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1. The {ireat Exccption 155

[ dar’t care thar che larth’s shadow celipses the moon, said the
Admiral, I have seen rerrific irreglarity with mine ovwn eyes, and
huve Deen forced ro rhe sensihle conclusion that this Farth is not
rauad, like some wrongly insise, it the shape of a pear, or violin,

A TIMYUSAND YEARS BEFORE the Admiral macle his daring
proclamation and clarted his coutse an this vinlin-shaped larth,
people thought it was flat ke a discus. Until the Greek
Cartographer spoke oul, chuonng it was round like an arange.
He'd drawn standard acsthetic divisions on his planisphere, a
facencd version of hiy round Earth. The licst set of hoes he
called *latitude.™ And the seeond set, trickiet than the brst,
“lomgitade.™ But his inest moment, his greatest scl of sell-
contrel, had heen to leave (rarks of his map hlank. The
Cartographer was later forgotten, his maps like dreamns tha are
lost upon waking, lingering nnly as faint unglimpsahle residoes.
Seafurers, with oo veliable guide by whicl to brave rthe apun
Ovcean, paddled and were wind-scocted along in landlackerd,
safted waters. For suvigation, they dead reckoned and vsed wind
ruses — radhating hnes uf sxleen {ocal pownls, ornate foliations
that indicaed it currents bul vaned aceording e the size and
dimensions of the map, so that oo two maps, even of one place,
wore cver alike. The Cartensraphor was cventually rermembered,
but by then rhe forgetting had been sustamed so long thal oo one
cruld read Greek, '|'he epic after the Cartographers™s planispherc
reipned and betore it reigned again — fargoetten and then
discovered but unreadable — was known as rhe {arear
Interruption. It lasted one thousind years.

EXPLOELNG 1S AR LADERTAKLMG OF TIE BRAEN, The
proneering Portugues: Mavigator was ot lonely man, thinking.
Il name was Ilenry. Ile wore a baor short, Ie died o virgan, The
Portuzncse, not waylaid like the rest of Eorope by bloody wars,



vy the Hundred Years onc and rhe other called Roges, were free
daydreamn. Their countey faced the ocean, not the Sca inthe
“idat-of-the-1.and. | his orientation zave them a tasee for the
tormiless and unfathomable, and Portuguess saitors went sourh
rowrard Africa, rhe massive conrinenr wirh fricndly and also
unfriendly inhabitants, Huot their pole srar sank ag rhey went, and
0 fhey rigaed up a kind of crude laritude. They wagered an
uncharted courses, left the extremity of the sacred promontory to
fling themaelves inta e Watery Lonknown.

With Henry's sacrifices and his intuition, his leadership from
shore {from Sagres, where he ramaimed, pushing caravels ont 1o
sea), there were advances, With each advance, the locating and
charbmy ol Taces, the Pere Unhoown was molested, and the
mental bravery in reveniny Nothingness leaked away, Charting
courses 10 the mind came before charting courses m Lhe sea, The
Oircat Exception (shortly after The Great Interroption) was the
finding of the Americas, which heppened on e carth before n
happened in men's minds.

When the Admival went to Her Thehness to explain hos
astounding insight that the Varth was shaped like a pear or viohn,
and to request the gold for his expedition, be was accidentally
drunk fram oo much wine, and drmk as well on the heady
vaponrs of fulris and convicticn, Flushed and inspired, he got
o Tus biee ad spuited the story with more wng, He impeomptn
serapped the viclin thing and told Her Highness that the Earch
wius Lhe shape ol 4 woman's breast, He said the Breast had o
protcasion ol the Onend, where he wanted 1o sail, where the water
wrew warm and tumulinoos. The nipple, he sad. locking his ones
eyes W her green ones, tracing o breast in the air wich his slim-
fneered, Portuguese hands - - slim fingers he couldn’t resist
adurning with the ring the Cardinal had given him for fock, wilh
a crosy so larve and yellow diamonds socsharply cot, thar he'd
seratched himse!f with it more than onee.

“Pious caecss” would e ome way to classify the jewels the
Cardinal preferred, o wear and o give 10 explorers betore they st
sail. It might have been thae the Capdingl had hoped the Admiral
would think of him as he wore the enormous and pointy ring. Bur
the Admiral had thought only of the Queen, or more specifically,
the Queen's breast, which he'd all but touched. tracing its curve

and pretending to trace the Larth's curve, But char had anly been

a mamcnt. An instrumentat moment, The Adistal did not think

in the manner that either the Oneen or the Cardinal or most

people did, of bodies and of desire, He was driven by entirely

different impulses, which is wlhy he was an exploret. 157

WITH ROYAL APPROVAL, the Admdral st sull voward the Brease's
dark and uncharted auvredle, where Lhe walers grew warm and
mumalmous. Mever mind the astrolube, the wextant, the quadrant,
the compass or the peecious lodestone the Admiral guarded o
remagnetize the compans, should it weaken. He navigated minsr
[asthfully by a special form of reasoning, by which the world —
possibly unmppable — confirmed o the Admiral’s mental map
ol 3 well-shaped Breast. And the places he eneountered furned
aut o have been jus, the places he meant 1o have encountered.
Such as the absurdly large slab of land rhar appeared ar the
Breasy's protrusion, befire he reached the Orient. A crenellated
green continent with voleanic Takes and snow-capped mountoins.
Bulore he reached rhe green crenellated slab, he floated tomvard a
smallish and exquisite island the shape of & sardine o1 evchrow,
with rictons colours and flowering trees, humid and fresh. He
anchored in one of its eastern harbours, whose shore was paved
with pulverized white diamonds. Tieyond the white diamond
share was s thick curtan of memochrome sreen vines, | Te
Admiral parted the vines and called ouk, Hello:

1E RAMEL THE PLACE kUBA, which is what the natives — whao
appeared to grece him from bevond the green jungle drapery - -
gand it was called. And what the Gertoans, [ond ol the letber K
stell call ie. The Admiral napped in a hatmock strung between a
palm and a paw-pasw, tired afler such a long juurney, lulled by the
syneopated crash of waves wnd e suliry and healrbfidl air, happy
in his mvn genins amd exactdy where be wanted to be, Tmic
beauty and the woknown are alike, in having no precedents, You
recognize them when you see them, if won have such a gift of
seeing. INumenc caleulatioms are no march for life's unrest, Far
supetior 15 knowing the world is a pear, a violing 3 breast. By
such poctic and rasor precision the Admiral mapped an
wrurppable world,
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2, Feedback

THEY COOKE HiS TOFS separately from the rest of the swew
With the tocs severed from the foet, the Admiral could not Goemp
intan¢ and subjugate rhe island. He couldn’c womp inland anvhsme,
because they'd puncrired his body with arrows dipped m deadly
manchineel sap. Yyhen the narives atacked, che Admiral had
insrincrively pulled our his shaving mirror and reflected sunbight ar
them. Bur the narives were not as crude as the Admiral had
suspected, They'd known how ro make mireors since the Neolithic
age, with polished obsidian. ‘The Admiral was wading through a
subphuric bog, trving 1o run away, when they ambushed him. Soon
allerward his body simmered over 2 fire of mangrove charcoal, ina
soup thal bubibled aod steamed. They weren™ doven 1o eat him out
of hunper — Lhis was the wopacs, Lountifid with sea anunsals wad
wild froaes, and the lving was casy, When the meal wos tender, the
Tribe Taster hud a bawe, Fe said, inou language now losy, tha the
Admiral tasted like rubber bands. Two men and a boy dumpead the
creTmous put ont its side and bones and meat and broth suiced
onti the red clay carrh. Afier they carcfully extimpuished the fre
and vacared rtheir enodsite, whar was dumped from rhe por,
lettivers spoiling and reheating in the sunbight, was caten by wild
pigs. ‘The Post, who came lacer, helieved thar nosious animals were
the embodiment ot man’s evil thoughrs. ' his man’s evil rhoughrs
Iapped ham up, flesh, fernr bones and marinade.

TIIE QULEN WAS ANXIOUS for the Admiral’s retuen. Mot only
tor the [eedback, which meam boundy rom the explociion, o @
Lime when this imperialist meanme was the only meming the
term “leedback™ had, but t satisfy ber desire. The pomp and
expensc of the Admirals voyaze to the Orient had secmed a kind
ol elaburme foreplay beeween she two of them. In dreling che
Farth the Admival was civeling her hreast with his slim,
Purtuguese hngers. And the civcling of the breast was only a
praloguc tr othor, more irveversible acts. Meanwhile, the Cardinal
had forgotten all abeut the Admiral, preoccupied with other
jewellery, sharper and more elaborate, for other dandies, hraver
and more attentive than the Admuiral bad been, who never even
thanked rhe Cardinal for his vellow diamond ring.

I'he ucen was washed-over with desire, rememberime the
Admirals shining black cyes, his broom beavy lashes sweeping
drren and then up azam as he'd reqoested the gold. The Admiral
had pur hig head in her lap afrer he rold her, passionacely, of the
Faarth's truc ahape. She'd resisted the urge to push his face inon 154
the bunting and totle af her skirt. She thowght of him and
saqneezed her legs roaerher. The King asked her whar she was
doing and she said nething, For days on end she crossed her legy
and squeezed them tight, shinking of that moment, the Admiral’s
face resting in her lap. wishing she'd poshed him roward her, into
the lavers of toile and ganze and enring. He would have
caprtuelared, she knew. Anvthing for the voyage,

But ull tha was lefi of the Admmueal was the yellow digmond
ring. Like most eilis m the hisieey of gifi-piving, objects whose
muanings are lost on recpients, the rmy had gone steaoghe o the
Symbolic Junkyard of Torsaken Gifts. The Cardinal had looked at
the Admiral and the Admiral had looked an s map, Now, he
ring's vellow diamonds eorascated inthe thick, tropcal hehy, ticd
o a string dangling from che end of a pole.

Her Highness received his fiest letrer from the island weeks
atter the Admiral died, Lis toes cooked separately from the rest of
the meal the natives discarded. The Admiral, having understivd
thar all elements of discovery had a price tag, would save hig
tepulalion and ensure Lhe [mancing of Tuture expeditions, had
tarketed Lhe place ke a vwente—dotlar whore, Evervelung was
wsable, sellable, smuehable, shippable, cawable, dembable,
smaokeable, wearable. He even claimed dhan the ocks of
cantankerous parrobs bloting out the blue of the sky were the
tasHest flesh he'idl ever sunk his reeth inro, He vanked oul Lher
iridescent fearhers and sawed off their cmerald- green wings, and
cooked them unsessoned over a smoky five ust f1 prowe his peani.
There wasn't much mear an a parrot, and the flesh was slightly
hitter, “Armpit scidic™ is how che Tribe Taster would have
described 1018 fluvour, before he and his 1ribe were annibilated,
MNonetheless, parrot—catng was liter considered the utmast in
sophisticatwn among the Spanish who bl ther colonial courts
on the hills above the white diamond lagacns. The anslocrats
trained the parrows w horl insules at e, and thereby o grand
pantomime of imsule and imjury was played oot a kind of dinner
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theatre. Parricide is metdering someune (o whom you owe
reverence. This was not parricide, The birds, tu whom the
Spanish oaved norhing, spoke produnely and deserved o he
punished, and their deach elevated the vulgar ceremony of cating
to the nolile proceedings ol justice,

THFE FTIREST OF MAPFS 15 THE VEEASURLE MAD the essence of
carfograply, its ethanol. With the niches of this uncxpected island
mapped out, the Queen sen expedinion after expedition,
consoling herself by neutralizing the Admiral’s memory as ane
name 10s0 1o a long bst of caplorers whe carried her favour and
wenr east, O west, ag it twmed oat. Bur rhe riches over the waves
of the Dartk Guean arrived on the Dark Continent with an
nmntended gift from beyond rhie green jungle drapery: syphilis.
The CQueen way its first mainland vietim, bur she spread it wnply
hefote expiving. In Second Fmpire Paris, where it was rampand,
they called this disease Ilanenr’s Curiosity. But it wasn'L simply a
discase, a tropical so—called mialady. It was phuniom testimony of
the Luropeans” raste for suftering, intection and lusury, The
Second lmpire Poet, in his rose gloves and blowdy cravat, said
the man unthivsty tor the consolutions of pockmarked, disease-
ridden women was a harp wilh no baws string. He said | feel sorry
for this man.

3 Mugic Lantern

GOODDYE TROPICAL TRAVELLFR] they called, wuving. I was u
sl crowd thar had aceompanied ber o the Lake City train
plutfrm. She lifted ap her petricoars and stepped onto the scoff
graie. She was hight. It was the gown that was heavy. Flounces
with three hundred dollars worth of gold coins sewn e the
hems, like the jewelled bridal corset of @ Bomanow heiress. Her
e was beht as well: Afcha Ok, Like a shrimp chip, a catt af
cloud-pink covtom candy. A word that meant hello, and also
snodbye. The peaple on the platform waved goodbye as the train
ralled slowly cast,

"I'he idca was born in the tractar beam of 2 Kinetescope, a
cvlinder of dusty light that sptashed ontn a linen screen al Lake

City's newly built Malace of Maoving Acrualices, one of only three
1 the entire stite of Colorado. Aloha saw blcached flickering
inages of the streets of Havana: black shadows om o white wall
and ety i rumpled duck suirs and Panama hats. Then Theedare
Rnosevelr posing for the camera hetore he rurned to charge up a
hill. The Gl cul w narives warking tor fhe Looied Fraic
Company, chomping on fibrous sugar cane and purnng chilled
custard apples in what seemed (o be their underwear. Th cool
themsclyes while they worked, was Aloha’s educared goess, She'd
seen Lhe painted wanspurencics of stereorama, panorama,
zoopraxiseope — hardly wonders compared with the dusty,
marvellous light splashing o the hnen sceeen. 1t was fike
watching her own dreams. As if she'd dresmed about the Spanish
losing the war andd this dank paradise opening, 1the new version af
the Western trantier. 'Uhe distanee benween her and the palm
shadows on a white wall, the glant stalks uf bansnas vielenlly
hacked itom the trees angd thudding ro the carth, the men putung
chilled custard apples in their underwear, was the distance
between g place o1t 4 medp and a slab of actual land, surrounded
by foamed crepe of waves. Or wood and wood grain aleohol.
Thines that were vastle diflerent and vet linked, "I 'he lighe
splashing om the sereen, almost o déja v, rricked her into gerting
o a krain, then another tram. then o boae that Hoated the bluish-
purple guif arream to the Canbbean,

As she stepped off the sangplank, hush above e sarbage-
strewn harbour, her skives tugged ar her like she was wading into
waist-deep warer with hor chathes on. "Uhe weight of the coins
made it hard o walk, bur it was betrer than gilding her 1ccth und
pulling them aut one by ane wirl pliers like a mravelling Roma.
She wandered the preasy cobblestone streets amidst strange facey,
humidity, sewage sud [aciory smoke, 1t began poaring rain, as if
all the moisture in the air had been leading to something, &
necessary release. When the ruim swpped, clouds wheeled ont like
theatre sets being replaced for the next act. Sun flooded in, virile
and bright. She bought a glass of canc juwe und sa0 on the
cement benches of fhe Prado, ander the causarina rees,
Surrender yourselt o the heat, she thoughr, her heavy skiris
polling, her dress sweat-snaked and plastered to her body. Women
paraded by, their taces painted to resemble polished tatfera,

{7}



streaks of créne blush glowing on their cheels, their hair
lacquered aml coiled Like obbon candy inee mapnificent Jooped
pifes. She was walching them, these probabiv-proseitutes, and
dido’t nolice Lhe young man walking soward her, carrying u
leacher valise. She lueked up and there he was, blue eyes (that were
nat an innocent mfants blue, bur dark ag cobalr, like o shadow
wug passing over his face. May T sit here? e asked an o Fame
accent, from where she didn® know:

TIIAT'S HOW L'l HA 1Y STARTED, she would Liter remembaer, when
it was L) Jae o say iy or that she was just leaving. e was ton
likeable, tivs handsome, bot atcraction {used with trouble 15 a
comnplex molecule, containing magnetic parts tempting her to find
vt just what kind af rrouhle, That she went to his rooming
yuarters unchaperoned didn’t matter. That he made Acmalities
that were really fictions didn’c modter either whar could
survive such a radical transition, from the vast unknowable world
toa contained column wl fackering light hirting a wall? He'd
filmed rhe sinking of a Spanish armada in Santiagzo Bay., His
tootage was a puppel show, photographs of ships glued o paste
txard, The stage was his bathrub, wirh grains of turquoise-Dlue
vegetible dye stfed i the water, ''he explosions, thimbiles of
gunpowder on little wooden blacks, which he detomated with
alcohol-soaked cotton balls. 1or smoke, he blew clgar exhalations
into the frame.

Ferdimand K figured she was probably noLa prostiture, even if
she seemed to eome trom nowhere, have no family, and gold cains
lndden in her clothes, Ne one had [ullowed them, no pimp or
madame a5 far as he knew, A week alter he found her wilting on a
Prade bench, he ran out of momes. She opened her hem, a
savings aeeount she withdrew with a scam—ripper, He inade her o
partner and changed the name of his company o Aloha
Fantoseape. He and Aloha filmed more miniarure sets, did things
with mirrors, mitror facing mirror for a fake infinity (hut what is
“real infinity?™ Inlnity represented is stll infiniiy). Siving on the
fioor, cutting up film, they lonked at each other, irises whecling
open, In between them waz another infindty - the infinite
distance, enacied by closeness, between two people.

I the distence between paper ships and cigar smoke, and

whil Ferdinamd K had seen from a hifl above the bay while he
frantically tried to repair his camera — American marines
Bluwing up Spanish vessels, a torty-five mile path of destruction
and lakes of burning kerosene floating on che harbour a bread
space vpened upy u place o manoeuyre wich no accountabilicy. 163
Berween battleships and sondc war and miniatures in dycd blue
bathtub water. Between brdal bed and brothel beds. The marror
ot Alaha's eves and the mireor above him on a warer-staimed
ceiling, which he wvoided by keeping his pay-pleasure missionary.
And Men there was his dream of projecting advertisementy inm
the low fluffs of cloud thar dofied over the city like rughoats.
Aloha Farrpsoope! Uhere was the distance berween it and rhe
traceless realicy of where the lase of Aloha's money, generomsly
invested in his ¢lond advertising scheme, had actually gone: into
tie childlike hands of harlors, whe advertsed] nod o clowds, ot
the balconies of Calle Belga. He had a weakness. Aloha’s last zold
EEn._}_mm spent on 4 pockmarked girl who'd simply grabbed his
arm and said vou — vou're coming with me. There was that joke
about what a mun needs w survive: food, sheler, papaya and
strange papavie In o world where papaya isn’s a fruit but the
damp, warm svneling helween a woman’s chighs,

Pewn Aloha had belivved him when be said the clouds abowe the
vity were like a film sereen, but one that evervons could see,
Penniless, she went to a bank tw by to gel g loan, She had nowherc
to turn, and now she’d he having this child — | "The banker
interrupted her, Why nat just projeet your advertisements sy e
moon, hmm? Tle didn't care abont her sob story or any clald, 1t
wis oul ol his hands, he said, Fhe hanke were American-owned
o, deasions were made i INew York and she should ask her rwn
gvernment w help, What could he d, if she had oo eollateral, oo
credit, no eo-signer? She left in s hormone surge, weeping.

When she'd first seen him om the Proda, Ferdinand ks cobal
cyes, nwinkling and dark, had lured her 1o his room,
unchaperansd, Mow, they were turning o curdled yellow. His
irises were fromen, harches stock in one pusition. Then he had
pozing sores, one directly berween his congeabng cobult eyes. His
heart beat 50 violently thar his fingerrips pulsed m svnc A docror
came. He diagnosed the unmistakable ssmptoms of Thineus’s
Curivsity. She paid the doctor by breasttecding him. There was
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ni milk yer, ir was ¢ pantomime (but a pantomime of hreast
suckling is brease suckling, as a picture of tnfinity is infinite).
When she returned to the room, Ferdinand was dead.,

I¥ YOLUTRE AMERICAN, the bunker had said mo Aleha, rhen go to
an American bank. The last Spunish dominion of the new werld
was supposedly erased by the war, by the ond of slavery, he
American marines, Lhe newly comsolidared sugar companies, But
if the Jeaseholders were in Mow York, rthe banks rhemselves were
Old World ornate, with stlver deorknockers, pilded lobby mirrors
and plush uphulstery. TTavanz was a Paris of the Antilles,
complete witly volonnades, call mrks, and French poraography
Garmuny parlours, lobster palaces and oxury suites, The Prado
was even L by Pansian-stvle papilon, Dutter{ly-shaped gaslichts,
But Paris transplanted to the rrapics, with its humidiey, deluges
andl brine, was an organ partly rejected. The serollwork nn e
volunnades was crombled and ervded by the Caribbean air
sweeping throogh the porticos. The glassined sefupeds dizarres
muuldered on the display stands from dampness, and the
burterfly lamps were caked with brone. Saltpeter nurmed all the
donrknnckers zreen. Silver sweated and a black lace of mould
celped tnoaronnd the mirrors. The plosh callecred uchetluls of
dust from the dense and chaotic streets, It clung to the crcamy
white satin and Aocking m the luxury suites, turuing all the walls
a bwick-powder pink.

People shut their windmss azgainse the pinkish dust and the
incessant sound of African drumming coming frum the slams.
Where jusi-freed hlacks sacriliced chickens for Our |Lady of
Mercy und hung veudsn trinkets over an irom lawn jockey with a
face like: their man. The prostitules, mostly Spanish and French,
were all siricken with Flinewr's Cunesity. Tirmask the pocks,
they piwdered their complexions so heavily that thew all looked
like wpouked hiscuits, ill und Ganning themselves an the baleonies
of Calle Belga.

Aloha walked aimlessly with her K—child, in her penniless,
sweat-stained clothes, She was American, bur barred from
encering the American Telegraph Company and wiring 2 message.
Moo mones, and oo one to wire it to. The Amenvans whoe weren't
just abstract leaseholdors were mercenaries and AWOI. factoroms

lefiover from the war, They lurlked along the sereces in rheir
wonilerrty, unatde oo assimilare but wich newhere elge 1o go.
Tarmers came into town on foor, headed for kangaron court 1o
luse their land to praperty registrars wich e appoinoments.
Across from the ports, hlack husrlers lcancd ander the colounades
in 1omn shirts and rope shoes, with magniticent biceps and thighs,
vigrarettes dangling from their purple maurhs, Chinese men —
the fow who hadn't suicided themselves in hopes of making it
back to the Orient — strodled with mulara wives aud Mongolim-
lonking tadidiers between them.

Alaha wove amidst the black hustlers and the Chinese
undead, pinkish dust in her eves, blinking und misplaced. The
only people who made sense were the melee of Spansh and local,
1 Blend who tight have GLin if it weren't for doctrines and
lending nodes, snd the perversions of the roval deerees thae had
broght about their race to begin with. Everwine here was Inst,
wiandermy under the baleonics where the flour-faced beauties
with raking comghs and rapid hearrhbeatrs fanmed themselves and

sawd vou you're coming with me. [
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