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is book is for my extended family









ere is no innovating loss. It was never invented, it happened assomething physical, something physically experienced. It is notsomething an ‘I’ discusses socially.–Claudia RankineFor years I have been hiding behind that: being addicted to fatalism can make one look calm, capable, even happy.–Yiyun Li 
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I. TheoriesIt sinkslike a stone, this aention to the livesof others.–Wendy Xu 





Dead theories1At sixteen, I tried to dye my hair blonde. You could saythis was my mistake.Blonde,a colour between golden & light chestnut.Blondewith an exceptional -edistinguishing genders.I’ve never seen a light chestnut& my hair turned orange & crispy.Now I fantasize about meeting blondes. LikeLaura Palmer, Dora Lange,Alison DiLaurentis,Lilly Kanecasually on my commute,but they ask me to wait for the next train.Ruth Stone wrote My hazard wouldn’t be yours, not ever,–12–





But every doom, like a hazelnut, comes downTo its own worm.& I tuck her name into my memory,a compassionate hard pain, a hazelnut in my shoe. Hazelnutanother shade of blonde.2Aer the screens above the metro platform reported forty-nine dead in Orlando, someone told me a man with platinum hair& his own show broke down crying reading their names. What did that do.I write names of missing & murdered women in a notebook.I set up alerts.I add up. Each day a new sum. What does that dois the same as askingWhat doesn’t that do.I doubt they want to be poems.–13–





Hair colour is not noted in a statistic. Maybe if blonde & thin with straight teeth, those dead are less anonymous.Maybe(impossible) to theorize the real.One morning a journalist saysImagine if there was any kind of balancewhatsoever where we knew the namesof any of the victims of the indiscriminateviolence of [our] government[s].I know Laura, Dora, Alison, Lilly. ey probably dyed their hair. But it workeddidn’t it? ey’re dead, but fake dead, &it’s easier to be fake dead than fake alive, isn’t it?3In Cluelessone thing Cher & D. do to Taiis dye her hair. ey knew beer than to try blonde& I knew beer than to try again. I went dark red or purple. Colours others only notice under very bright light or if I were lying in the snow.Hitchcock said Blondes make the best victims…–14–





like a virgin snow that shows up the bloody footprints.4I wouldn’t pit myself against a blonde. My best friend in high school was a natural. All the boys who had crushes on her would make out with me at partiesthen oﬀer to give her a ride home. Well, fair enough. All we all wanted was her sandy aention. 5So. I know the names of some dead blondes on . So what, I think about dying daily. I don’t have a dead girl theory. I don’t need dead girl modelled for me.  –15–
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