
[ Preliminary ] 

✧ 

 
highway memorials in montana are an american legion program begun in 1953: 

 
"Our marker program is strictly for caution to alert people that there's a dangerous piece of 

highway that you're fixing to go to." 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
& excerpt from reign of yin 10.17 : 
 
 
 
well anyway - i considered the interconnected 
functions between psyche and body, hormone 
-induced appeal, how well it makes you dance 
 
how good it makes you at playing poker if you 
can only misdirect from your intentions under 
the folds of your clothing, baggy or contoured 
 
and i got in my car and began driving towards 
blue river, to the south, wound over lightly iced 
and barely trafficked roads, until about 3 miles 
 
 
 
 
from where i started i saw lights, flashing, the 
internal reflectors turning round manically, so 
i slowed down some, yielded to whatever was 
 
awaiting over there that required appearance 
of one two three dispatched vehicles, all with 
their flashing flares, and when i did approach 
 
saw what looked like layers of a mattress cut 
through the center, but in less distance away 
noticed was a deer, skinned, being harvested 



 
 
 
 

__ 
 
 

● feedback loop of fossil fuels 
● memorial cross-cum-aid cross  

 

● time-based factor: actual death observed / underway as rare & uncanny primer for the 
symbolic substance that follows (memorial walk-through) 

 

 

Warmest and More Soon; plz respond w any thoughts or musings,  

ℛℯ𝒷ℯ𝒸𝒸𝒶 

 
 
  



[subsequent] 
 

✦ ✧  
 

 
H. salminicola is a myxozoan cnidarian and it is the first discovered animal [multi-cellular] that 
doesn't need oxygen to breathe 
   ("a brilliant simplification that proves, sometimes, less is more") 
 
 
"to draw a breath of air into your lungs and then surrender it, so it is to surrender your power of 
respiration as a whole, which you acquired but yesterday or the day before at the time of your birth, and 
are now surrendering to the source from which you first drew it" (M.A.) 
 
 
 
 :: 
 
[while driving] ~so, in the case of prolongation of decay, a necessary deprivation. anaerobic (or 
its analogue)  
[while walking] ~a passing moment becoming a memory, becoming encased in the personal 
annals, & how does one gently excavate; and so an art, inevitably, a memorial or homage; a 
cross-section of geological stratigraphy : a memorial, a 'maternal' mummification 
 

 
 

muniment-cum-monument 
matronym-cum-metronym 

 
cum-metronome 



 
__ 

 
 
from The Ordeal of Change by Eric Hoffer: 
 
1. Drastic Change 
It is my impression that no one really likes the new. We are afraid of it. It is not only as Dostoyevsky put it 
that "taking a new step, uttering a new word is what people fear most." Even in slight things the 
experience of the new is rarely without some stirring of foreboding. 
...In the case of drastic change the uneasiness is of course deeper and more lasting. We can never be 
really prepared for that which is wholly new. We have to adjust ourselves, and every radical adjustment 
is a crisis in self-esteem: we undergo a test, we have to prove ourselves. It needs inordinate 
self-confidence to face drastic change without inner trembling. 
 
 
 
 assuage, asouagier, based on Latin ad- ‘to’ (expressing change) + suavis ‘sweet’ 
 

 
 

(excerpt from When: The Scientific Secrets of Perfect Timing by Daniel Pink) 

(excerpt from Drive: The Surprising Truth About What Motivates Us by Daniel Pink) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



& in conclusion, pardon the brief solipsism: 

 

 
 
 
 
Je suis Sincere, 
 
~R 
 
  



 
animals who trust each other might sleep with their backs touching. a threat can be therefore 
sensed from either side .. threat of one another, removed, negligible  
 

 
 
...is this trust, as we understand it? or is it just a process of elimination, of What Doesn't Rouse 
Fear or Dread? 
 
 
in "The Borromean Knot of Jacques Lacan; Or, How to Beat Your Death Drive," Aron Dunlap 
mentions the primal real of the pre-mirrored child and the non-domesticated specimen, wherein 
the imaginary and the real are not interlocked with the symbolic: 

 

 
 



 
 
and that in the case of the wild animal, the imaginary & real are succinct and "animals, 
undomesticated, live because they imitate their elders and obey unthinkingly the instincts rising 
from within, and there is no disconnect between their impulses and their actions." 
  
But as soon as an awareness of other wanders in, and a cognizance of law, a bifurcation occurs 
between the two realms.  

● This happens when the animal learns to obey commands, and when a schedule is 
introduced into the survival cycle. (food walk water affection, ad infinitum) 

● This happens when the child starts learning language, before the realization of 
selfhood. language has correlation, but for awhile still lacks symbolic meaning.  

 
until the mirror is held, and language becomes us 
 
until "i" becomes internalized, and the ego structured -- the realm of the symbolic crystallizing  
 
 
the self is experienced as other, via mirror, via feedback, via friends parents siblings lovers 
enemies strangers dogs cats domesticated sheep 
 
 
and therefore, the borromean knot 

 



 
 
 
 
& all its permutations 
  
 
 
in other news: 
 
birds understanding sound from two angles (frequency, rhythmic), humans understanding music 
from two angles (rhythmic/melodic, linguistic) , the bringing together of hemispheres to 
experience The Real, ... ... ... & to experience some sort of magic? is this why we also need 
memorials? hymns? 
 
... 



 
  
Further: 
do we mourn the human and the domesticated and the socially complex creature more than the 
so-called 'wild animal' because we know the former has a grasp of duality, plurality like most of 
us do? do we not mourn the death of the psychopath or the pervert because we, as a society of 
primarily neurotics, can't empathize with their type of unlinking of these realms, especially if it 
disobeys our understanding of law ... or the great repressive power of the symbolic? 
 
i.e. desire tells me i want to say suggestive things 
something holds me back from it, restrains me 
 

 
 
but there is a bright side : the lesson to all of this is we can learn to live with it all, or in your 
words, live with it or die with it; cohabitate with the desire and death drive and anxiety and 
jouissance, even aggression 
 
therefore, I think whatever holds one back is okay, because that is the tension by which the 
realms remain tenuously in place even as they evolve 
 
which might require some c jung (woe is me) and/or perhaps some Ikkyu Sojun to parse further 
 
but, whatever it takes  
 
<3 
~R 
  




