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Dedication

Honey, don’t take this the wrong way but

this book is dedicated to you.

For David. My love.
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Yeah . . . Yeah hi, this message is for the editor of your publication. Of the Dispatch national newspaper. My . . . Listen, I’m just wondering, Mr. Editor, I have a question for you. How would you feel? Yeah . . . you, you . . . tell me, since you have all the answers. How . . . how would you feel if this happened to someone you loved and a paper wrote about it in the detail that you did? How . . . you piece of shit . . . I’m . . . I can’t—You can’t just do these things to people, ya know? We aren’t currency. We aren’t . . . God, we are trying to LIVE, Morris. Do you know that? My friend Jamar is trying to LIVE, and you just want us DEAD. It’s better for your word count if we are brutalized, shamed, humiliated, just . . . just . . . you, you want us under the ground, don’t you? How many shovels do you own, you fucking prick? How many . . . how many of our fucking skeletons do you need to dig up?



Leave us alone, man. Leave Jamar Sands THE FUCK ALONE. We’re not . . . fuck you, Morris goodbye. Just . . . stay away from us.
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JOSHUA_DISPATCH: Dear Maude, my name is Joshua Greenfield and I am a reporter with the Dispatch newspaper. In the event you ever check this OkCupid account again, we would love to get a statement or comment from you regarding your relationship with Jamar Sands, Donald Ellis, or Pear O’Sullivan. Specifically, we would love to hear from you directly regarding your motives. Perhaps one of these men did something to you at one point? Perhaps you have your own history with violent men? Were you yourself ever sexually abused or harmed? Anything you’d like to share with us would be greatly appreciated and would be printed verbatim. Alternatively, if there is anything you’d like to tell us off the record, we are open to that as well. My personal email address, should you not want to leave such a statement here, is Josh.s.greenfield@gmail.com. Looking forward to hearing from you, and thank you for considering this. Best, Joshua









<Maude is offline.>
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EDWARD_DISPATCH: Hi Maude, my name is Edward Altman and I’m a reporter for the Dispatch newspaper. A former journalist for the Dispatch by the name of Joshua Greenfield reached out to you for comment almost a decade ago, and while he no longer works for the paper, I wanted to circle back now that so much time has passed and see if you would like to give us a statement or comment regarding the recent allegations of Ezra Fisher, who came forward with a physical description of you, which has, of course, reopened the case.

Is there anything you’d like to share with the public, Maude?









<Maude is now online.>








Yes. Look closer.










EDWARD_DISPATCH: Oh . . . You’re here. You responded Hi. Hello. Look closer at what?










Use your imagination.










EDWARD_DISPATCH: What am I looking at? What am I supposed to be seeing, Maude? Sorry but can you—










What isn’t she?

What space does she hold?

What do you think of her?

To whom does she belong?

What does she deserve?

What has she earned?










EDWARD_DISPATCH: I’m sorry, I don’t . . . I don’t know what you mean? Can I ask you some questions?










Shut the fuck up, I’m talking.










EDWARD_DISPATCH: Okay. Okay I’m listening.










I’m going to tell you some secrets. You like secrets don’t you, Edward?










EDWARD_DISPATCH: . . . Yes. I—I like information pertaining to secrets . . .










I thought I told you to shut the fuck up.







XI
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