BUKOWSKE: | didn't do it, no. | feft like
mi»fm;m%fmikmm
1 can't get away with it. It 't pay off. If |
raped the kid, where do | end up? | don't get
any ass lor 15 years, right?

HUSTLER: if § weren'® for the law, is it fair
1o say that you would have raped that littie

ifl?
guxml; The only thing | would have
against it would be if she didn't want it too
‘much, it it destroyed her mind, It's the matter
of consent. The terror put in a small child's
mind by some big creature grabbing her
and forcing something inside of her—that
could destray her forever,
HUSTLER: Do you think an eight-year-old
can make a decision about sex?
BUKOWSKLE: | think iols of sight-year-old
qgirts are hornier than | am. If it just worked
OK, | would have nothing against it—I mean
outside of the law.
HUSTLER: But they're not even sexual
creatures.
BUKOWSKI: |_dont know when,_they
become sexual. Some become sexual
before others, you know. And they're all
teases. If you've hung around eight-year-
olds, yeah, Ihey tease. They say, "Don't look
at my behind,” and things like that. Let me
give you an illustration, You know I'm a
window peep freak.
HUSTLER: Are you a peeping tom?
BUKOWSKI: No, not really. | was just try-
ing to give you an edge there. The lawn in
front of my apartment s very interesting. |
got upto peur mysell a beer, and there were
two little girls standing there. One of them
was the child thal had been pestering me.
She came to my door, and it was all hell for
me lo say, “No, you can't come in, my
daughter isn't here anymore." [Bukowski's
daughlter was born in 1964. ] But before shy

My favorite fan-
tasy is to rape a
woman in front of
the post office
with 12 guys
watching.

what counts here, and consent means that
the eighl-year-old child is capable of mak-
ing such a decision. If that child doesnt
have the intellectual ability tofigure out how
fo cross the road, would she have the
facility to make a decision about fucking?
BUKOWSK}: Probably. If she's ready for
sex, she knows more aboul sex than
crossing the road; it comes to her earlier.
Somehow, the younger you are the more
you know.

Age has nothing to do with knowiedge.
When my daughter was five, before she
went to school, I'd sit around with her and
say, “Whal is death?" She would teil me. |
could get the answer right now, and it was
perfect. She'd sit and think and she wouid
tell me everything like she had some
knowledge beyond. Then she went 10
kindergarten, and she came to me and said,
“Hey, you want to hear a riddle?" She lost
her mind when she went to school.
HUSTLER: Do you mean that you could
have a meaningful sexual reiationship with
a little kid?

BUKOWSKI: Hell, no. It's not possible to
have a meaningful sexual reiationship with
a child. It's just a one-night stand.
HUSTLER: Why did you end your story The
Fiend with the protagonist getting beaten up
by the police?

BUKOWSKI: | guess | got a litle bit

came ta my door ik
on the steps across the way. The other litile
girl was saying o the one who was
bathering me, "There's nothing wrong with
having babies. When a man does things to
you, It only makes babies * And the other
one responded by pulling up her dress and
slapping her ass with a newspaper. That's
very endearing. | mean, she's aimost lost to
experience.

HUSTLER: Do you think that was instinc-
tive or learned behavior?

BUKOWSKI: | can't answer thal. I'm not
inside of her body, so | can't tell you.
HUSTLER: Would you let an eight-year-oid
make a decision in terms of crossing the
street or a crowded highway?
BUKOWSKI: I'd let her suck my dick if she
wanted to, but | don't know about crossing
the street. Crossing the street and getting
fucked are two different things,
HUSTLER: You said that consenl was
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and | don't like cops too much. |
wanted to get some sympathy for the rapist
You can't ever say why you write this, or
why you write that. You just write it. If you-
know why you're writing something, you're
not a good writer. You're something else—a]
psychologist, or a professor of English, =
HUSTLER: What about the social taboos,
the overwhelming public disapproval of
such an act? You know thal part of our
justification for publishing your story is that
information like this should be explored and
recognized, though neither we nor society
approve of this kind of behavior,
BUKOWSKI: They think because | write a
slory about a guy raping a little girl that |
condone that act, | don't condane that act,
unless it cccurs under certain conditions.
And the conditions in the story weren't OK.
It's like | told you earlier, I'm interested in
what gees on in the minds of peaple who do
things a little bit differently than we do—they

2at Baby Ruth candy bars, they wipa
asses when they shil. | want 1o e
minds af people Who do tings g
basically dislike. | want to Imq;m
going on inside their heads Wwhilel iy,
doing it, so maybe | will know mare.
HUSTLER: You must think about rapigly
Iot. You can get into their heads so well,
BUKOWSKE: | don't think 100 much, The
less you think, the more you knaw, One
time, somebody asked mewhat's the.

10 typing, and | tokd them, don't try.

the secret to everything: Don't try,
HUSTLER: That could lead to a ot of days,
‘weeks, months or years just sittingin frong of
a typewriter with nothing happening,
BUKOWSKI: | sit in front of a pussy, orin
front of a racing form. | don't just sit in frong
af a typewriter.

HUSTLER: You fear fucking an eight-year.
old girl because you'd gote jail, but you can
wrile about it because thatallows youto five
out your fantasy and get off on it
BUKOWSKI: To an extent. you're right. But
10 another extent I'm lrying to get into the
other man's mind, seeing what he's trying g
think whiie he walches 1 Love Lucy” in hig
spare time. You see, everybody is human,
ali too human. | have no apologies for my
writing. | have no meaning. My writing has
no meaning. 't has no moral aspect, it has
no social aspect.

HUSTLER: The cops beat the shit out of
the guy in The Fiend. How can you say that
there's no moral?

BUKOWSKE Because cops beat the shit
out of guys.

HUSTLER: Did the cops ever beat the shit
out of you?

BUKOWSKI: They wanted to once, but
they didn't have the guts.

HUSTLER: What stopped them?
BUKOWSKI: My insanity. | was in“the
drunk tank at Lincoln Heights, and there
was a little guy laying up against the bars.
He had a necktie on and was properly
dressed. You could tell he had lots of
money. He kept saying, "Oh, God, let me put
in another dime. | want to call my mother.” |
said, "You little cocksucker, your mather
will come and get you. Stop weeping
against the jail bars, you iittle candyass
shil.” He kept saying, “Oh, f'm hurt. I'm hurt
inside.” | said."We all hurt, motherfuck.” For
some reason, the guard took umbrage at
my attack against this weak child of future
weaith. So the guard came up and said,
“Hey, man, do you know what we do to guys
like you? Two or three of my buddies come
n here, and we kick the living shit out of
guys like you.” | was much younger then,
and better built. | started yeiling, "Come in
here, | beg you, come in here." | ripped my
shirt all to shreds, ripped my undershir to
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shreds and kept yelling, "Come on in here.
Bring five, bring ten, bring 50. The more the
better!” They didn't want any part of me
because they knew that | was completely
insane. It got silent, and the guard just
walked away. | blutfed them out of it.
HUSTLER: OK. But the character in The
Fiend doesn't biutt the police. He gets
beaten up and punished at the end of the
story. Wouldn't a psychologist say that that
was your way of dealing with your guilt
feelings, your need to punish yourself for
wanting 1o violate that child?
BUKOWSKI: Psychologists will destroy
creativity. Never analyze. You just goahead,
and do. Analysis is a killer, 7 lgcf b
HUSTLER: What makes you think that a
story like The Flend 's art?

BUKOWSKI: Semething about the way it's
written. It's written cleanly, and it takes no
sides. F

HUSTLER: !t takes no sides, but you saya
lot of people have mentioned that it turng
them an.

BUKOWSKI: il's not my fault that they get
hard-ons.

HUSTLER: Did you jerk off after you wrots
that story?

BUKOWSKLE: | jerked off before | wrote it. |
became that man at that time. That does not
mean that | say he’s right or wrong.
HUSTLER: You say you don't approve of
this action, but, by your cwn admission,
you became the rapist in your mind and
mentally committed an act that you disap-
prove of.

BUKOWSKI: But t's not the same thing.
HUSTLER: Agreed. Jerking off is not rape.
BUKOWSKI: | wish ['d said that,
HUSTLER: Which do you think is better—
masturbation or getting laid? The woman or
the hand? '

BUKOWSKL It depends upon the lay,
Generally it depends on how you use your
magination. | would have to say that,
except for one or two women I've had,
masturbation has been better than the
woman.

HUSTLER: Are you saying fantasy is better
than reality?

BUKOWSKI: Yeah, right. You have all the
situations. You're raping her on an elevator,
or something like thal. One of my favarite
scenesis: | rape awoman in front of the post
office with 12 guys watching, who.say, "Oh,
this is horrible, but let’s not call the cops " |
guess I'm messed up, but I've always
followed my mess-ups. | never tried to
correct them, I'm nat trying to be normal or
OK, | want to be whatever | am.
HUSTLER: You have a story that you wrote
especially for us called The Big Dope
Reading about your sexual escapadesala
reading you did in Florida, which will prob-
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I've tried to fuck
panties, but high-
heeled shoes are
better.

before | reached climax, | don't
quite in love with that shoe. Then
the closet and found a pair of p
worked out on that a while. | found aj 3
shoe with a higher heei than the shog g
discarded, and | worked out on that Figas 3
'WKWWIWWW&I."IW' »
you, bitch.” | saved my sperm beqml
knew I'd need it. This all occumed

T Flarida, and there's so

ably appear in the March issue. There's a
scene in it in which your protagonist is
fucking a shoe. Is that samething that you
actually did?

BUKOWSKE: Yeah. This schoolteacher
really tufned me on, and atter she left, | was
still horny. Hangovers make me very horny.
My body's heated up and ! want to do
something, maybe to ascape the hangaver,
or to prove I'm alive, She left and there was
a shoe sitting there, and 1t looked 50 nice in
the sunlight. It had a tigh hesi, so i did it.
HUSTLER: Wasn' it uncomiortable?
BUKOWSKE: No. it siides in; you work it
out. A shoe man knows how 1o do these
things.

HUSTLER: Are you a shoe man?
BUKOWSKI: Ch, yean, | love high heels.
They drive me crazy. Especially when
they're black with the long, spiked heets.
HUSTLER: Would you expiain to me what
the attraction for shoes is? It's something
that eludes me.

BUKOWSKE: Well, I've never analyzed it. |
quess, basically, you think of the woman
walking around in those shoes. A high-
heeled shoe does something extra for a
woman's ass. It juls it up and makes it
wobble.

HUSTLER: You didnt fuck her ass. You
fucked her shoe.

BUKOWSKI: But you're thinking of her ass
while you're doing it to the shoe, you see.
HUSTLER: Do you get turned on by looking
at shoe ads? Shoe boxes?

BUKOWSKE: | get tumed on looking at
Frederick’s ads when they have shoes in
them—you know, little frilly things, | guess
I'm & retarded sex fiend of some kind.
HUSTLER: Is there any other strange thing
that you fuck that we might be interested in?
BUKOWSKL Well, !'ve Irisd tofuck panties,
but somenow | get halfway through and |
say, "Aw, this is idiculous,” and throw them
on the floor

HUSTLER: Fucking panties is ridiculous,
but fucking a shoe is not?

BUKOWSKE No, the shoe has it over the
panties, God, this interview's not gning to
make it.

HUSTLER: Between child rape and the
shee fucking, we're doing fine.
BUKOWSKI: Well, | did. | actually did. |
fucked one shoe, and | threw it down right

about doing a reading down South, South..
e hospitality actually exists. Every lime
You do a reading in Arkansas, Florida, gr
somewhere, you get laid. They just arrange
it. You go north, they want your autograph,
‘You go south, they want your cock. 1 prefer
doing readings in the South.
HUSTLER: Does your writing attractalotof
literary groupies?

BUKOWSKI: Women knock at my door. i
the early part of my life, | didn't havevery
much sex because ! was working at of

Jobs or bumming around the country. I'm-
makingup for it naw at this end. The giris are
getting younger and more beautiful and
more intelligent. if they want to go 1o beg
with me, if they want 1o slay two or thres
weeks. do the dishes and get drunk with me,
| feel it's my just due—i've got it coming.
HUSTLER: You had a very repressed on
inaciive sexual life prior to your success as
a writer?

BUKOWSKI: Yeah, | think | first got myseff
faid when | was 24-years-old—a 300- -
pound whore.

HUSTLER: What happened? How did you
suddenly change from an inactive, or
repressed person, to an imaginative, kinky
person?

BUKOWSKE Well, you know I'm not a
pretty man. | have this acne wigaris, and |
thought women wouldn't accept a man who
didiit look good. Bul | found out seifiething
about women: They are strong. if they know”
you care, they don't givea damn it you have
three arms or no legs, They don't care if you
look ke & goidfish, I've changed my opinion
of women. They are very strong and won-
derful creatures.

HUSTLER: Is that why you write about
them?

BUKOWSKI: Women are things that start
the flame in your gut. They're something to
drive you crazy. They take the drabness out
of life. You wail for the phone, or she walks
by, but she doesn't come 10 your door.
Without women, what the hell wouid there

BUKOWSKE: My Cupcakes, she's driving
me crazy now. She's wonderful. She can
(continued on page 98)
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