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YOU ARE RECEIVING THE NEW JERSEY MOTOR
VEHICLE COMMISSION'S MANUAL FOR DRIV-

NG; or, transstigmata, AKA SOURCES SLIGHT-

() you helped

() you encouraged

() you are trying to learn how to drive

() you are failing to learn how to drive

() you are a government official and i am giving this to you in
the hopes that you do not sue me

() you are my friend

() i want you to be my friend <3

() you paid me cold hard cash

() you know which source i am slighting at present
() you need an oil change

() you want to pretend to leave

() and then, you want to meet again when both our cars collide.



The Manual for Driving will help you learn and understand

driving practices. This manual provides valuable information that d
can help you become a safe courteous, and aware driver. Please )
rember: BT R IVING IS A PRIVILEGE, NOT A RIGHT.

The information contained in this manual should not be used as a
reference for New J ersey vehicle and/or traffic laws. There is a
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& isthat ] wﬂl need to get hnred aoaln at some pomt in the near future

New Jersey
Motor Vehicle Commission
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One can easily draw a line between the wounds of 4 w29aiSaying “the” implies that there is only one perfect

Christ, the naked body and the juxtaposed vagi-

“body: this is untrue. Bodies fit together over and over

nal-wound, the car crash, and the hermaphroditic

eclipse. Alchemically speaking, the Transsexual is the

car-crash body. The reconstructed (perfected) remains

jof the injured (the dead). In the twenty-first century,

the car-crash has become child’s play. Decadence is no

longer anything but reality. If you have reached an ide-

al, philosophically, as a society, how do you then use fucked. The worst part is that you're so good at it, dear.

Just like that. Slip into something more comfortable,

martyr. We have finished with the mythos and moved : get some grease on your hands. We need to look under

on to the post-folkloric scar that is the constructed and4 ¢ the hood in order to understand what’s going on, is

“technological body, the convulsed metal which bites yAidthat okay? Take your worn hands and push until you

E ! " find what's causing my problem. Right there. Just like

on decadence, the sex-fluid secreting out from the that, baby. You know where it belongs because you've

Mnd scratches what you call reality, the blood dripping

¢
Nccnitals and onto the bed, the skin, the machine you . doneitadozen times. | )
call friend, lover. Except this is only true in the mind of \ / \ = W ;’ ~ — i/ j

- ~those who inherently have the perfect body, the perfect

‘soul.
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If a vehicle hits something, the vehicle stops, but the person
keeps going at the same speed that the vehicle was moving.
Hitting the dashboard or windshield at 3omph is the same as
falling from the top of a 3 story building.
Buckle up if riding in the backseat.
Always check your vehicle before driving and prevent
problems with regular maintenance and care.
A horn should not be overused, but a motorist should check
it often to make sure it works.
There are blind spots once a motorist is behind the wheel.

Under state law, the driver and all passengers in their ride
must wear seatbelts.

Front-seat passengers 18 years or older are responsible for
themselves. Any bodily or psychological harm is the
individual's own fault.

If a passenger claims to be 18 years of age or older, it is once
again their fault if they come to any bodily or psychological
harm.
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You pretend that the man driving this car thinks you aren’t just
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+ another machine foxqour own sanity. You say what he wants to hear.
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You put your hand on the gearshift and watch him feign offense like

he always does. You both pretend you're in charge before the car
starts up again. You'Te unsure the grass you pummeled with the
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wheels will ever grow back, but he thinks dead things like you are
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TAM CONTENT IN MY PERVERSION. I AM CONTENT IN MY
CORRUPTION. I AM CONTENT IN MY TRANSFORMATION, I AM
'CONTENT IN MY PERVERSION. I AM CONTENT IN MY -

§| CORRUPTION. I AM CONTENT IN MY TRANSFORMATION.

I press the brake only to hit the gas. Grave ards approach. |

My/Your/Our companion takes a hit of her c1garette and with all the

grace and subtlety N

Mausoleums blur. Small and large death ahke !

crash into the front seat.
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PREVENT A CRASH PREVENT A FUNERAL
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’—Th re are many unwritten laws of driving, especially in New Jersey.
e

Tho roads here are filled with micro-lanes and undrawn lines which o
confound the non-locals.
: Can I go there?
: No.
. Why are they going there?
: Because they're an asshole. You’ve heard of the devil wanting to fuck (you) in the back of his car,
e N but have you considered asking for it? Get used to begging for the
T ; desires of someone else, it’s easy to do. Soon you won't be able to tell
& your sins from theirs. Then you'll learn the truth: it doesn't matter
LY ~who casts the first stone as long as you draw the first blood.
b You want to satisfy yourself, but there’s only so much you can do with
N 4 N\ your hands. Fuck now, ask questions later. Don't look at the road.

When the semi hits my hands won’t come off the wheel
and neither should yours.

p

VEL\R\UN\
BLVD.

7 Everything fallsapart. .~ T . ’é 5 N NS

N o Py =1/ 4

g T AR N=
/ YW/ \R = you av e rapgdiy : [ | / .

o .’{ "";\\  Q ':\Ch\ho_‘ ‘.';'I‘e“ 'E\
¢

N \

\

: Do I have to destroy myself in order to become that which I am? Is it
AN "~ destruction if I want it? What do I want} g
Na Lies? Truth? Freedom? A Pony?

The car crash beckons me as though I'm @'moth and it's a porch light

Driving any mdividual car comes with it's own eccentricities: Don't
touch here, this whole thing will explode, Touch here, this whole ~ -
thing will- '

- .00 a summer evening. Some part af me wants out of this body so bad
/ , that I'm willing to go pancake flat in a glorified sheet metal casket on
: LOM e the hot black pavement in order to chase my "perfect body." Maybe
,f - /;ﬂ \ - T\f when I'm pulverized like an unlucky squirrel the doctors will see that
‘ (o 1 ﬁ The g E ,}S I'was right and there was a ghost inside of me. I'm too haunted to
7 Al 1L an .,} < ; fmly have organs. Every second I recognize myself, I change. If I die
_OA¥S Wl Such ¢ verFoct ~ J. In a car crash, there's a chance that the priest at the mass I went to on
\i®w of the casiets.you Jl% edibles was right and my little immortal soul will have to look on at
covld evogh ¢ heughk hto the '\{(\, > } : my contorted body, folded like a child's first attempt at origami,
yrovesed £ soue yoursels ,ﬂ;\w ﬁm . bleeding out, and say oh shit before being shot down to hell. ° ,
OMe e, | :



There's also a chance he's wrong.

There's a chance we're both wrong.

Are you afraid? (I am afraid)

Do you know what you want? (I do not know what I want

people want me and i
let them. over and over and over

the wheel of the‘world goes

inside

the anatomical theatre

surrounded by voyeurs

cut open

it’s only surgery

baby, let me in

death

is my only real lover.)



THANK YOU FOR READING THE NEW JERSEY MOTOR
VEHICLE COMMISSION’S MANUAL FOR DRIVING OR;
TRANSSTIGMATA (also retroactively Sources Slighted #3). I want
to take a moment to thank (in no particular order), the British
Bastard Ballard, my dear Kathy Acker, Thursday, Dalia, Lara,
Celeste, Josh, Wes/Janey, those random pretentious gay people who
saw my Bauhaus shirt at pride who I have yet to text back, and any
and all of my friends who have encouraged me throughout this
process.

BONUS MIXTAPE/PLAYLIST:
car trouble (parts 1&2) by adam and the ants
there is a light that never goes out by the smiths
cars and girls by prefab sprout

the only time by nine inch nails

the other side of a car crash/over and out (of control) by thursday
understanding in a car cragh by thursday :
standing on the edge of summer by thursday
asleep in the chapel by thursday

tomorrow i'll be you by thursday

at this velocity by thursday

running from the rain by thursday

unintended long term effects by thursday

you were the cancer by thursday

fast to the end by thursday

dragula by rob zombje



sources slighted no. three



