
Drug Facts  
 

Active ingredient                                   Purpose 
Sexual Intercourse.............................................Money 

 
Uses temporarily relieves these symptoms due to 
lack of self esteem, sexuality confusion, and/or 
insufficient funds: anxiety loneliness  
unwillingness to use razors    depression   
watery eyes meaninglessness persistent 
insomnia 

Warnings  
Never ask your mother, your girlfriend, your best 
friend, or anyone at all, except for married, male, 
suburban, balding dentists, doctors, and lawyers 
before use, as they will advise against it. Your 
family and friends don’t know you. Your mother 
hasn’t even spoken to you without sobbing since 
you came out. She doesn’t know what you need, 
doesn’t know how good it will feel to have a 
purpose, to be certain of your body, to know its 
uses. They don’t know this sex for money thing 
will keep you from slicing into your skin with that 
razor, from drawing beads of hot, wet blood to the 
surface. No, if you want to get paid, you’ll have to 
stop; stop all of that teenage self-injury bullshit. 
You’ll have to wipe your eyes. You’ll look fertile, 
red-cheeked and pleasant at all hours. Your skin 
will be clear of hair and baby-soft. Child, this drug 
will pull you out of the queer shithole that has 
somehow swallowed your life. Don’t ask anyone 
before use, because you need this. You do.  

 
When using this product 
 avoid alcoholic drinks, especially those you don’t 
see poured. but if you can’t stand it, can’t stand his 
eyes on you, his hands all over that skin of yours, 
then pack a flask in your overnight bag. giggle, say 
you need to freshen up, go into the hotel bathroom, 
and force just as much of that burning liquor down 
your wide-open throat as you can without losing it 
later all over his hairy chest.    take caution when 
traveling around the city at late hours. don’t dress like 
a hooker. darling, dress like a college student. dress 
like a dyke. dress like the girl-next-door, whoever that 
is. dress like you don’t want to get raped. this is 
imperative.   extreme drowsiness followed by 
intense excitability may occur. don’t be surprised if 
you fall asleep as soon as he pulls out, exhausted 
from all the faking. don’t be surprised if when you 
wake, you find the room empty and sodden, the 
hundred dollar bills rolled tightly atop the nightstand. 
after you rise from this new kind of slumber, child, 
don’t be surprised if you can’t stop shaking for two 
days straight.  

 

If pregnant, have a plan. Make it better than the 
one in which you run away to the nearest 
convent, tell the nuns you’re Catholic, you’re 
desperate, you’re gay, you’re you don’t know 
what all else, but you think you might like to be a 
nun, if only they’d hide you and pay for your 
healthcare while you’re pregnant, if only they’d 
put the baby up for adoption. This plan involves 
too much work. You don’t know where the 
nearest convent is, anyway. Instead, don’t get 
pregnant. Instead, insist on condoms. Insist, 
honey—you must insist. In case of overdose, 
meaning, in case he cums inside of you, proceed 
to the nearest Poison Control Center immediately. 
They will be just as helpful as the convent.  

 
Directions  
Sweetheart: this is where it is all on you. Craigslist is 
as good a place as any to start. And don’t meet just 
anyone in an empty parking lot or train station—he 
has to be right. He must be old enough that he has 
lost his propensity for violence, reasonable enough 
that he understands you’re doing a job. He must be 
perverted enough to want sex badly enough to meet 
you without a cell phone number or a picture. Don’t 
give out your number. Refuse to give out your picture. 
That is giving too much.   

 
Other Information  expires within two months of 
first dose. use after two months increases probability  
of addiction.  

 
Inactive Ingredients nothing here is inactive, 
darling. your body will tremble for the next two 
months like cicadas are trapped in your chest. your 
heart, that meaty mass buried deep beneath your 
skin—it will beat so hard. it won’t stop. electricity will 
rush through you, and every inch of your skin will 
buzz so loudly you will think you can call those 
cicadas by name. you are flesh and burning and you 
are so damn alive. child, this I promise: oh, at least 
you are alive.  
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