THE BRAILLE POSTCARD

I listen to the waves at the seashore and watch them roll in. in and out. They never stop.

My mind wanders. I think of love. I smell the sea life air. I think of grains of sand slipping through my wet toes. I think of starry nights and streaming comets and glowing rounded moons. I think of thousands of fishes that will run with the tides at a certain season and time each year.

There are moments in my life when everything is so completely and totally understandable, all I can do is gasp in wonder and cry a special brand of joyous tear and try to tell someone all about it.

There is a postcard that I TREASURE. I found it in a postcard store in 1984. It totally says a lot of what I want to say. Maybe it says everything! !

the card stock is braille with braille dots as the postcard “scene” thats raised little “bumps”

on a white background. The effect is that you are sending this postcard to someone and its so complete that at first glance…it seems like nothing is there. To a sighted person, the card seems blank. Its all white.

Turn it over. In very small print it says ,

”I often imagine myself being here. Sitting on the beach,listening to the waves, feeling the salty air upon my face and tongue. Everything seems possible. i wish you were here”

so.. its not blank. The front is the poem translated into braille. Touch. speaks a language that is very real but is little known.  What could be more communicative than a fingers touch.

And the artistic statement is so strong . my words dont do it justice.

Neil Marcus in the Emergency Room

By Marcy Sheiner

I'm sitting on the carpeted floor of Neil Marcus's eighth floor apartment

in Berkeley, California--it's the place where he's most comfortable. But

whereas I sit cross-legged with a notebook on my lap, Neil assumes a

variety of positions: he lies, he leans back, he rolls, and every so often

his leg flies into the air. Having had dystonia since the age of eight--he

is now forty-six--this is the way Neil inhabits space.

I'd been somewhat anxious about this interview: I knew that Neil spoke very

slowly, and, despite years of experience around people with disabilities,

I am not a patient person. As it turns out, though, within five minutes I

find myself feeling more serene than I've felt in months; the concept of

time seems to have vanished, or at least been altered. Maybe that's because

of Neil's spirit: his bright blue eyes beam with pleasure, and his laughter

is infectious.

Neil is a writer and actor who's been interviewed by Maria Shriver on the

Today Show and by Linda Wertheimer on National Public Radio's "All Things

Considered." He has performed at the Kennedy Center in Washington D.C. with

the likes of Lauren Bacall. For ten years he performed his show "Storm

Reading" under the auspices of Access Theater. But his biggest acting coup

was a guest  appearance on an episode of television's ER, where he played a

genius with cerebral palsy who is assumed to be homeless and inarticulate.

Neil sits patiently while I leaf through his scrapbooks: posed pictures

with Anthony Edwards and George Clooney, a drawing of three chairs labeled

"Tony," "George," and "Mr. Marcus," photos of him covered with fake

blood--they use dyed corn syrup, he tells me, not ketchup--and a cartoon

that depicts the director shouting, "Nice spasm, Neil!"   The cartoon is

the work of Scott Chambers, and reflects the kind of good humor and star

treatment Neil says he received from ER's cast and crew.

"They treated me," he says, "just like any other actor." Neil was

accompanied by his personal attendant throughout the taping, which took

eight hours spread out over two days. Filming can sometimes be a tedious

ordeal, with lots of waiting around and retakes--but Neil was never bored.

"I was so excited," he says, rolling around in a frenzy of enthusiasm, his

legs scissoring the air, "to be on television." Still, "There was a lot of

pressure on me. I didn't always know what was going on."

The opportunity to perform on one of television's most acclaimed dramatic

series grew out of Neil's performances of "Storm Reading,"

a two-act play written and performed by Neil, adapted for the stage with

the help of his brother Roger and Rod Lathim, Access Theater's producer.

Anthony Edwards, an old friend of Lathim's, served on the group's advisory

board (the group is now defunct). He first saw "Storm Reading" in Santa

Barbara, but it wasn't until six years later that he asked Neil to perform

in an episode of ER. "In This Spastic Body," Neil's written account of his

appearance on ER, describes that surprising first phone call: "I wasn't

going to answer the phone, but then I heard the message coming through the

answering machine. 'We've got a great story. Are you available?'  I quickly

rolled across the room to pick up the phone. The voice was Anthony

Edwards."

"Storm Reading," available on video, portrays Neil's experiences as a

person with dystonia whom others frequently misjudge--most  assume he has

some kind of cognitive disability. Skits depict encounters with strangers

in the laundromat, on the street, in a supermarket; snippets of Neil's

poetry and shots of him dancing, some in silhouette, are interspersed

throughout. The play has been performed over 200 times, throughout the

United States as well as in England. Excerpts were included in "It Just

Takes One," a 1999 television movie starring Edward James Olmos and Dennis

Franz. In 1988 Anthony Edwards toured with the show for two weeks and

directed a half-hour documentary about it called "Speaking Through Walls."

In the introduction to "Storms and Illuminations: 18 Years of Access

Theatre," Edwards describes that experience: "We came up with the title

over a meal with Neil Marcus.... famous for his table manners and for

making people join in and eat with the same kind of recklessness he does."

One full chapter of the book is devoted to Neil and  "Storm Reading."

As entertaining and illuminating as "Storm Reading" is, though, it conveys

perhaps one-tenth of what this remarkable man is all about.  To fully

appreciate Neil Marcus requires the up-close-and-personal kind of

interaction that Edwards was privy to, and that I was fortunate to enjoy

for the two hours of our interview. I'd seen Neil around Berkeley and the

disability community and, I confess, I harbored the same stereotypical

assumptions about him as the people portrayed in his skits. Never would I

have imagined that in that wild unruly body lurked the heart of a brilliant

artist. But ten minutes into our interview, I began to view Neil's

physicality in a new way: he is, as he himself has said, fascinating to

watch. I stopped perceiving his slow speeach patterns as painful; I saw,

first and foremost, the human being who inhabits this unconventional body,

a person who feels things on a profoundly deep level, and who vividly

conveys those feelings with his eyes, facial expressions and head

movements. A hug from Neil is unforgettable.

Much of Neil's charismatic personality can probably be attributed to the

support of a devoted family. His mother was once an actress. His brother,

also an actor, helped write, and for a time performed in, "Storm Reading."

His sister sometimes serves as his agent. His family lives nearby, and he

sees them often.

Neil's acting career pre-dated the onset of dystonia: at the tender age of

three he appeared on "The Story Kitchen,"  a tv cooking show for children.

There followed a long hiatus from the footlights until Neil got serious

about his career. He's  written several plays besides "Storm Reading,"

including "My Sexual History" and "The Art of Human Being," which received

the 1993 Isadora Duncan Award from Dance Bay Area for "Outstanding

Achievement in Sound/Score/Text." His publishing credits are equally

impressive: he was the founder of  "Special Effects," a bimonthly

newsletter,  and of "Complete Elegance." His writing appears in several

anthologies, including the World Institute on Disability's "Just Like

Everybody Else," "Making Your House Accessible," published by Berkeley's

Center for Independent Living, and a disabled poets' anthology, "Towards

Soloman's Mountain." He self-published "The Princess and the Dragon," a

disabled fable. He frequently serves on panels throughout the country

addressing topics related to disability, art, and accessibility.

"Disability is not a 'brave struggle'," says Neil,  "or 'courage in the

face of adversity.' Disability is an art. It's an ingenious way to live."

This philosophy is perhaps best exemplified in Neil's self-definition.

While the Dystonia Medical Research Foundation (DMRF) describes dystonia as

"an illness dominated by involuntary spasms and muscle

contractions that induce abnormal movements and postures," Neil has revised

that dismal picture: "Playwright Neil Marcus has flourishing dystonia, a

neurological condition which allows him to leap and soar and twist and turn

constantly in public, thus challenging stereotypes of every sort and making

him very interesting to watch and sit next to during lunch hour." Though he

does experience joint pain, he says pain is "medical terminology," and

asks, "Why should I talk about it?"

Not surprisingly, Neil's hero is Sidney Poitier, who broke through

Hollywood's racial stereotyping to become one of the leading actors of our

time. When asked how he feels about Christopher Reeve, whom some disabled

people fault for his emphasis on cure rather than acceptance of disability,

Neil just shrugs and says, "It's tough to be Superman in a wheelchair."

Will Neil become the Sidney Poitier of disability? He's certainly been

trying. His appearance on ER, unfortunately, hasn't led agents or directors

to break down his door--at least, he adds with an optimistic grin, "not

yet."

----------------------------------------------------------------------------

------

Videos of "Storm Reading" are available free from Dystonia Dialogue, One

East Wacker Drive #2430, Chicago IL. www.dystonia-foundation.org.

EXCERPTS FROM 'IN THIS SPASTIC BODY,' BY NEIL MARCUS:

"I have a passion  for acting. It satisfies something in my rebellious

nature to be seen acting in this spastic body. I long to see more people

with disabilities in mainstream media. I missed seeing this when I was

growing up.... {the ER episode} was history. NBC was breaking new ground.

I was thrilled that 35 million people would see me being a real disabled

person. Television has come a long way. As little as ten years ago they

would never have thought of hiring a disabled person to be an actor. They

would have hired a non-disabled actor who would then act disabled. In

addition, that character would be portrayed as a victim or as someone who

was meant to inspire others. The person they were asking me to play had a

strong sense of himself. Though the ER script was already written,  I had

the freedom to move or talk any way I wanted. I didn't have to hide my

disability or blend in.... I think that  a disabled person acting is not

just an actor but also a commentator on all sorts of things: politics,

oppression, and  the evolution of society. A disabled person on the screen

is a statement in itself. As disabled people gather a greater audience,  I

think, the world will change for the better. I believe our time will come.

We will one day have our own Xenas, Seinfelds, and Agent Mulders."

Marcy Sheiner

I want to assume for now that  I have not spoken for 50 years. Thats how old I am50. 
 
I have not spoken because my speech has been physically very difficult due to my disability and because of he world I live init is very fast paced and impatient. 
 
Ive probably internalized a lot of these feelings inside so I too have become impatient with myself.
 
Thats to put it mildly, every time I try to speak, I give up. I dont say what I want to say. I edit my thoughts down to their very simplest and most understandable form. yes.no.nothing really. I really cant say. Its a long story. These are phrases I say often. If I have to say Salvador dali instead of Bertrand Russell, because its easier to start a word with an d rather than a b and its easier to follow the started s word with a d word that ends with an I rather than begin a word with the b sound that is followed by a word with an ru soundI will
 
Its not that I dont have things to say. I think I have a lot to say. Its just too frustrating.
Its difficult. Its a pain. Its a struggle. Its tiring. Its not worth it. Etc.
 
I was attending a medical lecture today and the doctor spoke of receiving a humanitarian exception from the FDA to do a certain operation involving brain implants on people like me who have dystonia. That sounds fishy, I thought. HUMANITARIAN? Sounds like the FDA was taking pity on us.
This is a perfect example of what I thought. What I wanted to say, create a stir, challenge the status quo. And what I did say which was something very simple like, dont you think people who have brain surgery, need more psychological support?
 
In truth I really do and can speak. In truth too, it is frequently not very satisfying. I want to talk about complicated things. I want to be asked complicated questions. I want to discuss Complex ideas. I want to speak about all the things I write about. Isnt that how we know we really exist in the world? Through our use of language
 
Well, recently I have discovered my fucking tongue.
It came about because I was asked by the university to tell my oral history as a disabled artistfor their archives .for an oral history of disabled performers website. I couldnt pass this up and as I thought about it more I thought that we would communicate by writing back and forth similar to speaking but it gave me a lot more freedom than my voice could. And I would be on a more equal plane with my interviewer and wouldnt be constrained by feeling inadequate.slow.labored.simplistic.
It fucking worked. I talked my head off. I cant stop.
 
One of the points I wanted to make in telling my life story was how much the gay liberation movement affected me. As a disabled person I was struggling with the issues of self-pride. hiding(my body) in a closet. Struggling with all the issues of other people labeling me. Feeling uncomfortable about sex.well, here was a whole movement happening all around me that was addressing all of it. And being quite in your face about it. I felt very welcomed by gay people..Very understood. And their culture was very inspiring to me. I drew on it for strength. I could learn a lot from it and apply it to my own life. To help me with my people. To say that my culture  disabled culture could be an equally powerful force in society.
To be honest with you, I should have been getting this kind of support from the disability liberation movement but it seemed at the time we were just beginning to create such a movement. It was the early 70s.
At one of the workshops I was attending on social issues, there was a gay leader who was nicknamed the beast. I wanted to be like him..totally defiant of social conditioning. Proud of himself (he roared a lot) and taught me to roar. Loving    and very humorous. What a great friend he turned out to be. Im sure that all liberation movements have a lot that can be learned from. People who are so called on the outside of the mainstream have often learned quite a lot about living and life
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FROM AT&T:

Disability Focus Group Participants Wanted!

The
Solutions Marketing Group (www.disability-marketing.com), a disability/health-focused
marketing consulting company, is looking for research focus group participants
in San Francisco who have the following disabilities: 

* Physical or mobility disabilities 
* Speech disabilities
* Blindness/low vision disabilities
* Deaf/Hard-of-Hearing disabilities
* Additionally, individuals over 60 years old, with and without disabilities 

Participants
must be between 18 and 75 years of age, be a customer of AT&T residential,
Internet, business or wireless service, and has sole or equal responsibility
for selecting telecommunications products and services. In return for their
time, participants will receive a $75.00 honorarium.

The focus
groups will help AT&T explore preferences, perceptions and what motivates
customers with disabilities. The goal
is to provide services and products that meet the needs of current and
potential customers; and to uncover opportunities to enhance service. The focus groups provide an important
opportunity for consumers to share their viewpoints and opinions. 

The focus
group will take place in San Francisco February 24 and 25, 2009 at the following times:
February 24, 2009
Consumers with Speech Disabilities 10:00 am â€“ 12:30 pm
Consumers with Physical Disabilities 2:00 pm â€“ 4:30 pm
Consumers with Hearing Loss and/or Deaf 6:30 pm – 9:00 pm

February
25, 2009
Consumers with Blindness/Low Vision 10:00 am â€“ 12:30 pm
Consumers who are Seniors (age 60-75) 2:00 pm â€“ 4:30 pm

If you are
interested in participating in the focus group, please contact Booker Daniels
by 5:00 pm EST on February 6, 2009, at 850-894-1940 or booker.daniels@comcast.net.

__._,_.___
Dear Neil Marcus,

 

Thank you for your interest in the AT&T focus group program. Please complete the AT&Tached form and return it to me. We will be happy to review it and advise you.

 

Booker Daniels


----- Original Message -----
From: "neil marcus" <storm@well.com>
To: "booker daniels" <booker.daniels@comcast.net>
Sent: Thursday, January 8, 2009 4:14:25 PM GMT -05:00 US/Canada Eastern
Subject: focus group

I want to assume for now that  I have not spoken for 50 years.

Thats how old I am   53.

I have not spoken because my speech has been physically very difficult due 
to my disability and because The world I live in                    is very 
fast paced and impatient.

Ive probably internalized a lot of these feelings inside so I too have 
become impatient with myself.

Thats to put it mildly

  every time I try to speak, I give up.

I dont say what I want to say.

I edit my thoughts down to their very simplest and most understandable form.

yes.    no.        nothing really.      I really cant 
say.                  Its a long story.

These are phrases I say often.

If I have to say Salvador dali instead of Bertrand Russell, because its 
easier to start a word with an d rather than a b and its easier to follow 
the started s word with a d word that ends with an I rather than begin a 
word with the b sound that is followed by a word with an ru soundI will

Its not that I dont have things to say. I think I have a lot to say. Its 
just too frustrating.
Its difficult. Its a pain. Its a struggle. Its tiring. Its not worth it. Etc.

I was AT&Tending a medical lecture today and the doctor spoke of receiving a 
humanitarian exception from the FDA to do a certain operation involving 
brain implants on people like me who have dystonia.

That sounds fishy, I thought. HUMANITARIAN? Sounds like the FDA was taking 
pity on us.


This is a perfect example of what I thought. What I wanted to say, create a 
stir, challenge the status quo. And what I did say which was something very 
simple like, dont you think people who have brain surgery, need more 
psychological support?

In truth I really do and can speak. In truth too, it is frequently not very 
satisfying. I want to talk about complicated things. I want to be asked 
complicated questions. I want to discuss Complex ideas. I want to speak 
about all the things I write about. Isnt that how we know we really exist 
in the world? Through our use of language

Well, recently I have discovered my fucking tongue.
It came about because I was asked by the university to tell my oral history 
as a disabled artist for their archives .for an oral history of disabled 
performers website. I couldnt pass this up and as I thought about it more I 
thought that we would communicate by writing back and forth similar to 
speaking but it gave me a lot more freedom than my voice could. And I would 
be on a more equal plane with my interviewer and wouldnt be constrained by 
feeling inadequate.slow.labored.simplistic.


It fucking worked. I talked my head off. I cant stop.

Neil.........


Neil - I am so glad you were able to come to the focus groups. Thank  

you for this document that gives me depth on your viewpoint.

I appreciate it.

Carmen Jones

Solutions Marketing Group

Thank you for sending this to me, Neil.  I will share with AT&T.

I sent them a cool new ad with crutchmaster ‘dancing’ for visa

AT&T CARES WHAT YOU THINK. THEY WANT TO SERVE DISABLED PEOPLE BETTER.

Dear Focus Group Participant,

Thank you so much for AT&Tending the AT&T Focus Groups last week in San Francisco.  I appreciate your meaningful input and the perspectives you provided.  As mentioned, AT&T has made significant investments to understand what’s important to customers with disabilities. Your participation in the groups had laid the groundwork for marketing and customer service efforts for 2009-2010.

Thank you for being a voice for the community to be heard by AT&T.  I appreciate the time and effort you made to AT&Tend the groups.  

I had the ear of AT&T, there were three of us at the meeting led by a survey specialist. AT&T was behind the 2 way glass mirror.

I complimented AT&T for hiring two disabled people to conduct the interview.smart step.way to go.

I tried so hard to gather  my thoughts. What indeed were the key points I could share.

I wrote down reminders.  Art.. prove it.. no charity..visibility.

They ask,”what would make you switch to AT&T.?

Awareness.just a word but means so much. Show you understand our struggle.

I'm overwhelmed that there is the possibility that they care. The phone has been such a big issue in my life. It’s a symbol of COMMUBICATIOBN

I keep trying to focus my mind. Why am I here? What do I know? What are the key points?

I try to decode their questions. What is it they need to know?

‘When I get passionate and make very large gestures and use my full voice, they take notice. Sitting on the table to speak is effective.

We three speech-impaired persons are bearing our souls to you. Can you see our effort, our PASSSION? Hale points to letters on a word board. Winsten uses his arms to draw the letters of graffiti software in the air. Creating words and sentences.

Awareness I think.billboards of folks speaking.visibility of speech difference.can I say this. Do they get it.am I crazy.

On the other side of
the one-way glass mirror
sits the AT&T corp.
 
on my side is the focus group
Subject: how can AT&T better serve
People who have limited speech
 
AT&T, this monolith
picking our brains
And we hardly speaking
 
Words fly.
Respect.dignity.equality
 
I fire back ..Art.awareness.proof of understanding.
Billboards. Friends.knowledge
 
One man talks with quivering broad strokes of arm and hand
Winston chang uses gesture as his stylus
Imitating the palm pilot shorthand called graffiti.
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Dont goof up
Dont do it badly,I warn them
No charity.no special

They keep asking
What do you want
What would make AT&T more appealing.what can they offer us
 

That’s really not the right question.

Its more like where are you willing to take this.

This focus group, yes. A good first step.

I once heard that the president of united airlines used a wheelchair.

I always thought that would make flying easier for me.

I used to always choose United

I offer up my friends to be presidents of AT&T

(World Premiere Performances)

The new evening length work from The Undressed Project collides nudity and body politics in a radical wrestling with impermanence. Created with support from an Irvine Foundation/Dance USA "Dance: Creation to Performance" grant and the ODC Theater Resident Artist Program, this site-specific journey travels surprising pathways through buildings, parks, sidewalks and more.

ANICCA (a word from the Buddha's teaching language, Pali, that means "impermanence") is created and performed by the wildly diverse Dandelion Dancetheater; and joined by a community chorus of naked performers drawn from workshops in each city. 

Feb 16,17,18, 2007. We performed here in blue lake,ca


Dell'Arte International School of Physical Theatre
-- a professional actor-training program is the only one of its kind in the U.S., attracting students from all over the world to sutdy with outstanding artists, in a fulltime 1 year program, summer workshops, and a new, 2 and a half year MFA program in Ensemble-Based Physical Theatre.  The program is accredited by the National Association of Schools of Theatre.

What n honor. This stage is directly related to the ages old comedia del arte of italy perhaps the original “clown school”.

I was invited in to join this performance. I added my own script and sure nuff.it fit in perfectly.. this was a nude dance troupe I was joining. Ah yes, another new life experience I couldn’t pass up. At 53 my body is greatly “loosing it” so why not act now. I would need help moving onstage/dancing. Great ive always wanted to revolutionize dance. Make it accessible to any body. Mine spastic and hurting and stiff…but filled with such a electric swing flow dance. Yes. All the other dancers are helping me out. We are inspiring eachother. Yes again.

The audience says yes. It is them too. They are cheering. Yes. Break free from you chains. Fears. Pain. Shame.

Do it!

'7-16-96 ATLANTA PARALYMPICS. ALSO THE THEATER AND DISABILITY

CONVENTION. we get to do the show again. try and turn our hotel

room into a nurturing space from which great acting will be in-

spired.weve brung our own oatmeal,algea powder,bananas juic-

es,vitamins etc. boom 7pm morning after arrival tv interview good

morning atlanta. then im asked to speak at the convention.then we

have rehersals. then we do the show and then theres a big party

after the show. in show biz theres not much time to see

sights.everything is rush hurry and panic at everything that goes

awry but keep cool at showtime. there was the 1st disability

congress going on.there were the games.lots of art

exhibits....but i have to save my energy.and keep up on meals.we

have the hardest time putting moose in my hair and making it look

good.

at this conference there were many disabled people who had seen

me when they were younger and i had  inspired them.and now theyre

in the buisness.maria hadnt been able to see the show when she

was 7 cuz her parents wouldnt let her stay up.today shes 15 and

touring with us helping take care of katies baby she will see the

show tonight. other people had never seen a disabled actor be-

fore.'ACTOR' is such a charged word. i guess it means being seen

and knowing how to relate to oneself onstage in front of an

audience. STAGES are magic places.people are changed.

MARTIN LUTHER KING was born in atlanta.we went to see his

birthplace and the museum and national park built up around it.

i felt his presance everywhere.a kind of gentle spirit in the

air.

a film crew came from n.y. to tape scenes for their tv special on

art fighting prejudice..i expierienced that 'take 1' black and

white striped clapboard.sound check.roll'em.the umbrellas that

reflect light.the squabbles with their director.'no .i want it

done this way', she insists..the dolly that follows me every-

where.and she has a mini tv which he holds in her hands that sees

everything the camera sees

the most fun thing i got to do,besides being there as a subject

of a nationally telivised network show, was to perform a real

stunt. doing a forward roll summersault out of the wheelchair and

landing face front in the cameras eye to deliver the

punchline.they also did lots of closeups during my shirtless

dance to a poem.

i was sure tv has never shown a stunt like this before.Or a real

body like mine in this context.the thing is ive never heard of

disabled people doing stunts before.i think that if stunts were

to be created for disabled actors to do, there would need also to

be created a disabled stunt persons union because i dont think

its politically correct for non disabled stunt artists to be

performing disabled stunts.

AIRS DEC8TH ON CABLE USA NETWORK.SHOW CALLED ERASING THE FEAR.

man at busstop on bench reading book called TOTAL FEAR.

me behind him at busstop feeling more free today so out for a

ride to a new place..a point on the bay.

busdriver asks if anyone had told me they loved me today.?

i love you,blessed ,she says.

its a rainy day. i have a red pajama shirt on.i'll see you soon.

you feel better. i feel bad when i dont get out.

im hard on myself for being afraid to marry you.

i dont know. life is short. im bored right now. lunch awaits me

to make it.

im watching a crane dig up the street. i think of dancing sex and

star trek in your living room.

soon...neil

how old are you?

how old is he?

i am asked

by a perfect stanger

with a gleam in her eye

and interest in her smile.

I couldnt go up to a stranger and ask that.

but theres something about who i am that gets me closer [or them

closer] with me.

its safer to love someone who looks like theyve an simpletons

brain in a mans body.

she says im handsom. isnt that rather forward?

how old do you think i am,i ask

25 she answers

well...i guess its my turn 

im 42.i say.wishing to find out whats behind all our WORDS.

42 seems really irrelevant at this point.

i think i know why people make love.its because the sky in

wyoming    is so big.its because beauty is overwhelming.its be-

cause words can be so limiting.its because a feeling has no point

of origin.its because in truth we really are NOT lost.its because

we have a heart.its because there is music on streetcorners.its

because of the ice cream man.its because of streams.its because

of the shade from the oak. its because of  barbecues. its because

of trains. its because of rains. its because of clouds. its be-

cause of persimmons and pommagranites. its because of thunder.

its because of garbage trucks. its because of newyork city. its

because of chinese lanterns. its because of parrotfish. its be-

cause of jet planes. its because of trailers in the country. its

because of yard sales. its because of telephones. its because of

woven skirts. its because of sunsets. its because of  sea otters.

its because of stars in the sky. its because of the light on

skraggely mountain peaks.its because the salmon swim upstream 

 and its because of you                                      

ART  THEATER  DISABILITY  newsletter  ISSUE 1 2 months before

                              1997

artisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoricartisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoric

artisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoricartisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoric

************************************************************

first disabled people werent seen...                       *

then came able bodied people playing disabled parts...     *

after that disabled people came to play their own parts... *

next...disabled people will be playing everyone.           *

after that...it wont matter so much.                       *

************************************************************

overheard at the 1996 conferance in atlanta

'i never knew it was ok to call a crip a crip  until i heard a

crip call another crip...a crip                       peter

the most fun thing i got to do,besides being there as a subject

of a nationally telivised network show, was to perform a real

stunt. doing a forward roll summersault out of the wheelchair and

landing face front in the cameras eye to deliver the

punchline.they also did lots of closeups during my shirtless

dance to a poem.

i was sure tv has never shown a stunt like this before.Or a real

body like mine in this context.the thing is ive never heard of

disabled people doing stunts before.i think that if stunts were

to be created for disabled actors to do, there would need also to

be created a disabled stunt persons union because i dont think

its politically correct for non disabled stunt artists to be

performing disabled stunts.

AIRS DEC 15TH ON CABLE USA NETWORK.SHOW CALLED ERASING THE FEAR.

my flight to the paralympics and cultural paralympics was very

eventful.

DEAR DELTA AIRLINES,the movie you showed on your sf flight to

atlanta was incredible.called WINDANCER,it featured a young girl

in a wheelchair.BRAVO for the visibility of persons with disabil-

ity in film.this is rare. the plot revolved around her hate love

relationship to the horse [windancer] on whom she acquired this

injury. and on her fathers relationship to her and her disabili-

ty.and on her therapists relationship to her fathers

overprotectiveness and to her [the daughter] wanting to be cod-

dled [as they say] .im all for that. the only thing is ,i never

saw the young girl be anywhere but in the wheelchair and i never

saw her enjoy any friends.did she have friends? surely this is a

difficult situation.i know because im a quadraplegic myself.so i

do fault the film for making her 'the scapegoat,spoiled brat'yet

not showing any of how hard my life is.and how i should get angry

because the ranchouse does have stairs and everyone feels so bad

around me.and why does this therapist think she knows every-

thing.? the therapist looks kindof miserable in her own life.what

kind of role model is that.no one hugged or touched with genuine

affection in the movie except the young girl and the horse.no

wonder shes depressed.

she has no disabled people as role models out there in

montana.and probably if they are poor theyre all in nursing

homes.

the role of the grandfather [brian keith] i

thought was cool.he looked on knowingly and didnt get wigged out

by the wheelchair and...he hung out with the natives [american

indian people] altho i dont think its fair you always have them

be trackers on the trail of something

 WINDANCER,all in all i think is a good learning experience.i 

should have had the headphones for the full effect.thankyou for

showing it .and thankyou for providing me with free airfare to

atlanta.with the paralympic spirit truely alive

yours...neil  storm@well.com                       

my thoughts on theater and disabilty.?

its about making sense of chaos.

its about making the spirit visible.

its about discovering all the connections and linkages that make us

human together and describing them.

disability as having a meaning in disability,has no meaning.it

doesnt rain disability.

aristotle said that what was important in art was its inner

signifigance not its outward appearance.i like to quote him when

talking about disability.bubbles float past my window as i write

this.someone is sending spheres of soap to the heavens.maybe its

a person in a wheelchair who wants to be free of confining

thoughts.

disability is a reality that gets seldom expressed ;but to talk about

it without including the feeling of the wind on her cheek seems

to be telling only part of a story.

cultivate your dreams

      
       
       
neil marcus

                      THE NIGHTIME OLYMPICS

               a guide to be athletically challenging

                             in bed

step 1.the entrance

make a big flop that raises your partner horizontally in the air

step 2.body vault

use their body to vault from one side of the bed to the

other.

step 3.freefall

make a free fall on them from standing at the bottom of

the bed or standing on the bed above them.use judgement.

step 4.magic

try and make your partner vanish or turn into a rabbit by pulling

the covers off like the magicians do.this is similar to the

tablecloth pull leaving all utensils in their place.

step 6. sleep deprivation

see how silly and non coherent you can get and how long you can

stay there in that place

christopher reeve made a speech at the oscars last week.3-24-96

i only saw the last few seconds though of him thanking everybody

for their support. the camera lighting and set with paralyzed him

framed between 2 pillars was quite striking. i wondered who wrote

his speech and why was he there.was he a pawn of the media.what

was the real message here.

later i heard more parts of the speech on the radio.how great

films can affect peoples and society.

apparently,he and kirk douglas,who just had a stroke,and spoke as

well, were the higlights  of the evening.

i wanted to write a letter to mr reeves,

hi. welcome to the group that no one wants to join or be a part

of or associate too much with any or all of its members.you put

up a brave front but I KNOW its tough. i saw you on larry king

and barbara walters.i was put off by all their ignorance of

and focus on disability. they seemed unconscious about how to

treat you.

actually,id like to interview you on tv. one of my first

questions might be ,do you miss flying?

do people often mistake you in name for steve reeves? how do you

feel about him anyway???????????

aug 24th 1996. it was an exciting thought.some people i know, who

know some people high up in the clinton disability advisory

commitee to the democratic national convention, were thinking of

me perhaps performing there this week. i called my agent who

fedexed them a video so i really felt there might be a chance. i

also heard they were thinking of cristopher reeve.

i felt my approach was politics thru art.and that artistic ex-

pression can influence people much more effective than lectures

on justice............jessie jackson and maya angalou have

stirred MY soul with poetic gospel declararations of their truth.

tonight as christopher was approaching the podium [my turn next

time] the newscasters were all talking about 'well.what if he has

a spasm'.even his biographer,roger rosenblatt was into this

discussion. give me a break. ITS ABOUT BEING HUMAN. i want to

spasmfilled shout.

i thought chris did pretty well until he started on about

research and A CURE. its clear theres other things goin on in his

mind and that this cure train of thought is a coverup of other

issues less easily addressed.like now my whole world has

collapsed.what do i do..he got a glazed over look in his

eyes.

 commentary: i think a good speaker has a sense of theater;theyre

turned on ,they know it and they seize the moment

.its ironic that reeve,an actor, has a great opportunity to reach

many people on the subject of disability,but hes forgotten how to

act.hes replaced his acting abilities with his desire to get

money for a cure.its understandable..he hasnt spent much time

with disabled people.i think he needs to find himself.

the next day newspapers reported that the man who used to be

superman..spoke.

personally,i eagerly await the premier of superman 5.starring

christopher reeves; not mel gibson.

artisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoricartisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoric

It is just not my thing to represent to the people all the rights         

and wrongs related to disability political  justice. i repre-

sent,i think, the artisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoric aspects

of my life as a disabled person as i experience it and i feel

there is value in that.thats my focus.

artisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoricartisticphilosphicalpoeticalmetaphoric

GOAL BALL was the only paralympic sport i got to see during my

weeks stay in atlanta. it is a sport in which all the players are

blindfolded.i think many of its players are visually impaired to

begin with.

The ball like a large soft basketball,makes sound when its

rolled.and there are goals like soccer goals at each end of the

court.there are three on each team plus one goalie. offense rolls

the ball towards their opponents goal very fast. defense listens

very carefully and tries to block it by throwing all their bodies

horizontally in its way.

I LOVED THE IDEA THAT OLYMPICS ARE EXPANDING TO INCLUDE ATHLETIC

DIVERSITY OF THE SENCES AND OTHER ABILITIES YOU DONT EQUATE WITH

'PERFECT' BODIES AND 'MUSCLES' AND JUMPING AND RUNNING AND

THROWING AND PITCHING AND LIFTING AND SWATTING WITH ULTIMATE

SPEED.SEEMS MORE HUMAN THAT WAY. I LOVE THE EXPLORATION OF

HANDICAP AND WITH IT BE A CHAMPION. I THINK IT WOULD BE VALUABLE

FOR OLYMPIC ATHLETES TO PERFORM IN THE PARALYMPICS.

                      E L E V A T O R M A N

going up?

which floor please?

hi,how are you?

have a good evening

A VISITING GUEST TO A FANCEY HOTEL IN ATLANTA GEORGIA DOES NOT

EXPECT A SPASTIC ENTHUSIASTIC WHEELCHAIR 'PATIENT'WITH SPEECH

'DIFFICULTY' TO SUDDENLY COMMANDEER THEIR ELEVATOR AND BEGIN

PROVIDING ENTHUSIASTIC SERVICE ON THAT ELEVATOR.

8-13-96 if the river wants you, the river takes you.

shimmering glimmering sparkeling diamonds of light.reflections of

sun.

9-22-96

to; people i know to be interested

subject; a virtual museum of disabled culture

for an introduction i would like to describe to you all,certain

aspects of my home that mean a lot to me.

1.well...right away behind my commputer there is a tapastry of a

japanese warrior wrestling with a monkey demon

2.in the corner of my bedroom hanging from the ceiling theres

parts of my old wheelchair hanging with an owl feather and some

sage.

3. i have several t-shirts in my closet that are from disability.

community in alaska. names of our disabled heros and heroines.

my body is my temple..the door to my soul.disabled art

drawing.and one from the cultural paralympics. and 2 from access

theater.

4.i have a retractable grab bar next to my shower

5. andrew wyeths ' christinas world on my wall.next to mark

obriens breathing lessons poster.

6. a wheelchair in my closet.two others in the hall

7. a princess in a wheelchair looking out thru a castle window,

on  my wall

8. notebooks filled with writings and stories of my years being

independent and adventurous.

9. files marked disability

10. books from disabled authors.

11.a video of my left foot.

12. local documentaries on the last 20 year in our movement here.

13. photographs of disabled images

these things are little reminders to me of the FACT that im not

alone in isolation.

names im very aware of;

ed roberts.cil.wid.wob.dredf.niad.dsp.hale zukas.julia trahan.pam

walker.dave roche.cheryl wade.corbett.alana.judy.axis.borp.etc.

debbie.frank.paul.kathy.ron.pachovis. phil. willie. longmore.

brown. avaril. micheal.

kitty. marilyn. anne.billy.mcil. to name a few

                      an informal proposal

because little is known about disabled people

because disabled people know little of their past..their roots

because being visible and tangible and to have role models ,is so

important

because our contributions to society are so noteworthy

because quality of life is an essential requirement

because we are a proud people

because we are misunderstood

because our numbers are so great

because our lives are so compelling

and because berkeley was so much a home to the beginnings 

...

i propose that we start building a place to hold our store of

collective knowledge and experience. a place open to everyone

I would love to see this end up as an actual museum;but for now

and because of the ease with which computers can deal

archivally,i suggest we begin this project on the internet!

This letter is a followup letter in regards to the virtual museum

of disability culture to be developed on the internet.. 10-29-96

HELLO AGAIN. people have asked me to further explain this idea.

well... my idea is to build a web site that would contain scanned

in images of objects and ideas such as:

the braille postcard

a tty printed conversation

printed ads that feature disabled people

stamps with disabled logos

christinas' world by andrew wyeth

posters and flyers from disabled events

home photos

lists of books and videos on the subject of disability

people. poems. writings. bios...  related to disability

disabled appliances

...to name a few

the idea being; we can talk at length about a culture of

disability, but to put it all together and see it AS A CULTURE

,it needs to be visible. a museum of disability culture would do

this.

im sure many people would have many ideas and images to contribute

and the whole concept would take off flying.

9-23-96 CBS mondaynite movie LOVE SEES ALL Starring richard

thomas and the grandaughter of a silent move star [big name]

anna beth something.maybe gish?

this movie was about two blind people who correspond then meet

then fall in love get married live on a farm and have kids.

I'll give you the sence of it.

OPENING SHOT.big party.woman playing piano. everybodys happy.she

is sad.walks off with her GUIDE DOG. get it? named chiang.

question? are bull dogs good guide dogs?

she does date,but she spills things and her dates are shallow.

some relative introduces her via letter writing to a rancher out

west who is also blind. she is skepticle at first but then begins

to be intrigued. her father is overprotective and discourages

contact.

the rancher eventually richard comes for her. they meet they

kiss.they are married and they go to live on a farm. farm life

seems idylic [its a mans world] and he [the rancher] has a

faithful native helper. i thought it was a wee bit odd that she

gives chiang a sleeping pill on their first honnymoon night.

SUBTEXT

the worst thing is to be dependent and a burden.especially if you

are a woman. anyhow,thats how i felt the movie began. i took a

break and watched part 2 the next day.

if you hear skepticism in my tone i guess its because i dont

trust hollywood with disability subjects.

DAY 2.

On the ranch life has its difficulties. he falls in a pit.she

falls off a stool reaching for a jar on a high shelf. money is

tight. tempers flare. and they are about to begin having

children.and doubts about the wisdom in this.

10 or so years and 4 children  later, more difficulties.car acci-

dent as a result of their children driving them. neighbors suspi-

cions.and one child develops blindness..Here i felt the story

strengthened.because the wife wanted change and the husband

couldnt face change ie moving closer to town.this seemed a very

realistic struggle.and not demeaning to their disability.

also it showed their characters as being proud.quite apart from

their disability. proud people.achieving a lot in their lives

and struggeling with issues we all struggle with.

MATILDA by roald dahl film by danny devito.

i presume this is a movie for children. its about a young girl

whos parents are hateful and despise having her. 'ok' ,the  film

says.she will grow up alone.

and she will develop super powers that make tvs explode and doors

slam shut.

also lets throw in a totally sadistic principal.

MATILDA seems to have no problem dealing with this awful deck

shes dealt.

COME ON HOLLYWOOD we are not idiots.

if matilda had cut someones heart out i think even children would

have felt some vindication from stupidifying view of children this

film portrayed

A GOOD CHILDRENS STRORIE is sacred in my view. they are manifes-

tations of truth and everything that is RIGHT with the world.

DONT MESS WITH THEM hollywood

AM AFRAID MY PARENTS ARE GOING TO DIE. well its not that

its really that we wont be close when they do. im battling with

my sense of independence. it is a struggle to live. yes,i want

their help.no i need to face it alone. they want my help. does

that mean my life is tied to theirs.is this why i have trouble

thinking about subjects like marriage.  am having trouble being

an individual apart from them. is this common among children with

disabilities.

they feel tied to their caretakers. wil and lydia saved my life

and gave me so much.

10-17-96 i was called by laura in new york if i was free to go

to a studio to re-record some scenes we did for the cable show in

december. i said sure. just tell me when and i'll be there.

i had no idea what this meant but i was excited.

the studio was at fantasy records in berkeley.its a big name in

the biz.

wow

it so happened my dad was free to take me there and take me home

too.

i learned when i got there,we were going to record my voice today

to match the film of me which i was watching in front of me.i was

wearing headphones.id hear 2 beeps before id speak my line and id

try to match it up as close as possible.and then theyd play it

back.and we'd decide if it worked.

my lines were;

hi

hi

hi

hi

no

maybe

yes

lets go

see ya

hi

grrrr

grrrr

and

yeah

no

no

no

id like a cheeseburger

yeah

yeanh

vanlla milkshake

yea

yeah

onion ring

and

have it your way

this took three hours. it was very difficult. and im sure it was

another first.A SPASTIC MAN DUBBING HIS SPASTIC VOICE TO FIT THE

SPASTIC MOVEMENTS OF SPASTIC  FOOTAGE ON THE SCREEN.

i was sweating bullets and i finally got wise and had my dad give

me tons of water.

im not sure what the technicians ,david and jeremy were thinking.

they didnt let on.they just kept repeating ,'good job.a little

late.almost and you nailed it.they were used to dealing with

singers and movie people. i was a  challenging project.

it was lucky that i had my dads support.i was considering bussing

there and back.i was sore for days.

10-17-96 i was called by laura in new york if i was free to go

to a studio to re-record some scenes we did for the cable show in

december. i said sure. just tell me when and i'll be there.

i had no idea what this meant but i was excited.

the studio was at fantasy records in berkeley.its a big name in

the biz.

wow

it so happened my dad was free to take me there and take me home

too.

i learned when i got there,we were going to record my voice today

to match the film of me which i was watching in front of me.

my lines were,one word mostly per scene on screen;

hi

hi

hi

hi

no

maybe

yes

lets go

see ya

hi

grrrr

grrrr

and

yeah

no

no

no

id like a cheeseburger

yeah

yeanh

vanlla milkshake

yea

yeah

onion ring

and

have it your way

this took three hours. it was very difficult. and im sure it was

another first.A SPASTIC MAN DUBBING HIS SPASTIC VOICE TO FIT THE

SPASTIC MOVEMENTS OF SPASTIC  FOOTAGE ON THE SCREEN.

i was sweating bullets and i finally got wise and had my dad give

me tons of water.

im not sure what the technicians ,david and jeremy were thinking.

they didnt let on.they just kept repeating ,'good job.a little

late.almost and you nailed it.they were used to dealing with

singers and movie people. i was a  challenging project.

it was lucky that i had my dads support.i was considering bussing

there and back.i was sore for days.

                        PROPOSED NEW SHOW

                           WHATS REAL?

written and lived and acted by jane thiboutot and neil marcus.

produced by OUT NORTH THEATER,anchorage alaska.

SYNOPSIS; there are many parts people play.many faces.many roles

we act out. these faces are extremely varied.  defined by

environment. childhood.goverment.manners. ethics.fear of death etc.

WHATS REAL takes you on a journey through personality as you

witness a hundred transformations between man and woman.

                             SCENES

in bed

honey,im home

politeness and anxiety around giving and recieving help

the influance of our parents

key hurts.man/woman/able/disabled/young

person/religion/class/race/sexuality.

dreams,aspirations

carnal desires

fears

in a movie theater

in a car

in a resteraunt

meeting for the first time

first date

first letter/phonecall

first hotel.

camping grasshopper valley.

i was talking to autumn she was saying of the profound influence

was her friend who had no hands and did bodywork with his feet

and she said.its obvious what disabled people are;we're

ARTISTS.we create new possibilities.new openings because WE HAVE

TO. this model of crreativity that we are is a model for 

everyone. everyone feels bound by limits or conformity or what

theyve been told is the way it is. the truth is theres unlimited

possibilities. and we must nourish this spirit,this talent 

within everyone. for any one to be excluded just doesnt make

sence.

                MEMORIES OF LISA I HOLD PRECIOUS

ES OF LISA I HOLD PRECIOUS

I THINK OF THE HUMAN CONDITION. WHEN I SEE YOU LIVE THROUGH YOUR

LIFE. OF COURSE 'BLINDNESS' IS ONE HELL OF A  METAPHOR I

HOPE NOT TO MISUSE ... BUT I WATCH YOU AS YOU WALK INTO  DARK

ROOMS WITH NO LIGHTS TURNED ON. YOUR ARMS AND HANDS SLOWLY AND

GENTLY WAVING AS IF YOU  ARE TREADING THROUGH WATER. YOUR FEET

REACHING AND EXTENDING... LOOKING FOR EDGES. I WATCH YOU AS YOU

FIND PARK BENCHES AND HIGH CURBS TO BE USED LIKE BALENCE BEAMS TO

WALK ACCROSS

YOU LAUGH AT THE DARE. HA HA HA.

YOU HAVE A FONDNESS FOR FINDING TREES AND PLANTS TO TOUCH.

ACTUALLY TREES,PLANT BUSHES,OBJECTS,SCULPTURES,MERCHANDIZE IN

STORES. STONE WALLS WITH IVY GROWING ON

THEIR FACES.  ANYTHING AND EVERYTHING REALLY. PEOPLE, I DONT

THINK  UNDERSTAND THE LOVE OF A GOOD FEEL. ESPECIALLY IN PUBLIC.

I IMAGINE IT LOOKS LIKE YOURE ON AN  ACID TRIP. NO, ITS NOT

PSYCHADELICS.IM JUST TOUCHING THE PLANTS,YOU SAY. OH YES ,THEY

SAY AND WALK OFF

FUNNY AND SAD. YOU TOLD ME HOW YOUR MOTHER TOLD EACH OF YOUR GRADE

SCHOOL TEACHERS THAT IF SHE EVER  LEARNED YOU HAD RECEIVED

'SPECIAL' PRIVELIDGES FROM THEM ; YOU WOULD BE SPANKED.

KNOWING OF YOUR LOVE FOR THEM , I FOUND GOLD STARS ON A DOOR AT

THE AIRPORT FOR YOU TO TOUCH.IT WAS AMERICAN AIRLINES FIRST CLASS

WAITING LOUNGE. WHEN WE FOUND THAT IF WE STOOD THERE IN FRONT OF

THE DOOR, THERE WAS A GOOD CHANCE WE'D BE INVITED IN. PEOPLE MORE

THAN HAPPY TO NOT EVEN QUESTION THAT WE WERE NOT MEMBERS. WE DID

GO IN.

i would be happier to see more disabled waiters in resteraunts

i would be happier to see more braille on sidewalks

i would be happier to see more opera singers with speech impediments

i would be happier to see more spastic security guards

i would be happier to see more one armed grocery checkers

i would be happier to see more blind toll booth operators

i would be happier to see more firefighters with disabilities

i would be happier to see more dancers with limps

i would be happier to see

i would be happier to see

i would be happier to see

who brings what to thanksgiving dinner. where will we have it.

who is coming? NOV 29, 1996.  adona is soon off to ecuuadorr and

chile. shes very interested in protection of

rainforests,redwoods,strams,lakes,land earth. WENDY wakes early

to bake at the ashram. she struggles with her cooking job at the

daycare center with no windows and staffing problems. MY FOLKS

see doctors regularly, keep busy,struggle with insomnia.

KENDRA has her  book buisness getting piles of manuscripts in

mail each day and looking for a man who she can play with when

lonely.her phone rings constantly with friends..childrens

boyfriends,publishers and clients. VICTORIA is kendras psychic.

RUSSELL visits the u.s from japan. hes always bringing computers

here and spends hours installing them with each of our family.jet

lag plays a big role in his visits here.also shopping. I just

learned he got

my dad ,'family doctor' on cd rom cuz my dads the kind of guy who

takes peoples blood pressure for fun. NEIL goes off to alaska to

see jane.a few months in summer and sometimes for christmass.

JANE is neils girlfriend in alaska. LISA is someone neil met in

atlanta who just visited him in berkeley. now he's somewhat con-

fused. ROGER Lives in germany.he loves mushroom hunting.i guess

he too wonders what path to follow. PRAJ ,wendys son also lives

in alaska. he has started a family there and his wife is janes

morning attendant. LOGI BEAR is their 4 month old son.

i am thinking about theater. disabled people in lounge chairs on

stage. dialog about the weather. i like this storm about to hit

feeling in the air.. thinking about dnce and rythem and the sound

skateboard wheels make when they go over bumps. clack. clack.

clack.

its the love interest that draws us into a story. someone whos

waiting for someone who thinks they want THIS. but really they

want THAT.

its the visionary that is so exciting to watch. the choreographer

who sets the stage dark then has machinists/tapdancers set sparks

shhooting with electric metal sanders against carburendum rods.

And how the fashion world has yet to impact disabled people. or

how it has allready.

what am i up too.

life seems to passing by quickly. i havent been keeping up my

diary for a while.

so here goes.

winter christmas in alaska with jane for a month.

im sure i'll write that story down someday.or dance it even

better.

im so amazed by how cold,cold is and

also how warm my body is amidst the cold.

one evening i was getting out of the van and it was so cold i

began to panik.

i am a romantic dreamer.

good things keep happening as a result of my being an actor.

stories in books about my work get written and published.

cable tv does a shoot in atlanta with parts of the play that ends

up looking like mtv [my dream for disability representation] .

i shoot my own video with my cousin deborah the soprano from n.y.

we end up performing for a medical symposium in l.a on the

subject of dystonia which is what i neurologically am called by.

driving down to l.a. we saw two ravens mating in a freefall over

the freeway. we saw dolphins off the coast.

sealions,seaotters.

i bought a leather coat to wear at the dystonia reception.on our

way to go whale watching we discovered the anti theft tag was

still on it so unknowingly we attempted to yank and twist it off.

when we felt ooze,heard class break and then saw yellow paint

begin to drip,we knew we were in trouble.the printed do not

remove tag or else...confirmed this. luckily there was a sailer

nearby who offered us paint remover and pliers. he seemed happy

for the distraction because he had a tiff with the port

athoritysecretary who insisted he pay more docking fees.

basically he told her to get lost. be he did step on part of the

tag which was unfortunate. we asked his name ,to be in our book.i

think he said paul.

we ended up not going whale watching due to fog.

when we first started work on creating storm reading,we thought

we would need slides from my life as part of 'the show' so one

day we went out with a photographer with a telephoto lens and we

set me up on a busy street corner and as part of the drama i was

to kick off my footrest so that it fell to the ground and the

photographer would catch peoples responses. it was a riot.i must

have kicked it off 20 times.that there was one of my first

introductions to acting./acting lesson nbr 1.or step s in the

creation of a play.i think we went way beyond that approach to

a much higher level of theater in the days following.

people are watching  me.theyre watching me all the 

time.theyre watching me when theyre pretending not  to watch me.

theyre watching to see if how well i DO,this thing called human.

...when you look in a pool of water..you know how it shimmers and

reflects. there is a point when the image you are looking at in

the pool emerges from the pool  up out of the water to face

you.it comes 
A
L
I
V
E....

i have created my first script.  its about:

DISABILITY AND IMAGINATION.    A POETIC APPROACH TO DISABILITY. A

DESCRIPTION OF ME AND MY LIFE.

its about: FREEDOM.   REVOLUTION.   ART. HUMAN NATURE.

something ive always wanted to do. ive known that i have a solid

handle on life and ive wanted to show it . this

will be one of my

ways.

i feel theres a way to synthesize what i am seeing and experienc-

ing  and to turn it into T H E A T E R. and its a theater that

has never been seen before. its a voice that has never been heard

before.

WHAT I HAVE COME TO REALIZE IS THAT WE ARE WORKING WITH MAGIC

HERE IN OUR LITTLE PROJECT. THATS WHAT WE ARE DOING.  MAGIC. 

TRANSFORMATION. SELF REALIZATION. UNCOVERING THE MEANING OF

LIFE.... AND SINCE I AM DOING THIS FOR MYSELF AND SINCE I AM

CONNECTED TO ALL PEOPLE. . I AM DOING IT FOR ALL OF THEM AS WELL.

AND I CAN SEE IT WORKING.

7-10-87 rod is convinced we can do a show together.he believes in

it and he sees it in his mind.  its a two man show..me and my

brother .at first he thought of the title rainbow suspenders but

now hes leaning towards LIVING BRUSH.

on 11/25/87 we did our first runthru of the script. at the school

of culinary arts' auditorium. on that day i asked the director,

who am i onstage. who is my brother.what is theater anyway. what

am i doing here

on 11/27/87 i found out that you polish each scene.study it,give

it good attention. find out what its really saying and what it

needs.breathe life into it.

 we worked on the opening scene. our relationship with the

audience. how to draw them in and how to create peaks and valleys

and build upon a central theme.DESIGN. i am learning about

mood;about highs and lows in moments,in scenes. we did our first

piece to music.we called it our storm/i have a voice piece.

am very proud to be doing this.to finally have achieved recogni-

tion for my work,my thinking,my poetry.and to be a moving force

on the cutting edge of disability movement.

my main point is that i feel i have a strong voice.lots to

communicate.a good head to communicate with.and a wealth of life

experience that would move the world forward if it heard it. so

thats exciting that im doing it

on dec 28th we performed at the directors birthday party at a

theater ,on a stage ,under lights.  i remember how i felt on

stage.i felt like i could accept fully that i was up there,with

all their attention directed at me.i deserved it.i mean..in my

life i feel like im on stage just being in public places,people

watch me carefully...but this night was a little different.

tonight was most strenuous.i  dont remember  having worked this

hard before.i am required to be very precise. ok take it from the

top.move here quick.faster on that line.face center.extend more.

ok. once more. twice more we did several runthrus of each

scene.down to details.spent hours on it.did it five times

through.this is acting.this is craft i am learning.this will be

magic.concentrate.react.be present.take time.feel.intuit. am

working on the ballet part.roger says."this is a first.NO ONE has

ever made a dystonic dance/ballet before." art out of dystonia.

STORM READING sheds new light on the importance of life.its about

my life.i make a strong case that it is meaningful and relevant.

.come let me show you...my life. how i live.. how i see

things.perhaps you can identify

a belief that im important. my thoughts count. i can [in more

than one way,] act. my life counts. what we're doing [all humans]

is tremendous.

                          STORM READING

in spite of its seeming un-understandability,the world/people

,ARE understandable.

i knew i had something important in and about me.i didnt know

what.

it was a heaviness a lightness and a depth  a way of seeing .

i looked inside myself and found treasures.i could see the

richness of life.

jan 11, had a terrible stomach ache but went to rehearsal anyway.

memorable statement me saying to rod,,i think i'll have another

rolaids.

was very subdued/low energy.  watched the other actors work very

hard at making my life,my words...real on stage.what support i am

getting.to think of it...they want my script.

1/12/88 on fox tv interview by host ken boxer?he asked me why i

wrote i said because my life is so full of interesting thing.also

i said this shows for everybody.i knocked my mike off.rod put it

back on

talked to mom today about what it is were doing.what is it.? im

taking everybody thru something.she said,'youve got some-

thing...its gonna be great'.a great vision for the world

1/18/88  i do have something.im slowly realizing ive written a

play that has complexity,great meaning ,fun and great novelty.

i think i can do some good acting.im learning what acting is

were all cuing eachother.the phrase'i`ll follow your cue' comes to

life .

rod got real creative tonight.he had just been watching up til

now.tonight he started giving us directions.try this.act like

this.balance precariously with the soap box.act like gone with

the wind.act like your catching his bug.it was wonderful.we were

funny too.

i learned to give it my most...even in rehearsals.

i must concentrate...sometimes i forget where i am,what im

doing,where im going.on stage you must be aware of many

things.face out.head up.project.remember who you are.

i forget that i wrote this play.

1/23/88 my life is the play.my play is life

1/24/88/ 8am.left house to go to beach.couldnt sleep anyway.

9am realized that the empty vodka bottle i had filled with water

was attracting much attention from the winos in the street.

930 am i see this old man surrounded by pigeons in a parking lot

by the beach.hes feeding them.i watch.i love to feed pigeons.he

shouts to me,wanna feed them.i say yeah.he shouts well get over

here then.he gives me a whole package of bagels.you can eat them

too.go on.and then he leaves.his whole back trunk filled with

bagels.

940am joggers bikers skaters pass me .say hi.

10am beach was lovely.vendors were setting up.warm sun.

1030am meet bill brady and his woman friend who seems to like

touching me.she wants a 'standing hug and shes   holding my

flying up leg.bill tells me to get together with her.gives me

phone nbr.says this should be interesting.she hasnt got my speech

down yet.

1040 am im interested in the boomerang vendor

12 noon. get haircut.barber say her roomate has no legs so

'always want to get out of his chair too.hold still.relax.

1230pm go to locked bathroom at mcdonalds wait til man comes

out.'could you hold the door ' i ask.sure thing.  getting

out,kids stare.dad says ,'youre a good driver.

1235pm. order chef salad.from scared mcdonalds person who isnt

used to  this new gestures and voices i make.she wants to get

scared or laugh but she holds it together.

1240pm sit at table rip open bag.older lady rushes over to set up

my lunch.she thinks i might need to be fed.i thank her begin to

eat.young child at next table stares at me.grandma sees me.tells

her to turn around.her mom arrives i notice her looking at me

too.

1pm leave macdonalds.as im leaving i stop in the corridor.girl

knocking on window.DO U NEED HELP? shes says.no,im ok.

115pm i see lovers being close on park bench.

120pm i arrive at theater..someone gives me free ticket to see

pirates of pensanse.

meet wally who approached me cuz she thought i was david.i tell

her about my show here in march.good for you she says

 grace and roger cant get tickets.im paralyzed i say.i need your

help you must be aiding me.

330pm intermission 10 yr old tells me to move.go he says.im

staying here i say.

430pm plays over     .black bus driver waiting to pick up his

people ,sees me smiles.has special olympics hat.how was the play

he asks.boring,i say,.take it easy.yeah.

5pm chris and jason.my neighbors want to ride my wheelchair.ask me

where im going .what im doing?going home? like it here? etc.thats

great,they say.

1/26/88  today i peeled an orange.tommarow i go to the film

library to find out if ive plagerized akiro kurusawas'judo

story'.its part of my play my telling that story as tho i wrote

it.

the play has taken on a life of its own.today 1/29/88 talked to

carol sipper about storms in peoples lives and how one gets

through them.we potted some plants.we ate some lunch.sat and

talked and went out for frozen yogurt.

he said,'i hear you are talented'.i said,i hope so.

they love it.we take them on a whirlwind ride.it flows.its

totally unexpected from moment to moment.its not 'comfortable'

.it doesnt fit any prexisting mold. WEVE GOT A HIT ON OUR HANDS!

2/4,5,.6,7,/88 what a week   wednesday we moved into the

lobero.stage manager paul.willie  and lyn ticket sales .

i pulled the set over one rehearsal .the suitcase stuck in its

shute.the lights are blinding.i cant see.i cant move.i ll never

make it i cant keep my eyes open.

what an amazing time. interviewed for tv.dress rehearsals.discov-

ering what its like under lights..makeup. dressing

rooms,costumes. the green room.wings.precenium arch.all this new.

everybody says,'break a leg'.the crew lighting.td's.

god its opening day. 945 performance for high schools and college

students. house to full.house to dark.my poster projected on

screen.cheers.me doing opening scene 2001 flower unfolding.

the play is a hit.get tons of applause.people crying.laugh-

ing.wowws. after its all done.they tell me how much theyre moved

about the hope for the world.

the biggest fear weve had was that i would just be seen as this

disabled prop.sort of pathetic.how could anyone imagine what this

would turn out to be. its beyond peoples imagination.must be a

new kind of theater.it changed their lives.it opened their

hearts.i touch emotions  that people never knew existed. this

went beyond.

show opened on march 4th at 945.it was a special showing for all

the high schools in the area. loud,enthusiastic response. they

were really with me.

did second show that night.mom sticks her head in to  tell me

david seltzer is here.i get a rush of energy.opening nite.was so

tired so tight pouring sweat.at intermission i collapsed.they

extended intermission so that id have more time .roger suggested

i take a relaxant.i did.it helped tremendously. rod tells me im

doing great.im playing with the audience./

bob abate came up to me after the show.he grabbed me he hugged

me he shook me he yelled at me.YOUVE DONE IT.this is art.this is

brilliant.

COMMENTS; tiba.im 82 yrs old never seen anything like this.fan-

tastic .felt i was in another world. otis,the whole 2 hrs felt

like five minutes.

jim moore, i  understand you been making history

paul sherbert,a triumph of the human spirit.the whole world

should see it.

there seemed to be a direct line between you and the audi-

ence.carol kay.

ben wineger  you have no ego that gets in the way.you are like

krishnamurti.

young high school girl.you make it easy.

elain ogolnik burst a blood vessel in her hand applauding so

much.

surpassed anything i could have hoped for

seem to have touched a common nerve.

everybodys heart opened

woman wanted to have my baby.marry me.youre awsome,niki said

most people were speechless. wiped out from emoting.stuart said,i

stood the whole town on its ear. grace said i  was a bolt of

lightning.  people  cried out for more.

sunday before matinee.i see this micheal jackson video on

tv/.the man in the mirror.he talks about changing the world.

goosebump city was one of the comments i received from someone

i keep thinking im talking bout something that all around

everyone sees and feels but no one knows how to describe it.in

words.

i never knew before i did it ,what would be the impact.i guess

the worst case scenario would be that i would be seen as this

disabled person/prop moving about the stage admidst my brothers

voice.

inspiration for my play came at perfectly timed moments in my

life.i got to know and study garrison keillors work.prarie home

companion.

the movie 'flashdance' opens.miami vice premiered on `tv.i began

traveling and talking about my work.i got in contact with the

disabled artists network.i saw whoopie goldbergs act of the

disabled woman. i heard about spaulding greys stories.i got a

computer.i read with great excitement a book on the making of the

tv series,'star trek'.i compiled my stories.roger and i made a

taped reading.   rod lathim

wrote me saying he met my brother..lets do a play.

id never written a play.didnt have the faintest idea how.

we chose the pieces we wanted we chose some music.we created

slides for some stories and we blocked out movements and sequenc-

es for on stage.thats how storm reading was born.

'HOMELESS N.Y. WOMAN INVITED TO SPEAK AT HARVARD.FIRST LESBIAN

SORORITY IN COUNTRY FORMED AT UCLA. ...AND STORM READING PREMIERS

ive occupied dozens of peoples lives,full time,with my thoughts

ideas and work. theyve written a 'hit song' for me.written dozens

of grants,spent x amount of dollars.stuart eisman is writing his

thesis on disability and this plays effect on peoples perception

of it. ive inspired some major artwork from designers,graphic

artists and portrait painters.

people who i feel,are supporting this play; young people,dis-

abled,irma lindh,bill ryan,robin.mom dad barbara sturges who said

just before she died,that shed come back to haunt me if i didnt

do something big and great,bruce thompson, hy ogolnik,jon

bloch,chas kriener,david plettner, felicia,the danets,stuart

eismann, G.S

philip lents,indians,black people,elders,gay people,KRIS

YATES,beth,men,beth frank,paul cotton, sas,..people who have had

no voice or are looking for their own voice

as i  am performing tthis play on stage the opening weekend in

march. i am getting glimpses of just what this play is .just

glimpses.just gleanings.   im all alone in the dark peering out

at this sea of people. from center stage as the lights slowly

illuminate a watercolorfull slide behind me. i unfold my

body,which is a black silluhete in front of the screen.this is

me.im showing them,me.

and then after 2 hours the play is over.ive done it.ive made it

through.ive accomplished doing this play and ive also accom-

plished reenacting my life and my dreams.no wonder theyre all

cheering wildly.ive moved the world.

netherworld backstage before play begins.its dark.people float

by,the tech crew,actors,directors.they know im nervous..about to

go 'l i v e' before thousands of people.all there is to say is

hi.how r ya? feeling is strong that ultimately im, going out on

that stage and that all i have is myself.

maybe thats why they cheer.

MET WITH DAVID SELTZER [writer producer of PUNCHLINE] ON 3/13/88

DISCUSSED BIG PLANS.HE SAYS AFTER SEEING THIS PLAY THAT HE WANTS

TO KNOW MORE.IVE OPENED A DOOR AND THERES NO LIMIT AS TO HOW MUCH

I CAN TELL HIM ABOUT ME.WANTS TO KNOW EVERYTHING WHAT I

THINK.WHAT I FEEL.EVERY DETAIL

what i am seeing is that my life is going to change,radically.my

lifestyle.my attitude towards myself.my time.

i need to take exquisite care of myself so that i'll have the

energy and good health to move the world.also letting people

love me 3/20/88

micheal douglas' support is being sought.[he just won the oscar

for best actor].l.a.'s hottest pr firm is doing the work for our

showcase show on the 17th.

people tell me what a great work ive  created.

the phone man told me hes not really doing all that he wants to

be  doing but he  sees that i am.

rods words to me are dont sell out.what weve got here is pre-

cious.

4/9/88rod rog and i meet for the first time to discuss 'big

plans' and who is in for what. we decide we three are the produc-

ers of storm reading.

ive been successfuly incorporating counselling/support group type

ideas into our group.for i see that this human element must bea

part of any business or work related project.

roger and i went to a mountain to to talk about our feelings

we did the show.roger went to europe.i went to berkeley.rod

continued work on the show.lynn had a baby. rog came back,turned

40. matt shaved his beard.life goes on.

moment to moment.everything intensifies on the stage .there is

much pressure all focused on the debut.  i am learning that in

spite of all this seeming  pressure,time is really infinite.and

that nothing 'big' hangs on moments.they carry infinite possibil-

ities. if an audience makes me tense or  if i feel tense...so

what ...its nothing to freak out about.

it makes  sense that i should be on stage. ive never been there.

people are very curious about me...im a new voice.

in real life...im seen ...people stare...people wonder...what are

they wondering..well, come watch my play...see how i order a

cheesebuger at  burger king.

may 12,spoke with nbc producer today.she sounded tired so i gave

her as much excitement /energy as i could over the phone. yes. id

love to.won-der-ul.ahhhhh. oooooo. yeah.

on may 5th and 6th we had showings at the santa inez auditori-

um.first show was for high school students who felt either scared

or bored .im not sure. lots of things went wrong,like the set

fell down,i fell down,i couldnt get my lines out..but it worked

out well anyway/we made an extra effort to put them at ease . a

young woman afterwards came up to thank me. i said thank you

too.she said,'you make it easy'.

they all appreciated it.i figure that its all about learning!!

solvang is where we stayed overnight.at some royal hotel.i

wandered round town before saturdays performance.watched candy

making.ate danish  pancakes.cabbage   .watched tourists and a

parade of RANCHEROS/wealthy landowners who were marching on

horses through those valleys for days. it was very depressing.had

a good chowder dinner at a smorgasboard.

saturday nite performance went very well. i pulled all my stops

and played a bit.i felt much freedom.

im the star who is happy when people walk up to me in the street

to tell me something.for years theyve been avoiding me.

i am starting to f e e l this show as i do it.it feels like a

high voltage roller coaster ride with every seat in the house

wired to the generator and i control the power.

PEOPLE IN MY LIFE.carol

sipper,ralph,corey,stuart,melody,rod,reg,kathy,

harris,ben,matt,jon kelly,lisa wheaton,willy the ticket man,

katie,lois,linda egar,micheal hughs,lynn,jennifer,wendell

claton rogers neigbhor,june,the old man who walks by every day

the dance away group,santa barbara high,ovs,michele harrah

wil jonson,

      
routes,schedules,routines

mon,wed,sat,sun.rod picks me rog up load van ramp chair.off to

culinary alliance.unload push down 2 steps. rehearse load go home

unload .go to bed.                                        

free time if i got energy i go to town .mile down de la

guerra,past milpas.past school.past italian market.past senior

housing.past p.o.,lobero,sojourner,jimmies,ba.up down state st

been to beach few times.thats far

took bus few times

      
food

      
contract

the contract and questions of ownership,who did what,whats it

worth,the property storm reading,legal stuff etc has been

working itself out.we have a debt .we have a potentially valuable

script.and we three rog,neil and rod have some relationship.we

finally decided on 1/3 each after long hours of talks,me

squirming high levels of tension in the air.

      
invitations,list,

      
scandels

      
learning about deoderant

i came back to berkeley for two weeks in between times.i knew

this subject was goona come up.it relates to care of self.and

getting help.wendy hands me my first stick of roll on.

may 18th,THANK GOD ITS OVER!!!!!!!!!!!last night,yesterday was l

o n g.we drove to hollywood from santa monica.that was easy.we

found the theater.we parked the car.unloaded our stuff..walked

in the theater it was lovely.retired to our dressing room . the

union is very touchy tight atmosphere no do it yourself had to

point to every thing that needed doing in and around set .its

was lilly tomlins dressing room,air conditioned.pink car-

pets.black marble counters.lots of room.great.at noon we break

for lunch. hotel time. tight schedule.eat be back at two in

costume and makeup for filming by nbc. and lighting cue runthru.

PANIC mom took the car. roger needs to eat.i need to eat.my food

is in boxes in the dressing room. time is running out. mom

arrives. she checked in hotel but is very upset by the valet

parking. rogers upset.wendys upset cuz rogers yelling dont touch

my makeup kit..arguing about parking.

we get our room.it hasnt been cleaned i eat my

lunch.noodles,muffin and banana yam drink.roger eats in restau-

rant describes how painful it was ,confusion generated by

ordering simple things.  we dress and put on makeup.maid cleans

room meanwhile. were back at theater by two.'hi,im bill anderson

the house carpenter.pleased to meet you.ive heard so many good

things about you.good luck.

crew not ready til 3. nbc tapes  this wireless to my back.we do a

scene for film.i freak.it jabs me.i start spazzing out.

roger  says,'whats wrong?this is not how we rehearsed it./then

we do a three hr runthrough every step cued with lights through

computer. tiring. were all getting edgy.break at 6 for dinner.im

exhausted.scared.two hours til curtain.nbc filming getting dressed

again at seven before curtain .DILEMMA/PROBLEM im tired and

tight.if i have to fight this for the opening,i might die. yet

if i take a relaxant i ll make it through but itll affect my

acting.  WHAT TO DO? i take it. i eat noodles and tunafish sand.

nbc films our preparing for opening.just ignore us.

act like were not here.

ok. curtain at 8. its 8.      rod encourages us to just do

it,throw away  our cares.         go.   so we go.we  do our

best.after 2 hours.its over. GOOD. we do questions and answers.

people line up front stage to greet us. reception in lobby .were

invited to russia.hugs kisses.you were great.thankyou.ok 12

midnight.partytime.

talktime.visit time. ------- is in the room nextdoor.spend the

night she asks? ok. say i. up all night talking. showers .yam

drink im so tired,body so stiff,,,but hey..this is love..this is

life.....................................DAWN.

may 18th,THANK GOD ITS OVER!!!!!!!!!!!

yeah sure i can pull this off.yeah,public speaking relaxes me

more.i concentrate better with attention.i relax..yeah sure.

thats what i said to rod when he first asked me about my acting

abilities on stage and how i thought i could handle the pressure.

 maybe its ok  to [feel like] die on stage. to be weak,to stumble

trip or fall..i mean,this play is my life.the event of doing it

is in reality what my lifes is like. why shouldnt they see

everything.exhausting,frustrating,joyful,liberating,desperate  i

quit.maybe this is unlike any theater ever before.its real.

theater might be life.i might be theater.

stuart said about the doolittle opening.you  really were initiat-

ed that night.a full rehearsal and a performance.wow.what

pressure

but it  was great.really gave those people something to think

about and feel for a change .theyre probably still wondering what

happened.

i forgot but now i remember having the following conversation

with myself,,'you must be outta your mind.a guy who does this has

gotta be crazy.theres no way youre gonna get me  on that

stage.who could possibly stand up to this kind of pressure.im

gonna crack.im gonna break.psychologically intense. all upon a

moment

My menu for sustenance at the doolittle;

yam,peanutbutter,applejuice drink with yeast and cinnomin.plain

,bananas,ribbon noodles,candybar,and baby food.

the gospel fest at ucsb.meeting with lisa weedn.willow.croc

dundee ll.meeting with martha.meeting with tim[pepsi]stan dale . 

watcching the video.rose in the teeth. ferris buellers day

off.joan halifax in tibet. clearing the air with dad. lyns

birthday.yak butter.warrior

may 29,terry sanders.frieda mock.come to ojai.they wanna produce

our show for pbs.

DATE: Nine days after D (for Doolittle)- Day.

Dear RodRogNe, (pronouned Rodd-Rogg-Knee)

Congratulations!

Goodness knows you've had congratulations enough. Anyway, I want

to add mine ---in writing-- for the spectacular triumph you have

achieved.

You have made a monumental contribution to theatre in one stun-

ning production. Audiences love STORM READING. They say it has

entertained them, moved them, enlightened them.

A leading light in the entertainment industry says it

MUST get money to put the show on the road.

A veteran movie director says it's one of the most moving

experiences he has ever had in the theatre.

A movie star says STORM is "an inspiring evening".

Many say that seeing STORM has changed their lives.

An Academy Award-winning screenwriter says STORM is a wonderful

evening of theatre and "much more than just good theatre."

As you well know, the above is only a small sampling of the 

EXTRAORDINARY audience reactions to STORM

There must be some special chemistry among the three of you which

enabled you to create a gem which causes people to react to STORM

as excitedly as they have. And there must be tens of thousands of

writers and actors and directors and producers who have worked a

lifetime hoping for but NEVER receiving the rousing, standing

ovations given to STORM.

Rita Moran sums it up well when she says STORM READING "deserves

a wider audience because it, and Neil Marcus, has much to tell

the world."

You bet it deserves a wider audience! As a team, you have brought

STORM to the threshold of new opportunity. David Seltzer told me

a few days ago that he sees now as the beginning of the take-off 

for the SECOND STAGE of STORM.

So --- for developing STORM into what one writer has so

accurately described as "a knockout play --socially significant,

insightful and funny", CONGATULATIONS!

                                          wil

THE LIGHT IS PURE.THE VISION IS CLEAR.ITS A CLEAR CONTRADICTION

OF ALL DISTRESS.ITS A DIRECTION THAT WORKS ITS A  WORLD VIEW.

micheal jackson has been getting lots of recognition lately.this

time for his hit video 'dirty diana' .insights missing here.

working out my relationship/feelings towards my brother.i say

im mad at him.he says that makes him mad.i tell him he needs to

work on his problems getting along with people.he says that

really makes him mad. do i know/0? how hard he works.unlike me,he

does not have the luxury of people liking me cause im in a

wheelchair and hes not.besides he works 5 jobs. thats no excuse i

reply. weve been working closely together for months now and

as i see it ,weve been walking on this line of politeness which

is a drag and keeps us apart.

rod says we had an edge in santa barbara that we didnt have in

l.a. im not sure what an 'edge' is but i know hes right.

every artist dreams to achieve what i have  achieved.to create a

work that moves people that stirs them up inside ...that rattles

their cage.that makes them scream and yell and laugh and cry.this

ive achieved

6/15/88 theres no turning back

6/16/88 you can do it neil.you just gotta figure out how to set

it up right.

heard tell of a woman performance artist who,as part of her

performance,tied herself to a man with an eight foot long

rope,for a year and agreed not to touch.they did have an incident

involving an elevator,but he was able to stop it.

heard tell of this new play being written based on a mans

experience being a paraplegics attendant.the whole play takes

place  in a dressing room at a pool.

on july 15 rod and i went to la to see 'les miserables' at the

shuberert theater.on the way in i was catching him up on my

latest philosophy about..mythology and people telling their

stories and higher powers and purposes like this is a great

moment in history.we can lose everything or...and a lot of

people are waking up .conciousness .[tracy chapman sings fast car]

and i was telling him about the love center gospel church and how

our play seems to be a greater thing than we think..like a

ceremony or reenactment of signifigance.

the shubert is big.the play begins.william solo who is the

lead[jon val jon] we have dinner with him after the show.he was a

vietnam vet,a singing waiter from n.y.has a  diamond in his ear

and does 8 shows a week..

les miserables is not a funny play.its about people suffering

thru pre and post,french revolution.

at one point i compare my play to their play.as an audience

member i lose myself in the play and the people who are acting

there on stage seem to just get into the play.they dont seem to

mind the thousands watching.

next day we go to universal studios   to do some judging of tv

movies for the media access awards.[disability portrayals in the

media]

fist was PROMISED A MIRACLE about a religous familiy who 'faith

heal' their son with diabetes.the throw away his insulin to

assure their faith and he dies and they are tried for murder.this

is a true story.

second was KIDS LIKE THESE in which the woman who plays in cagney

and lacey gives birth to a retarded boy and she goes thru all

these changes

third was SPARROW IN THE SUN about a blind woman ,mare

winningham, who marries a blind man,keith carridine, and they

keep adopting and losing the children they adopt because its

only temporary.  [remind me  to write about movies in which

able bodied actors play disabled roles. GABE a true story is

another.]

allen toy was the facilitator for this event.

july 18th we begin rehearsing for our portland show.everybody has

very high and good spirits.i am very scared.very tense

,sweat,dizzy.we are refining the show a lot.changing

lots.polishing details.i tell them im scared.its hard for them to

listen to that. so we move on

july 20th,1988 jesse jackson speaks to the democratic national

convention.words of power,love,strength.with his family.with rosa

parks.

our second rehearsal at a warehouse downtown went much better.the

third,even better.i can,i can,i can is what i am saying.this is

fun,this is fun,this is fun. im having fun.im not worried.i can

do no wrong.  weve improved the show a lot.timing is much better.

the show is fascinating.people love it.my doubts and fears are

miniscule compared to peoples enthusiasm for it and me.

ive been in s.b july 10-to aug 3. were performing in portland aug

4 at a convention for theater and education people. i tell alisa

i need courage.alisa says, have courage.my relationships with

people are getting real good now.im seeing i can say what i

think and help me.im nervous.we leave five am thurs morning.we

arrive portland.i meet a cast member of cats.who invites us to

it.[carol shuberg].i meet bill from sf.he knows my buddy ken

crow.i tell him im the entertainment.hes excited. at last he

says.[its our  time] hes disabled.we arrive at noon.start setting

up at 4 .rehearse til 1100.go to  be.

friday is ours. i swim early.i eat.i rest.i eat.i see a play 'on

borrowed time about dying c.f kids. i meet people there who are

coming to my show.im excited to see how clear my play is.this

play was a bit confused. was the episodes of people dying with

cystic fibrosis

my play opens friday at 830.

was at the theater at 600.got into costume by 730.stood waiting

in the wings.was sort of relaxed.chatted with katie.

ta ta.the opening i get up to do the thing unfolding like a

catarpillar it ends,lights go out and i fall off the podium.  i

roll so it doesnt hurt.i rush to get in place to deliver my 2

spoken lines.i cant get them out.the suspense is thrilling.im

panting...but then everything clicks and i feel like im master

of the stage and after 90 minutes its over and theres standing

ovations

people come up to the stage after the show.many crying.most

astounded and very moved.best theater theyd ever seen.

we put away the set after the show .then we party.then i go to

bed.then i cant sleep.then i get up to meet some fans for

breakfast.5 women who are bubbling all over me.what fun.after

that at 830 in the morn,we went to see this play done be a group

of teenage women .it was a chorus line type story and spoke to

alienation a lot.had a very uplifting end where they reach out to

eachother. then i had breakfast again asked someone to feed

me,got to talking about the love inside. he was a young man i had

seen in a play the day before about cystic fibrosis.i been

interested in plays lately.

youre gonna be famous.

I DONT KNOW IF THATS MY GOAL THO I DO WANNA CHANGE THE WORLD

youre doing that and when you get on tv youll do it even more.

I DONT KNOW.SEEMS LIKE HAVING LUNCH WITH FOLKS MIGHT BE AS ,OR

MORE EFFECTIVE.

having lunch?????????????????

yeah,like now.youre getting to know me.chit chat.

dear rhoda,as you know,i am doing great things with art and

disability and leading the world forward.i have written and

performed in a play thats gonna really impact the world.as i see

it,what i have created onstage is the perfect balance of

attention for the audience. this means they are free to  feel and

think with crystal clarity. and what they are watching gives

plenty of food for thought.they are put in the best possible

position to LEARN. my knowledge of counselling is invaluable in

this whole process.  love neil     AUGUST 8th,

suggested i do a music video with music i like thats on the

cutting edge. like sting.before i was using a peashooter to affect 

change.with storm,ive got a cannon.  saw cats last night started

thinking of me doing cats. anything.

i showed the video of storm to  one of the few wheelchair dance

improv artists in berkeley.bruce curtis.he was curious to see

what id do with the subject.he commented that the photographic

slides of me dancing seemed to bypass my sspasticity and he

questioned why shouldnt i dance for real  in the show.good point

i  said. even though i think everything i do seems  to be a

dance.as is the show as a total.

SHOwed the show at cil to the director.there were folks from

bombay there who really appreciated it.

i know what it is   about the blind swords man movies.we are all

watching him to see how blind he is and if he will make it.he

makes it far beyond our wildest dreams.he is a master samouri.

aug 26/88 receive call from nbc.today show.theyre coming to

interview me and film me for three days.maria shriver is doing

the interview. what a rush.

in the next 24 hours i put together and print out 50 copies of my

book.i rush off a letter to nbc telling them what i wish to

achieve in this interview.

letter to SANDY GLEYSTEEN producer of N.B.C sunday today

show.interview with neil aired sept. 11th 1988 and again on dec

25 as one of the years best.

dear sandy,nbc tv,

i know that there is a great pull,i feel it ,to make me look like

an incredible human being...brave and courageous who has fought

well this deadly disease that is so paralyzing.

I RECOMMEND THAT YOU FIGHT THIS PULL AND INSTEAD SEE ME AS A

REGULAR PERSON LIVING A LIFE THAT IS UNIQUE.TO ME THE REAL

QUESTION IS WHAT IS LIFE ALL ABOUT. TO ME THAT IS WHAT I WANT TO

SHOW.

i know youre in a rush to fill a deadline but i encourage you to

go slow with me.i have a rich life and a rich philosophy and i

cant force it out and it does come out...maybe taking a walk or

talking in the park or riding a subway or answering a telephone

call or going to assemble some zerox.or having lunch in a

cafeteria.

so you might get something in the first minute you meet with me

or it might take hours.we are meeting eachother and making a

connection.human connection .

usually tv is all about appearance and surface stuff .thats not

what i want with this.

i think that living is so important and its not talked about and

it needs to be.human connection.important.

theres space on my floor with an extra futon.please consider

staying in my apartment while youre here.

what ive done with my life really is important but too many

people have too many preconcieved notions about it. those first

impression are way to limiting.. [wow hes brave.does he really

have a life?? how amazing.he does so much. how tragic]

i look forward to our meeting and seeing all this for what it

is.UNCOVERING REALITY!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!Love neil                           neil marcus

aug 27 im on the front page of the dystonia newsletter.nbc calls

back,'do i mind if a reporter from glamour magazine attends the

interview because theyre doing an interview with maria

shriver.'do i mind? glamour magazines circulation is 1.8 million

and theyll mention my name too.do i mind.?

writing must be done in TIME.everything important must be done in

TIME. so whats important??????

mark lies in his iron lung. frank goes off to work. rose is an

administrator at a hospital. neil roams the streets.

my life seems to be leading to TIME spent doing things like the

today show. maybe i'll be a real celebrity soon. if and when that

happens i hope there still be TIME for food fights.

everything  done in time. theyre here  now.i was talking to

dan yesterday.theres a feeling that i dont really exist.this new

fame is hard to believe.like if i tell someone what im

doing...theyll say come on.like right now  im being

filmed.by n.b.c .  theres a film crew in my living room.theyll

be following me  round berkeley the next few days. what have i

done?/ own it,says dan. i'll be speaking to six million people.

the film crew,sandy gleysteen,sam,chuck and later lym and maria

shriver,began filming aug 29. rod flew up for a short inter-

view.they shot some scenes in my apartment.then it was meeting

a friend for lunch and ordering food.then it was visiting a

friend in an iron lung.then it was go to the church and film a

gathering i had prearranged. i ate dinner there,then came home

asked people for hugs.told stories. maria shriver would arrive

the next day for the interview.

830 the crew arrives to set up.9 my brother arrive .930 maria

arrives.we chat.we get used to eachother.she got a kick outta

that letter i sent her producer.10 we begin the interview..she

asks a lot of good questions.how does it feel to change the

world.do you ever get depressed.how does one empower oneself.how

do you feel  about the word disabled.why are you called 'a

storm'.what makes you happy. [to roger] is your brother disabled.

how does it feel to be his voice.what thin line are you

walking.and so on.it was a very good interview.im sure it was a

first for television. i had told her id never seen anyone like

myself on tv.she said ,neither had she.

we filmed a bit more on telegraph av.also brother and me walking.

then it was over.went  to my sisters and got sick.

yesterday sept 11,i was on the sunday today show.i saw myself.it

was great.i saw that i was saying important things.important for

humanity. my words were simple. very concise. it was like

yeah,this is it. my neighbors came to watch.it was a little party

at 730 am. the tension mounted as the daily news was recounted

..as i ,,the cover story ,drew near.Titled THE WRITE STUFF.

I think that the interview was eloquent and that it alone has

taken a major step forward towards Neil's goal of giving disabled

people more exposure in the world.  It is interesting to note a

parallel between your tape on 'The New Indians' - where the indi-

ans believe that they are an oasis that humanity will some day

turn towards for attaining knowledge on living harmoniously with

the world - and the idea that the disabled hold an equally power-

ful store of knowledge about coping with unfavorable and some-

times hostile enviroments and creating a sense of self worth

beyond one's physical limitations.   roger marcus quote 10-88

celebrating my sucess on tv .everyone congratulates me and...

..in the play of life ,that scene,balances everything out.were

only human...

10-29-88  we have our first rehearsal since september/portland. i

feel a difference now.ive been watching myself on tv for the past

month now.ive noticed how the audience reacts to me on tv and in

the video of the play and ive seen how i look. anyway,ive learned

that  there really is nothing i can do wrong.everything seems to

work. [thought while rehearsing] WHERE IS MY AUDIENCE.theyre out

there i know. i feel them.i sense them.they feed me.im relaxed.i

am free.i can play.

dear jon, in about two weeks time ,i again will get up on the

stage in front of about l000 people and perform my play. i will

do this 4 nights over a weekend. no,its not just me alone on

stage ..my brother and the dancer/interprter will be there too.it

feels like just me though... I AM center of the universe concepts

and all that.  oh yeah, it will probobly be filmed then too for

showing on pbs. how on earth did all of this happen...in the last

year no less. how does a guy like me do this?? i really am not

sure .theres a lot of people behind me saying yeah yeah,go for

it,neil. also i believe im using a right approach regarding

disability and i care about that a lot. also,its a challenge and

will probobly bring me fame.

good point.the actual script which is written on 40 sheets of

paper and represents the show STORM READING .if a stranger picked

it up and read it.they wouldnt see that it was anything.the

impact is not in the written script. the impacts in the live

performance. its hard to describe the play in words.

been watching movies.been noticing how theyre constructed.the

timing.where they get laughs etc. i can identify with movies

because im living one in this play.also i know what a director is

because i have one.

the  show must go on even tho ive got a pain in my hip,a hole in

the sole [of my foot] from where i cut it  swimming in a mud hole

surrounded by tule reeds by a river that was heated by a gey-

ser.the show must go on even tho theres times during it when i

get so tired i feel like im gonna die.i cant give up.the show

must go on.

im not doing this for money.you couldnt pay me a million dollars

and be sure id do it. im doing it cuz people love it. i cant

quite say  that 'i love it ' cuz it feels very hard but i love

the results and its a challenge.and i generally  dont refuse a

challenge.

im on a train going from oakland to santa barbara. im sitting in

a special handicapped seat in a handicapped car. older folks are

there. i   know theyre really curious about me. i eat i go to the

toilet i stare out the window.they eat they go to the bathroom

they stare out the window.they talk a little

.traveling.marriges.illnesses.getting old.

an old man passes by me.smiles and asks how im doing? when i say

fine,he says ,'like a rock.' and i say ,'yeah'.

later on in the trip.it takes 9 hours. im standing in the front

of the car,looking around at the people there  and doing my

calesthenic excercizes. the old man starts photographing me and i

start hamming it up.i then tell them all about the play and the

guy says, 'i knew there was something special about you.'

THIS WEEK.the world series was going on.i heard tell of an

interview with the most famous pitcher.jose conseco? how does he

stand up to the pressure???? he concentrates.he meditates.he

relaxes.the whole world is watching.he does what i do.

ALSO.george bush won the 88 elections.a memorable quote i

read in newsweek was georges manager telling him to go out there

and have fun [on the tv debate with dukakis] and george answering

nervously. 'you go out and have fun in front of 5 million people.

i watched THE ROSE on tv. i watched haloween and other various

phantom/horror movies.

stephan hawking is in town weekend of my opening.i go hear his

lecture on baby black holes.i meet him after the lecture.invite

him to my show.roger takes photo of us together.historic.timely.

my friend linda e. loans him her van for the week also tell him

about STORM READING

11-20-88 just completed four day run at the lobero. appeared on

the front page of the INDEPENDENT. today is sunday did a

matinee. yesterday was saturday did a show,full house.friday was

a benefit for the rehab institute.thurs was  for the high schools.

after the show,stuart handed me the copy of the independent .rod

said,'theres no turning back now.'

fri was the hardest cuz my eyes kept closing i was out of breath

and i felt like the audience was pitying me. it was mostly

doctors and proffesionals. but at the end there was clapping that

would not stop..

nights after the show im exhausted .its twelve,ive greeted fans

till 11.i pull off my soaking clothes. i go to the hotel . i eat

like a horse i go to bed i wake up at four am i bathe i go back

to sleep.wake up .eat.go back to bed. eat. rest.bathe .shower

.rest.eat.rest.dress.prepare.go to theater set props.drink

water.get in make up.costume.wait for them to call places.listen

to the crowd over the pa system.wait for rod to tell us to enjoy

ourselves out there.go on.

during these last performances my father acted as my attendant for

the weekend.he was most helpful during this time of great stress.

[tho i didnt like the idea at first.] he stayed by my side the

whole time. i needed a lot of comfort. it was a lot of strain.    

i would wake up many nights at 3am with music from the show

running a loop in my head.especially from the new piece dealing

with spirituality.i dont know why.the music was haunting..

fear is what i must overcome.fear and doubt.there hundreds of

things that could go wrong.the rope from the exiting suitcase

scene did get caught in my wheel last night as i entered

onstage.also there is  self doubt.getting tired.forgetting

lines.people not liking it.falling. missing a cue. and having

these fears and focusing on them actually makes the performance

worse. the rope 'mistake' was no big deal. we dealt with it

beautifully.

....so i have to learn to think well.and i do learn it cuz if i 

dont learn,being on stage is painful and hard to do.

q and a for storm.

what has changed.

how does it develope

who created it.

what gave you the idea.

future plans.

carole brought some of her friends from the phoenix house.one guy

came up after the show said thankyou.talked about his invisible

handicap.told me that ive outwitted THEM. turned it around.fooled

them.showed them possibilities theyd never dreamed of.told me he

wouldnt want winners if there had to be losers.

the week of our opening,rods mother got  very ill.she was and

still is,near death. rod[our director]  is our strength.he holds

the show together. when he wasnt at rehearsals,i missed him.i felt

a big gap. us actors carried on without him tho. when rod did

come back.it was like there were two worlds there.the theater

where its all illusion,acting/commentary on life and while we

were doing that the real life was going by...rods mom.  it was

very strange.life goes on.

after about six performances i noticed that lights and lighting

was integral part of the show. also i came to realize what a

director is for.

an actor needs a lot of confidence to go out on stage before a

large number of people .in my case what helps me do it is i know

im needed [by the audience] .i know id love to see more disabled

people on stage. Marsha says just be cute like you are.you are

irresistable.

i had trouble concentrating on friday night.i was scared.i

thought i wasnt doing a good job of acting. perhaps the thought

that there was an audience filled with doctors and professionals

had something to do with it.also,it was opening night.SOLD OUT

sundays matinee performance was the best.i was relaxed before

going out on stage.i was yawning and laughing. making jokes.i

took my time doing the unfolding caterpillar scene.i was almost

playful with my opening lines.and i wanted a larger

audience,more than the 500 who were there.i was like a hungry

lion.lemme at em.

Mom said

Neil has trouble with words that require movement of the tongue. 

The reason he can say GARBANZO BEANS easily is that the two key

parts of the phrase come from the throat.another phrase from the

play is the french pronounciation of 'BUT OF COURSE' that

neil says in response to the question,'do you have a house

dressing?

  The G and the B and the C are fairly easy to get a handle

on.  Once he has started, he can work the tongue and lip,

bypassing the tongue.  You will notice that when he is asked to

reply, his tongue starts to go in and out to get ready for that

big push.  It is the tongue that seems to be involved with the

dystonia problem. He'd probably have less trouble with guttural

German than with English.

'ICH BIN EIN BERLINER'

***************************************************************

                        STORM BEGINNINGS                      *

nov 87 create ,princess and dragon with clifford              *

dec 87 rods birthday.first reading of storm                   *

jan thru feb. create and edit writing for script              *

rods house...choosing music for storm reading.                *

      
       
       
       
jewel thieves                  *

      
       
       
       
puerto rico                    *

begin rehearsals at culinary                                   *

photo sshoots for fred astair                                 *

creating 'hot smile' solo.                                    *

rethinking sanjiro                                            *

additional musicc. set design .costumes.                      *

march  88   opening at lobero.                                *

april 88  ''   santa inez                                     *

invent press conferance and GARBANZO add snail pix and  scenes*

fromneils life.muscle beach.child in stroller   cynthia,chris *

may 88 opening at doolittle       matt,jon kelly,jon sebo     *

create new opening            melody,ben,reg,kathy,mike hughs *

add thunder                  carole,ralpf,corey,stuart,       *

sept  88, in  portland      grace,lyn,jenifer,june,bobbie,    *

create gallant and new god letter   willie,elisa,steve,linda, *

channge sanjiro ending           janice martin,saphire,ed     *

november 88 lobero again        dennis,lois lee,burt,marsha   *

***************************************************************

everyone is trying to make sence of their lives . and how to live

it thats what talk is going on all around me.people on the

train.parking attendant.my friend ester who was asked to speak at

the lions club.a blind corporal who had been wounded in the

war.the train steward.

12-21-88 max robinson dies from  complications from aids.he was

the first black anchorperson on tv news.he was a role model for

black people.he was a pioneer.he said 'it is too much pressure

to be in the position he was in with all the expectations to be

perfect'.no mention was made of his possible gayness in todays

broadcast..

12-27-88 i learned today that i am booked into the ford theater

in washington dc in june for two performances. WHAT A THRILL. i

can hardly believe it. whats next?? broadway?

its strange all the emotion and energy that goes into the thought

of being on stage for a few hours.

happy new year .its 1989.

my great fantasy for storm reading is that  it wewill become so

popular that audiences will go wild ..i mean theyll expect to go

wild and theyll do it.theyll cheer ,theyll scream,theyll

cry,theyll laugh ,theyll hug eachother and i'll be onstage watch-

ing them and hamming it up and having a real good time.it will

become an event that never gets old and  everybody looks foward

to

ran into bob metz the other day he asked  what i was doing.i

told him.he said woww.i told him i had gotten real good

reviews.he asked if anyone had had the guts to say they all out

hated it..i said 'good point'. he said when that happens,you

know youve really made it.

march l7 we flew to seattle from sb.we changed pllanes in sf and

picked rich up there.this is our touring company of seven.

katie,mat,jon,rod,roger,neil and rich.

on the flight to seattle,rich and rog get to know eachother.

richs`job is my helper.he is also my good friend.we hang out.he

has a slow ,patient manner.this is helpful.he is always thinking

and talking about right philosophies in living.

we drove to our hotel.rested and ate.the next morning,we woke

up,ate,met with some fans,and went to the theater to rehearse a

little. that night we opened.at seven oclock to an audience of 4oo.

the next day we hopped in a van and headed accross the state to

pullman,univercity of washington state.we stopped at a ski lift

[see SKI LIFT] on the way. we arrived in pullman early that eve-

ning and went out to eat.

im in a group.im traveling with this group.we all have our owen

personalities. theres group dynamics going on.were trying to

communicate with eachother.were trying to prepare ourselves for

the show.

the next day is a rest day.

the next evening we open.

and the next day we drive across the state again stop for a brief

tour of the pike street market in seattle and then fly home.

THE SKI LIFT. we passed some snow our first day out and decided

to stop and play.snow is conducive to that.

we see a ski lift and make jokes that the lift operators should

let us on because [as the story goes] it is my singular desire,as

a member of the make a wish organization ,to ride to the top of a

snow covered mountain.

rod gets seven tickets and everyone is excited that i go.except

me.im reluctant to go because i know what ski lifts do to my

spasms.but i give in.oooooooooooookay.heeeeeeereeeee weee go.

im on the lift with my brother .30 feet above the ground with not

much to hold onto ,hanging on for dear life and getting tighter

and tighter every moment .i cannot relax.i cannot look.im sweat-

ing.its freezing.the bar im holding onto is digging into my

flesh.  roger tells me to relax.he feels me pushing him off with

my    spasms.i hold tighter.he tells me to relax.he points out

the view.it gets worse.  were at the top.i get off.i must have

looked terrible cuz rod got on the phone to get a rescue sled to

take me down.there was a lodge at the top whhere  we got hot

chocklate before the sled arrived.

i learn something about fear.about acceptance.about the play and

about surrender.i dont think i'll go on a ski lift again although

id love to get over this fear.if i could relax ,i know id be ok.

surrender to fear.surrender to the moment.surrender to your-

self.surrender to the earth...

life consists of a series of millions and billions millions of

moments.there really is no such thing as a bad moment.they

come,they go.the pass theyre done and are anew again. this gives

me great cause for hope.i learned this from my experiences in

theater acting  on stage.keep thinking,dont dwell on the

past.live in the moment.be here now.

IM IN PORT HUENEME PERFORMING MY PLAY 4 NITES AT THE DORRILL B

WRIGHT CULTURAL CENTER MARCH 30-THRU APRIL 2 89.PORT HUENEME IS

AN INTERESTING PLACE.THE HOTEL WHERE I STAYED WAS FULL OF SEABEES

[PORT HUENEME IS A NAVEL BASE]. SEEABEES\MILITARY PEOPLE ARE

INTERESTING PEOPLE.i dont know anything about them except what i

see.what i see is their uniforms.the way they carry themselves

.their haircuts/neat. their polished shoes and their

friendly,buddy,buddy manner in talking. they seem closer than

most of `other`  society. they seem proud. and they seem to be

treated as apart by the rest of society.i mean by us who dont

wear uniforms.they seem to have their own culture.

theres a very warm wind blowing in from the desert. the air is

filled with the perfume of orange blossoms bloom.sweet like

honey. the air is very clear. the hills are vivid green. trees

sway.leaves rustle.

************************************************************

first disabled people werent seen...                       *

then came able bodied people playing disabled parts...     *

after that disabled people came to play their own parts... *

next...disabled people will be playing everyone.           *

after that...it wont matter so much.                       *

************************************************************

after the performance on sunday. i was introduced to a woman who

was born in puerto rico and had brain damage. ..thats a line from

the play,"i have this friend she was born in a rainforest in

puerto rico where plants will fall and die and 12 new ones will

spring up in its place. she was in a car accident.her brain was

injured.she was `brain damaged"

many  events in my play are repeated again and again in real

life .the woman i met sunday was overcome with emotion.something

like 'at last.`

now that i have done this play 17 times ive begun to have a bit

of conciousness about acting.

OH YEAH,now i see what those people are doing there on the

tv.THEYRE ACTING. theyre conveying 'the italian martial artist

fighting to stop the vicious cia.the prizefighter who just keeps

on going against all odds [rocky] .or the people in

thirtysomething or webster or different strokes'...theyre all

following scripts and dealing with lights and dealing with timing

and cues,just like me.theyre acting.  Im acting too.but its

more... its also real. its real because the character im play-

ing..is ME.

i make my entrance.im out there on stage for the next 90 minutes.

I am like a prizefighter.stretching the limits of my

endurance.sweating like pouring sweat. getting refills of water

or gatorade in the wings.getting mopped off between acts.and

while all this is going on....im acting..im going thru all the

nuances and motions and traffic patterns in the script.im

crisscrossing the stage.im a movie star.im at burgerking.im in an

opera,im in a hospital.im in a rainforest.im on the street,at a

park.im right here now.im at home in bed.im greeting kings and

queens and members of a parallel universe in outer space.im

everywhere.

it cannot be described adaquately in words.you have to see it ,

experience it to get the idea.how do you say what life is.

IN THE NEWS this time frame..tracy chapman,a new voice in ameri-

can music,sweeeps the grammies .rain man wins four oscars. big

oil spill in alaska...worst in history. discovery of an easier

less taxing way to make fission. eastern airline strike. junk

bond bust.  crack wars in d.c.

?***************************************************************

ALL THE PEOPLE AND EVENTS IN THE PLAY  [true fact]

dan drake.we talked for hours about philosophies on street

corners on sunny  days.

karl grimm.we made a slideshow on my poetry.

felicia.darling,you put my rib into place.

gail and a man selling pencils.

fred astair based on peter allen.

little girl on trike at 7th day adventist on parker st. polling

day

a museum guard at oakland museum.

david seltzer,garbanzo beans.

handcuffs from ADEPT protest.

elaine,tree letter

aurora levins morales,puerto rico.

harvey jackins,conformity and phobias.

chuck knebel at highland hosp.

thanks to dave jonson for getting me started on computers.

train whistle from clifford page.also disabled fables.

live squid.linda spectors drama class.

sanjiro,kurusawa film by same name

motorized puffed wheat,dan drake.

samsonite commercial and letters inspired by lazlo toth.

god letter.marianna ruybalid and oneil poree.

suicide.mark lee.

workshop in garberville.

NETWORK by paddy chayevsky

special effects,river trip,audrey newman.surfer by rap.

hermes by roger marcus-disabled art-

jewel thieve by jewish book of humour

storm reading inspired by  robin jauregui

costumes by patgonia.

rainbow suspenders,MORK and the 70's

a day at the laundreymat.

milk crate,dan drake.

milk crate,dave johnson

milk crate gary kline.

ron nelson,crutches.

rolling picnic ,karl grimm

hot smile,karl grimm.woman and man in mall

snails,jane crosby

show title by lathim marcus and marcus

ingenius way to live,dan drake

spactisity insp[ired by the granada theater in sb

back in the stone age,by judy malinowski

snorkkel by devva kasnitz

jump on me by steve angelides

normilty is imaginary,david ratovitsky

susan moncure in suicide

david danials,living brush

dewars ad,lifestyles

kendra bersamin ,suicide

wendy marcus,suicide

corey ,carol and ralph sipper

sat on a bee,corlew collier

movie stars,jerry lewis MDA telethon

jerry keller---[for supporting special effects]

pamela hall,works in that 4th floor downntown office

whoopie goldberg inspired me with her disabled monolog

roger marcus made a tape

***************************************************************

terry sanders here april 17, 10;30-2pm ok,wee have image now,ok

 lets do * that again.maintain my movement. concentrate,re-

lax,sweat      * pours,relax be calm.fiklm rrolls.am caught on

film.my life,im * liviing im trying to type keep my finger

ssstraight this is   * really a comedy.hey,frank  sinatra has a

life too tho we dont * hearrf about it.hey my breastbone popped.

my arm is really ttired .i hear the camera roll.im a bit self

concious about appearing* overly spastic but i must accept the

fact that i am.     P.B.S*

ive noticed a lot how i overate the importancee on how 'good'*

i look.im me.i cant BE anything else.he photographs every object

in my room.the laughing buddah.the art on the walls.the sage

hanging .the wheelchair.the view.my kitchen.books lying around

and me typing with alternately my forefinger and my thumb.i can

sort of imagine the script hes gonna write for this 5 minute

promo...its WHO IS THIS MAN AND LOOK AT WHAT COMES OUT OF HIM

[me] and WHY?????? terry drove ten hours.and bought a new cam

just for this brief meeting.he carried three suitcases.3

tripods..a briefcase.a tv annnd a bunch of cables and wires.he

says that film,unlike writing requires lots of tools. he extolled

the virtues of gaffers tape and yellow note pads.he said the

first job in filming is to locate the fuse box which invariably

blows.mine didnt.

***************************************************************

im on the road.im having lots of experiences.meeting lots of

people. people from my past pop up in the audience every now and

then. i get messages/affirmations on the importance of this work.

one of my childhood playmates stood in front of me weeping at

the seattle perfortmance.in reno a young girl with artificial

legs came up to me [very shy] to talk a bit.her brother had

encouraged her to talk to me.i saw, in her, my past and also her

great future. in port hueneme my data processing tutor from 9 yrs

ago said hello and later wrote me a letter to tell how much i had

affected her life.

i get to bed late at the hotel after performances.i wake in the

middle of early morning with all these clear sharp images of

whats going on.if theres someone i can wake up to tell them about

it.i do.

norman lloyd sees terry sanders video of neil marcus and wil

marcus tells neil marcus that norman thought i should play jesus

christ ...and i dont know if hes kidding or not.

youd be surprised to see all the bit parts that exist for a

person inn a wheelchair or with a limp in all the movies that

have ever been made.

i saw NO WAY OUT on hbo last night.thats what made me think about

this.there was a scientist-sam/brilliant programmer in a

wheelchair ,who was intensly loyal and dedicated and brilliant

who was an old friend of our hero [kevin kostner] and helped

him a lot.

it was sort of a stereotype and i wondered how many people would

see it that way.[designed to evoke sympathy or pity or strength

in sorrow,i dont know..its confusing the way hollywoods minds

work on this subject.]

maybe its an archetype as well. a kind of mythic character.

SOMEONE who is there just because theyre supposed to be.meant to

be..spirit guides.visionaries

/////////////////////STORM TOUR  MAY 8-13 89///////////////////

BOSTON,HOMEBIRTHPLACE OF THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION.

BOSTON,BOYLTON,BEACON STREET,GOVERMENT CENTER,STORROW DR,CHARLES

RIVER,HAVARD,B.U.,CAMBRIDGE,NEWTON,BRIGHTON,LEGAL SEAFOOD,

MONSIGNOR OBRIAN HIGHWAY,HARVARD SQUARE,

I HOP.HOME OF THE PANCAKE.MEAL PLAN. BROCOLI OMLET  WITH

PANCAKES. INTERNATIONAL OMLET WITH PANCAKES,.STIR FRY OMLET WITH

PANCAKES.CHILE OMLET WITH PANCAKES. CINNOMIN PANCAKES.BUCKWHEAT

PANCAKES.BLUEBERRY PANCAKES.BANANA PANCAKES. CREPES.POTATOE

PANCAKES.SEAFOOD CREPES.O.J. CHEF SALAD.TACO SALAD.SEAFOOD SALAD.

...OPEN 24 HOUR A DAY.

ON MAY 7TH WE HAD OUR FIRST REHEARSAL SINCE RENO WHICH WAS MID

APRIL 2 DAYS OF SHOW ..ONE MATINEE WHICH WENT GOOD. AFTER THAT I

WENT TO BERKELEY FOR TWO WEEKS.TO GET CAUGHT UP WITH THAT LIFE

THEN I CAME BACK TO OJAI FOR A REST. I THOUGHT I HAD AN ULCER

BECAUSE I D BEEN HAVING STOMACH PAIN FOR THOSE TWO WEEKS. XRAYS

AND BARIUM PROVED NO ULCER.

AT THE REHEARSAL I FOUND MYSELF FORGETTING A LOT. RICH FLEW DOWN

THAT NIGHT.HES MY ATTENDANT BUT I REALLY DONT LIKE THAT WORD ID

RATHER SAY HES MY FRIEND AND UNDERSTUDY.HE HELPS ME ON THE

TOUR.WE STAYED AT RODS HOUSE.NEXT DAY WE LEAVE FOR CAMBRIDGE AT

645AM .STOP IN DENVER. LAYOVER IN DENVER CUZ WE MISSED OUR CON-

NECTION. ARRIVE IN BOSTON AT LOGAN AIRPORT AT 730. WE NEED TO GO

FIND MY WHEELCHAIR THAT WAS SHIPPED AHEAD ON ANOTHER AIRLINE [THE

ONE WE MISSED] I HOP TO THE BUS [I DONT FREQUENTLY DO THIS IN THE

STREET ITS KIND OF UNUSUAL MUCH LIKE CRAWLING ,I GUESS.AND WE

CROSS THE TERMINALS TO WHERE TERMINAL C IS. GUY ASKS ME WHAT

TERMINAL THIS IS. IM SURPRISED CUZ PEOPLE USUALLY DONT ASK ME

THINGS..AND I SAY ,`A'. LATER,I LEARN FROM HIS FRIEND SITTING 

NEXT TO ME THAT THE GUY THOUGHT I WAS CANADIAN BECAUSE THEY SAY'

EH`  A LOT.I THOUGHT HE WAS CANADIAN BECAUSE HE WAS REPEATING MY

A. I THOUGHT WOW ITS NEAT HERE IN BOSTON.THEY SEEM TO HAVE MORE

AWARENESS OF DIFFERENT CULTURES LIVING SIDE BY SIDE. AND HE DID 

ASK ME A QUESTION. I HOP OUT AT C AND RICH GOES TO GET ME A

WHEELCHAIR SO WE CAN FIND MINE. ON THE WAY THRU BAGGAGE CLAIM I

NOTICE A LARGE LIGHTED POSTER OF JOHN F KENNEDY WITH HIS DAUGH-

TER.THE CAPTION READ .'ITS ALRIGHT TO DREAM`.NEAT.WE DO FIND MY

LUGGAGE AND CHAIR AND WE FLAG A TAXI TO TAKE US AND OUR LUGGAGE TO

1800 SOLDIERS FIELD RD IN BRIGHTON. OUR DRIVER SEEMS TO BE ARAB

AND HAS A BULLET PROOF PLEXIGLASS BETWEEN US AND HIM. WE ARRIVE

AT THE CHARLES RIVER HOTEL AT 9. AND GO TO OUR ROOM. WHEWW,WE

DID IT.WE UNWIND.UNPACK.GO TO BED. 

MORNING MAY 9TH. WE GO TO THE I HOP NEXT DOOR TO EAT. HEY ITS A

WHOLE NEW WORLD HERE IN BOSTON. CULTURE SHOCK.AT I HOP.

[INTERNATIONAL HOUSE OF PANCAKES] KINDA SCAREY.KINDA NEAT.LOTS OF

IRISH HERE. THE SCENE IS KINDA TOUGH.TAKES GETTING USED TO.

LETS  SEE THE CITY.LETS TAKE A BUS,I SUGGEST. MY IDEA OF FREEDOM

AND FUN SINCE IVE ALWAYS DONE IT ALONE BEFORE AND BEEN SCARED AND

FELT LIMITED THAT WAY. WE STEP OUT. AND CATCH THE 64 TO THE RED

LINE.DONT KNOW WHAT THAT IS BUT SOUNDS GOOD. ITS A SUBWAY,GOES

ALL OVER. WOW,FREEDOM T O TA K E A S U B W A Y. FAR OUT.WE GET

OUT AT WHAT LOOKS  LIKE DOWNTOWN.WE WALK A LITTLE AND WALK BY

WHAT LOOKS LIKE A JOKES STORE.WE GO IN AND LOOK AROUND.ITS RATHER

BIG.LOTS OF NOSES AND EYEGLASSES.KINKY STUFF IN THE BACK.WE GO

OUT AND WALK BY A SPORTS STORE.WE GO IN AND LOOK AT WATER BOT-

TLES.HEY THATS JUST LIKE I GOT AT FAST GAS IN CA. ONLY IT DOESNT

HAVE AN AIR HOLE SO IT CANT .LEAK LIKE MINE . ONWARDS.WE SIT IN

COURTYARDS AND WATCH PEOPLE.WATCH STREET JAZZZ.WATCH SHOESHINE

MAN WITH SHOESHINE BOX WATCHING PEOPLE S SHOES. WE ASK A COP

WHERE WE ARE. HE POINTS,'THATS SUMMER...THATS WINTER`OVER UP

THERES WHERE YOU WANT TO GO.  WE PASS A STORE WITH A 5 FOOT WIDE

TEE SHIRT IN THE WINDOW CALLED UMAN.LOOKS NEAT. CHECK IT OUT. I

BUY A SWEATSHIRT THAT HAS BEE STRIPES AND ONE WITH IMAGES OF

PEOPLE WITH SUNGLASSES LOOKING AT EAACHOTHER.LOTS OF PEOPLE WE

HAVE MET TODAY HAVE WELCOMED US TO THEIR CITY. IT STARTS RAIN-

ING.WE GO HOME.IN A TAXI TO SAVE STRENGTH.

THE REST OF OUR TROUPE IS ARRIVING AT 7. WERE SUPPOSED TO HAVE A

RADIO INTERVIEW AT 730. ITS 4 NOW. WE GO TO THE I HOP.THEYRE STEAM

CLEANING IT SO`S ALL WE CAN ORDER IS SALADS.JUST WHAT WE WANT.

ITS MORE  RELAXED NOW. FEELING MORE AT HOME. WE START SINGING

WITH THE RADIO 'AINT NOTHIN LIKE THE REAL THING BABY,AINT NOTH-

ING LIKE THE REAL THING,NO NO.` WAITRESS SMILES.SUDDEN WAKEUP.WE

SMILE.

WHAT A TRIP LIFE IS.

WE TAKE A NAP.....................CREW ARRIVES LATE AT 730.TRAF-

FIC PROBLEMS.WE A L L GO OUT TO EAT AT I HOP.THE INTERVIEWS AT 9.

"TELL US,WHATS THIS LIKE FOR YOU. HOW DID IT START AND SO FORTH"?

WE DO OUR STORM THING AND SHE SAYS THANKYOU.I WISH YOU CONTINUED

SUCCESS. 11PM BEDTIME.

REST TIL 230 WHEN WE HAVE A REHEARSAL,AT THE THEATER.NBC COMES TO

FILM FOR 6 OCLOCK NEWS.WE GET IN COSTUME.WE GET OUT OF

COSTUME.THEN WE RUN THE SHOW. THEN WE ALL GO OUT ON TO THE TOWN.

WE EAT AT GREAT SEAFOOD PLACE. ITS FANCY,HIP,PLAIN,PUBLIC  .WILD

RIDE WITH J.K.  MASTER DRIVER , THRU CONFUSING DOWNTOWN. AFTER

DINNER WE WALK AROUND. GO TO BED.

NEXT DAY  NEXT DAY.FRIDAY. ..WAKE UP EARLY.GO TO I HOP. THEN WALK

TO MACDONALDS TO CHECK OUT ITS ENERGY.COME BACK TO ROOM.HAVE A

DATE TO SEE MARSHA AT 11.SHES DOING DISABLED LIBERATION WORK.SHE

LIVE IN BOSTON//BROOKLINE.SHES A VERY VISIBLE LEADER IN THE MOVE-

MENT.WE HAVE A JOYFUL MEETING AND TALK ABOUT FEAR AND HOW PROUD

WE ARE OF OURSELVES AND EACHOTHER.

FRIDAY.TONITE IS OPENING NIGHT.AT 430 I BATHE AND EAT SPAGETTI DINNER

WITH GRILLED HOT DOG BUNS. GO TO THEATER AT 630. COSTUME.MAKE UP.

8OCLOCK CURTAIN. TA DA. GET HOME BY MIDNIGHT. EAT LEFTOVER

SPAGHETTI.CHOC CAKE AND MILK .GO TO BED.

SATURDAY.WAKE UP EARLY.GO TO I HOP.NOTICES THAT THERES WILD

ONIONS GROWING ALL AROUND THE MOTEL. WE DO A LAUNDRY RUN. THE

CREW GOES OUT TO SEE LILLY TOMLINS 'SEARCH FOR INTELLIGENT LIFE

IN THE  UNIVERSE`.I REST AND VISIT WITH RACHEAL WHO I HAD MET IN

PORTLAND WHEN I FIRST STARTED TOURING A YEAR AGO. I HAVE ALL THIS

ENERGY FOR TONIGHTS SHOW.

8PM SHOWTIME. IN THE AUDIENCE THERES LOTS OF DYSTONIA PEOPLE

WOW.MY NECK MOVES SO FREELY TONIGHT.ITS NOT  PRESSED TO THE FLOOR

SO MUCH .MY SPEECH FLOWS SO SMOOTH.MY ARMS NOT SO TIGHT .I REALLY

POUR IT ON . AFTER CURTAIN CALL. THE LINE FORMS. ALL THESE FANS

GREET ME.

HOME BY MIDNIGHT. EAT MORE SPAGHETTI. TALK.VISIT .UNWIND.BED BY

2.UP AT 6.LEAVE AT 7. FLY TO CA. THERE AT 1 30 IN AFTERNOON.

SUNDAY

***************************************************************

culture is ,at its best, a clear and strong support for peo-

ple. i think that art is an expression of that support.

when i was growing up,i became disabled. i did not know what that

was. i knew it was something not good and that it was to be

feared....greatly .HOW DID I KNOW THIS?  i knew it because loud

screaming ambulances with flashing red lights carry away

`accident victems' . and that hospital are sterile white

buildings that smell like medicine where doctors work and

patients lie in beds with rails waiting for their 'operation`.

and that wheelchairs are something you SUCCUMB to

somewhere later in my life i came to the conclusion that this

image of fear and doom associated with disability needed

changing.after all i still was disabled,i was going [probably] to

continue being disabled and i wanted to enjoy my life and my

future.

i guess i just happened along Art. i mean,i saw that ART was so

lacking within all those confining images of disability and when

i did my art,it made me feel so good.so i started adding art to

the images around me... and telling little stories and painting

little pictures and people responded very  positively.

my view of art and culture is very broad:

 when arnold schwarzenegger came out with his first movie,PUMPING

IRON i wrote something about my perceptions of disability and

body building ,it was a subculture i had heard about but had

never seen.

 SATURDAY NIGHT FEVER inspired me to talk about the passion of

dance and the desire to belong. even though i was using a

wheelchair,i felt i belonged to disco.

 of course the movie E.T. was a brilliant statement on physical

difference ;not everything is as it appears.

 alex haleys` ROOTS influenced me greatly.

i saw that what i was doing was very important as well. i saw

that what people needed was pride in themselves and a feeling of

beauty and belonging.i felt that art achieved this end.  so on

this note our culture [disability culture] begins to take unfold

and take hold .i feel its going to change the world.

DEAR FRIEND   , april 25th,89

you are receiving this letter of inquiry because NEIL MARCUS is

looking for some special man or woman to travel with him in the

capacity of **friend/attendant/assistant/helper/companion on his

upcoming national tour of the play 'STORM READING`.

when i travel in this tour i need to have someone help me out

with such things as eating,bathing dressing,grooming,hanging

out,and sightseeing and trainer during ,before and after

performances.

the person who accepts this job must be free to travel and be

very competent to handle difficult  situations with ease and

grace..and must have much enjoyment for life and living as well

as being attentive to my needs.

the pay is all expenses  paid with 25 dollars per day for food

plus 100 dollars for each day of  performance.

please respond to neil marcus box 788 ,ojai,CA 93023

805-646-3945. if you fit neils description of the ideal person or

know of someone who does.[the fact that YOU are receiving this

letter speaks well of you]

love neil

i make my entrance.im out there on stage for the next 90 minutes.

I am like a prizefighter.stretching the limits of my

endurance.sweating like pouring sweat. getting refills of water

or gatorade in the wings.getting mopped off between acts.and

while all this is going on....im acting..im going thru all the

nuances and motions and traffic patterns in the script.im

crisscrossing the stage.im a movie star.im at burgerking.im in an

opera,im in a hospital.im in a rainforest.im on the street,at a

park.im right here now.im at home in bed.im greeting kings and

queens and members of a parallel universe in outer space.im

everywhere.

it cannot be described adaquately in words.you have to see it ,

experience it to get the idea.how do you say what life is.

on june 22,89 rod called to reead me the script that nbc produc-

ers had worked out for micheal douglas introducing and narrating

parts of storm reading in wash.d.c.  i was very pleased with the

news cuz i was feeling a bit low and unproductive and non-worth-

while. it was a grand script with a very lofty and history making

feeling

then rod called later that day to say that i was to be a guest at

the white house.and they needed my social security number in

order to get clearance. i went out the next day to the thrift

shop with my mom to look for a suit and i watched her pride in

explainning to the salespeople what the suit was for. they all

got very excited.

I KNOW A PRIEST WHO LIVES IN A SORT OF HOSPITAL/REST-CARE HOME

RUN BY THE CHURCH A SPECIAL ORDER OF BROTHERS WHO ARE NURSES. HE

IS A PRIEST WHO BECAME DISABLED IN A CAR ACCIDENT MANY YEARRS

AGO.HE USES A WHEELCHAIR AND TAKES MEDICATION.HE SAYS THAT HE IS

THERE BECAUSE HE NEEDS CARE. HE GIVES MASS IN

OTHER HOMES SUCH ASD HIS.HES DEVOTED TO GOD. I THINK OTHER PEOPLE

LOOK DOWN ON HIM BECAUSE HES IN A WHEELCHAIR. HE SAYS THAT MANY

DONT RECOGNIZE HIS BEING A PRIEST.

I THINK ITS HARD FOR HIM TO LIVE THERE.HE LIVES WITH A LOT OF

DYING ELDERLY.THATS JUST WHERE HE ENDED UP.BUT THEN AGAIN MAYBE

ITS A PERFECT SETUP. maybe ITS JUST A TWIST OF FATE,AS THEY SAY.

IF HE HAD NEVER HAD THE ACCIDENT HE BE DOING SERVICE THERE BY

CHOICE

the experience of creating a play with rod and roger and katie

has been a great one. i see that as we perform STORM READING

around the country it changes peoples lives. thank all of you 

for sending the storm on its way.

its going to change the world..............WOW

CHARLIE BLVD BED N BREAKFAST. DELAWARE THEATER CO. CHILDRENS

BEACH HOUSE.TA;LK ABOUT DESCRIBING DISAB IN CREATIVE WAY.SOCIAL

CHANGE .40 YR OLD PONY. 7 FT PIG. NANCY FARMHOUSE ASSEMBLED

BY AMISH.AD MAN 7HR COMMUTE. ACID RAIN. ASS ON THE LINE. MUSHROOM

CAPITAL.WYETH.WORLDS WORST PIZZA.ITALY FEST. EDNA. 

OLD FOLKS RESTAURANT. FLYING DOWN STREET. RIIDE TO DC  .CHURCH

ROW.  BOBS BIG BOY.. METRO. KENNEDY CNTR. NPR INTERVIEW. FORDS

THEATER. DEBRA WILBER. NAKED GUN. STORM ATOP KENNEDY CNTR.

RICH THE BELLBOY. JIMMY FROM `BATTLE` .DENSEE,STEVE PROP N STAGE

MANAGER.STANDBY.GO NEIL.JO,MAKEUP. GARY SMITH/DWIGHT HEMIAN

REHERSALS. LADY X PRODUCER OF EQUUS.wally the ranger at fords

theater.

LOREN BACALL .KERMIT THE FROG. KENNY ROGERS.  MICHEAL

TUCKER.ELLEN BURSTIEN. SWEET CHARIOT PREMIERS. TEDDY KENNEDYY.

AT WHITE HOUSE AM FOCUSING ON DIGNITY /RESPECT. ATTENDENT,ANGER

ETC. 4 HRS IN SUN  .SHOOK HANDS WITH PRES.MYSTICAL DEBRA WALKS

OVER SAYS DO IT. TOURING KENNEDY CNTR. LISTEN TO ALL THINGS

CONSIDERED .PERFEORM AT FORDS. LAST COMMENT GIVE WARRIORS SHRIEK.

THE OPERA HOUSE.COOL CAT PIANIST. 3500 OVATION. KEEP WRITING.

THE PARTY. JON KEELY/DEB/RICH GET TO KNO EACHOTHER. FRIENDS

FOREVER.LETS HAVE LUNCH.then filming at lincoln memorial

                    ///JUNE 89 STORM TOUR////

IT WAS ROG WHO SAID IT THE BEST. THE curtain raises..WE DO OUR

OPENING LINES AND THE [ROLLERCOASTER] RIDE BEGINS.THE SHOW BEGINS

THESE PAST TWO WEEKS HAVE BEEN A WILD RIDE. [NOT TO MENTION THE

TIME BEFORE THIS SINCE OUR OPENING IN MARCH OF 88 ] ITS ALL BEEN

INCREDIBLE.ASTOUNDING.AMAZING.MINDBOGGELING.A DREAM COME TRUE. A

SUCCESS IN ALL THE BEST SENSES OF THE WORD.

FRIDAY WE WERE INVITED TO THE PREMIER OF THE PLAY THAT WON THE

HENRY FONDA YOUNG PLAYWRIGHTS AWARD. TAMMY TURNER FROM ACCESS

THEATER PLAYED THE LEAD.AT THE KENNEDY CENTER. WHAT AN HONOR.WHAT A

GREAT TIME FOR US.

LAST SATURDAY WE PERFORMED EXCERPTS OF THE PLAY TO AN AUDIENCE OF

3500 AT THE CONCERT HALL OF THE KENNEDY CENTER. I THINK WE WON

THEIR HEARTS. WITH US WERE ACTORS AND ACTRESSES FROM STAGE AND

SCREEN.LOREN BACALL.KENNY ROGERS.MICHEAL DOUGLAS [WHO INTRODUCED

AND ACTED WITH US] MICHEAL TUCKER.MARSHA MASON.LOU GOSSETT.ELLEN

BURSTIEN.CRYSTAL GAYLE.MAUREEN MCGOVERN.JIM HENSON AND

KERMIT..AND MANY MORE.......THEY ALL CHEERED US ON.

JOHN F KENNEDYS WORDS ARE CARVED IN STONE ON THE WALLS HOW WHAT

WILL BE REMEMBERED IN HISTORY WILL BE THE CONTRIBUTIONS THAT THE

HUMAN SPIRIT MAKES.  [get the exact quote]

A FEW DAYS BEFORE THAT WE WERE INVITED TO THE WHITE HOUSE.I SHOOK

HANDS WITH PRESIDENT BUSH.W.O.W.

A FEW DAYS BEFORE THAT WE WE INTERVIEWED ON ALL THINGS

CONSIDERED.STORM READING ON N.P.R. WHAT A TRIP. AND BEFORE THAT

WE DID TWO PERFORMANCES AT FORDS THEATER WHERE LINCOLN WAS LAST

AT BEFORE HE WAS ASSASINATED. US BEING THERE WAS LIKE NEW HISTORY

BEING MADE.

AND BEFORE THAT ,3 PERFORMANCES IN WILMINGTON DELAWARE.WHAT A

TEST.WHAT A VICTORY. STORM READING IS DEFINATLY A PLAY THAT

SPEAKS WHATS IN PEOPLES HEARTS. THANKYOU IS EVERYWHERE..

AND THANK YOU TOO.  O N W A R D!!!!!!!!!!

I THINK THE HIGHLIGHT OF THIS TOUR FOR ME WAS WHEN WE HAD OUR

FIRST REHERSAL WITH THE PEOPLE WHO WERE PRODUCING THE T.V SPECIAL

FROM THE KENNEDY CENTER THAT WILL BE SEEN NATIONWIDE AND WORLD

WIDE IN SEPTEMBER,THAT WE WERE A PART OF. HERE WE WERE IN A

REHERSAL ROOM AND THEY SAID GO AND WE DID OUR STUFF .AND I KNEW

THAT THESE PEOPLE HAD BEEN THE SAME PEOPLE WHO PRODUCED THE TV

SPECIAL GALA AT THE WHITE HOUSE TO WELCOME OUR NEW PRESIDENT.AND

I KNEW WE WERE GOOD.OUR MESSAGE WAS GOOD AND THAT WE BELONGED

THERE

at our first rehersal for the nbc thing at the kennedy center,we

practiced our burger king scene where i drive in and order stuff

over the  speaker system. it turned out that we couldnt say bur-

ger king or sing the burger king song on national tv without

their permission which they wouldnt give us.the nbc legal staff

had checked this all out.they had to clear the script. i thought

that was really neat to have affected a huge corperation like

that to where theyd have to be in a defensive position. the other

thing,there was a line'oh shit'when he didnt understand my or-

der.well..you cant say oh shit on national  tv and you cant even

say it in sign language cuz its as much a language.

we changed 'burger king' to 'burger boy'.'oh shit' to `oh no' [nuts or

god didnt work well eithher] and we changed the song to,'bring

me a burger,boy'

-

the stage crew at kennedy were incredible.there were three people

whos entire job it was to see that we get out on stasge at juist

the right moment.one would check where we were 20 minutes

before.one would bring us to the stage and the third would get us

out on stage on cue.they all did their jobs real good.i think it

shows because tv seems so perfect.

its the 22nd almost a week since the big earthquake  and ive been

there,performed two shows walked downtown boulder,attended two

receptions. flown there [to denver] ,flown back  and im back.in

s.b.in my new apartment,with my new roomate.i just got back and we

went to piatis for lemon sauce raviolis and bread dipped in olive

oil.

large deaf audience at the arvata center.many people said to me

,they had the same feelings.they were glad to see it EXPRESSED.

someone said they were so relieved to know that a disabled person

was capable of being corny too.

a representative of samsonite came the second night.its thrilling

that i could command so much attention.ibm was there

too.at stanford i heard that hewlet packard and apple was there.

the rockies were covered with snow.at the reception i met an

eight year old girl who was in a wheelchair.she was so excited

she could not speak.her mom said i was the first movie star

'suzy'had ever met.what a thrill for ME! the founders of denvers

local dystonia chapter were there.people wanted their pictures

taken with me.autographs. i know that the magic of theater is

theater but i like this too. the show is new to me every time .i

never really know what ill do besides the basic steps.when i get a

surge of energy or a surge of calm it all comes out ddifferent

8/14-89--radio tour of the spirit/mind of neil marcus.h e ll oo

raadio.on the air waves.   chico was hot,like in the

ninetys.flatlands .irrigated fruit orchards.stopped for lunch

outside sacramento at `the peppermill'. fire with water sculpture

at a pool in the bar.huge salads,creamy dressings. ONWARDS. Peo-

ple recognize me from being on tv that time. hey you were

great.me and my friends had rented a bunch of videos that night

but we watched you instead.wow..first celebrity ive ever met.good

luck.bye

arrived chico 2 oclock.hotel behind k-mart.had pool.went swim-

ming.water is incredible.takes out all the tension and

heat.cooooling.refreshing.lady at the pool.didnt i see you on

carson.[ive always wanted to be opn carson] we open at chico

state u tommarrow nite.tommarrow day we have rehearsal and a tv

interview.

so neil,you wrote this ?did you.whats it about? we have two   **

minutes.  as i remember it ,we followed a nurse talking

about diets.no smoking news.the weather..........youre on.

clifford[my new attendant]missed his bus to chico so rich my old

attendant has agrred to work.he was coming along anyway to help

clifford out for his first time as an attendant.

clifford will arrive in time for the performance.at 3 the next

day cliff arrives  bim bam boom.were ON in 5 hrs.

ive got a schedule.eat shower relax dress .prepare.

i am ready.i am pretty relaxed.my two attendants are dressed in

black and are talkling tough like bodyguards in the mafia.its

very funny.i need a laugh.im on at 8.get done by 11.im in the

shower by midnight and finish a great big diinner and sleepthe tv

reporter who innterviewed us was at the show and wished she would

have known beforehand about the IMPACT. how do you describe this

show../good job. felt good.felt fresh.i felt more  mature as an

actor. people ask, 'is he acting or is he really that way`.

answer:both are true.

tell your stories.tell your stories.tell your stories.tell your

stories.tell your stories.tell your stories.tell them every

chance you get.

rich is off at 6am next day for home.cliffandf i are up by 9.in

the pool and off to luckeys for breakfast and lunch.hot

tamales,fruit and a rice drink,fresh bread and cheese and her-

ring..off by 1030 for arcata.were a caravan.two vans with three

trunks strapped to the roof[ our set and props]. A C C E S S

painted on the sides ,our crew.our actors.on tour accross the u.s.

we stop for a swim in this big lake.fish swim to our feet.insects

and grasses blowing in the breeze startle us.`whiskeytown??lake

after our show in arcata this woman who i had known in my

childhood came up ,hugged me told me how great it was then asked

how i ever managed to leave home. its like yeah.its scarey and

how do you get courage and how does one l.i.v.e in this life

shyla blue was shyla sickle 4 yrs ago when i visited arcata  and

went looking for this shylla whose friend told me was an

artist who did work like me.that was something to follow up;but

we never connected.

now i returnm to arcata am in the radio studios of hsu and a guy

who works there sees me and tells me of his friend shyla.other

people tell me ,'yeah,shes ok.we get along

ok.'rrrriiiinnnnggg.phone rings.its shyla.when can we meet.ok

.tommarroow at noon after  rehersal. shyla walks like shes on

stilts,but its just her legs and her left hand is twisted and

shes a d.j./talk show host.midnight hour.she talks cool.shes

hip.shes a fighter a rebel. she lives.all those great talents.we

hit it off.she finds out about people by talking to them about

movies and music they like.

what do i mean cool..? welll...she is the way she IS.she doesnt buy

into this thing about 'well,ill just withdraw and be shy`.. she

says what she hates. she acts contrary to most.no mold. she has

incredible expressions on her face.i wonder where shes been,what

shes seen.

she liked the play for the same reasons.of expression

we saw her at kfmi radio next day.we came for an

interview.shes doing a show on us .gonna try and put it in words

.if anyone can.she can.lots of tiny green tree frogs on the

berry bushes outside the window of the kfmi trailer in the middle

of the marshland and pastures.we are off for home.home via a game

of darts and lunch at a brewery in  hopland,ca.

i see i have taken one  step with STORM READING. i see step two

ahead of me which may go beyond words. true vision is stronger

than words.its piercing

THE HUMAN BRIDGE

.lifes little pleasures.waking up feeling good. going for a ride

with electra.  im stiff,but im happy 10-12-89.i can move a little

bit.i sleep on the floor at elisas house.it is my hhome for

now.streets full of peple right outside my door.sometimes i feel

alienated and alone.today i feel loved. i can rest..

tomarrrow i fly to s.f to do the show at stanford.  i like being

on stage.its mine.its a world thats very controlable anddd its a

place where i have POWER.

on fri the 13th in oct.i had been picked up the previous day all

packed and loaded tostay at rods so we could catch our 730 flight

to sf. on fri the 13th i awoke at 430.showered,put my previously

bought the day before, burrito in the microwave for a minute and

ate it with a green apple.it was 504 i had plenty of time to relax

before we left at 615.we left at 620.at the airport we were rushed

onboard a united jet.thhat was pretty full.zoom were off.zoom we

land.were at sfo and we load our gear in two vans.zoom were off to

our hotel.zoom were  off to stanford campus.after eating at

frescos,a dennys turned new wave /yuppie.excellennt sweet potatoe

hash browns.

jenny holtzer is an artist i saw on tv who works in the media of

thoughts/words/poems in public places like signs,benches and neon

printouts on giant billboard flashuing screens.i woke up with her

name on my mind 430am after our performance.

we are met at stanford by our host clair.and we give our first

talk on accessible theater.then we do a newspaper interview.i

remember saying that i thought my next play  would contain more

darknmess and lightness.

at 4 the disabled students are meeting with me.their offioce

seemed to me to be a high spiritual place.theyve checked me out on

ther grapevine and heard,yes hes for real.no corn,so theyre reall

excited.its informal.i ask them for their stories.surface stuff

emerges .i see the depths that are there.i feel an urge to address

sex.'im unhappy with the way seeeeex and disability has been

repreesented in film/theater and bookks.we need to change that.got

any ideas.one deaf guy told me that disability was very related to

sex ..peoples isolation.theyre developing a speakers bureau mod-

eled after the gay and lesbian,which is very controversial/popu-

lar. its all very individual this disability thing.there

justcouldnt be one way for all people.so many

.....................realities.yet a binding thread. strong new

voices emerging.i feel it.i also feel like a leader.

wake up.new day.lets get out.ok.we call taxi and are off to the

stanford shopping mall.the cab driver says it felt like fri the

13th all week to him.we invite him to the show but he hhas to

work..............................

and were at neiman marcus buying boxer shorts with pinnk flamingos

all over them and sitting in this 2000 dollar chair with built in

sound system and this coaster thing that runss up and down your

spine and vibrates at any point you tell it to.and looking at

apricots dipped in chockolate.annd webbed gloves for swimming and

other high tech fashion items.and all of a sudden theres this

picasso painting walking towards me ,on a tee shirt.its beautiful.

were in some courtyard that looks like europe eating sandwhiches

and drinking soup.and were performing tonight.trick is to find our

way back to the hotel via public transport.we do.[people are

helpful.                  

tonight is here im rested.im pretty well fed .im relaxed.anthony

edwards is with us today to begin work on his documentary on

access theater.he says good theater is the magic between the

audience and the actors on stage. 8pm curtain.its a full house and

boy am i up for tonight.i feel free .i am USING everthing i have.i

am me.im using it.im USING time,space and MY movement and

sences.and i feel that my fellow actors are picking up on

this.theyre going wild.fresh.like hey IM AN ACTOR anything is

possible.after the show there was a huge reception when i got

there people lined up for almosst ninty minutes.i got lottsa love.

all kinds of people.incredible human earthquake.  lots of old

friends had come.everyone was stirred to the max.hearts wide

open.brains like pea soup.

in bed by 2 up at 430 asgain.eat.pack .off to airport.me inter-

viewing people on their highlights.fiona says the time was soshort

she didnt get to see the goddamn bridge..BRAVO.get home.van bat-

tery died twice...everyone exhausted.

 next day...

today is october 16th.89 .i have just formally moved to santa

barbara. today is my first day.did laundrey. am planning what i

need here in elisas apartment. i met some people i know in the

parking lot.talked with them.seems maybe i can make a life here

i have dreams that i'll organize the neighborhood to support me

/start a newspaper column/ organize disability,go surfing at the

beach etc.

tues oct 17th,504 pm.huge earthquake hits bay area.buildings

fall.bay bridge breaks.epicenter near stanford in burlingame.

sept 27th.89

was a university town with university energy.met some of the

theater staff.sat in on a class on playwriting. i was proud to be

performing my play that night. its what the students aspire

too.they were shy then.i think it was their first week at

school.we opened the season.i learned in that class that the most

frequently used word in plays is 'I'.

got taken out to lunch by the arts director.  and dinner.  there

was an escort service as well to be our guide.

saw our name on the marqui. stayed at a fancy hotel with snacks in

the refridge a vcr a jaquzi,a microwave. didnt sleep. ate their

free breakfast.attended rods presentation on accessible

theater.what ddoes that mean and all. napped during the

day.set up the play.performed the play.attended the

reception.drove home.ate dinner.went to bed.woke up.new day.

PHOENIX 10-29-89 LEFT SB 615 AM ARRIVE LA 845.LEAVE LA FOR PHONIX

915 ARRIVE SATURDAY PERFORM SUNDAY LEAVE SUNDAY FLY BACK DRIVE

HOME. THE 48 HOUR TOUR.

WE PERFORMED AT THE SCOTSDALE  CNTR FOR THE PERFORMING ARTS A

BEAUTIFUL 1000 SEAT THEATER WITH A GREAT DRESSING ROOM FILLED WITH

SNACKS AND BEVERAGES AND POSTERED WITH STARS WHOD PERFORMED THERE.

philip lentz and lavonne liindall visit me at my hotel.we have a

great meal.

GOD DAMN IT.I HATE THIS ISOLATION IM IN WHERRE ALL PEOPLE DO IS

TALK NONSENCE TO ME AND ALL I DO IS SMILE.AND ACT LIKE LIFE IS

FUN.

FUCK FUN.FUCK CHEEERFULNESS. PEOPLE ARE FUCKING WITH ME.THEYRE

FUCKING WITH MY MANHOOD.MY HUMAN HOOD,THEY FACT THAT I AM COMPLETE

.IM TIRED OF IT .MY LIFE IS HARD ENOUGH WITHOUT THIS ADDED

OFFENSIVE STUFF. ITS NOT MY JOB TO CHEER YOU UP.

MY WHEELCHAIR GOT BENT IN BAGGAGE.THEY FLEW IT THERE they bent the

frame .they damaged the wheel and as the straw that broke the

camels baack , THEY WOULDNT FLY IT back HOME WITH ME.IT FEELS LIKE

THEY WANT ME DEAD.IM EXHAUSTED.EVERYBODYS RUNNING AROUND.HUMAN

CONTACT IS SCARSE.IM ALONE.IM COLD.IM THIRSTY.IM TIRED.IM HUNGRY

AND I DONT FEEL LIKE SMILING.IM PISSED.

the chair arrived in pieces last night [monday] .i waited three

hours at rogers house .it came later.today we gotta take it to be

fixed.

we got it fixed.we called e and j told them it was emergancy.rod

drove down there.got parts.drove back.everybody is freaking

out.real stressed out and of course now is the time i want to make

a breakthru in my anger communications

                            GUIDELINES

I HAVE BEEN IN A FUCKED POSITION

I DONT WANNA BE IN A FUCKED POSITION.

I DONT WANT ANYONE TALKING ABOUT ME OR FOR ME IN FRONT OF ME

OR WHILE I AM PRESENT.NO STORIES ABOUT ME.

NO DECISIONS ARE TO BE MADE ABOUT MY NEEDS EXCEPT BY ME. DONT MAKE

ANY DECISION ON YOUR OWN IF IT AFFECTS ME.

CONTRACTS-BUISNESS OR OTHERWISE THAT I AM INVOLVED IN ARE TO BE

WRITTEN IN MY OWN WORDS.

CARE FOR ME IS IMPORTANT.ITS EVERYBODYS JOB,NOT JUST ROGERS OR

RICHS'.

im NOT HERE ON THIS EARTH TO BE ENTERTAINED,BE MADE HAPPY OR TO

ANSWER YES/NO QUESTIONS.

IM NOT HERE TO BE TREATED 'JUST LIKE EVERYBODY ELSE ' OR TO FIT

IN. I DONT WANT TO FIT IN. I CANT FIT IN. BUILD A  R A M P ROD.

DONT USE ME FOR YOUR PROFIT OR BENEFIT

NOBODY UNDERSTANDS ME GOD DAMN IT.NOBODY CAN SPEAK FOR ME.NOBODY

KNOWS WHAT I THINK.IM NOT A GOD DAMNED POSTER CHILD.FUCK YOU.

DONT GET YOUR JOLLIES THROUGH ME OR THROUGH A SENSE OF HELPING MY

POOR UNFORTUNATE LIMITED SITUATION.YOU ARE NOT BEING KIND,YOU ARE

BEING FUCKED.

DONT USE MY ABILITY TO UNDERGO HARDSHIPS [LIKE STAYING UP ALL

NIGHT OR CLIMBING STAIRS] AND DONT EXCUSE IT BY SAYING EVERYBODY

ELSE HAS TO.

AND DONT SAY THINGS LIKE ,'HEY NEIL,DO YOU THINK THIS WAY OR THAT

WAY ON THIS SUBNJECT?? CUZ THATS NOT WHAT I THINK.SPEND TIME WITH

ME TO FIND OUT WHAT I THINK. DONT JUST CHOOSE SOMETHING FOR ME to

THINK.COME ON .THINK. USE YOUR BRAIN. PUT YOURSELF IN MY PLACE.

great burrito place next door to the hotel in santa fe.makes my

stomach feel good.makes me feel strong and alive. posole.chile

sauce and spanish rice. the olympic gymnasts are on tv.

we perform at a theater thats next to the school for the deaf.

instead of clapping;they wave. it was a good show for me.high

energy.its becoming clear that we're developing a following.

albq performance next day.

n.m. has a beautiful feel to it. the people there seem to benefit

from its past. past and present melt together. every food seems to

come with either red or green chile. chile wreathes hang

everywhere.we're in the taos news.santa fe news and albq. news.

taos is a 4 hr drive from albu. we arrive there at dusk.check in

to a hotel thats like an old hacienda.the rooms have hand painted

walls and fireplaces. indian art is everywhere.

the one main street flys a banner,'acces theater,storm reading'.

the local playhouse seats 250 very intimate.warm.

when we first arrived there,was a man sitting on a sofa by the

dumpster.shoes off,he was writing.it lookeed like he lived there.

visit the mountains.sit by a stream with ice in it.have a

woodpecker watch you. get some peace.26 seconds is the world

record for wading in that stream baredfoot.ouch

rod had to fly home.his mom got sick.

tensions among cast and crew being worked on.

the documentary is at the point where everybody gets

interviewed.tommarrow is mine.

the show was real slow tonight like we were underwater.but still

people liked it. my eyes kept shutting.missed some cues.the slides

went awry on the endscene.at the q and a the man from the dumpster

spoke a blessing for us.

Arrive albuquerque 12 noon.my dad has flown in for this show.he

greets our van.the film crew greets him.ignore the camera,i say.

i rest.i eat.i go for a walk.i eat.i visit with an old friend.i

rest.i shower.i eat i get ready for the show tonight. im tired.im

out of breath the whole time .this is supposed to be our trium-

phant finale .i push thru.i give it MORE.im watching it work.beau-

tiful packed old theater .full house.lots of friends .huge

success.sleep 2 hrs that night,talking to rich about what to do at

2 in the morning. watch home shopping channel and lucas on tv.go

home.end of tour.film crew sees us off. lady at airport asks if im

famous. albuq-denver-home to s.b.what a trip.

dear rhoda,as you know,i am doing great things with art and

disability and leading the world forward.i have written and

performed in a play thats gonna really impact the world.as i see

it,what i have created onstage is the perfect balance of

attention for the audience. this means they are free to  feel and

think with crystal clarity. and what they are watching gives

plenty of food for thought.they are put in the best possible

position to LEARN. my knowledge of counselling is invaluable in

this whole process.  love neil

WHY I DO ART?

because it transform me.

bbecause it transforms the world..every time i do it.

how do we get there.oh,i see. taake a left a left a left and

another left.this is it. we are here. how do we get back?   take a

right.a right.a right and another right. ok

ART SHEDS NEW LIGHT ON THINGS.

EVERY MOMENT I HAVE TO RE CREATE MYSELF.

                        S T O R M  R E A D I N G

the  warm.the  sun.the  stectch.the  cloud.to  see  a  vision and

captivate the moment.goosebump city ,many said.intense and  know-

ing  of  nature  intent  that canopy of form and emotion that all

were   real   yet   disguised   by   what   we   fear.praise,tell

stories.peoples lives thunder and storm. wind fantastic.love  and

root.  soul,spirit  wave.  elevated thought...zap.train.tram.car-

rot.muse.energize   and   plant   and   art  and  zerox.  horizen

speak.escavate the level.we  need  you.cohesive  dance.known  and

other.sing.song.reach,twist      and      shout.the      colorful

cornerstore.the fabric of our lives.hello,welcome to burger king.

im gonna be on the today show, the morning show, the tonight

show, am, pm, whats happening, alice, as the world turns, thats

my momma, general hospital, miami vice, mod squad, gidget,leave

it to beaver, days of our lives, santa barbara, harry o, outer

limits, star trek,star search, dance fever, threes

company,,nbc,abc,cbs,pbs, hunter, lost in space, scooby doo, and

the jeffersons. mary tyler moore, the virginian, ann southern,

topper, american bandstand, space ghost,maverick, gentle ben,

nature, nova, lassie, black beauty, gilligans island, the

prisoner, hardcastle and mckormic, tarzan, romper room, mr ed,

you bet your life, wheel of fortune, real people, riplys believe

it or not, fight back,, wild wild west, the avengers, monty

python, red skelton, smoothers brother, life styles of the rich

and famous, 30 something, robin hood, thundercats, hogans heroes,

supperman, wonder woman,, cagney and lacey,l a law, bloopers,

get smart, loveboat, danial boone, and dinah.    

EXCERPTS FROM AUDIENCE COMMENTS ABOUT STORM READING

"An unforgettable show...an extremely moving evening at the

theatre. Go see it!" ---Jean Kennedy Smith

STORM READING is "a powerful work...It is Neil at his most

whimsical and profound best, viewing life through the unique

prism of his limited body and limitless mind." -- David Seltzer

"Seeing STORM READING for the second time was just as moving and

exciting as was the first." -- Nancy Harris

"Absolutely the most wonderful and inspiring play ever in my 71

years of being a theatre fan."-Bob Andrews

"Besides all the rest of what I expected to love about STORM

READING, what I wasn't prepared for was what smashing good

theatre it is!"-- Marsha Hunt

"One of the most moving and significant theatrical experiences I

have ever had... Roger's comic delivery is superb...-- Jerome

A.Kessler

"How impressed I was with STORM READING! .. I admired Roger's

inventiveness, his  humor and warm charm. Kathryn Voice was

beautiful and most moving. And Neil --- what can one say?! The

quality of his mind...his attitude towards life ..will not

be forgotten quickly."-- Jane Wyatt

"Inspirational without being preachy, wildly humorous at times,

ineffably touching at others--and so beautifully performed in

every detail. I shall never forget it." -- Harriet Wenig

"STORM READING should go to Broadway. It was such a moving

experience. You planted a seed in my heart and it will grow."--

Michelle Harrah

"STORM READING is in every way original,innovative and

theatrical. Really impressive! I feel I was in on an event of

some historical significance. ..a theatre first."-- G. Stuart

"I am including another proposal regarding a most unusual

theatrical experience that will be a landmark in the cultural

exchange now taking place in both our countries. It is a

production called STORM READING written and performed by Neil

Marcus.It is the story of his life. It breaks new ground in

addressing the issue of disability, self-esteem and humanity.'--

--John Randolph,Chair..National Council of American-Soviet

Friendship, Inc. (This proposal is from Mr. Randolph's letter to

his opposite number, Kiril Lavrov, in Moscow.)

"The accolades (for STORM READING) are so well expressed in the

reviews. I can only add that for me too, it was entertaining,

inspiring and deeply moving." --Eugenie C. Wheeler

"I loved MOST the sight of those truly beautiful brothers --

looking at each other with such joy and laughter and love. They are

both so enormously gifted." -- Peggy Lloyd

"The play was unbelievably moving. It changed our lives!"--Lynn Kirk

"The play was an extraordinary experience...This was first class

theatre."-- Betty Izant

"What a stunning peformance!..What a tour de force!...a gripping

and memorable experience." -- Margaret Huyler

"It was a beautiful and moving experience, and one that will not

be forgotten by anyone who has seen it." -- Peggy Thacher

"STORM READING is so moving and empowering. Possibilities and

excitement abound." -- Joan Rowe

"Seeing STORM READING inspires me to keep on going even when

things are tough." -- Matt Weiss

"STORM READING was twice as enjoyable as we had hoped. It was

memorable." -- Brenda Loree

"STORM READING was brilliant! Absolutely fantastic! Neil is truly

one of life's miraculous people. It was the most touching human

experience I've had for awhile." - C.S.

EXCERPTS FROM CRITICS' COMMENTS ABOUT STORM READING:

Teri Sforza -- Santa Barbara News-Press -- "Roger's range as an

actor is incredible. He slips in and out of characters more

cleanly  and precisely than models slip in and out of clothes.

His comedic timing is excellent. His high energy level whips the

audience to attention and guarantees its interest over the entire

two hours....Neil has an acute sense of humor and a daft touch

with irony...A knock-out play...Dazzling...profound...ingenious..

thoroughly inspiring."

Scoti Monical -- Ojai Valley News -- "High on emotion, the story

is also high on humor. While Neil's body may be twisted, tied up

like a caterpillar in a cocoon, Neil's butterfly is off free-

flying...smiling."

Burton Danet -- C.O.D.E. -- "Neil Marcus' message is clear: Disa-

bility is an art. The creativity with which he has surrounded his

dystonia -- in the written word or in his performance on stage -

is a wonder to behold."

Philip Brandes -- The Santa Barbara Independent -- "The produc-

tion is a joyful affirmation of human possibilities grounded in

realism...Neil's brother Roger carries most of the show with his

exuberant acting, and Kathryn Voice ... brings her special love-

liness and grace to various supporting roles. But it is the pres-

ence of Neil... that gives the piece its inescapable authenticity

and poignancy."

Rita Moran -- The Ventura Star-Free Press -- "Neil is joined in

his play by his brother, Roger, an accomplished actor and singer

who is Neil's "voice". It is a remarkaby compatible pairing: the

handsome, feisty Neil, whose mind outraces his body, and the sen-

sitive Roger, with an actor's control of body and voice denied

his brother...The "storm" mirrors the laughter and love in Neil's

life, shared by his brothers, his sisters and his parents...STORM

READING deserves a wider audience because it and Neil Marcus have

much to tell the world. And the world has much to learn."

Marvin Sosna -- Thousand Oaks News Chronicle -- "STORM READING

was presented at the Doolittle Theatre before an audience which

gave him a standing ovation when it was over... The play title

comes from Marcus' view of exterior and interior as different

planes of what we see. A storm, viewed from outside, is a fright-

ening, noisy, furious event; viewed from within, it is an excit-

ing, passionately beau+tiful occurrence."

Montecito Life -- "Powerful, inventive theatre...Access Theatre

has ventured into untapped territory and emerged victoriously.

It's a MUST SEE."

Los Padres Sun -- Santa Barbara -- "Intense and beautiful...burns

with a rawness of soul often missing in the theatre. Go see it!"

i guess im growing a lot. i mean things are more and more intol-

erable all the time.feeling lonely.being stuck without trans-

port.having to care for myself.having to eat.having to really

think about my future.  people greet me HEY,ITS THE MOVIE STAR.i

wanna slug them. YOURE DOING SUCH A WON-DER-FUL JOB

barf. it feels like death starvation isolation exhaustion and

other catastrophes loom just above my head. i still go on though

and i dont get too unraveled by it. i like playing ,getting out in

nature, being with friends..thats what keeps me going. the

matillija canyon with the sulpher hot spring pool under the stars

creekside with tule roots,mud and buzzing flies and chirping

crickets.

creativity is another antidote to the feeling im gonna die.poet-

ry,art,self expression.they all uplift my spirit quite a bit.

AND LOVE. that little sparkle in the eye.that chance to feel,

heart.to communicate.the thrilling fear of meeting a fellow human

head-on.LIFE AND DEATH hopefully thats the title of my next play.

ACTING  feels a lot like brain surgury with the bright lights the

extreme weight of tension in the air. the feeling of precision

and getting `it right`,the drenching sweat im in.and the relief

when its over. THIS IS JUST THE BEGINNING.lottsa love to you.

8-26-89

dear dorothy,

I like the way you are gathering support/making friends/helping

the world.

BRAVO!!

I first saw your writing in a punk rock newsletter someone sent

me from arcata,calif. and I felt immediatly what you were doing.

the writing was whacky yes [I think you had edited one of

reagans speeches ]  but it has a real live spark.and it touched

my heart.

I want to see more. its original.it stimulates my brain.

its love.ITS LIFE.

go see crocodile dundee II. I think he loves the world in the

same way and it shows. he has achieved mythic hero status

because of this. now.. the next thing to do is to be a real person

and  achieve that same status. and thats where i'll leave

you..and me

love

                           neil marcus

THE ENVIRONMENT says buckminister fuller IS EVERYTHING THAT ISNT

ME.

THE UNIVERSE he goes on to say IS EVERYTHING THAT ISNT ME AND ME.

the film was very good.it captured the mystery and magic of

humans being alive.it captured the beauty and wonder of living.

so many incongruities. so much flowing.shakespear,suicide,picnics

romance,driving through deserts,working at a drycleaners.

weddings,cemetaries ,bars

i am writing.i am, thinking about writing all the time.i am a

writer.i have unique perceptions.i write about my life.one day

you will read me and say, "oh yes".

NORMALITY IS  IMAGINARY

                       IT IS A MYTH 

                                   AND IMPOSSSIBLE TO ATTAIN

                                        david ratovitsky

                                        scotland

A new word for disability will emerge from peoples growing

awareness of Reality.It will come from the corners of the

Earth.it will arise out of the Sea.It will shine like the Sun.

It will come and we will know it.




letters to friends 1980's

DEAR RANDI AND DAVID  AND CYNDI AND DIANE,

       I THINK THAT THEATER UNLIMITED IS THE MOST EXCITING

       AND REVOLUTIONARY THEATER GOING ON.I THINK IT

       CAPTURES BEST THE ESSANCE OF HUMANITY.I THINK YOUR

       THEATER GROUP CAN BE VERY INFLUENTIAL FORCE IN THE

       WORLD...SURE ID LOVE TO  GO TO RUSSIA [OR ANYWHERE]

       WITH YOU.[ESPECIALLY JAPAN]

       I HAVE SEVERAL VISIONS ::

       1.the most severely disabled person in the world

       has an intelligence and humanity  so precious that

       a society of highly advanced robots from another

       galaxy would travel millions of light years thru

       space and spend trillions of dollars in order to

       consult with her for even the briefest  moment.

       2.the message disabled people have, to give the

       world is to me,clearly of great importance to

       everybody and it is unmistakeable

       3.it  can be mistaken if it is organized by jerry

       lewis.

       4.following letter.................

              DEAR MEMBERS OF  PEOPLE FIRST,

       I HEARD YOU SPEAK AT THE TASH CONVENTION NOVEMBER

       6TH.YOU WERE GREAT.YOU WERE POWERFUL.OUR JOB IS

       IMMENSE.

       I THINK I CAN EXPLAIN WHY PEOPLE SOMETIMES ACT SO

       CRUELLY.

       I BELIEVE THAT CRUEL IS NOT THE WAY PEOPLE

       ARE.PEOPLE ARE NATURALLY VERY LOVING ACCEPTING AND

       CO OPERATIVE WITH EACHOTHER.

       I BELIEVE THAT AS CHILDREN GROW UP IN 

       SOCIETY,THEY GET HURT IN MANY DIFFERENT WAYS;THEY

       ARE NOT RESPECTED,THEY DONT GET ENOUGH

       ATTENTION,THEY ARE SURROUNDED WITH VIOLENCE.

       THEIR WAY OF DEALING WITH THEIR HURTS IS TO BE

       CRUEL WITH OTHERS.SOCIETY DOES NOT HAVE THE TIME OR

       PATIENCE TO TEACH CHILDREN AND HELP THEM WITH

       THEIR HURTS.

       CHILDREN GROW TO BE ADULTS AND THESE HURTS REMAIN.

       IN THE WORST CASE,WARS RESULT.HATE AND FEAR SPREAD.

       ON ANOTHER LEVEL SOCIETY IS BASED UPON INHUMAN

       PRINCIPALS STARTED IN THE BEGINNING OF HUMAN HIS-

       TORY .THERE WAS NOT ENOUGH FOOD THEREFORE 'THE

       WEAK' MUST BE SACRIFICED.OR WORSE STILL 'THE WEAK'

       MUST BE SACRIFICED BECAUSE  THEY BRING BAD LUCK.

       IT REALLY MAKES NO HUMAN SENSE TODAY BUT MANY STILL

       BELIEVE THAT THERE ARENT ENOUGH JOBS TO EMPLOY

       EVERYBODY,AND THAT CERTAIN PEOPLE LIKE US POSE A

       THREAT TO SOCIETY'S SURVIVAL AND THAT WE AS PEOPLE

       HAVE NO VALUE.

       THE REALITY IS THAT WE ARE BRILLIANT,WE HAVE GREAT

       CONTRIBUTIONS TO MAKE TO SOCIETY AND REALLY,

       SOCIETY CANT SURVIVE W I T H O U T  US.

       THERE IS AN OLD OLD PROPHECY THAT SAYS 

       THE MOST HEAVILY OPPRESSED PEOPLE WILL HAVE THE

       CRITICAL ROLE IN CHANGING SOCIETY.THESE PEOPLE

       ARE IN THE BEST POSITION TO SEE CLEARLY WHAT NEEDS

       CHANGING.THESE PEOPLE HAVE LEARNED WHAT WILL CREATE

       A BETTER WORLD FOR EVERYONE.

       i will visit the rec center again soon see you then

                                  neil marcus

                       c/o special effects

\\\\\\\larry,

i am a wheelchair user.i saw your request for input on wheelchair

design in the disability rag.thanks for your concern.it is

definitely a subject that needs more thought.

MY THOUGHTS ABOUT WHATS IMPORTANT .wheelchairs shouldnt look so

sterile,cold,hard and uninviting. wheelchairs shouldnt be so

flimsy,unattractive,breakable,non transportable and lacking in

useful accessories..such as:

on my electric e&j 3p i have mounted a milk crate to the back and

its quite essential to my being able to do/carry things.

right in front under my seat by the front wheels hangs a leather

purse for money,tickets,pens,keys,etc.

wheelchairs should definitly be as appealing as bycycles and

walkmen and neoprene roller skate boards and wheels. e v e r y o n e

 s h o u l d   w a n t   o n e just because theyre so neat and fun. aesthetics

are really important.

wheelchairs should have places for friends to stand on and ride.

wheelchair mechanics should be a course offered at every college

campus.

joysticks for electric wheelchairs should be a customized mass

produced item.

DEAR MELINAUX,MAKERS OF 'LA MACHINE',

ON A TOTALLY DIFFERENT SUBJECT THAN THAT OF FOOD PROCESSORS,I

WOULD LIKE TO COMMENT ON THE CONCEPT 'LA MACHINE'.. I WORK ON

IMPROVING PEOPLES AWARENESS OF DISABILITY. YOUR WORDING CAUGHT MY

EYE. I WOULD LIKE TO CREATE A LINE OF ELECTRIC WHEELCHAIR CALLED

'LA MACHINE'. IT HAS A VERY POSITIVE RING TO IT AND IT RISES

ABOVE MANY OF THE NEGATIVE STEREOTYPES ASSOCIATED WITH

DISABILITY.

WHAT PERMISSION MUST I GET IN ORDER TO USE THIS GREAT CONCEPT?

DEAR BERKELEY FARMS,

I AM USING ONE OF YOUR MILK CRATES AS A BASKET ON THE BACK OF MY

WHEELCHAIR.MILK CRATES ARE WONDERFUL .WITHOUT THIS MILK CRATE IT

WOULD BE VERY DIFFICULT TO DO ALL THE THINGS I DO.I SHOP WITH

IT.I PUT BOOKS IN IT.GROCERIES.TOOLS.IVE TRIED MANY DIFFERENT

KINDS OF CARRYALLS.THESE MILK CRATES ARE THE BEST. WOULD YOU

PLEASE CONSIDER WAIVING THE FINE AND JAIL SENTENCE?

neil marcus

berkeley,ca

               DEAR RONNIE BABY,HOOPLA!!!!!!!

               JOE MONTANA SEEMS TO BE FEELING

               BETTER.I SAW HIM MAKE 3 GREAT

               PASSES YESTERDAY NOV 12th.AND

               HEY,YOUR NEW BOOK IS GREAT.THANKS

               FOR THINKING OF ME.IM A BIG FAN OF

               YOURS...CAN YOU TELL.?

               YOU ARE COMPLETELY ELEGANT [TO COIN

               A PHRASE]AND SO IS YOUR APPROACH.I

               RECOGNIZE IT FOR I SEE IT IN MYSELF

               AND IN MY WORK TOO.

               ID LIKE TO ASK YOU SOME QUESTIONS

               YOU CAN FILL IN THE ANSWERS AT YOUR

               LEISURE.

               I WANT TO LEARN ABOUT DESKTOP

               PUBLISHING.WILL YOU HELP ME

               YES []   NO []  OTHER [    ]

               I WANT TO HELP WITH YOUR DESKTOP

               PUBLISHING.WILL YOU LET ME

               YES []   NO []  OTHER [    ]

               I WANT TO LEARN ABOUT WRITING BOOKS

               WILL YOU BE A MENTOR

               YES []   NO []  OTHER [    ]

               IS THERE OTHER WORK YOU MIGHT MAKE

               FOR ME.

               YES []   NO []  OTHER [    ]

               write or call neil marcus

                       c/o special effects

                          2550 Dana St.

                       berkeley, CA 94704

               TEL. tty/voice/message/415-843-5425

dear john,                            

someone handed me a zeroxed copy of 'the lighter side of being

paralyzed for life'.i loved it.as a member of the 'disabled'

class it made me feel good to see such clarity being put out.

i am looking for new approaches as you can see with the enclosed

pieces.can we collaborate on something?    please write

neil marcus

2550 dana st.

berkeley,CA.94704                    EVEREST & JENNINGS

I PUBLISH A VERY SMALL YET POTENT NEWSLETTER CONCERNED WITH

ARTISTIC AND HUMANISTIC APPROACHES TOWARDS  DISABILITY. I THINK

IT WOULD BE VERY WISE OF YOU TO FUND MY WORK.I AM EAGER TO SEE E

& J SHOW THEIR SUPPORT OF DISABLED PERSONS BY SUPPORTING THIS

ARTISTIC ENDEAVOR.

THANKYOU...HOPE TO HEAR FROM YOU SOON

                            neil marcus

                       c/o special effects

                          2550 Dana St.

                       berkeley, CA 94704

               TEL. tty/voice/message/415-843-5425

 ive always wanted to get everst & jennings involved in my pro-

jects.everst & jennings makes wheelchairs.biggest manufacturer of

wheelchairs world wide. WHEEELCHAIR.important word .important

symbol.its the symbol i see on signs out in the world.its the

symbol of revolution.it says that we exist and we are becoming

visible.i think i saw my first wheelchair symbol in the early

70's.back to everst & jennings. i told my wheelchair mechanic

about my play and he said i should contact them about getting a

new wheelchair..its good pr for them. i love pr.pr is what im all

about.ive been doing a pr job on disability ever since i knew

what it was  [[or wasnt]

EXAMPLE

DEAR MELINAUX,MAKERS OF 'LA MACHINE',

ON A TOTALLY DIFFERENT SUBJECT THAN THAT OF FOOD PROCESSORS,I

WOULD LIKE TO COMMENT ON THE CONCEPT 'LA MACHINE'.. I WORK ON

IMPROVING PEOPLES AWARENESS OF DISABILITY. YOUR WORDING CAUGHT MY

EYE. I WOULD LIKE TO CREATE A LINE OF ELECTRIC WHEELCHAIR CALLED

'LA MACHINE'. IT HAS A VERY POSITIVE RING TO IT AND IT RISES

ABOVE MANY OF THE NEGATIVE STEREOTYPES ASSOCIATED WITH DISABILI-

TY.

WHAT PERMISSION MUST I GET IN ORDER TO USE THIS GREAT CONCEPT?

after i was on the today show i decided it really was time too

talk with them.they needed to see my ideas and   what i do and

how i thought.so together with my father,we called them.they gave

us many weeks of runaround [after all,what can a disabled person

offer them?] this just made me more determined and more

persistant. finally on the day before i was to leave for berkel-

ey,we got an appointment at their corporate headquarters. we

waited in the lobby for the longest time.it was the end of the

day so workers were all exiting.they looked very downtrodden.i

wanted to shake them.WHEELCHAIRS are the greatest things in the

world.be proud.turn your company arround. i read their company

newsletter which stated how free coffee and doughnuts were given

one day  when production increased from 900 to 1400 chairs a day.

we sat them down at the vcr and made them watch the maria shriver

interview. afterwards we put it to them, 'what do you want to do

with this great opportunity????'

they said theyd see.they looked interested.about a month later

they coughed up a new wheelchair and also offered to be a partial

sponsor for the pbs show.TO/ THE EDITORS OF DISABILITY RAG

FROM/ NEIL MARCUS

REGARDING/ FOUNDATION OF POSITIVE SOCIAL ATTITUDE

DEAR PEOPLE,

YOUR,'ADS WE'D LIKE TO SEE' ARTICLE IN THE MAY/JUNE 87 ISSUE OF

THE RAG WAS VERY INSPIRING TO ME.

I BELIEVE WE CAN CREATE A VISION OF WHAT THE FUTURE WILL LOOK

LIKE IN A SOCIETY THAT ACCEPTS DISABILITY AS A NORMAL PART OF

EVERYDAY LIFE.AND THAT IN ORDER TO GET TO THAT POINT WE ARE GOING

TO HAVE TO BEGIN TO THINK IN FAR OUT WAYS .

                  after disabled calligraphy

                  *************************

                  IT WAS A

                  QUIET SORT OF DAY

                  IN A QUIET SORT OF WAY

                  I STAYED HOME

                  AND THOUGHT ABOUT

                  POLE VAULTING FOR THE

                  DISABLED

                  .............neil marcus

AT THE FOREFRONT OF THE DISABLED MOVEMENT ,THERE MUST BE

DISABLED ART.

ART WHICH REPRESENTS DISABLED PEOPLE;THE PRIDE OF

OUR BEING,THE CHARACTER OF OUR CULTURE AND THE VISION OF OUR

FUTURE.

                               n.m.

                        2550 DANA STREET

                             APT. 4F

                       BERKELEY, CA 94704

            dear bonnie,

            i hope you doo come over soon or we get

            together because i think it would be so

            fun!!!!!!!!!!!!! and we could talk about

            so much and laugh and be silly and

            serious too.

            i want to apologize for any hard times

            ive given you in the past ..like making

            you push me 20 blocks.making you pay for

            dinner.also i hope you never felt that i

            didnt like you because i do.hope you

            never felt rejected by me.i feel that i

            am more in control of my life now and

            like i know whats going on.well..do call

            me and come over or lets meet somewhere

            but id like yyhoui to see where i live

            lots of love       NEIL  843-5425

                          BONNIE KONDER

                          474 WAYNE ST

                           OAKLAND,CA.

TO/ THE EDITORS OF DISABILITY RAG

FROM/ NEIL MARCUS

REGARDING/ FOUNDATION OF POSITIVE SOCIAL ATTITUDE

DEAR PEOPLE,

YOUR,'ADS WE'D LIKE TO SEE' ARTICLE IN THE MAY/JUNE 87 ISSUE OF

THE RAG WAS VERY INSPIRING TO ME.

I BELIEVE WE CAN CREATE A VISION OF WHAT THE FUTURE WILL LOOK

LIKE IN A SOCIETY THAT ACCEPTS DISABILITY AS A NORMAL PART OF

EVERYDAY LIFE.AND THAT IN ORDER TO GET TO THAT POINT WE ARE GOING

TO HAVE TO BEGIN TO THINK IN FAR OUT WAYS .

                  after disabled calligraphy

                  *************************

                  IT WAS A

                  QUIET SORT OF DAY

                  IN A QUIET SORT OF WAY

                  I STAYED HOME

                  AND THOUGHT ABOUT

                  POLE VAULTING FOR THE

                  DISABLED

                  .............neil marcus

AT THE FOREFRONT OF THE DISABLED MOVEMENT ,THERE MUST BE

DISABLED ART.

ART WHICH REPRESENTS DISABLED PEOPLE;THE PRIDE OF

OUR BEING,THE CHARACTER OF OUR CULTURE AND THE VISION OF OUR

FUTURE.

                               n.m.

                        2550 DANA STREET

                             APT. 4F

                       BERKELEY, CA 94704

                dear karen, 11/24/87

                hi.

                how are you?

                im doing good.

                i want to get physical with you.i

                want to make love with you.NAKED.

                playing.frolicking in eachothers arms.

                doesnt necessarily  mean sex but

                its something ive been thinking

                about. Are you up for it? think it

                would be fun? let me treat you

                itd be fun for me. a lot of

                feelings might come up but

                hell.......why not.you are

                beautiful fun sexy and

                delicious......... and so am i

                .let me take you for a ride.

                     **** ****         love neil

                     *  .  .  *

                       * ~   *

                          *

12/8/87. dear karen ,i have no one to touch.i want you.we can work

out any arrangement. nothing is set.it can be flexible...if its

once;once is enough.my hunch is youll always be in my life

though. i cant stand being non sexual or asexual anymore and i

feel very good about that decision. if youre worried about

commitment...well i mean it 'once is enough' if thats the  way it

works.i think its  hard for me too to be committed....and perhaps

too i will have many affairs after this.my goal  is  to have 10

girlfriends .right now i want you.

i am feeling now that i am a very attractive man. theres a way in

my past that i have never allowed myself to feel this fully,like

in a way if someone thought i was really attractive,id start to

talk about all the interesting scenery around.id always be amazed

when women approached me wanting to make love with me.very rarely

could i accept the invitation. what i want to say now is ...im

ready for you to love me.get as close as possible.'see me,feel

me,touch me.' im here.  12/16/87

karl. im so mad i could spit. you leaned on me too hard. i felt

like you took over my project and turned it into your project. i

dont want you to base your future on working with me.  GET A

HOME FIRST. i asked you for help and ended up helping you .i

overdid the help i gave. it was a drag to hear you complain how

you hate to get left out.how people piss you off. fuck them is

what you say. i dont wanna get in fights with you. but its like i

had too cuz you had no other outlets.i need a break from you

i had to handle too  much of your emotional life.

you need to do your own work.what have i got in terms of a promo

for me........ive got 60 slides that you didnt really wanna give

me and you kept the rest.THAT SUCKS.and  you want to really get

involved more with me now. as far as i can see ,you are giving

nothing. no it doesnt all have to do with money theres

ways to care about me

              SELF PORTRAIT.CREATIVELY ENDOWED WITH

              DISABILITY.POET.HUMOURIST.WRITER.

              ADVENTURER.WISHES TO IMPACT WORLD

              WITH GOOD IDEAS.I ACT AS A

              MODEL.LIVING INDEPENDENTLY AT AGE 33

              IN BERKELEY,CA.LOVE PEOPLE.LOVE

              LIFES' ARTS AND BEAUTY.WORKING ON

              BOOK.WORKING ON MY OWN GROWTH.GET

              INSPIRED OFTEN.UNEMPLOYED.SEEKING

              NICHE.FIND INTERESTING THINGS TO DO

              EACH DAY.ENJOY MY MOBILITY.ENJOY

              EXPLORING CITIES.ENJOY OUTDOORS.

              AM IN CONTACT WITH LOTS OF DIFFERENT

              KINDS OF PEOPLE.RIVER RAFTING IN

JUNE.

               afterthought on our talk.MY ISSUE

               REALLY CENTERS AROUND RESPECT FOR

               ME AS A HUMAN BEING.the people i

               meet every day ,unknowingly blow

               it.in rc too theyll exclude me or

               talk 'weird' .babytalk,simple

               sentences and i THINK ITS MY FAULT

               cuz i think that way of myself too

               there are a few precious encounters

               i have.when these happen i just

               melt.its like deep,deep souls

               touching.I WANT MORE OF THAT!!!!!

               i am working on a policy regarding

               treatment of disabled people at rc

events.

         dear  neil, life requires that you step out of

        your doubts,insecurities,fears,hesitancy,pain,

        lonliness..whatever.living becomes too hard if

        you dont because youll end up being blown about

        by the irrational forces at work in the world.

        you can liberate yourself.you are that

        intelligent.its nice to get help of course,but

        even if there were no help YOU could do it on

        your own................love charlie

        I am a first class world leader

I am a first class world leader

I am a first class world leader

I am a first class world leader

I am a first class world leader

I am a first class world leader

I am a first class world leader

I am a first class world leader

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

I AM CONNECTED to all humanity

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

 I have complete power to do anything i WANT to do

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

I AM COMPLETELY HUMAN AND GOOD

i have the power to get as much help as i need

i have the power to get as much help as i need

i have the power to get as much help as i need

i have the power to get as much help as i need

i have the power to get as much help as i need

i have the power to get as much help as i need

LIFE IS ON MY SIDE

LIFE IS ON MY SIDE

LIFE IS ON MY SIDE

LIFE IS ON MY SIDE

LIFE IS ON MY SIDE

LIFE IS ON MY SIDE

LOVE ...neil

dignity.in my performance i try to focus on this fact.that and

pride and poetic descriptions of ways that i am.or people are

nbc just turned me down for a role in a tv movie.they thought i

was too severe  for to be shown on tv.those are the values i am

trying to educate. i am,my people are maligned everyday.its in the

language.[invalid disabled crippled gimp.] its in

exclusion,isolation,fear,guilt. its up to us to correct it.to show

our true colors. unity is something we need.among ourselves.a

place to gather strength. seems like performance should be a

reflection of these thoughts. i use humor a lot .

i treat my audience with utmost respect. i think it is good to

nurture them shower them with gifts of reality.truth and beauty.

WHAT IS BEAUTY. things that uplift the human spirit.

WHAT IS MY HUMOR? its placing a monkey wrench in the gears of the

destruction factory.its a celllebration of intelligence

i like to think on the cutting edge...like there would be no

villains in a world where people used the power they were born

with. i try to get to a place in my mind where dreams are a

reality. i reach for dreams.

i like to see the words and stories that music and movement/dance

suggests ;or i like to see the dance and from there tell the story

.i want a revolution. to change peoples minds.

DEAR DAN,I THINK WE ARE MOST FORTUNATE TO BE ABLE TO OPEN PEOPLES

HEARTS WITH TRUTH AND LOVE [RC] AS TOOLS. PEOPLEE ARE GOOD,YOU

SAY IN YOUR OPENING.THAT REALLY *HITS HOME*. YOU ARE BEAUTIFUL TO

WATCH.BEAUTIFUL TO WATCH YOU THINK ABOUT PEOPLE AND WHAT  YOU

WANT TO TEACH.

YOU ASK ABOUT 'PEOPLE SPEAKING FOR ME' IN THE SHOW. I WISH THERE 

WERE AVAILABLE TO ME MORE ALTERNATIVES TO ALLOW ME TO SPEAK MORE

BECAUSE MY OWN MINDS VOICE SEEMS LIKE SHAKESPEAR,BUT I DONT KNOW

WHAT THEY ARE [THE ALTERNATIVES,I MEAN].UNTIL I THINK OF

SOMETHING ELSE THIS IS OK.

I WILL COME SEE YOU AT THE ASAINAMERICN THEATER.

TAKE CARE LOVE NEIL

if i ever call you and say IM IN A PHONEBOOTH ,i say im in a

phonebooth because phonebooth is easy to say and i AM probably in

a phone booth and its hard to say words easily except phonebooth

.what you should say is,ok,i understand.you are in a phonebooth

yeah.and i will either say yes i am or no im not,im at home.

oh i thought you were in a phonebooth because you were having a

hard time talking. no im just tense today. 

womans program on kpfa.symbols in life.disability,close to god

.vietnam veterans poetry.instructions on using a

wheelchair.wheelchair tours.eating chockolate truffel cake.jewish

ceremony,storytelling.ceremony with burning leaves.playing tag

with my niece.the contragate hearings.retired general secord.

singing,singers,freeing the voice.sounds.poetry.may

angelou.healing.inner hospitals.negative vibrations cause

disease.storytelling.different personalities.different

contributions. These are all things ive experienced in the last

few days.

today was sunday.walked past a church,quire singing gospel..

sat in a cafe and talked with allen about truth,reality and what

its like to be living.chatter all around.spirits

everywhere.people say ,"hey now. hows it going. whats going on.

all right. have a nice day. be cool. take care. take it easy.

keep on trucking. 

                        MOONWALKERS CLUB

DEAR ALLEN....IVE CALLED ON YOU TO HELP.I WANT TO SPEAK AND LET

THE TRUTH BE KNOWN.I WANT TO HEAR FROM YOU.I WANT YOU TO BE HEARD

TOO.WHY YOU ? YOU MAY ASK. BECAUSE I HAVE A SENSE ABOUTCHA. AND

YOU,.LIKE ME ARE LOSING YOUR BODY FAST. I DONT KNOW IF THATS

RELEVANT BUT IT SOUNDS GOOD.  I KNOW I VE COME TO A HIGH PLACE

IN LIFE.UNDERSTANDING. MAYBE THIS IS IMPORTANT...YOU TELL ME.I

THINK WE CAN HELP THEM.WHAT DO YOU THINK.I THINK THAT IN HELPING

THEM,WE CAN HELP OURSELVES.HOW ELSE CAN WE KNOW WHAT WE KNOW AND

IF WE KNOW IT.LETS TALK AGAIN NEIL 843-5425

1201 harrison

oakland ca.

           it doesnt seem fair Dear Ann,that i should

           be expected to go into co-counseling like

           everybody else and get my alloted amount

           of time and attention [with validations]

           and be expected to discharge like everyone

           else.

           it sure seems like i am different than

           everybody else and that the conventional

           way to  co-counsel is not going to work for

           me.

           in fact the conventional way of co-

           counseling makes me want to PUKE.i find it

           insulting to have someone sit there and

           smile at me while i am screaming inside and

           there doesnt seem to be any way to let it

           out.it feels like my reality is being

           trampled on.my integrity is being trashed

           and i lose respect. i dont know whether its

           my owning class background,my jewishness,my

           disability,or my being male or all 5 that

           is the problem.all i know is IT SUCKS!!!

           and id like some help with it.

           neil marcus

           2550 dana st.            phone 843 5425 

berkeley,CA.94704

            dear bonnie,

            i hope you doo come over soon or we get

            together because i think it would be so

            fun!!!!!!!!!!!!! and we could talk about

            so much and laugh and be silly and

            serious too.

            i want to apologize for any hard times

            ive given you in the past ..like making

            you push me 20 blocks.making you pay for

            dinner.also i hope you never felt that i

            didnt like you because i do.hope you

            never felt rejected by me.i feel that i

            am more in control of my life now and

            like i know whats going on.well..do call

            me and come over or lets meet somewhere

            but id like yyhoui to see where i live

            lots of love       NEIL  843-5425

                          BONNIE KONDER

                          474 WAYNE ST

                           OAKLAND,CA.

                 dear charlie

               i read with great interest your

               flyer on teaching a class on

               freeing ther natural voice.i am

               interested in taking such a class

               but i kind of think i would need

               special attention.it would be

               pretty boring for me to try and

               sing like everybody else altho very

               interesting to have them sing like

               me.i am hungry for attention to my

               voice ;can you fit me in your

               scheme.maybe id need private

               lessons.i do well with;foggy day in

               london town,duke of earl,the sound

               of music,edelvaise,and sunrise

               sunset.point of information,i had

               brain surgery on my thalamus which

               affected my speech adversly but

               improved some motor control.

               cryothalamotomy  its called* love

               neil marcus      843-5425

               2550 dana st.

berkeley,CA.94704

I JUST RECEIVED YOUR DRAWING,THEY ARE BEAUTIFUL.ON THE SAME DAY I

RECEIVED AA GUIDE TO DISABILITY IN CHILDRENS LITERATURE.I WILL

GET TO WORK GETTING THETEXT FORMATTED ON A LASERPRINTER WHICH

SEVERAL OF MY FRIENDS HAVE.MAYBE WE CAN PRINT THIS BOOK OURSELVES

THANKS TOO FOR TTHE SWEET CASSETTE YOU SENT.

dear clifford,i am freer to wander the printed page

with my c*omputer*.i recently received a birthday cake in the

mail..and it was OPENED.fancy that ye old timee rhino lunch box

museum archivist.well clifford,i have the following films to

reccomend you see..platoon..nobodys fool...after hours...color

of money..little shop of horrors....nobodys fool rates highest on

my list.platoon is  really gorey but i think its important to see

what happened in viet nam. this week i go to see ZATOICHI the b

lind swordsman/massuesse.last week was THEFLY again.twas good.

clint eastwood was a great army/marine sarge in heartbreak ridge.

trying so hard to become liberated by rreading womans day.

i hope you make it down soon or at the very least the mens

gathering in may? also please send or phone me your tel.nbr if

you have one.  love neil.2550 DANA STREET

                             APT. 4F

                       BERKELEY, CA 94704

 dear clifford 10/19/87

                        neils confession

i confess to you that when i saw  how seriously you took the

project of the princess,it scared me and tho i didnt tell you so

i wanted to get out of it...then when you told me how people are

always abandoning you on projects..that made me want to run away

more.

                        confession nbr 2

i didnt open your last package til after you called me that

sunday. my behavior in this area is dishonest and theres no

excuse for it.i even told you i liked the drawings before i  saw

them.

                        confession nbr 3

one of your drawings waspublished in the cal newsletter with the

text and your name wasnt even on it. this was not my intention

believe me.

                        confession nbr 4

i havent gotten the story copywrited.i might need help on that

                        confession nbr 5

i think kendra didnt really understand that i was serious in

getting this published.she said it needed work

where i stand now is im ready once again to see if we can get the

book published or at least shown. when i read your long big

letter i said to myself,'ive told him nothing,hes completely in

the dark and must think im pretty peculiar'

please forgive me clifford...i'll do better in the future.

love neil..i am looking forward to seeing you.if im not here i'll

be at rogers 805-965-3548 perhaps in december

dear dad,on the subject of women ,weve never talked about this

but i am eager to because i think its  true that sex conditioning

from  society affects us greatly and i wanted to know what your

experience has been.i'll tell you mine:

as i see it,men are in a sense addicted to women,its set up that

way.as a result ,us men,are always on the verge of "going crazy".

we seek women out for our well being,we seek to be with them ,we

think of them,they drive us 'wild'.is this your experience.dont  

get me wrong im not saying these things because im unhappy that

there are women in the world.im just being questionating like

krishnamurti.also i think maybe many of my attitudes towards

women were shaped by you.i want to understand this more.can you

shed any light here?how do you feel about women??also a logical

extension of this question is,how do you feel about men ?i know

that in my life there has always been a threat of being called a

'fag'.was this true in your generation?does  it affect you now.i

am concerned that i be free of these patterns that keep me apart

from other people and from me.i dont want to believe that a woman

is going to make my life worth living and give me self re-

spect,even tho thats exactly the way i feel.i look at women and

i look at men and i ask WHAT IS THE REALITY OF THE SEXES AND OF

RELATIONSHIPS?????????????????????????????????????????????

i just read your letter about the difference of opinion between

you and mom regarding whether or not one enjoys being treated

like a baby.i strongly believe  as do the native americans that

man and woman were once joined at the spine and that marriage is

the process of turning around and getting a good look at the

other.  love neil

         DEAR DEBBIE,1-29-86 630PM JUST ARRIVED IN

        BERKELEY AFTER DRIVING 8 HRS WITH WENDY.STAYED

        WITH ROGER LAST NIGHT.SLEPT OK.AM LISTENING TO

        JAZZ STATION WHILE WRITING THIS LETTER TO

        YOU.JUST  COOKED MUSHROOM SOUP WITH TOFU AND

        ONIONS..MMMMM.

        I AM PLANNING TO FLY TO LONG BEACH THE 22ND OF

        JAN.AND STAY WITH BOUN AND SUE LY[HE LIVED WITH

        US DURING HIGH SCHOOL].ON THE 24TH WE WILL DRIVE

        TO S.B. FOR ROGERS OPENING.WED LIKE TO SEE YOU

        AND ALSO GO TO SEE DISNEYLAND THAT WEEKEND.ARE

        YOU FREE?? ALSO BOUN WILL COOK A CHINESE DINNER

        FOR US .ALSO TOO YOU CAN GO TO SB WITH US OR WE

        WITH YOU IF THATS GOOD. LET ME KNOW

        ENJOYED SEEING YOU

        .........................                                   

                   k of  neil marcus

                  s    c/o special effects

                 e       2550 Dana st

                d        berkeley ,CA 94704

          m the              3 5

         o                  4   4

        r                  8     2

       F                415       5

      
dear harvey, gues what? im writing to you on my new

COREDATA computer.it makes writing eaasier and also more

volumenous.harvey,im glad youre alive and im glad im me and im

pleased to be witth you as time goes by and humanity gets

smarter.by the way,roger,my brother wrote this word

processer.like his  c a l l i g r a p h y   , i t s  p r e t t y  m u c h  g e n i u s .

 h a r v e y  i  k n o w  t h a t  w h e n  o u r  b r o t h e r s   a n d   s i s t e r s arrive from the

distant planet you speak of   t h e y   a r e   g o i n g   t o   w a n t   t o   s e e k   y o u

 o u t   f o r   a   s e s s i o n  t o   tell you their story and listen to yours

my folks just left on a frieghter for new zealand.im glad theyre

getting away from the ojai routine.they need a communing with the

sea for a while. well harvey,im going dancing tonite at the dance

jam.then tomorrow i will write with my new printer and also i'll

spend time swimming and wresteling in the pool.i'll get them to

understand thats what i need at the gym.

i want to thank you again for being my friend and admirer .

the farthest star shines for you.you are the center of the

universe.ocean tides rise and fall with your heartbeat.all life

is your kin.you are loved.  rest well tonite

love neil***************

dear harvey and marsha...it seems like i have a choice to make..i

can feel bad about everything im not doing and quit the job...or

i can be proud of everything i am doing and continue the job.

i think i'll take the latter

thankyou for your confidence in me.i believe it is well  grounded

i wish to keep my job as editor of COMPLETE ELEGANCE

feeling at the center of the universe 5/25/87

im interested in speaking to groups of people .i feel i have

much inspiration to offer.they are telling me that all the time.

'you are so special'. im invited to the love center gospel quire

on sundays.i think i'll go. my feeling of being connected to the

universe   grows stronger all the time. i had the feeling of

talking with god.

im going river  rafting in june on the green river in

wyoming.camping out for five days.under the stars

the first and third saturdays of the month ,the group common

ground performs at la pena in berkeley.

the disabled mens support group is over for the summer but i

think i want to keep it going at my house.

kathy and i want to set up a space for disabled people to express

their talents.we thought off an open mike/coffeeshop sort of

thing..maybe at different peoples houses.

i have created my first script. its about:

DISABILITY AND IMAGINATION.   A POETIC APPROACH TO DISABILITY.

A DESCRIPTION OF ME AND MY LIFE.    its about: FREEDOM.

REVOLUTION.  ART.  HUMAN NATURE.

something ive always wanted to do.ive known that i have a solid

handle on life and ive wanted to show it .this will be one of my

ways..ive got several supporters for a movie,a play,a video,a

book.or all 5

i am communicating very well with people,a lot of the time.im

able to say things like ,'no'. 'i want'. 'i feel'. and 'this is

what i think'.  

dear jenny, i dont like being etternaly

           optomistic..so ive stopped[actually it was

           inturrupted by steve who said i was way

           off..he thought]and i feel i have become

           more real as a result..so your letter felt

           good because you spoke of real people and

           real sadness.peopleAREgetting c r u n c h e

           d by oppression.so hello im glad you

           walked in the desert..its a good place to

           feel.oftentimes i just cant stand being in

           this body feeling alone..im tired of

           disrespect aand i dont take it quite so

           smilingly anymore.ive pretty much stopped

           trying to show off and impress people with

           'how well im doing'.im writing a bit each

           day.i got a modem to play with.im in an rc

           class for jews and ive chosen kris yates to

           be my regular co-counselor.im going to tell

           everybody whats good and whats hard for me

           with them.i think its hard for me to be

           admired so much and communicated with so

           little...big hug,love neil

                             JOBS           are everywhere

feeling useful is everyones right

theres lots of work to be done

working is not yet defined

society must change

society must value people

and expand its definition of work

let me talk about instances from my own life;the idea being that

there are so many things we havent even thought of.it doesnt

have to be a complicated restructuring.its probably better if we 

begin simply.we can start by s.l.o.w.i.n.g.   d   o   w   n  .

s....l....o....w....i....n....g    d      o       w       n

 is a major step forward.we think better.we arent under as much

pressure.theres time to notice whats going on around us.last

night two three year olds were having the  greatest time pushing

me in my wheelchair all over the house.that was their job and

they were having a blast

the sidewalks and streets in my neighborhood are neglected

;it would take  work for it to be a masterpiece

of beauty.the possibilities are endless.every waiting room should

have a greeter to talk  to you;especially if this is your first

visit.if youre in business it might help to be able to talk to

someone before you begin work about how youre feeling that day.if

youre the president of the united states this is really

important.

its now nov 1986.this society is about to undergo radical

changes.the whole concept of WORK is going to  be redefined.its

like after you have a stroke,you cant do the things you used to

do.you have to learn new ways  to do things ;also you have to

learn new things TO DO.this society is having a 'stroke' now.

and its none too soon coming on.

the 'hardest' tthing about disability is not the disability

itself.the HARDEST thing about disability is the oppression

SURROUNDING the disability. without the oppression,the world and

disability would look a whole lot different.

what am i proud of about disabled people? good  question.

disabled people are survivors.we're real smart.we're very

human.we live our lives in ingenius ways and we love in powerful

ways.

no.i dont like the term 'disabled' but its what i use.and its how

[as of 1987] the culture has identified us.a better word will

emerge soon.

THERE IS A STRONG ECONOMIC BASIS FOR DISABLED OPPRESSION.

DISabled means UNable = basicly useless in the economic climet we

live in.handicapped means begger quite literaly. it comes from

the term 'hand in [beggers] cap' .

it is clear that we are not valued people.what we know to be true

though,is that ALL people have an immeasurable value within

them and have much to contribute.society is learning this slowly.

dear keo,

      
18 years ago i was 15 years old.i had decided that i

wanted to go to boarding school in my home town because i thought

i would gain some independence.

      
when i thought about the  world back then and me being a

part of it,it was very scary.i had little idea of how i fit in.

there were cities that i had never been in.stores.restau-

rants.when i first started getting symptoms of dystonia at age

eight,i stopped going out. my world  then consisted of my

familys house and my school up high in the hills of ojai.

      
i had dreams that i would run away.id walk down the road

and get a ride somewhere,hitchiking.id jump a fence and live in a

field.id buy an all terrain vehicle and go off.or id go to some

hilltop and live alone and make  gardens.

      
i guess i was a protected teenager because of my handi-

cap.it made me scared.i was scared to go in public .i never went

in public.i stayed away from 'town'.there was a bus trip students

could go to town on  weekends.i never went.maybe it was because i

had trouble walking and was afraid of using a wheelchair.i dont

know why.i only wish i knew then what i know now.

      
my first roomate was keo from laos.........

***************************************************************

`DEAR KEO,IM COMING TO HAWAII WITH MY PLAY,CAST AND CREW IN MAY

1990 FOR A WEEK OR TWO.20TH-27TH? performing the nights of

23,24,25,26.  when im done performing ,may i stay with you.tell

all your friends.we want a full house.tell your neighbor?brian

wilson from ojai.

write me at box 788 ojai ca.93023 8056463945

      
       
       
       
       KEO SANANIKONE

      
       
       
       
       625 KAPAHULU DR.

      
       
       
       
       
HONOLULU,HAWAII

dear leonie,i wish you were here to join karl and me in our

advdentures through the shamanistic world.we talk in that kind of

language...i like it a lot.he seems to be very in touch with

me.his talking voluminously about every detail he sees or feels

seems to put me at very much ease.we laugh hysterically  at

things.he loves feeding me in restaraunts..anyway...thanks for

the intro.

theres a man in new zealand called THE WIZARD.he fights non

violent wars for just causes all over.have you heard of

him..seems to me hed love to fight the 'nursing/care'

institutions for the handicapped.maybe his war could help.

my parents met him while there.

i did go back many times to the rec center.they had the worlds

biggest basketball game which i went to in the soaking rain.

...im doing ok. am up.am down.get lonly but feel too that i live

well. of course the computer world is opening up to me which

delights me no end what im learning to do.i am sending instant

letters to people. i joined a gym and am about to join an

aerobics class.taught by a world famous expert on aerobics and

disability.ill send you her flyer.

i loved our time together.very lively hope to see u in future.

            ...this from a mens workshop i was at THE MENS

WRKSHOP...LOOKING OVER EVERY ONCE IN A WHILE AND CONNECTING ON

OUR DEEPEST LEVEL.YOU UNDERSTOOD A LOT.I COULD SEE IT IN YOUR

EYES.I DONT HAVE THAT MUCH.TOO MANY PEOPLE JUST DONT SEE.

I THOUGHT OF YOU AS SOMEONE I COULD GO TO.AS A PROTECTOR FROM

LIFES HARSHNESS.AS A SAFE PLACE,A HARBOR..A BENIGN DELIGHTFUL

INTELLIGENCE.A STRONG MAN.

I FEEL SO OVERLOOKED SOMETIMES.I AM IN A SURVIVAL MODE .ITS HARD

TO REST.LET DOWN.DISABILITY STUFF.I ADMIRE YOU FOR ALL THE MANY

WAYS YOUVE KEPT YOURSELF INTACT THO I IMAGINE ,YOU TOO HAVE HAD

TO DIE MANY TIMES.

VED MEHTA 
GEORGE MURRY 
JOHN KENNEDY 
WESLIA WHITFEILD 

BILL VECK  
GEORGE SHEARING
JAMES JOYCE  
LARRY EIGNER

SARA BERNHART 
JERRY BELSON   
ASTIVASHI 
THOMAS EDISON

FRANKLIN ROOSEVELT 
STEVIE WONDER  
HELLEN KELLER  
SATCHMO

TOM RITTER 
SAM HOUSTEN 
HALE ZUKAS 
MARILYN GOLDEN 


JILL KINMONT 
SANDA ARONSON  
JOHN MERRICK   
JERI JEWELL

FLO FOX   
WILLIAM GREEN  
CHARLES PROTEUS STEINMETZ

ROBERT FUNK   
SUSAN KNIGHT   
VICTORIA LEWIS 
BEN HOGAN

JOSEPH L BAIRD
JUDY HEUMANN   
ED ROBERTS 
MEL TILLIS

LOUIS BRAILLE 
NABIL SHABAN   
WILLIAM BLAKE  
MONET

LAME DEER     
RON KOVIC  
CHRISTY BROWN  
FRIDA KAHLO

STEPHAN HAWKINGS  ROSMARY SUTCLIFF 
EDWARD BURRA   
MOSES

MICHELINE MASON 
NELSON TAMAGNINI  ELIZIBETH BROWNING

ALTHEA GIBSON 
JOHN HOUSERMAN 
MATISSE
GOYA   
BEETHOVEN

WALT WHITMAN  
KENNETH KEYES JR 
CAPTAIN CHRISTOPHER PIKE

EMIK EVEKIAN  
MANET  
DEGAS  
OTTO OF THE SILVER HAND

lots of love LEONIE  ...n**e**i**l**

dear leslie,i am sad you moved .may i talk about this a mo-

ment.well i had fun meeting you.peaceful too.i thought you were

very nice and i was looking forward to seeing you more.  i wonder

,i guess i always wonder how it works out with me and women and

if i'll ever get married.when i heard you were getting married

,my heart sank a little.[dont worry im really glad for you] but i

do get scared and i do get lonely and i also need to take more

risks.date more.do you or david have any girlfriends i might go

out with?

i could tell my counselor all this but somehow telling you feels

more therapeutic.i hope it doesnt make you feel bad.i think youre

wonderful. and beautiful and look forward to being your good

friend.and davids and racheals.  love neil

DEAR FRIEND,

YOU ARE RECEIVING THIS LETTER BECAUSE

LYDIA PERERA MARCUS IS HAVING A BIRTH-

DAY PARTY...HER 70TH  ONE THIS OCTOBER

19HUNDRED AND 87 AND YOU HAVE BEEN

CHOSEN TO BE THERE BECAUSE YOU ARE ONE

OF HER LONG TIME FRIENDS. THIS PAR-

TY/CELEBRATION IS A SURPRISE

PARTY/CELEBRATION PUT TOGETHER BY

LYDIA PERERA MARCUS 'S FIVE CHILDREN

NEIL,ROGER,WENDY,KENDRA,RUSSELL AND

LYDIA PERERA MARCUS 'S HUSBAND

WIL.PLEASE CONTACT ONE OR ALL OF US AT

ANYONE OF THE FOLLOWING NUMBERS OR

ADDRESSES.HOPE TO SEE YOU THERE.EXACT

DATE TO BE ARRANGED

***///***

NEIL 415-843-5425 2550 DANA ST  BERKELEY,CA

KENDRA 415-254-2664

WIL BOX 788 OJAI,CA 93023

ROGER 805-965-3548

WENDY 707-822-8473

RUSSELL TOKYO

**********************************************************

DEAR FRIEND,

YOU ARE RECEIVING THIS LETTER BECAUSE

LYDIA PERERA MARCUS IS HAVING A BIRTH-

DAY PARTY...HER 70TH  ONE THIS OCTOBER

19HUNDRED AND 87 AND YOU HAVE BEEN

CHOSEN TO BE THERE BECAUSE YOU ARE ONE

OF HER LONG TIME FRIENDS. THIS PAR-

TY/CELEBRATION IS A SURPRISE

PARTY/CELEBRATION PUT TOGETHER BY

LYDIA PERERA MARCUS 'S FIVE CHILDREN

NEIL,ROGER,WENDY,KENDRA,RUSSELL AND

LYDIA PERERA MARCUS 'S HUSBAND

WIL.PLEASE CONTACT ONE OR ALL OF US AT

ANYONE OF THE FOLLOWING NUMBERS OR

ADDRESSES.HOPE TO SEE YOU THERE.EXACT

DATE TO BE ARRANGED

***///***

NEIL 415-843-5425 2550 DANA ST  BERKELEY,CA

KENDRA 415-254-2664

WIL BOX 788 OJAI,CA 93023

ROGER 805-965-3548

WENDY 707-822-8473

RUSSELL TOKYO

A FEW WEEKS AGO I ATTENDED A LEACTURE GIVEN BY A HEALER/REALIZED

MASTER.I WAS SO MOVED THAT I ASKED HER TO SPEAK AT MY HOUSE THIS

THURSDAY AT 7 30PM.THE FEE IS $$15  .I THOUGHT YOU MIGHT LIKE TO

ATTEND. NEIL  APT 4F

Dear loren,

i was very happy to see your thinking on how people can best be

with you.your letter inspired me to write a similar statement for

myself.the tone and pride in your words was perfect clarity and

altho im sure you have a great deal further to go in getting what

you want,i congratulate you on how far youve come.

i am proud too of my  achievements,even the so called 'little

ones'.i need to remember that i am doing well:to live alone.to 

create art and poetry.to have a social life.to go on dates.to

travel.to talk to people.to dance on friday nites.to lead co

counseling groups.to take classes.to eat in restaurants.to shop

and on and on

 REGARDING ASSISTANCE AT RC WORKSHOPS

every person is different,i'll tell you that and i think this

really applies to physically different people.or people with

physical differences/disabled people.i will not attempt to say

what you can do for disabled people in general at your workshop ;i

will rather focus on what you can do to make your workshop

easier for me to attend.

many of you have probably never seen a disabled person like me up

close.try to remain calm.dont get  weirded out.act normal.i will

try to do the same.

PHYSICAL ASSISTANCE.i need some.especially around eating and

bathing.this is best     organized at the beginning of the work-

shop.One designated person will seek willing volunteers to do

these jobs.

that person can make an announcement in the group meeting or go

to individuals and ask 'would you help neil??" i think it works

best to line up about six helpers throughout  one day.

SPECIFIC JOBS putting neil to bed.getting neil up.bathing

neil.eating with neil.taking neil to meetings.hanging out with

neil for fun.swimming,if possible.singing,wailing and talking a

lot

MY PHILOSOPHY IS THAT THE MECHANICS OF PHYSICALLY HELPING ME

ARE NOT NEARLY AS IMPORTANT AS IT IS TO RELATE TO ME WITH

A ZESTFUL ATTITUDE

maybe i should rewrite this to say "think about us being friends"

                                  sept 1986  first draft

           dear robin,i know that we helped bill live

           as long as he did.im sorry he is gone now,i

           feel a great tear in the universal

           fabric.there will never be another william

           ryan.he was a great man.he had great

           love.he also had great pain.he was too

           proud to share much of it,not wanting to be

           a bother or to have friends pity him.he was

           reckless and wild and crazy.silly and

           thoughtful and adventurous.WE DID GET

           TO TAKE THE TOUR  OF THE OAKLAND ESTUARY

           BEFORE HE LEFT.we  had great fun listening

           to the tour  guide deal with 100 kids

           inattentiveness as they tried every way

           they could to jump off the boat.cry.cry on

           dear robin...bill is gone .we loved him a

lot.         love neil

             DEAR RUSSELL,I LOVE THE BICYCLE,NO I HAVE

           NOTT SEEN IT IN THE U.S.IFG I eveer do get

           hold of it i am goiinnmg tpo go cross

           country witha marathon mesomorph bikcyclist

           [hes all muscle] calfs the size of

           buttocks.

           i am reall;y eenjoying my thousand dollar

           ibm clone 'COREDATA' with 20 megabyte hard

           disk and panasonic printer.i write every

           day.

           the more wild it [my writing] gtys the more

           i like it.IT IS SOUL FFFOOD for a hungry

           world.any fire you can add would bfe most

           welcome.youve had a lively life.you must be

           into SPICE.wwswwwwwwooooooooowwwwwwwwwww

           p.S. I AM INTERESTTED IN SOFTWARE FOR IBM

           COMPATABL;ES ie. games,graphic,art and neat

           trickslots o luv lots o luv lots o luv lots

           o luv lots o luv lots o luv lots o luv lots

           o luv lots o luv lots o luv lots o

           luvneileeLE PLUS INFIRME DES ETRES HUMAINS DU MONDE    E^TRES

A EN LUI L'INTELLIGENCE ET HUMANITE SI PRESCIEUSE  ANITE'

QU'UNE INFINITE DE ROBOTS PROGRESSIFS A L'EXTREME  INITE'

DEVRA TRAVERSER L'ESPACE POR DES MILLIONS D'ANNEES ANNE'ES         

ET DEPENSER BILLIONS ET TRILLIONS                  DE'PENSER

AFIN DE S'UNIR A ELLE POUR UN MOMENT INFINI.  'ELLE

                                              EXTRE^ME

Dem  meist behinderten  Mensch der Welt

Ist Wissen und Menschlichkeit zu eigen-

So edel,                           

Dass eine Gemeinschaft fortschrittlicher Robotten                                   

Billionen von Lichtjaren zurueckzulegen

Und Trillionen auszugeben haette:  

Um sie im Fluechtigsten zum Rate zu ziehen

the most severely disabled person in the world

has an intelligence and humanity

so precious

that a society of highly advanced robots

would travel millions of light years thru space

and spend trillions of dollars

in order to consult with her for the briefest moment.

de flesta handikappde personer runt om varlden

har en intelligens

orch mansklighet

sa speciell att  ett samhalle

av hogavvancerade robotar

skulle resa miljarder

ljvsargerom

rymden

och tillbringa triljoner dollar

isytte attradtraga med henne

bara to det kortaste ogonblick

el mas incapacido hombre en el mundo

tiene una humanidad tan preciosa

que una sociedad de androidenos technicos

viajeron unos mil kilometro por el cielo

y pagaron billiones pesos para consultar con el por

un momento en tiempo

please help me tanslate this poem into other

languages..chinese,russian,farci,swahili,etc..

my goal is every native tounge.

please correct any mistakes you see.. thankyou

                       REVIEW OF THE FLY

if I approached hollywood and asked them to produce a moving

sensitive film about disability,i dont think they could come up

with anything better than the 1986 film remake of THE FLY star-

ring jeff goldblum

  I really want to recommend that you go see this film.i dont mean

to imply that disabled people are flies,but,metaphorically

speaking,i certainly felt this was a film about disability.

in the story this scientist invents a device that  teleports

objects from here to there.he falls in love with a woman reporter

who is doing a story on him.one night ,while she is out breaking

up with her old boyfriend,the scientist decides to put himself

through the teleporter.a fly accidentally gets transported with

him and their genes become entertwined.

what is so great about this movie is the character development

of the scientist as he slowly becomes more flylike.

the more  he becomes like a fly,the more his humanity shines.

his becoming a fly is really a trip;he developes super

strength,his skin evolves into like bumps,he regurgatates on food

to eat it,he walks on walls,his teeth and nails fall

out.although this is indeed tragic,he still retains his

sweetness and gentelness,he speaks with great eloquence about his

new insights into life.

in these modern times it is interesting to note how the story of

a Fly can have so great an emotional impact    . bravo to the

modern screewriter. I hope jeff goldblum gets  an oscar for his

great performance .             sept 6th,1986

dear sanda,meet my new computer.thats quite a step forward for me

now i need some fantastic inspiration.do you have any for me?

like ,'neil i want you to do thus and so for me and/or DAN.'dan

seems to have really taken off.good work.you did it. i have this

vision that most writing is so linear and there some way to fill

it with sound and sight beep beep. so that it becomes more of a

performance.i will explore this idea. mae west once said didnt

she ,"Why dont you wheel over and see me some time"? i can write

at least one hour a day on this.it wants me to write.ive been

pretty happy lately tho i wish i had more romance in my life

theres a few relationships i could have gotten in but i was

chicken no hesitant is a better word.if writing is performance

then this is a speech.TO SANDA ARONSON. this life we lead ,yours

and mine,is some kind of testament that life is worth living

regardless of its drawbacks.your drawing of a  child in a

wheelchair with a red cape blowing in the rain. its important

that you are alive to see that.i got a call from an old college

roomate,he read me his poetry about love and thirst and  dew

drops on rose petals.and pamela is making changes in her life she

drops by to tell me how scared she is.we are alive.our lives are

brilliant masterpieces of just what living is.

dear silver,sure,lets get together at your convenience.i have

lots of time and i too can take Bart. i bet you are curious about

me: so here is a simple biography in dramatic form

everybody falls in love with me. altho i am not a gay person,i

feel i have a lot in common with gay people. i make deep

connections very fast,im not sure why but it has something to do

with humanity,isolation and struggle.i enjoy hanging out in the

streets or wherever.ive been in relationships before,it sseems

like i always get involved with very unusual people.my sexuality

i express most directly with women altho i flirt well with

everyone.HOW I FEEL /THINK ABOUT YOU.you are sweet.i like you.i

like the way we understand certain thiings together about

life.you give me a lot of comfort.you are handsome.Sure we can

talk on the phone if necessary               love neil

dear silver 2.i am doing well.i go to the gym twice a week to

lift weights and stretch.im sproutinmgb lentils weekly in my

kitchhen.im eating and sleeping well.im not so lonely and im

seeing more theater also im writing every day.i wrote this about

erotica....there was one workshop there called something like

exploring the erotic.it was a slide show of sexual images,mostly

bodies,many making love or about to make love or just finished

making love. the humorous ones i liked the best.a smiling grin-

ning frog next to a smiling grinning nude.three nipples facing

eachother in conversation. i asked about the possiblity of photo-

graphing disabled people with an erotic slant and it was clear

that if it is to be done,i am the one to do it.ITS TIME  TO MAKE

THE MOVE.TAKE A STEP.PLUNGE INTO THE REALM OF THE UNKNOWN.IM

TALKING ABOUT RELATIONSHIPS.PUTTING YOUR SELF ON THE LINE.TAKING

A STAND.TELLING SOMEONE,'I LIKE YOU,LETS GO OUT'.'IM ATTRACTED TO

YOU,YOU TURN ME ON'.'LETS GET CLOSE'.LETS GET PHYSICAL'.OR ANY

OTHER VARIATION ON THAT THEME.         s

IT IS IMPORTANT.IT DOES MATTER.                            r

                                                          e

THE POWER OF THOUGHT;if we think we're invisible,we're

invisible.if we think we're great,we're great.if we think we're

attractive,we are attractive.

when we dare to love,we are operating outside of any

disability.i do not think disability ,in itself is a drawback.

spelling lovers thoughts into lovers palms in the dark

feeling lovers warmth under lovers sheets forever time this is

too soon came for the kids.WAs alright?

yes,didnt  mind the rain waiting

so silver,i think that im moving in a  good direction very

creative and forever gaining self confidence.i may get a job soon

doing something with writing...love neil

dear dear travis,YES i would like to get together. can i meet you

in tiburon one prerarranged day .i can get there by ferry.or

i can meet you in the city or anywhere.id love to see you.you are

SO WWONDERFUL.and have a great sence of  humor too. i  miss you.i

am well,trying to emerge from shyness and date more,be more

assertive,have more intimacy...you know,the usual human

condition.gene and i had a nice rapport at the CMG. tell him i

think hes sweet.i hope you have made many friends by now and they

aare at your beck and call    loveneil marcus

2550 dana st.

berkeley,CA.94704 415 843 5425  on my new 1500 dollar comput-

er"stay out of trouble." a lot of people say that."are you

staying out of trouble"?",they ask."are you getting into any

trouble these days?"they also ask.no.thats too bad. yes.thats

good.lifes been pretty quiet for me.not getting in any troub-

le.how about you ? ooopps.dont have an accident.dont fall

down.dont hurt yourself.you ok? thought you were gonna fall. sit

down .dont get me into any trouble.here,let me help. need some

help? i'll help.

yes sir,we'll work this out together. whats your name?

dear deena

it was so good to see you.  no longer am i the 'disabled son' who

is stuck at home. no longer do  i feel like such a wierdo and

freak that everyone feels sorry for.  no..im the world traveler

who drops in to see his cousin to talk about interesting things

going on in all our lives. when i was younger i always felt  a

little out of it because I WAS out of it.somewhat 

isolated,fearful,and shy. im glad things have changed. dropping in

on you like we did,is one of the best signs of the times.and i

feel like you like me a lot..i like you too.i am very happy to be

your friend..and id love to spend time with you. thanks so much

for being there or here...on this earth/plasnet

lydia enjoyed our visit tremendously. your presance was a big

plus we gave  her a lot of good support and love.she feels better.

we had lots of time to share stories of our lives and work on

'hard spots' as well.wil needs to laugh more.i think i can help

him on that.

dear jeff

my main point is that i feel i have a strong voice.lots to

communicate.a good head to communicate with.and a wealth of life

experience that would move the world forward if it heard it. so

thats what im working on. id love to visit you with roger or have

you visit us. id love to give you a pre production reading. or get

together to ttalk about the theater of life

                  O

                O . .O

               o   -   O

                  OO                     neil 

                  I

                  I

             +++ +I-----------\

            +     +            \

            +     +             \----

             + + +

                        2550 DANA STREET

                             APT. 4F

                       BERKELEY, CA 94704

                                  FRIENDSHIP

              A  FRIEND IS ONE TO WHOM ONE MAY POUR

              OUT ALL THE CONTENTS OF ONES HEART

              CHAFF  AND GRAIN TOGETHER

              KNOW  THAT THE GENTLEST OF HANDS WILL

              TAKE AND SIFT  IT

              KEEP WHAT IS WORTH KEEPING AND WITH A

              BREATH OF KINDNESS....BLOW  THE  REST

AWAY.

                            I THOUGHT

if id help you enough then youd help me.

if i could help you id feel worthwhile

i helped you a lot.i took care of you emotionally and like paying

your way to things [taking care is not a good motive for me]

i encouraged you more than i could handle.i couldnt fit you in

with my brother .i really didnt want to make a film.

i saw that what i thought was my project was becoming more a 

project for you.you needed it a lot.it seemed.

beginning to see that you dont get along with people.

*youre in a bad position financially and you get angry/depressed a

lot.

felt you werent thinking about me.you were acting like just

what you were doing was important.when u used the phone or

anything of mine you didnt check it out.

i felt you were in your own little world.

on the trip you werent there for me OR i was afraid you werent

there.

you said you resented being an attendent.

that role wasnt clear.

i kept helping you.

i felt like you didnt want to give me the slideshow cuz it was too

valuable for you.  you didnt offer me anything of what you did.

you also didnt want to be 'left out'.

we werent  talking .i wasnt talking.

i was harboring resentment.

you were talking on and on about yourself,especially with other

people around almost constantly/unawarely

like i think you had a lot of screwy ideas about me..like you were

saving me and i needed lots of help and i was trying to humiliate

you.

i  was not honest with you.im sorry.

i do think youre a genius too.

you got to get better footing.

               dear karen

               the world is so big and so full of

               wonder to me.there seems to be so

               much to live for.so much to see,feel

               and experience.

               i was pretty confined ages 8 through

               twelve.maybe thats why i appreci-

               ate now so much. im happy to

               love.immm happy to be loved.im happy

               to have seen new york on a hot

               steamy summer night.

               im happy to be...alive.....

               cooking yams and apples with

               cinnamon and lemonjuice in my new

               crock pot. im happy for the grey

               fox.im happy to have met you. you

               touched my heart. i can pretty well

               relax when im with you. i dont get

               too embarrassed or too shy.i dont

               clam up.i dont shut down or turn

               off. maybe im turned ON.its good.its

               good.you are good.i am good. 98.6

                            love neil

i think it would be possible to have clear thinking when were

together.  wed feel everything we feel but wed make sure there was

time to talk about it.

i want your help. i get confused too. ? such as , 'how am i

supposed to be with a beautiful woman?' what is passion? how to

spend our time well? how to give and receive love?  how to sleep?

THERES MUCH TO LEARN and i want to learn with you.

just the fact of our bodies together,there is so much to know.

its all that unknown that makes me tense.

i very much want to go on a double date with you and another

couple.

i want to meet u in tiburon and sit by the bay.i want to go to the

zoo. i want you to know more about me.i want to know more about

you.

how weird can we get.will it look angry and violent. will it look

ooooo get away. will it look like hate. i dont know. were all been

so surpressed. all i see around as a model in movies is love story

and the texas chainsaw massascre.

we can work it out. i feel good enough with you to talk  about

anything although sometimes i forget to talk because im all ga ga.

the physical connection i feel touching you is so wonderful.i

never thought id have that. and it makes all the other

connections so much more connected. i wanna connect. im dying to

connect.it feels desperate in a way as well.im not sure why. maybe

its the conditions i grew up under. maybe its the woman who

approached me in the restaurant on my first day out after surgury

who said, "oooh honey,i know what you need"

about ga ga. its some kind of state in a new relationship. i dont

know if it has to do with sex or what weve learned about dating 

or what..but i do nootice that when i do have a good solid

friendship with someone.i do not go ga ga. maybe this is

something WE can strive for. supposing we KNEW wed always be

friends? supposing lovers and sex was not an issue? would this

fact make it less exciting.? lets talk more

love love love neil/                    box 788

next time i see you ASK ME?               ojai.

Neil;                                          93023

whats it like to be with me

whats it like to touch

what are you thinking at every moment

???????

tell me.i'll tell you

 you are RIGHT.you are using me.cut it out.get your act

together.its not my job to deal with your confusion.you know what

you want.if i cant give it to you .go get it ELSEWHERE.the whole

fucking world is confusedf about me and i dont fucking need it.

its irresponsible.if you want my help,get my permission before you

dump all your problemson me. im thru being used as a sounding

board.if you wanna be with me...im willing.im happy with it .lets

have fun.or lets cut the thing off if its too confusing.  to be

'honest' like youve been honest.is bullshit. its disgusting.its

shit.its not caring.its not loving .its not helpful.i dont need

other peoples confusion ESPECIALLY yours. think how i feel.i dont

dump it on anyone. i very rarely tell anyone. i dont get half a

chance. fuck.  feelings are feelings.there not something to spew

every time they come up.figure out whats right and DO IT. reminds

me of all the people whove told me ...'oh.ooo..ha.ha.neil im so

nervous around you.im so insecure.im so ashamed.blah blah

blah.'its shit.it stinks. i know what a friend is. its someone who

can handl.e themselves.   get a fucking grip on yourself. i care.

dont worryabout that.just cut the shit

                 dear karen, 11/24/87

                hi.

                how are you?

                im doing good.

                i want to get physical with you.i

                want to make love with you.NAKED.

                playing.frolicking in eachothers arms.

                doesnt necessarily  mean sex but

                its something ive been thinking

                about. Are you up for it? think it

                would be fun? let me treat you

                itd be fun for me. a lot of

                feelings might come up but

                hell.......why not.you are

                beautiful fun sexy and

                delicious......... and so am i

                .let me take you for a ride.

                     **** ****         love neil

                     *  .  .  *

                       * ~   *

                          *

12/8/87. dear karen ,i have no one to touch.i want you.we can work

out any arrangement. nothing is set.it can be flexible...if its

once;once is enough.my hunch is youll always be in my life

though. i cant stand being non sexual or asexual anymore and i

feel very good about that decision. if youre worried about

commitment...well i mean it 'once is enough' if thats the  way it

works.i think its  hard for me too to be committed....and perhaps

too i will have many affairs after this.right now i want you.

                        dear kathy..i

                        want to be a

                        close friend to

                        you.i want to be

                        able to talk to

                        you about love

                        and feelings and

                        fears and all

                        those

                        awkwardnesses.i

                        like you a lot.i

                        want to go to the

                        desert with you

                        and listen to the

                        stars .i want to

                        play with

                        you.will you be

                        my friend?i love

you a lot.

dear meryl i would bbe very happy to see you and spend time

with you.i think i need to see you ,too.and hold you and be

held and love and touch and talk. no,i dont have a

lover,girlfriend or partner .havent had one for over a year

.and life is hard [but good] and i know you are great and i

nevver forget you.and i know of your spirit that still

occassionally frequents the orchards of ojai and the house

of papa tony.i pass salinas frequently when i visit s.b by

train.or car and would drop by if planned ahead. i welcome

you with open arms and NO ,i dont think youre off the wall.

i hope we are not wearing out too fast.i kno we could give

eachother added strength.

dear meryl,if you came the 17th or 18th that would be

good.id have all day and all night to spend with you.the

19th i have a performace that may begin as early as noon

and last til 10pm.thats the only thing that might get in

the way..its a marathon of local performers and

should be fun.so....come if this schedule suits yours

otherwise we can try for another time.

p.s. did u kno that i moved to aa penthouse like apt on the

8th floor.its like 2 apts in one.i share this with my

sister but we'll have privacy ...its very  big.big enough

for a banshee.

love neil 510-8435425-
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Date:  22-Jul-92 11:31 PDT

From:  neil marcus [73170,1735]

Subj:  nm

dear merryl,it was nice to see you and 

share a little life and love with you.i 

felt added strength to carry on 

with.thankyou for braving 680.yes,i 

would like to visit again around the 

16th .i think id rather visit here in 

berkeley because i'll be away so much in

sept. it was great to learn more about 

you.i feel like you teach  me a lot 

about self acceptance.and accepting my 

body .because truely i accept and love 

yours.its so freeing not to hide and 

with eachother we cant hide -as much-.i 

was sorry not to have encouraged you to 

take a shower,i would have been there to

Enter command or <CR> for more !
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make it easier for you.one of my biggest

hangup is not wanting to be a bother to 

get the help i need.. details are great 

to share.arent they.i thought i was the 

only one who gets tangled in sheets. i 

know, knowing you gives me 

perspective.it was nice getting to kno 

your body too.ive been at home a lot 

since you left and were having a family 

reunion soon.nxt time,remind me, i'll 

give you a talc massage.

i wonder if we should maybe talk about 

what we want or expectfrom this 

relationship.i remember feeling scared 

at times at the thought of getting close

and feeling responsible.does this 

relationship have a 

name.friends,lovers,mentors,spirit 

guides,guardian angels?.no we didnt talk

Enter command or <CR> for more !

CompuServe Mail  

a lot but there is a lot to say about 

our lives. hope youre well.love neil.

p.s. a friend of mine would love to 

photograph us for her book on sensuality

and disability.and im adding this 

thought,inspired by you.is it true that 

you are luckey in the area of sex .i 

mean i think you once told me youve 

always had boyfriends and knew what to 

doo.to me you seem never to have lost 

sight of your power.

=

IVE written  before about sex in outer 

space.i think sx is basiically an 

experience of that caliber.a trip.a 

journey into the unknown. a place where 

there are no limits and is infinite.time

stops. oh,and no one knos what it 

is.clue-its everything.

Enter command or <CR> for more !
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WHAT TURNS YOU ON                              

IM GONNA TELL U THE STORY OF MY EAR

IM basically an aural person,thats a u 

ral.

im thinking of a feeling i got.it was a 

shiver that traveled from my  head to my

toes.it was sooo exciting.you really 

reached me deep inside.your breath was 

warm.i could feel and hear it at 

once.your tounge and lips inside my ear 

made wet sounds like gentle cliks and it

just built and built.you pushed your 

desire in me.i close my eyes.this is 

almost too much to bear.my reaction is 

to push you away but i cant.you are too 

persistant.the shiver breaks loose.my 

eyes roll up inside my head.

dear merryl,sorry if i offened you.i apologize.sorry the

world i associate with made you feel uncomfortable.sorry

you feel disrespected by my words or actions.[yes i told

some close friends i was spending the weekend with a

beautiful woman friend].no i m not gay or sexually

irresponsible. yes im open to seeing you again but only if

you want to.and communicating more.

love neil.

for neil

a napkin poem

let me touch you honey

i want to write something that will blow you a part

well,i guess it didnt

cause im still sitting herein my chair at the international

gourmet with chockolate colored tablecloths

but ive got this  little squirming thing jumpin up and down in my

belly makes me hafta uncross my legs.

neil honey do ya think we'll always hafta fall down and get up

and when do we stop pretending we'll ever learn how to walk.

hi long lost natalie\now found....how is your new life here.what

have u been thru.what have u learned.been in any storms lately.

i was thinking that maybe you had felt that our friendship was

uncomfortable

me...well.im getting into trouble with that woman i used to

ccounsel with.we decided to go further than counseling.im pretty

happy with this new foound intimacy.altho its scarey to think

that maybe its not a good idea.

kind of like wanting to meet you in person. [i love you]

my life is well.the  storm tour continues.in april its a months

run in l.a

ive been inside a lot this winter which creates tenseness.

im writing.trying to collect the pieces in my life for a book.

im excited about bill clinton.did u hear about maya angelous

inaugural poem.i really admire her.i hope to be as wise in my

later years. or hopefully sooner.

write me or phone me if you feel like it 5108435425 .it was good

to hear from you. i hope you are happy.but i know that its

hard.life is sooo full of unknowns.  my play inspires me. i think

thats what creativity is for.

love neil

dear natalie, thank you so much for your beautiful three

sided card. it made me so excited and happy. im sorry i

havent been writing you too.its been so long.probably since

april 93.

i AM interested in what you propose but i think id like to

get to kno you first. [altho i kinda liked the idea of meet-

ing n a pitch black room as a start] i find social conven-

tion hard at times.i have a lot of stuff to get thru.am i

being nice enough,friendly enough,helpful enough,am i close

enough,far enough away......etc.

the book about sensuality/sexuality is being written as a

photo art book by brenda prager,a friend.i am in it as a

soloist /no partner.sex makes me nervous but i like to

play.im not always happy about my body.sex might bring up

the best joy  and worst fears.i like

whips,spanking,food,'odd'positions.i think the main thing

about sex is a desire to feel ok wanted and desired.i feel

good about your letter.

when i got your letter i was really down.i felt like ill

never again have intimacy in my life.i was feeling like an

outcast.the xxxxxx and ooooooo and xxxxxx's you sent sure

helped me a lot.

are you still married? im still looking but am shy about

it.my major relationship is with the woman i told you a-

bout.we were counsellors to each

other and it got physical.

im pretty well.i live alone now.my sister moved away.its

hard but good.am going to englnd,new york and all over east

coast in feb nd march.and im talking seriously with a pub-

lisher.

ohhh. i was 40 on january 3rd.

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxoooooooooooooooooooooxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxyou...neil

                           n.carpenter

                          1586  19th av

                        sf,ca 94122

DEAR JANA, BEING THERE LST THURS WAS GREAT. FELT HISTORIC.

ABOUT TIME. ABOUT OUR POWER. THANKYOU FOR  PLAYING HOST.

YOUR PIECE ON AIDS HAD US ALL IN TEARS. IM SAD OPPRESSION

EXISTS IN THIS WORLD.

DID YOU SAY YOU FELT LIKE A TRAITOR?? I FEEL THAT WAY

FREQUENTLY. DONT THINK ITS TRUE. WE ARE DOING WELL.

GOOD LUCK,BON VOYAGE

NEIL

the commonly held view of people with illnesses /disabled

people

is  that they are the people who are the patients of the

care givers.they are on the needy side of help.they need

care.they are helpless...

the truth of the matter is that every disabled person who

is to succeed in life must by necessity of improving an

oppressive world that doesnt think well of bodies and/or

physical existance beyond money for work,counsel everybody

around her,all the time.

 WEST COAST DISABILITY LIBERATION WITH MARSHA SAXTON7/91

                 sex death and disability

are least talked about openly .they are cultural taboos

actually the word secretion is from the same root as

secret.

normal bodily functions are not talked about.its not ok to

be human

our bodies become the arena that oppression gets played

out in.

            DEAR PETER, HOW I LOVED BEING WITH YOU AT

            THE MENS WRKSHOP...LOOKING OVER EVERY

            ONCE IN A WHILE AND CONNECTING ON OUR

            DEEPEST LEVEL.YOU UNDERSTOOD A LOT.I

            COULD SEE IT IN YOUR EYES.I DONT HAVE

            THAT MUCH.TOO MANY PEOPLE JUST DONT SEE.

            I THOUGHT OF YOU AS SOMEONE I COULD GO

            TO.AS A PROTECTOR FROM LIFES HARSHNESS.AS

            A SAFE PLACE,A HARBOR..A BENIGN

            DELIGHTFUL INTELLIGENCE.A STRONG MAN.

            I FEEL SO OVERLOOKED SOMETIMES.I AM IN A

            SURVIVAL MODE .ITS HARD TO REST.LET

            DOWN.DISABILITY STUFF.I ADMIRE YOU FOR

            ALL THE MANY WAYS YOUVE KEPT YOURSELF

            INTACT THO I IMAGINE ,YOU TOO HAVE HAD TO

            DIE MANY TIMES.

VED MEHTA 
GEORGE MURRY 
JOHN KENNEDY 
WESLIA WHITFEILD 

BILL VECK  
GEORGE SHEARING
JAMES JOYCE  
LARRY EIGNER
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ASTIVASHI 
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MARILYN GOLDEN 
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ED ROBERTS 
MEL TILLIS
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NABIL SHABAN   
WILLIAM BLAKE  
MONET

LAME DEER     
RON KOVIC  
CHRISTY BROWN  
FRIDA KAHLO

STEPHAN HAWKINGS  ROSMARY SUTCLIFF 
EDWARD BURRA   
MOSES

MICHELINE MASON 
NELSON TAMAGNINI  ELIZIBETH BROWNING

ALTHEA GIBSON 
JOHN HOUSERMAN 
MATISSE
GOYA   
BEETHOVEN

WALT WHITMAN  
KENNETH KEYES JR 
CAPTAIN CHRISTOPHER PIKE

EMIK EVEKIAN  
MANET  
DEGAS  
OTTO OF THE SILVER HAND

ALBERT EINSTEIN 
VASSAR MILLER  
MILTON ERIKSON 
HOMER

LAURIE SUMMERS
  GERTRUDE STEIN 
HEPHEISTUS 
HOMER  
ACHILLES

KENNY FRIES   
HOWARD RUSSELL 
TOULOUSE LATREC  MARSHA SAXTON

HARVEY JACKINS
LARRY EIGNER   
JAMES HEARST   
S.F CALDWELL

            NANCY MAIRS 
JIM GONSALVES  
LARRY RICE  ANDY WARHOL

            HARRIET TUBBMAN
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            I will keep in touch  love neil

dear john. your letter was great.dont worry .i have those same

critiques that my theater is a cutsey pootsy sham.but... and its

a big but...IT WORKS.IT HAS WORKED.its played all over the

country and people are moved.if ive sold myself to the devil to

get this far then i think its been worth it. i am proud of my

work even if it is ordering a burger  because i feel so many

disabled people are in hiding and definately more than a million

people have been exposed  to me -tv included- and yes,my attitude

onstage is that yes IM GREAT!i wish i could see more disabled in

theater.i really long to see and project fierce,pride passion

and strength.everyday i ask myself ,how can i show this better.

nothing gets me more PISSED than seeing disabled people get

portrayed as simplistic naive desexualized infants but i also

dont like the swing towards rightousness as our reaction to

this.when i met you at the mark taper i wrote these words

pixly..RESTORE DIGNITY , RESTORE DIGNITY. this is gonna be my

job.dignity,power,passion,strength,weakness,longing,dreams

IM unsure as to get hardcore with this.or is it as nike says

JUST DO IT

 dear john, hi. i just thought  that 52 card pickup/ or another

scene like that would make a great vehicle for me to perform

in.im thinking specificly of a poem with dance.my dance.your

words,my voice [in part] with my movements onstage.i have a dance

debut in april of 93 in a theater here and im tryingto gather

ideas now.

                           neil marcus   

                       c/o special effects

                          2550 Dana St.

                       berkeley, CA 94704

               TEL. tty/voice/message/510-843-5425

                     O T H E R I D E A S ..

I want to tell a story.the story i want to tell is how a person

created themselves out of the fear and misunderstandings of the

social world around them. and what they created was so beautiful

that everyone had to look and question what they had previously

thought was real.

the great adventure of the kiowas was a going forth into the

continent. they began a long migration from the headwaters of the

yellowstone river eastward to the black hills and south to  the

wichita mountains. along the way they acquired horses,the

religion of the plains,a love and possession of the open land.

their nomadic soul was set free. in alliance with the comanches

they held dominion in the southern plains for a hundred years. in

the course of this migration they had come of age as a people.

they had conceived a good idea of themselves;they had dared to

imagine and determine who they were.

                           john pixley

                         410 oakdale dr

                     claremont,ca 91711

        dear sanda,i really reccomend you get a

        computer.its gives you extraordinary powers at

        your  fingertips.the computer does have a fan in

        it,most do i think,for cooling it.theyre made

        mostly of plastics mine smells faintly of vinyl

        after a month of ownership.it is an ibm clone

        A COREDATA.HERE IS  DESCRIPTION;

i wanna tell you how im using this new computer.i get ideas see.i

then write a sentance see.i create a file for this see.and

whenever i wanna write more ,i open the file.its always there

and waiting for me to work on see.and its alluring see,cuz i can

feel it waiting for me.files for me to work on.

right now i have about ten files waiting for me see.and sometimes

i 'll only have one word to add but thats ok.one word ,one

word,one word keeps adding up see.keeps me going see.

ah my little  computer ,another day you wait for me to fill your

memory with my juicy stories.bit by bit i write.letter  by

letter.ah my sweet,ive only just begun to write.

the computer is like a second brain really.its an imitation

of our brain really.only our brain is much more sophisticated

;never stops,never forgets,is small, is compact.well, computer is

best we have so far really.Why i write?? i write because i think

i  have something to say.i write  because i like to write.i write

because i like to see my words in print..i write because  i like

to hear the sounds i make.i write because i have people waiting

to hear from me.i write because its in my head.i write because i

must say what i think and i think i have something to say.i write

because i like this work.i write because i like to create.i write

because i like  to juggle words.i write because its good

excercize.i write because i write.

        SO SANDA...ITS TIME TO GET WITH ITAND ENTER THIS

        NEW REALM.B  I  G   S  T  E  P  FORWARD

                   k of  neil marcus

                  s    c/o special effects

                 e       2550 Dana st

                d        berkeley ,CA 94704

          m the              3 5

         o                  4   4

        r                  8     2

               F                415       5

        DEAR JANE NOVEMBER 3RD,i got your phone msg about a proposition

to work together of some script or play. well it sounds like a

great idea. i like our love for spirit soul and liberation and [i

think] we could say some important things.maybe even enlightening

hopefully with humor and grace.  H O W E V E R ... i feel it is

only fair to tell you that i really like you and that i may be

thinking of you as more than just a co-writer.i know i havent

mentioned this and i have no idea what YOU feel or think. but i

do think that way. and i have romantic tendancies. i was a bit

hesitant to tell you this after you told me all those stories of

men making  unrealistic advances towards you.yuck! id hate to be

like them .so.....

[here is an exerpt from my diary which illustrates my point]

 dear vale,do you think jane likes me.does she kno i

like her.would it scare her if i told her i liked her.how much do

you think it would be alright for me to tell her like her.am i

crazy.am i being too impetuous am i not being impetuous enough.how

does one deal with these things.i like her thinking .i like her

humor.i like her seriousness.i like her beauty.i like her

playfulness. im nervous about my needyiness.if i get         

close will she see my insecurities.oh well..i think its worth

trying.never try never get anywhere.got any thoughts??

[i never sent this to vale but i did tell her i liked you.she

        suggested i let you kno that.that was her

        advice]

                            welcome to the real world

dissertations.hrs writing.study..afraid we`d moved.

vail dinkins.phd earningg at uc. literary criticism/theory is the

thing.writes poetry. beginning to be published.concerned with

meter rhyme. writes about brains in plastic casing.prehistory.pre

lingual. relationships.talks about her new roomate pc 16 hrs a

day.29.girlfriend in malibu.communal life.artistic life.

relations that go stilted. parents artists.love letters.blue

godly ocean.italian orals.flunked.amys accideent.facing death.

pickup.engine parts.speed.rt 33.love birds.blind lovers.house by 

sea. e vincent malay.fudge loveing.creative bohemia ddance nude

in church.kids grown .molding women/model woman.fear of la

freeways.needs l.a buddyy. husband running.

uc life agist and blatant ablebodyism.tough on woman.balencing

act.do your work create boody of work. give voice to social

change.get exposure. POETS/women argument.kno your own group. if

not women then neuter. avoid your own group. women phd

achievers.babies in schoool.equal parenting. welcome to the real

world insult. youth is sought after. women criticized for being

woman.womans bodies.finding self.losing self.holding on too tight

academic.cut you down.ted zaetlin.kafka read twice everything he

wrote.WHO ARE YOU??

friends dropped like flies/fell before exams after passing

attracted to her.

thought without language?? einstien/dyslexia. concepts

Look in mirror after talking with someone.sees them their

reflection.

 sc1  you know whenever im talking to someone and im really

identifying with what theyre saying...its funny.when i look in

the mirror after theyre gone.i see their face. i dont see mine

sc2 the ocean is blue that i dream about.where i used to live.the

house i grew up in by the beach.i dream a lot that im back there

with a blind lover. the ocean is real blue.noot just blue like

ocean ,but like godlike.i dont kno.maybe colors are spiritual.

maybe blue is god.it feels like that in my dreams.im touching

god.im back at home.

theres tidepools and sea creatures.the otters werent there then

but theyre coming back.

sc3 im in school finishing up my phd. school is all about

competition  its terrible. they criticize everything. they say

liteerature is dead. the new thing is literary analisis and

literary criticism.the THEORY of literature.  i write

poetry.wanna see it.ill read yours if youll read mine. im trying

to perfect it. people tell me its to unmetered and the rhymes are

too complexxx

sc4 yeah that one is like what if anthropologists startedc

digging up human brains encased in plastic. yeah,all the

experiences and emotions would be in that brain. relationships

gone sour.what if thought could be woven and encased ,what would

we learn. do ya thinmk thats too abstract

sc5 sometimes people in re.llationships hold on to tight to the

other.theyre afraid of change of growth.yeah it all comes from

love but it can be destructive.heres a poem i wrote using love

letters i had found written by my parents along with my

experience of what it was like to live with them.they were both

artists  but my mom hasd to give it up.i thin k it was too

threatening for my dad

sc5 im a woman in her fourties.finishing up school.my three 

childrren are all grown up.i have so much to give

i really must study my italian .to pass my final s i need two

languiages.   last time i took the exam .i flunked.its not

hard.they give you translating to do in a room.you can use a

dictionary. but ya gotta have some basic knowledge ,you cant just

make it up.

my daughter had an accident.

sc6 accident

sc7 roomate

sc8 edna vincent milay

sc9 women/men sex and gender

sc10 dropping food a stylish new cloths.

                THIS IS A VERYT ROUGH SKETCH

        dear folks

pls allow me to assist you in this major life

transition.

i have felt in the past a bit helpless when i go to ojai

due to helpless ancient syndrome

brought on by orange blossoms

but NOW you are on MY turf.AND i do have a lot to offer.

so count on me!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

im a good player

love neil

        dear holly/5-11-93 how are you.i think often of our meeting.

really it was jackson who told me as you walked by 'shes

wonderful' and i said to you,'he called you a freak'.he was very

shy and felt like a freak.i was tired of being invisible  all day

and talking to no one and feeling distant. when i saw your

reaction [the whip] i was delighted by your humor.when you said

'i gotta go now' i felt wait i gotta follow her.so i did and

stood up and made a scene.and set up our first date.to follow

with our seccond date and the oatmeal of feeding.

life is interesting .it sseems like a wonderfully mysterious and

magic script when its going well.i do plan on selling my script

to hollywood if i can write it

IVE BEEN THINKING ID LOVE TO COME TO NM TO GIVE A WORKSHOP TO

YOUR HUNDRED THERAPISTS ON SUBJECT OF RELAXING IN PUBLIC OR

DISABILITY OR TOUCH AND DIS ABILITY.good excuse to see you

too.new mexico is gorgous.i was in taos,albuqurque,santa fe

and chimayo.big skies.red rocks.

its nice being back home after 5 weeks in la. my life here is

very compact .i can do almost everything in this 1 mile radius.

my sister wendy has moved back in with me.she had lived in the

big ashram here [gurumayi ala muktunanda] so i feel good about

the help i can get as well as the company which helps me relax

more.

jackson and i cried when we parted too.it was so nice that we

could help eachother and have fun together.he kept me fed.i kept

him focused.he had the job of taking care of me on the road so i

didnt get too tired.his tree house is wonderful.he live 40 feet

up on a two story platform deck. .id like to sho you that

in santa barbara.i'll be there june 1 thru 8 after our tour to

philadelphia.i used to live in ojai.so i still go down there a

lot.access theater works out of santabarbara .that has been a big

part of my life the past 5 years.

                      RICHARD/HARBIN/WATSU/

an interesting guy i met talked like this to me in a sort of

"healing"

i admire you .you havent given up. you keep going. the struggle

is hard.i know.i can feel it in your body. i feel it.

i am going to stay with you. give me you hand.both hands.

neil...listen to me. i know its hard.i feel a spirit in you

trying to take over your body.you fight it. thats good but

listen neil;.he doesnt have a body .he wants yours.relax for a

moment i want to talk to him.let him speak.just for a moment.

                    .......my best to you holly.......

..........................love neil...................

                                holly porter

                       2117 calle tecolote

                       santa fe,new mexico

                              87505

QUERIDA HOLLY [HOLLYAKALA],

YO ESTOY SONRIENDO.

YO RECUERDO EL TIEMPO QUANDO ESTABAMOS VIENDo AL CIELO EN LA

SILVA.

ESTOY MUY FELIZ CUANDO PIENSO DE TU.

ESPERA EL DIA CUANDO DECIREMOS LAS PALABRAS 'VENGA AQUI' EN UN

GRAN QUARTO LLENO DE GENTE

NO TENGO MUCHA SUERTA CON LA ROPA QUE CORTA [whip] PERO POSSIBLE

ES PORQUE TU NO ESTA ALLI.PERO ES OK.YO TE VE EN EL FUTURO.

YO FUI AL CANYOON GRANDE POR EL DIA DE JUAHALOTE.ES MUY

IMPRESSIVA. TIEMPO MUY VIEJO.COMO INFINIDAD. Y TENGO MUY BUENA

SUERTE. YO ESTOY HABLANDO CON UN MANEGERO DE LIBROS POR UN MUY

GRAN MERKADO.  MI LIBRO ES CIRCA.

its gonna have a new wave punk

look like beevis and butthead.tho more serious.

               MUCHAS GRACIAS POR SU CARTA. TE AMO

                            neil

               FAX FOR VICTORIA LEWIS [in san diego]

                           PLS FORWARD

dear vicki,ive been in touch with rod.weve discussed my feelings

in brief phone conversations and hes told me your reactions. i

just want to see if i can explain more now. im very honored that

you want me in your production.and it feels quite terrible+ awk-

ward to refuse.it feels worse to say that the environment of

phreaks feels wrong for me. it doesnt appeal to me.

it feels very much like disabled people following in

SHOWBUISNESs' footsteps.i dont want to be in that environment. i

really see myself as a person 1st and an actor 2nd.i want to do

more work that supports this view. i guess the phreaks show feels

phoney to me that way..like the actors dont see themselves as

people.i know were all reaching for that. i wish i knew you bet-

ter. i wish you knew me better. i wish disabled people didnt have

to [cow tow?] to anyone. i wish we could be ourselves more and

follow our dreams more. im interested in the possibility of re-

writing history.

12-17-92 ll cool [j"?]spoke very eloquently about his role as

robin williams cousin in the  movie 'toys' [hes a black man]. he

said he is interested in going beyond stereotypes.why should a

woman have to play a prostitute or a secretary.why should he have

to play a young black punk.when a black child and a white child

[or any other color] sit down to play in a sandbox,their

imaginations just take off....thats where I want to work .

i hope we come to understand eachother

        best wishes../ neil

        dear  natalie,  thank  you  for  reaching  out to touch

me.*i*read   *your*letter   almost   everyday   for  my

inspiration.

it helped me a lot because sometimes  i  get  downm  or

feel lost.it strikes me that feeling is a 'flabby' butt

of the mind and originates from the oppression of being

too alone.its not the way things should be.im sorry you

have  to  deal with body beautiful oppression.your work

needs to be seen too.

you write and think mmost beautifully  and  deeply.very

moving  words  very  heartyfelt  very strong.in fact id

like to get your permission to reprint that  letter  in

one  of  my  journals  as  a  good example of effective

caring. [not the flabby butt part,of course]

i am at this moment working on a photo art  essay  book

on      images      of      quote/unquote      disabled

sensuality/sexuality/raw   beauty.i   want   it  to  be

breathtakingly smashing.

its weird how i can do all this great  work  and  STILL

feel  so  lost and hopeless sometimes.tho never when im

onstage.which is good.and very much fun and liberating.

filling our lives with love and grace.love neil

                    MEALS ON WHEELS

oct 1, dear natalie,loved your second letter to me

telling of your life and meals.i had a great greek one

today and a japanese one last night and tommorow will

have thai.im on the run a lot being very social and

going to lots of events.a cil convention.a performance

on  being of 2 culture.a movie,the fisherking which i

walked out of because it dealt with homelessness as tho

it was humorous.this week is full.were doing a show in

palm springs oct 9th. i am single.i had a lover but she

broke it off to feel more independent. wow,i thought

independence and getting help was my issue.i tthought i

would drive people away.but she drove herself.im

willing to give as much as anyone needs just to gain

some security myself.  oh well. i may get over it. no

my heart  is kinda broken still.

on the lighter side.its very beautiful here and i

experience magic everyday.weddings,births,strangers who

talk to me,modeling for photo shoots,chiropractic

sessions with thumper the electric massage

machine.busses that i ride and feel very mobile

from.whizzing thru cities.peoples

park.causes.politics.friends..and nice letters.inspired

words.i want to see your play or whatever it is you

want to tell.i get a feeling for it already

today  19  dec 89.i visited emily segals' seventh grade

class.well here i  am.heres  what  i  do.  im  open  to

questions.this  is  how  i eat.i go out for fun.i write

like this.i travel like this.i  like  people.i  hop.  i

stand.i  speak.wanna imitate me? heres a scene from the

play. heres the video documentary.yes people stare  and

they  avoid  me.yes i get depressed sometimes because i

cant walk.yes i have a girlfriend.yes on  sex.yes  shes

beautiful.  i sleep pretty easily.no i havent yet tried

nintendo.id like to.

i eat cereal and toast for breakfast.

dear natalie.ive been on the rd for two weeks.had  good

shows  in l.a. got your letters. am happy yet scared by

this closeness with you. afraid ill say something  that

gets  me  [or you] in trouble. its easy to say anything

in a letter to someone i know but never  have  met  and

who  admires  and loves me and i am in a state where im

hungry to love and be loved since i dont have  that  in

my    life.   im   not   perfect.im   insecure.i   feel

ugly/unwanted,shy, and hopeless and scared.  soo  those

are my crocodiles.and also i dont wanna be an impact on

your  marrage.  i  could  say  anything TOO. i love you

too.i love the loving process of loving.im  a  romantic

as  well  and  weve never met face to face. [where were

you sitting.did i see you] its all so  complicated  and

simple.we  are human beings with human hearts living in

a restrictive society  where  oceansfull  of  heartfelt

love  are on strict ration. i kno,i,feel desparate. ive

been approached by 3  married  women  in  my  life.they

needed  new  hope  in  their  lives  [did i sence their

vulnerability and take  advantage  of  it  ]  and  that

scared  me  and it is hard to make sence of what course

to follow but i did my best.i am vulnerable  also  feel

needy and like i said..hopeless. so thanks for stepping

in.i love it.gives me hope.

i must seem so strong onstage.its real,in a way.but

also its the magic of theater

hi.thanks.i thought my last letter was obnoxious and

full of fear but am relieved to kno you saw good things

from it and felt comforted.

i guess im curious to kno some or all of these [your

homework for nxt ltr]actually,these questions say alot

about me.......................

where do you find value in yourself

how old are you

do you like to go out

are you beautiful in a special way

are you fun

do you swim at the beach

are you really creative

do you people watch

what dreams do you want to live

are you a parent

where are you from

whats your class background

are you QUOTE/UNQUOTE 'DISABLED'

have you been at the red lion on a saturday night.what

did you wear.

what were the points you thought i could make that i

passed over in storm reading.i thought rage and

sexuality were weak.too much cuteness i thought.

what makes me worth your love.

i kno ive come a long way  in my life and gone against

alot of odds. is it that ive made myself a prince from

a frog. is it that i dare to love.what is it.

when i got your letter today i squeeled to the folks in

the  lobby.its  a love letter and they like they always

do said how nice that was and in  effect,how  i  should

grow  up and that love was really disillusionment.i was

still happy tho.and  i  went  to  the  store  bought  a

sandwhich.went  to   the  park.went to a friends.ate the

sandwhich on the floor.visited.and took  a  short  nap

and  came  home and watch oprah and donahue and geraldo

and   povitch.looking   for   clues  as  to  the  human

condition.ugghh.they are not very inspiring. altho

there are moments like when someone asks the  patient

who wants to die if shes gotten counseling from other

disabled folks and you see right there the awful

isolation. give her hug therapy i say.give me hug

therapy.my bodys aching .love to you/neil

dear natalie,i have been lookinng for reasons to stay

alive and finding a few this past week.one of them is

you. another is movies.another is comedy.jazz.cole

porter.and maybe even me. your letters are so intimate

they make me feel im not alone. and im desireable.and

its good to have desire .cole porter understands me

too. i feel i do have value.if only because i love.or

dream.i dream of running and rolling on hills of

iceplant.the sticky goo and the texture of the plant

being theraputic fore my soles and arches.i can run.

under the right circumstances.

i dream of being bigger than i feel. i dream of

feeeling no shame,of not hiding of being wild and

wooly.your letters inspire me tho i do understand u are

not perfect. being human,living in society can be hard.

thanks for all the personal info you answered.i have 2

images of you .1.being yrs older than you are and

2.being way ahead of your time. well...its interesting

and exciting to know you a little. no.its not necessary

to tie me up because of spasms in bed;but i think i

have a lot of experimenting to do.my role so far has

been too humble too timid and too grateful for the

sexual attention.im working at it. i would love being

tied up..

this foto project on disabled sexuality,that im part

of won 2nd prize and will be at a gallery in

december.the images are proud,strong,and passionate.

this helps. one image is a disabled woman handcuffing

her friend to the handicapped grab bar in her tub and

whipping her .its stark but freeing imagery.

my disability has the possibility of being passed on in

my dna through my sperm so yes tecknikly i do have

dis*abled sperm. im 37 not really wanting thee

responsibilty kids would bring me.

im good with kids i treat them as the  wise beings they

are

are you really 19 yrs old.i tried to  visualize this

but its hard to because i assumed you were middle aged.

like 40. your last letter including the penis/tornado

image was i thought very out there.thankyou for the

thought. i feel constipated.love neil

i would love to meet you but im afraid that our human

frailties would be discouraging in person. maybe we

could meet in a crowd someday and id sence who you were

and we'd nod. or...id never see you but knew you were

there. we're here to be there.

dear natalie,your letter arrived to me last night in

the hands of an older gentelman who thought he was

tall white and handsome...but then he saw it began dear

neil so her gave it back.lucky for me.

i am flying through  these  past  few  weeks.im  vvvery

excited  about  life.i  met this artist today named remi

charlip   who   does   dance  drawing/photo  books  and

performance pieces with  titles  like  bed  dance,sheet

dance,towel  dance,door  jam  dance,tabletop dance,cook

dance,dusting  dance,sweeping  dance  etc.  life  is  a

beautiful  dance  to  those  of  us  in  touch with it.

natalie..id love to have this next dance  with  you.  i

did go dancing last night in berkeley with some friends

to  the  tunes  of pele ju-ju an all womens band with a

caribe beat. been going to art shows and art events.am

thinking   that   i   am   a  good  artist  with  novel

contributions to make. i feel a lot  like  im  a  super

intelligent sponge metaphor  and my purpose is too seek

and sift among people i can gather inspiration from so

i can put it all together and extract wonder serum from

which i will put to good use.

i love you.you are wonder full.

i went to my sisters [who i live with]  ashram for

thanksgiving.i thought id be lonely that day but

instead found myself surrounded with love and good

cheer.had a great meal there then watched a talent show

there the went to my other sisters house where my folks

came and we shared another good meal and talks too.my

folks just moved to the bay area from ojai and its neat

to see them because i get to play host to them.

i have so much freedom here.to be mobile.to get out.to

eat out.to network and do what i like doing.also my

living arrangement..8th floor with sliding glass windows

that opens up to the entire bay view.close to the

university.stores.subway system. im doing lots of peer

counselling [first im the counsellor for an hour then

we switch and im the client. and its very

challenging.its all about connecting with every part of

you every part of them and you.its like making

love,only in this counseling there is no sex .i think

love is liberation. i also think touch can be.im

excited about the future of dance. im doing physical

therapy too and my goal is to play with it.everything

is opening up. there are solutions.i feel them in my

heart and in my toes.

yes i am modeling for nude photos.subject;disability

and sexuality.the point is to let the art world know

that we are here.it also helps our own self image.

maybe  YOU  were  trying  to tell your proffessor that.i

hope he understood. i support you.

i feel words are  sometimes  limiting,so...here  is  a

kiss in closing.lo*ve neil

dear natalie,what incredible gifts  came to me on

sunday.most of all i liked the zerox image peering out in

space.touching me.[one of the top ten most inspired

communications ive ever seen]  thankyou natalie. so ,merry

christmas to you. i treasure all your gifts and your

friendship and love.and you who i imagine and think of

often.you,who gives me a boost.you ,full of wonder. i hope

i get to meet you someday. i was gonna call u tonite but

your name isnt listed i guess .the knock on my door came

just as a party ended.we had a show and tell session with

photos,choreography,art and sculpture.my folks came and

were blown away.i think i have a great life. i miss you. i

love you. i hope we continue to help eachother and to be

the most  we can be.

you seem fantastic ............n

i want to meet you. im wondering if thats possible

dear natalie,YOUR LTRS ARE PRECIOUs.YOUR THOTS ARE

PRECIOUS.YOU ARE PRECIOUS.i will be most gentle with

you.i agree what you said about impressions and fears.

i havve them too.i and my happy[look what im doing]face

while inside im feeling like a mess of a human.

but i dont want to be alone so i reach out in spite

as i see you do too.

..........i am overcome by  all the potential in my

new umbrella.i wanna incorperate it in my daily life as

i go to and fro.its sheer elegance.its a dance.style.

thankyou so much for its a reminder to me......

i had a terrible new yrs eve.i didnt feel welcome by

anyone.i didnt reach out.i felt so lonly.all i could

think about was how much i had been in  love last new

years eve.so i went to see new film JFK.which helped a 

bit. people in the theater [mostly couples]seemed so

happy. im not sure what the future holds fopr me.i hope

its good............i had a wonderful birthday party

january 3rd.had roomful of wonderful friends.saw  how

important i am to them....oh,beginning jan 25th,26,or27

ill be  living in santa barbara.im  hired to be in

maybe 2 plays i'll be there til march 9th.527garden st.

s.b ca 93101.........i send you my love..neil

dear nat,so how are you.i hope you bask in self love.i

love you.i miss you. i think of you. i just  ate the

chockolate you brought me.im on to the jam. the

umbrella you gave me will be in brenda pragers photo

exhibit -with me- att the state capital in april.in

sacto.im well.im harried by my experiences down south

where i was left alone a lot in unknown turf with long

hours and lots of upset people. thats over now but it

still hurts. im going to movies a lot and seeing

friends and writing my hope to be soon to be book

series or movie or dance or play.my love life exists

as good friends and my longings and hope to be longed

for mutually. my network expands continually.

i feel like an explorer of some new world that most

know nothing or little about and i will forge on ..but

i delight in one..or many helping hands.i know you are

there.love neil

RESPONSE  TO  A  SEX SURVEY SPONSORED BY THE DISABILITY

RAG..A VANGUARD PUBLICATION ON DISABILITY ADVOCACY  BOX

144,LOISVILLE KENTUCKY 40201

i  wish  to participate in your sex survey which i dont

have in front of me but will tell you whats on MY mind.

disabled people are very  sexy.sexy  in  the  best  and

highest  sense  of  the word.i mean extremely sexy. the

culture says we're not;but what does the culture  know?

I  THINK  we  are  hot.  i  think we sizzle. i think we

understand,way beyond all the trivial  surface  stuff.i

think "WE'VE got the look,you want to know better".

think  of what the culture is saying all the time about

what sexy is.its so limiting.SEXY  IS  ONLY  THIS  WAY.

SEXY MUST LOOK ONLY SO.

SEXY  MUST  BE  THIS   AND   THIS   AND   THIS..NOTHING

LESS.NOTHING MORE.

theres no way youre gonna get me,a spastic man in chair

with speech disarthryea[sp] to conform to that severe a

definition  of sexy.hell no.i define myself. I AM SEXY.

and i see it in my compatriots.and i celebrate it.

i think im gonna start a support group to focus on this

joyous issue. we're gonna talk about the great  sex  in

our  lives.  OUR  own  precious  moments  of   infinite

wonder.or  ...maybe  not wonderous. maybe it just plain

funny.or totally unexplainable...well aanyway..we  will

try.

dear natalie,sorry to hear of your hard

ships.glad to hear yer on the 

rebound....my life seems well.and 

full.art,performance,book and film 

projects loom over me.i also hope i can 

get a job modeling clothes for THE GAP.

im trying to have romance in my life 

which is happening a little.my kitchen 

is being remodeled.its not a closet 

anymore.ideas about art nd polotics 

excite me very much. and dance and 

politics.ive been performing my play 

with 2 other actors/friends of mine its

been real good seeing that in new ways.

did it at a grade school for 40,8yr olds

and at a river rafters convention.oh,and

i really want to get on the donahue 

show.i really feel i haveknowledge to 

share.went to a performance by a 

transexual last week.she said she was a 

goddess in training.holding the doors 

open for important souls.and/or 

humanity.i feel likewise inspired.we are

A Muse

.i love you.thinking of you.best 

wishes.hugs and kisses=neil

its june 1st,in the last 48 hrs ive 

driven 800 miles.went to highschool 

reunion,swam in the ocean went to 

theatre.dined with pizza and 

burritos.been stopped twice by hiighway 

patrol.i feel lucky to be me.more more

i wanna do more.i did miss out sleeping 

out in the mountains.am i foolishly 

optimistic

dear  natalie,hi.how  are  you.im  scared.im   lonely.lifes

hard.i  miss  you.CANN  I  SAY ANYTHING.well ,im hanging in

there.feeling frantic.always trying to keep  up.break  down

my    isolation.grow.love     more.be     less     shy.more

outgoing.eat.sleep.get  out  of  the  house.stay   in   the

house.keep  clean.be  entertained.WHEEEW.im  exhausted cant

life be easier? seems it cant.

dear natalie,hi. yes you are important. yes i believe in

you .you have shown me your value in the world.its your

thought and your love.im sorry its hard to get a handel on

self worth.i identify much. great you may move to berkeley.

i think youll like it here especially if you find a good

home location. i think youll like the cafes too. im slowly

exploring the great parks here if you like to hike. 

well...i always look forward to meeting you or hearing you.

i send you my love.

i go on tour all of sept.   nov 19 i have 1 show in s.f.im

        doing well .im loving more. i see more love

        around me.

                             //A FEW IDEAS\\

dear barbara,before you came to meet me,all i knew was

that you were a photographer and that you had gotten a

grant to produce a photograph that would represent a non

profit agency and that you took non ordinary

photos??dealing with non ordinary subjects//????is that

right?

well.i always wanted to be a model.WHY????? because i

thought i would be able to make strong statements for

glamour and PIZAZ in a way that would make sense.in

accordance with human values.beyond commercialism.beyond

the stasis of ken and barbie.

i dont know what kind of photograph you will produce but

let me reassure you if i come out having six heads and ten

sets of arms and legs,thats fine.stretch it.

welcome to the neil marcus and ACCESS THEATER school of

modeling thought.

i didnt have any training in modeling.i didnt go to any

modeling school [other than our own].what you see is

completely natural and spontaeneous and unrehearsed.

the wheelchair is real.the poses are really how i get the

wheelchair to move through corridors,hallways streets

sidewalks and parking lots.

hmmmmm.moving..hmmmm.moving there

i think i'll go.mmmmmspring..kick lift

spin.iiiii.ring.rrrring.rriiing.spin.

click.hmmmm.touch.tap.ohhhh.hello o o

hmmmm.mmm.yes.love it.tap.tap.push.dive

ya.yes o. k.. ok .bye.touch tap hmmm.spin

iiiii.spin.spin. tick.click.tick.pull.twist

tug.lift.turn.spin.just a moment.

hello.sssshhhhwwwooos.lets go.fly

blast.swoosh.hmmm.beep honk.follow me.

pivot twirl

ahhhh.

yes that was good.i loved it a lot

 twirl.twirl.

 breathless rock and roll.

bump twist turn and good

thanks.

        HELLO SWEET HEART, .YES ITS TRUE.

WORRY. DONT WORRY. BANANAS,BAS-

IL,WATERSPRAYS AND CLOVER. IM SO

GLAD TO GET TO KNOW YOU BETTER. IM

SO GLAD IM IMPORTANT TO YOU. IM GLAD

TO LEAN ON YOU A LITTLE. THIS LONELY

LIFE WWITH OUR TINY DREAMS AMIDST

ABUNDANCE OF VOLCANOES .ONE SOLU-

TION...TO LOVE,TO LOVE TO LOVE.OR DO

WE SOAR IN OUR DREAMS.I LOVE YOUR

REBELLIOUS SPIRIT AND YOUR BEAUTY

AND WISDOM ..AND PASSION AND HEART

              .\!/.

             [.-*-.]

            /!   . !\  love neil

               .~.

the heart of a human is a little

thing that desireth great matters.

its not sufficient for a kites

dinner but the whole world is not

sufficient for it

..sir francis quarrels

LIFE  IS A THINK PLAY I CARRESS WITH

YOU THE WORLD  A  FEELING  A  BELIEF

INSTINCT  TO  TOUCH  TELL   GOODNESS

BEAUTY  LOVE CARE TRUST DESIRE LOVE

SEX SURRENDER WILD SOUL  ALIVE  SUR-

PRISE  FRIEND BE THERE SENSE AND SEE

DELIGHT DISAPPOINT  JOIN  ALONE  TO-

GETHER GOD ACHE MY MORTAL FEAR

LIFE IS A THINK PLAY I CARRESS WITH

YOU THE WORLD A FEELING A BELIEF

INSTINCT TO TOUCH TELL GOODNESS

BEAUTY LOVE CARE TRUST DESIRE LOVE

SEX SURRENDER WILD SOUL ALIVE SUR-

PRISE FRIEND BE THERE SENSE AND SEE

DELIGHT DISAPPOINT JOIN ALONE TO-

GETHER GOD ACHE MY MORTAL FEAR

it would appear that you dont want me as a friend.why would a

friend leave for a week and return without saying anything. just

tell me the truth that its too hard to see me as you did see me

.its too  hard to feel abused by me.its too hard to kiss me .just

tell me THE TRUTH.i cant take this.i  long to see you and be

cared about.and you say i dont care about you. i try to show you

that i want to see you and be with you and you just get mad.youve

bbeen mad ffor years.why dont you just end ourrelationship.i dont

kno what it is now. you seem glad to say no to me. but i keep

pursuing you.why dont you just tell me to stop.it would be less

painful to me than whats going on now.

you tell me you cant stand people. i am people. i am clingy.i am

innsecure..and im getting more so everyday with you.tell me THE

TRUTH. dont just say 'see ya sometime'. dont call me on my

birthday. sure youve got problems with getting a new life. i dont

want to be ignored.my love ignored.my feelings ignored.this

        letter ignored.

