Career Suicide
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“Fuck all the critics in the NYC
Who wants to rock the microphone after me?”

-- |ce Cube
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NORING ME WAS Pg L; BUTTHATS BeeN PRETTY
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VIABLE: ANDTN ANY CASE, SO FAR, ND MASOR. MED*

. TA CONGLDMORATES HAVE LEVERAGED MY

RECORDINGS ONTO RADIO OR TELEVISION-
WHICH TS JuST AS WEW, SINCE T

A HAVE YETT0 SURRENDER COMMERCIAL

RIGHTS To MY WORK IN PERPETUITY

L -0 ANY SUCH CORPORATION OR ORGAN(I2-

ATION- NOT-THATTH(S TENDSTO STOP THEM,

TN MANY SITUATIONS, BUT THE FACT

b THAT MY WORK TS COMPLETELY UN-

W . TNTERESTING TD THE VAST MAJDRITY
B o THOSE UNFORTUNATE ENOUGH

k0 LOSE MONENTS oF THEIR
i LIVES ¢OMING TNTD CONTAST
(ITH T RENDERS THE POSS/BIL-

Family get tgéth, December, 1993. COEPOF NT I I .
LEADING T© Oopgvmg‘:e CHICANERY EKCEEDIMGLY

NUIKELY -
- :SEI:ZISA\{,THIS'LSNostTﬁrEo\‘- AFFAIRS.

FoB- MY PART = HAVE CHOSEN TO TNAUG URATE
WEW ZINE SERIES, CAREER- SUICIDE, AS
THIS NEW ZINE SEEL1L RS NRING ARPIVAL OF

A BIDTD STAVE OFF !
£ SORT OF ceITICAL TRUTH CREATORS T F(CTION-
m\'&b o) THE TNSIBE-FRONT COVER .

ERE TS A COGENT EXPLANAT[ON FOR
ALL o-\gﬂm\s ,:esurﬁm AFRAID T'M NUTTHE ANE

RTICULATE T CLEARLY FoR You . AN
oA MAYRE TM TUST PLAYING nn'g THEIR HANDS.
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Fall/Winter, 1994

cassette only, distributed locally

Original cassette J-card for Eve

T STUDIED CLASSICAL- PIAND FOR OVER NSINE
YEARS. DURING THE 1930S, T PRACTISED FORTY-
FWE NINWTES 0 AN HouR: AND-A-HALF OF- MORE
EVERY DAY (OFTEN GETINE UP EARLY BEFORE

CHobL THRoUGH FINGER EXERCISES AND
gagobbg TbﬁElubNCON\PE[ED IN PE#FoRMA&E CopmP-
ETITIONS AGAINST STUDENTS FRoM ACRESS THE

ALL OF TH(S AMOUNTEDTD PRECISELY SQUAT WHEN
< Found MYSELF, TN THE SUMMER oF I‘r‘?lfésmaP-
PED O A KNOCK- OFF HOLLOW BobY 13- STEING, STR-
UMM{NG INTO THE BUILT-EN MICROPHONE OF A

CASSETE RECORDER: AACST BETORE T
70%5%1&? WAS 6oING ON; T Gﬂﬁblﬁﬁjseb Frol\
SCLRAWLING EMBARRASSING LYRICS O HALFM‘- e
NELLoW LEGAL PADS To PLNKING 6T
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THE }ao NQLL 3:15. 06 Z‘ou”hs‘_n;b kEYBOHﬁ-b PE:’QRANMI?J@
DRY FlEuRe 128,00 Y HALl magyIN. SHE'S yemefrbA
STIL TIwg 1:16.08 E{*ﬂbf YEARS oLD, Youl
ME# Tupng  5:38.7 guimniio .
R BABY Sounbhd Aol

THE SoUNb mm=
OF ONE HAND REING
TOLY o CLAP 4y g0t

: # MOST SAMPLES $REATE
gY HALY mpRTIN. 3
f 31 .

THEY MoNT MYE bowN =
gVE  3:49.5%

THE EnD [1]8.48
CLoSiNG 3:09.5]
43:29.35

MoRE R LESS :_-;—_—_I~

H& PﬂTs ROTETHTS TASSEE

TUNES AND NG A THouSARD AND ONE NEW
(r0 ME) STUBIO TRICKS To MASIK MY DISASTROUSLY

- INEPT GUITAR PLAYING . T HAD NO IDEA WHATTHE
Fuck. T WAS Do|NG, AND REALLY Nib CLEAR THEA OF
WHY T WAS DDING TT- 1F PRESSED, T WoltD NOW
HAVE T DEDUCE THAT THE SUMMER WAS HOT, AND
T VIEWED MUSICAL EXPERIMENTRTION PG A SORT
oF BUSY WORK 1H [CH (woULD HoPeFuLly DELKY
THE ONSET OF MPDNESS T WAS CERTAIN WOULD BE
<HE END RESULT OF BE/N6 DEPOSITED BACK TN

FRENCH LICK APTER BE| NG ETECTED FRoM M/

sEcoND TNDIANA PUBUC ScHool- OVER Y ZINE,

Fu . MOM WAS BUSTING MY FUCKING BALLS -
SHE WAS AeoUND EVERY CORNER:

TALING WASNT WORKING. WRITING ogvjousLy
WASNT WORKJIAG - AND SO T RESORTED o MUSIC-




Reading Cerebys, August 7, 1994.,

WEW, THATS NOT PRECISELY TRUE E[THER. —
NOTION 2= STARTED OUT WITH 1§ RECORDING [yAS
THAT MY SoNGS WERE GOING o BE AN EXTENS 0N
OF MY THOUGHT PROCESSES-- THAT THE FRINGRY o8-
JECTIVE (winS TO SOMEHOW CREATE A RELORD oF
SUCCESSWE STATES OF AWARENESS, LATER T0 BE USED
AS REFEPENCE“NOTSO MUucH 10 nmeNfde
EMONONS" O OTHERS, dR-To JBIN THE WoRLD TN
AN ALL-INCLUSIVE ORGY OF SEXUALLY ORIENTED
FUNK: THIS CLEARLY MARKED JIE OUIT FROIN (1
FRUSTRATED TEEN GUITAR-HERO Peeggl;ns NCE
WAS STILL LVING AT HOME, THAT m&'ﬁp{":; AN l;’IRoTE
STILL HALF A STATE AWAY FROM ME -

o HER 6N Tuly 3, (194



| made an album today. Well sort of anyway. It's got 19
songs but they're all really short so it's really more like a
cassette maxi-single. Well, really there's ten ‘songs’ and a
bunch of little interlude deals. It's just me and a guitar and
three tape recorders and a lot of electronic noise and air
sounds, but | like it a lot. You didn't like Eitzche Neincstche
(however the fuck you spell that) when Ben played it at the
club, so you probably won't like it because it's in that sort of
same non-music vein. It's like Ramone's-speed | trance-noise
though and 1 love it. (I am not writing this for Rolling Stone
but I am hyped because | have been working on it all day.)
It's all really trance-like but it's so fucking short you can't
trance. Ha.

THE ORIGINAL TAPE FROM THAT DAY S LoNG GONE
BUT T REMBER THE SONGS,, AND SOME OF THEM.
STILL PLAY TN MY HEAD. A COUPLE OF WEEKS
AFTER T WROTE THIS LETTER, T WAS RIDING WITH
My DAD AND SISTER TN THE CAR AFTER A WEEKEND
AT MY GRANDPARENTS HousE, WHEN THE CAR VEER:
£d ONTO AN ALTERNATE HIGHWAY NEAR THE TOWN
WHERE MY SISTER AND T LVED wiTR OUR MO~
—HER- WE PULLED TATO THE PARKING LOT AT THE
HOSPITAL WHERE NY SISTER. WAS BORN, AMD UP
BAN MY MOTHER, WHo LEAPED INTO THE PASSENGER
SEAT OF THE ALMOST-STILL -ROUING CAR, AND AlWAY
WE WENT. To WHERE, ONE MIGHT BE FORSIVEN FOR
FSVING- NO ONE WOULDTELL ME/

Music scares me because it makes me a different person.
It's not like writing and drawing where you can hold it and
stare at it when you're finished. (Ahem.) But it really freaks
me because it stirs weird emotions and shit. | don't know if |
like it or not.

So. This may be the last thing | attempt to play. Or not.

I love you | love you. Fuck. [ am still trapped in the old
cardboard box of this fucking home. [I've got a lot of
conflicting ideas in my head right now that are making me




feel quite strange. Not unlike giddiness but then it's a
depressed giddiness so | don't know. It's the music. It's in the
music.

I've got to stop this shit.

Réqm g::’ Hréul\_i:H g{a 50 ON THE ROAD, TT BELANE APP-
A N OF MY PARENTS WERE Go/NG TO
TEL- NE WHAT THE FUCK WAS GoING ON. my g(S'TEK
NODDED OFF AGAINST HER BACKSEAT s ADOW. T
LEANED BACK TN MY OWN SEAT AND PDR{}ED THE CASS-
ETIE OF MY MUSIC TNTO MY WALEMANAS WE APP-
ROACHED LOMISVILLE, KENTUCRY.

I just did a new song whallago and a remix and I think | like
this music thing after all but | sometimes in the back of my
head think I'm stealing commercial jingles or backgrounds
from movies but then that's okay cause i‘'s pretty funny. |
stole my sister's generic little Casio keyboard so now I have a
crappy drum machine but | made a really great thing with it.
Well | think so. I'm so tired but I'm also hungry. This shit
makes me hyperactive mentally. Music fucks with me. | don't
know,

— WE POLLED INTD THE PARKING LoT AT THE
NUTHOUSE AT ABOUT F\GE MILES PER HoUR,

SO T HAD AMPLE TIANE Tp READ THE SIGN'S EX-

PLAINING HowTd FIND THE ERo NTENTRANCE
OF THE FACILITY QHE CoMPLEX WAS SET BAC
SOME DISTANCE FROM THE ROAD), AND TO
CHECK OUT THE BARBED W (RE FENCE WHICH

SURROUNDED TT.

o MONTHS PRIOR, T HAD MADE THE SINCERE

CHALLENGE TO MY MOTHER To GET US CKIN-
Jo COUNSELING OF SomE [RIND. AT'mg%N\E".
SHE REFUSED. AccoRp, NG D MY FATHER YEA
LATER, IDNAPPING e HAD BEEN A BID O PRE



With wax Jesus prop on the steps of the U.S. Capitol, August 10, 1994,

VENT ME FROM RUNNING AWAY FRoM HOME AGAIN
ONCET b{S'OD\rERED 'IHEYIM'IYENDED‘TD TA 4 E
10 THE FUNNY FARM . HE STILL HAS NO ANSUY

FoR WHAT THEY THOUBHT WAS GOING TD PREVENT
ME FRON\ ““TAKING OFF" ONCE WE CAME HOME. MAY-
BE THEYD PLANNED FoR THE MEN TN (WHITE COATS
TOKEEPNE .

IN ANY CASE, THE PROPESSIDNALS DECIDED T WAS

- NOT A DANGER. O MYSELF OR ANYONE ELSE, SoT WAS

LLOWED TO RETURN HOME WITH MY P
%A‘!- TN SPITE oF THE TNCREASING QR pog%’ﬂé‘&}
STTUATION, T ND NOT RUN AWAY FRoM HOME AGAIN
(THOUGH, TV BE FAIR, T HAD CERTAINLY PLANNED TO
<€ THEY HAD CoNTINUED TO_REFUSE LETING ME MOVE
AWAY TO CoLLEGE THAT FALL). MY MOTHER PROTESTED
PARTICIPATING IN THE COUNSEUNG SESS) ONS, WHICH
D SR AEs T e

‘ TILL COMPLAIN 0

BEING MABE 10 FOOT RALE THE BILL -

N




EVENTUALLY (WELL, T SEEMED LIKEAN ARDUOUS
WAIT AT THE TINE , BUT[APON REFLECTIONTHE ENTIRE
PROCESS COUVDNT HAVE LASTED LONGER THAN A SINGLE
MONTH)s THE DOCTORS DELIDED T WAS; IN ACTUALITY,
A COMPLETELY HEALTHY, TF SOMEWHAT OBNOXIDUS AND
CONTRARY, SIXTEEN YEAR OLD BSY . THEY LOVED MY ZINE
FUC K (e AND GUSHED PRAISE UPDN THE TAPES OF
MY MUSIC T HAD BROUGHT THEM (MY SoN SAYs THIS
TAPE YoUVE MADE TS GOOD ‘TN BUSTRI AL TECHNO'
MUSICY) . WHILE THEY DIDNYQlkITE AGREE THAT A SIX-
TEEN YEAR OLD Would BE ReST SERVED BY BEING

RNED LOOSE ON A COLLEGE CAMPUS AN HOUR AWAY

™
FROM HIS N EAREST RELATIVE) THEY biD REVEAL-TO
E TQ TEST AND OTHER COSNITIVE HDoOPS

T TH

?r\:&\}ikﬂhﬁ ME TUMP THROUGH WERE USELESS TN
TRYING TO ACCURATELY GAVGE MY INTELLIGENCE.
THEY READ ME A FIGURETHAT WAS A FULL TWENTY-
FIVE: PoInTS ABOVE
THAT OF MY MOTH~
ER'S [FOR SOME
REASON SHED
-TOLD ME HER.
TR ATSOME ._
Polm-) AN'DTHEN . ap_u;;;:jﬁux RELEHSEb
AN TIAT. i
E‘OMETHING Hg‘l; o ;::;E‘Z%{E.
T RBE WRONG/ J ) CD;!;\E{stFgEvE,f i
BECHHSEWE‘R‘E : C.ss;uh A smmﬁl Y&if Ry

L} A3 1Y G : i !
l:’&soypg ltftlms THE ZIAlE, AD o
SCORED THAT )
oW THIS CAGS

WITH THE At
A RECORD pLs
V'EYB::RSE, A

-BONY ELECTHR



WEL, THIS WAS GREATL AMUSING.
WITH SOME CONSTERNATION, T WAS SHORTLY TH-
EREAPTER PERMITED Td ENROU-IN UNIVERS!

IN
, TS THE ALL-OR- NOTHING
APARTMENTS, ON CAMPUS SU%HNCE THE DIE WAS CAST,

LD
é’?crﬁc Dg?ﬂ\?ﬁﬂ%‘ﬁ%ﬁw PROCEED TD AST AS TF MY

AR HAD BEEN TN THE[R
LEAVING FoR COULEGE THAT Y :
GeAND DESIGN FoR ME FRoM THE START:

BY THE TIME T WHS READY TO BEGIN (WORKON
EVE, THE SCHOOLT WAS ATIEND/NG HAD ALREADY IN-
FORMED ME THAT A 4.0 BRADE POINT AVERAGE WAS
NOT GoING TO BE AN TMPRESSIVE ENOUSH INCENTIVE
FoR THEM T0 BEND THEIR STANDING PoUCY OF ONLY
ADMTTING ACTUAL- HIGH ScHool- GRADUATES TN
THE(R ACADENC PROGRAM. AT THAT PoIAJT T HAD

Original cassette J-card for £ve, Fall/Winter, 1994.

\ TAPE.

THIS THING HAS TAKEN ME AROUT A

TH To PUT TOOETHER Apd FINISH. |f YOW LISTEN 70 TS A

(5 fout

MIGHL.START"‘N HEAR THE THINGS I HEAR.You MmAY

C O NOT cALL THIS music. MY MOM SAYS IT
D) SOUNDS LIKE r'a TRY[NG T® “MAKE
Ji T Sound L\KE PEOPLE ARE HAVING SEX’
" (2), Ad MY FRIEND CALLS IT “RAY~ |
- MWISIC™ (27). WHATEVER., THESE Sounts

ARE Gobh TO THINK TO: REALN WHAT T
WAS THINRING of wAS YOU.. npinensily

T Hope YouRE HAPPY.

THE oneY |
ONE WHD |
BESERVES |
THANKS 15|
At

ETTE WAS CREATED

b of TwWe TAPE BELKS,
\YER, ONE SHITTY CASIo
D oNE SHITTY Howow-
1 GUITAR.




ALREADY MOVED TN WiTH AMY AND PRETTY MucH A-
BANDONED MY BoRM ROOM ANYWAY. MY “ZLOMPUTER
_pﬁrr;:;x’jgg Cgrs;;’bgoFEsso R SUBGESTED T BLOWOFF
UPLE WEEKS OF (LASS /v 1eH FREED
ME UP COMPLETELY), AND T sgerrrmE LAST™
JEVERAL DAYS ALONE TN THE CAMPUS APART-
MENT WORRING ON THE BASIC TRACKS FoREVE
--TRKING THE OCCASIONAL SHORT RREAK To PLAY
SoNIC THE HEPGEHOG oN MY RCOMATES SECA
GENES|S (HE INAS NEVER. AROUNID), EAT pINNER
WITH AVY (“CONVENIENTLY,' SHE LIVED TN THE
SAME CITY AS THE SCHOOL- T'D SELECTED), AND WORK
ON MY Z/INE-- WHILE T WAS SupPoSEDTD BE PACK:
ING ug Al- MY SH T TO MOVE OUT. THE TRACK
‘STILLTIME' WAS DEMS'D Loub ENOUGH To ARDUSE
THE TNTEREST OF MY UPSTAIRS NEIGHBOR, WHO
CALLED DOWN REPEATEDLY, AND IN EXASPERATED
TONES BEGGED ME T TuRN Dowl THE BASS:

AT My NEW HOME, AMY'S LITTLE SISTER HALT
WAS TUST STARTING TD GET ARDUMD LELL-, AND USE
HER. VOCAL CHORTS AS AN ARTICU LATE INSTRU-
MENT. ONE DAY, TN THE SPIRITOF EXPERIMENTAT-
ION; T BEGAN MARING RECORDINGS OF THE SounbS
SHE MADE WITH HER TDY TNSTRUMENTS . ELEMENTS
OF, AND SAMPLES prom THESE TAPES cAN BE HEARD
THROUSHOUT EVE.

THE |2-STRING HOLLOW -Bol 6U I TAR T BOUGHT
FROM TOM “THE BOMB® TERWISKT FOR 365 (EARNED
AT MY PARTPTIME JOBAS A SUB AT-THE LOCAL- 409 BOT-
TLING PLANT) LENT A SIMULTANEOUSLY RESONANT
AND PLASTIC SOUNDTO THE SONGS « THE HoMEBREW
PITCH -SHIPTING AND CASIO (BOTH THECLASSIC SK-1 5.
SPAMPLER AND EVEN CHEAPER, LESS FUNCTIONAL MO
ELS WERE USED) &Y BOARDS MADE IT CLEAR T ASTEN-



ERS THAT THIS WAS STRICTLY AN AMATEUR
AFFAIR. AND YET, THERE TS SONMETH(NG
THERE..
ENOUGH OF THE CORE PRINCIPLES T
HELD (AND HoL) M ADE TT ONTO THE TAPE
THAT I CANNOT LOMPLETELY DISMISS TT
AS SIMPLE ADOLESCENT NOODLING -
THE SoNG 'THE FTURNS' STANDS

S ONE 6F NV FAVORITE RECORDINGS
TO DATE (AND FEATURES PERCUSSION.
WORK BY AMY'S ONE VEAR ALD SISTERD.

T SEr oUT WITH A NUMBER OF SPECIFIC
CONCEFTS TN MIND AND MANACED TD
INTEGCRATE ALl OF THEM\ FAIRLY SEEM-
LESSLY TNTO THE WiHDLE . THE ENTIRE
PIECE AS A SINGLE WORK CONTAINS TH-
EMES AND REPEATING MOTIFS WHICH
HARKENED BACK 0 MY MUSICAL TRAIN-
ING TN CLASSICAL PIAND.

I MEAN. TKNOW THE TH NG SOUNDS
LIYE CRAP. T Am COGNIZANT of THE FACT
THAT THE THOUGHT CoNSTRUCTIONS AND
CONNECTION POINTS BETIWEEN TDEAS ARE
NECESSARILY ONLY MEANINGFUL TO ME.
ASIDE FROMTHE OUTSIDE CHANCE THAT
SONE OTHER HUMAN BEING WiLL MAPPEN

ACROSS THE Mp3s o THE INTERNET
AND CONVINCE THENSELVES THAT THE
PATIERNS OF SoUND pRE AMYTHING OTHER (8
THAN FUCKED-UP No[SES WHICH ARE PR-
ACTICALLY TNAUD(BLE, T RECOGNRE TH-
AT THE RECORDING TSELF IS oF DUB -
TOUS VALUE TO S0CIETY- BUT T bipN'T
MARE EVE FoR SCCIETY, AND T (/ASN 1
TRYINGTO CoMMUNICATE SHIT.

TEN YEARS LATER, AIN'T A bAMN
THING CHANGED.




advertisement

“Review of (I guess it's called Eve):

Guess what? Virtual Jesus also does music.
Guess what else? It's just as enthralling as his
writing and art.

These compositions of seemingly random
sounds, laid over with occasional samples or
snatches of melody or a beat, will defy your
conceptions of music and noise. Was it John
Cage who said "the difference between music
and noise is how we hear it?” V.J. Is exploring
his favored subject, perception, in manifest
and subtle manner with his sound
assemblages. | find his music incredibly
conducive  to abstracted thought and
concentration. | can listen to it and hear
some new aspect every time, or | can let it
bleed back to the edge of my awareness,
goading my brain into functioning. I'm not
sure how you can get a copy of this, but a
blank tape and/or a few bux (4?) to the
address below will surely suffice. If you are
interested in experimental music, or exploring
your awareness, check this out.”

-- Daze zine

=




Career Suicide #1, July, 2004. Published in accordance with anti-terror legislation and all relevant
copyright provisions as dictated by U.S. law. No corporations are deprived of Divinely bequeathed
business model and/or profit by the publication and distribution of this pamphlet, so help me God. All
of my papers are in order, and my literature license is not expired. Please move along. I don't advocate
anything. I'm not the artist you're looking for. However, you can send me e-mail at: <vijesus@inri.net>
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