
        
            
                
            
        



Ballad of the Red Bag Man

by Kirk Alex

Blue collar free
verse without the fakery

& pretentious
bullsh*t.

Won’t find any
of that bogus/tough-to-discern rhyming crap here that way too often
is squeezed out by certain academics with the cushy gig to impress
their white collar pals. Guess what? Most of us have no use for it.
Scream it from the gut, or else don’t bother. Better yet, flush it.

The author has
been a cabbie/factory worker/warehouse shipping clerk/bread delivery
driver/plant nursery flunky/printshop gofer/meat plant packer/shelf
stocker/jackhammer operator—to mention a few jobs he’s toiled
through over the years in order to subsidize the writing. It’s
called paying dues. Hand-to-mouth. It goes on. Wage slaves. Millions
of us. Get it.

This is for
readers who relate to writers like Bukowski/Louis-Ferdinand
Céline/Knut Hamsun/Nelson Algren/Eddie Bunker/Derek Raymond/Jim
Thompson/John O’Brien/James M. Cain/Horace McCoy/Dan Fante, et al,
who nailed it raw & real without the convoluted agenda & word
trickery.

Kirk Alex is also
the author of Blood, Sweat & Chump Change — L.A. Taxi Tales &
Vignettes; Lustmost: Anatomy of a Serial Butcher; the Edgar “Doc”
Holiday L.A. Private Eye series, the Chance “Cash” Register
Working Stiff series, and a few other novels & short stories.


High Praise for Kirk Alex

Throwback
& Backlash:

Love,
Lust & Murder Series






“Kirk Alex gets right
down to it. There’s not a wasted word. If you don’t know his
work, you should.”

—Mark
SaFranko, author of Lounge Lizard











Lustmord:
Anatomy of a Serial Butcher






“Great book.
Dark—yes. Grotesque—certainly. Sexually explicit—without a
doubt. And the writing is excellent. Character & dialogue, is as
real as it gets. A terrifying, non-putdownable horror.”

—Jeff
Bennington, Kindle Book Review











Zook






“Zook was a
zoo ride! All of the characters were well written and you find
yourself unable to put the book down! You might even find it a little
sad. ***** out of 5 stars.”

—NetGalley












Ziggy Popper at Large:


14 Tales of General Degeneracy, of Mayhem


& Debauchery – for the Morally Conflicted

&
Borderline Criminal






“Gruesome, violent,
awesome! I absolutely LOOOVEEE Kirk Alex. I am always ready for his
next book!! Extremely entertaining. A whole lot of violent, and just
what I was looking for. Private detective Felix “Choo-Choo”
Buschitsky and Ziggy Popper are now my two favorite characters. *****
out of 5 stars.”

—NetGalley











nonentity

–A
Rant For Those Who Can’t–

Presented
as a Novel






“This is a quick read
and engrossing. I found myself wanting to know what happened. Many of
the situations were funny in the way they were presented. Fast, easy
read.”

—NetGalley











BLOOD,
SWEAT and CHUMP CHANGE

L.A.
Taxi Tales & Vignettes






“After reading
BLOOD, SWEAT AND CHUMP CHANGE — L.A. Taxi Tales & Vignettes by
Kirk Alex you understand why the American Dream needs
liposuction. It’s all here: Hate, poetry, sadness, hope and the
ache of an aloneness that never goes away. Belly up!”

—Dan
Fante, author of Spitting Off Tall Buildings


by Kirk Alex

Crime
Fiction:

Throwback:
Love, Lust & Murder – Book One

Backlash:
Love, Lust & Murder – Book Two

Ziggy
Popper at Large – 14 Tales of General Degeneracy, of Mayhem &
Debauchery – for the Morally Conflicted & Borderline Criminal






Horror:

Lustmord:
Anatomy of a Serial Butcher

Zook






Chance
“Cash” Register Tucson Working Stiff Series:

Paycheck
to Paycheck

Loopy
Soupy’s Motley Crew

Journey
to the End of the Week

A
Confederacy of Mooks

nonentity

You’re
Gonna Have Trouble






LA
Cab Exploits:

Working
the Hard Side of the Street – Selected Stories/Poems/Screams

Blood,
Sweat & Chump Change – L.A. Taxi Tales & Vignettes






Eddie
“Doc” Holiday Contemporary Mystery Series:

Hush-Hush
Holiday #1

Hubba-Hubba
Holiday #2

Hollow-Point
Holiday #3

Hard
Noir Holiday #4

Hammer-Slammer
Holiday #5







Free Verse:

Ballad
of the Red Bag Man

Overlapping
Contradictions

Love is
the Coldest Whore of All
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THE BITCH OF IT

got a bit of free time

on my hands

this afternoon

to try & get some
words down

maybe a vignette

with some impact

something I can

feel good about

but the hindrance

is always there






the clock

am always watching

the clock

how much time left?

before I have to step
in

the shower and get
ready

to go to the job

and work for the man?






how many minutes?

and it’s always like
this

the bitch of it

giving up so much of
your

life

so some fat cat

can make his
bundle

and retire early.


Grist for a Poem

Bro telling me about
his friend

Braden, a writer who
wrote screenplays

for years and never
sold anything.

Moved from South Gate,
CA

down to Arkansas

and is now studying

psychology

and Bro saying

it’s possible &
never too late

to take a different
turn; it’s

never too late to make
a change.

And me looking at him
and not

saying anything.

Tempted to say: How
long

have you known me? How
many years now?

When I left home back
in ’69

he was but six, my
brother, that is.

When we reunited

back in 1982/’83 he
was grown.

It’s 1997 presently

and me nearly saying:
You don’t know me at

all, do you, boy? A
writer never quits. The

reason your friend gave
up on writing

is because he never
was. A writer has no

choice/wants no other
choice/wants to be nothing

else, but to write.
Whether one publishes a word

or not is immaterial.
Writing chooses YOU—YOU DON’T

CHOOSE IT. Was tempted
to explain this (to someone

who has never truly
been passionate about

anything; who has never
gone all-out/ONE HUNDRED

PERCENT after anything)
. . . was about to explain

(for the zillionth
time) but then thought better of

it. Why bother? Why
waste the time?


I’m 46 as I write
this this Saturday

in a room in Tucson
this evening (having pulled

a shift at the plant
(Sat. is mandatory) making/

assembling air vents.
Every inch of my

body sore, particularly
the feet, heels
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Praise for nonentity:

"This will grab you by the heart and choke the breath out of you
— and by book’s end, you'll thank bim for doing it.”










