
Supplement
Popular Inquiry: The Journal of Kitsch, Camp and Mass Culture
Volume 2 / 2021
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All surface,
the car shows 
how to be
a surface
allover



1. Exhaust the paint
2. Sand the surfacing to a
   grinding halt
3. Obey the exhaust with your eyes
4. Exhaust your eyes with
   your thoughts



The ears’ cargo,
the cars of thundering courses.
And the sound of their drums
carted off to me



So much esteem in broad day
even for cars that manifest
historical obedience



How do you prove your life
has been stolen
and you haven’t just
parked it down the street
and use it on the side?

Cars make good mimes.



The law
is a snitch on my lawn
shaped like a car.
a. The law is a surface
b. All surfaces rhyme
c. Surfaces face extinction
d. If not the brink, then what?
e. All of the above



Cars climb over themselves  
to please.
Accelleration upon 
acceleration, 
the surface moves in and  
within itself 
such that from t/here on, 
any and all motion induces motion sickness.



By law
Intent follows the bullet



Cars are chemical birds
that hold their ground
Not with a lasso but a
bullet.



The grain of the voice
quickening a rod
for my back







Cars are fits
of privacy
under the law


