Another Barbie Gone
by Allison Ash

"How abou right here?" | asked.

"Mmmmm | dont know, we dorit want anyone to seeus from the road, what if a
CHP drove by?".

"But were in the midde of the Mojave Desert, its flat for hundeds of miles, well
be seen anywhere unlessyou warnt to drivefor anaher threehous."

"Youve got a pant, uh OK this is fine, bu lets walk in a ways, away from the
| rolled my eyes and popped the hood. We had to stay close to the ca to have accesto
the battery. Why even pretend to be seaetive or safe? Wewere goingto destroy another

Barbieddll. Itsnot asif anyone would care, na asif its against the law.
"I'll get the aamera set up, you et the fuel andthe fuse out of the trunk.”

So | sat onthe sandy desert eath with Total Eclipse Barbie and began to set up the phao.
| redly liked this Barbie. Total Eclipse Barbie had survived lots of stuff so far. This may
be the end o the road for her. | wasn't sure, no ore could knonv how this one was gang
to turn ou. Making Total Eclipse Barbie was fun, even thoughl had major arguments
with Cynthia because she had dore it wrong. It had to be dore my way. MY WAY. | am
nofunto be aoundwhen | am like this; when | have a cedive, destructive vision.

It was such asmall beginning, you knav. We dl remember our parents warnings during
an edipse "Dont look at the sun a youll go Hind- your eyeswill burn ug'. Askidswe
imagined that it could redly happen. It'd be so goss your eyeballs could bun right
inside your heal with the neighba kids and you pissd-off parents watching. We tried
to warn Barbie. Actually, we may neve have warned her, we just tell the story that way.
You knav: "...andwetold her not to look at the sun kut she did and look what happened,;
her eyes caught on fire" It didnt happen like that. We never warned her. We were in
total production mode. We were doing it for the phaograph The 'story' was for the
viewers of the Album. That came later.
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| argued with Cyndi over Total Eclipse Barbie becaise it was the BIG matches | wanted
to use. How could | phaograph a Total Eclipse Barbie with the puny little matches
Cynd brough? Redly! Usethe big kitchen ores. Cut dlitsin Babs babyblue-and-viol et
eyes and shove the wooden match-stick part into her head upto the hilt -- you knaw, till
just that red part sticks out of the g/e -- and light them. It was gred. The thrill of
adualy dangthisto Barbie was intoxicaing and spedaaular. Take amillion phdos. so
gred, that beauty queen sitting there during the edipse (of course there was an actual
edipse that day) so pretty, still smiling, while flames poued ou of her eye sockets and
the plastic aound ler eyes from the bridge of her nose to her foreheal started to blister
and bun and turn badk. So grea. Such a grea phao. Yep, you parents were right
abou that edipse aap, and Barbie shoud have listened. Now she sits, permanently
disfigured, bu still smiling.

On the desert salt flats, as | test the focus for a maao shat, she is sniling still, and
everything from her nose to her hairline is either missng a burned. This one has been
with me for so long. The total edipse deformed her but didnt destroy her. Not like
Madam Pele Barbie. Nope, there is not much left (Christ there is nothing left!) of a
Barbie saaificed to Madam Pele on the Kilowealava field. God the lava flowed dredly
down orto the bead, we @muld walk right up and lay Barbie in it. Hot Lava. Molten
Magma, at least 2000 cegrees Fahrenheit. A ton Fahrenheit. No chancefor poa Babs. |
imagine that this was Pele's first Barbie. Pele is the Goddessof Fire in Hawaii. | hope
Goddesss like Barbies. That was the beginning, adualy. Our first kill. Weloved it. It
was faaed and Cynthia and | bonced. We had found something here.  Something
Powerful.

"Hey you tetter take the phato from further back’, Cynthia says, "when this thing
goes off you might get hurt.”

Fuck her girl scout safety-first crap. It drives me bonkers. She shoud knawv by now that
| know what I'm doing.

"Yeah, O.K." | said, showing urcharaderistic restraint. "You know", | continued,
"this one's been in the Calistogamud bahs andto the Grand Canyon, and Sant Patrick's
day when we got caught in that Solrviety checkpaoint. Itsa shameto lose her."
She grosses © many people out. From a distance it looks like she's weaing a Lone
Ranger mask but as you ¢gt close and seethat vacait, bladk and Histered cavity where
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her eyes used to be (where your eyes might have bea); its just plain goss My step-
daughter wont allow me to have it in the house when ever she visits. She's sx, you'd
think she'd understandthat it isjust adall.

"Youmay not lose her. Thisisatotally survivable exerience Youll see Got to
set up the launch padcloser to the ar cause the fuse wornt reach to the battery.”

"O.K. Youknow, | didn't mind losing Metro Barbie nearly as much ."
Its hard to buld upmuch attacdhment for a Barbie withou an history. | had oy had her
abou 3 weeks before she laid dovn onthe tradks in Vienna. She shoud have looked
both ways before aosdng the tradks, or so the 'story' goes. Boy, bu that was one grea
outfit to lose.

"Remember that Pretty-in-Paris number you gd for her before | went to Europe?
That was sure a great outfit."
| can remember looking upand davn the tradks for all her parts after ... well ... after she
becane Metro Barbie. | had even pu ared penny (not areal red penny, bu aViennese
penny) in her shouder bag. The penny fill ed the entire bag. The train had dliced through
the purse and the penny. | was 0 impressed.

"Hey, she's gonna e too heavy for this thing to lift off. It'll neve get off the
ground. Maybe we @njust strap on ter head."”

"What size motor did you get? It HASTO get off the ground.”
It hasto. | start to fed that presaure for the phao well upin sideme. | can turn demonic,
beame ruthlessto thase | love when an Album phao is at stake. Don't panic, be nice
At least be nice dou it thistime. Try. | want this phao to be grea. It can be gred.
Only ore shat. Itsgot to be grea. We have to set it up perfedly and | want a WHOLE
BARBIE strapped orto that rocket!

Not that | was the only one who could take grea shots for our Barbie-noire Album.
Cynd had contributed at least half. Like the phao of Buckshot Barbie she got on the
weekend she went hurting for goplers on her friends ranch. Cynd is goodwith a shot
gun. She and rer friends ent houslookingfor al the partsto includein the phao. We
were leaning a lot abou how Barbie is put together. The body can be totally destroyed
and that facekeeps smiling. Oh yeé&h, and then there was the Barbie she brough badk
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from Austradia. God. I'll never be ale to show my step daughter that ore. It even
shocks me. Gotta hand it to those Ausses, they sure know how to have asick time!
What they creded was both panogaphic and satanic. They went througha whole padk
of cigarettes burning a hde through ter badk, and softened the plastic & her elbow
enoughto twist off her lower arm like taffy. There was graffiti and chunks of "flesh"
misgng from most body arts including a radicd mastedomy. But the most disturbing
thing was the hde caved into her eye (not to mention the aevice through her skull and
forehead) into which they shoved the severed lower arm. Ausse Barbie has an arm
protruding ou of her eye. Hard to phdograph that one. It is better in the flesh, so to
speak. Youjust can't cgpture the gruesome totality of the thingin ore still phao. But |
came dose. I'm pretty goodat Album Shats.

There were many shats, the best shots were a o©llaboration like the Christa McAuli ff
Barbie we were working on. Crucifixion Ken was a ollaboration like that. The only
male in ou Album so far. | remember how pissed | was at a friend and crucify him'
came to mind as the only reasonable punishment option. Can't really do it but that's
where Barbies comein. (Can't really look like that but you can have one.)

We started in my garage. Want to buld, fix or glue something? My garage is the place
to doit. | live with a man who could hast his own "This Old House" show. Herealsthe
how-to bools cover to cover: "Hey Honey, it says herethat...", | just roll my eyesand go
off and ea something. As Cynd and | started bulding the aosshewaksin and dfersto
help 'us gals. We just stared hm down. He badked away redizing that our eyes had
glosed ower with the anticipation d another kill. Maybe the froth in the crners of our
mouths <aed him off, | dont know. He has e me like this before. He went badk
inside, probably to think of what he could fix next in ou home.

Obvioudly the dimensions of the adoss had to be just right. Cynd used to be aBorn
Again so she was a big help here. Shewas also gred at the finishing details: Crown of
thorns, swaddling cloth 'dapers and aspea hoein hisrib cage. (Gads. Imagine, getting
speaed and crucified! Ooo Ouch, poa Jesus.) | was cluelessabout such things, thank
God. Our biggest problem, obviously, was Ken's anatomy (isn't it always?). His arms
wouldnt move into a aucifixion configuration--so we broke them off. Most people dont
know that if you pounda nail i nto Ken's hand it will shatter. We knew this, so we heaed
a nall and melted it through Ken's hand and then pounad it into the adoss The melting
processalso made it look like red flesh acaumulated aroundthe nail, agred effed. Once
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we dtaded Ken's body and reiled those hefty legs on -- Voailal Crucifixion Ken --
TOTAL Taboo. We offended lots of people with this one. Even people who wualy
understood, couldnt. Cyndi and | had crossed some invisible line. Others could seeit
but we couldnt. Hell, na only couldnt we seeit, we didnt even care. Weliked it. We
were proud of it.

Most people dont understand us, Cynthia aaxdme. . . and . . . uh, bcourse . . Barbie.
The "Barbie thing" seams to be aphase others think we ae going through. In fad, we
aren't "going through' this, we have arived. It is not Art, it is art. It communicaes.
Some people get it. They laugh. They're in. Most ask questions. Usualy its an
inarticulate "huh,why?' or my favorite: "Umm, thisis suppased to be funnyright?' We
hate Barbie, we hate Barbi€'s gestalt, her image, her hair. It bathers me that my thirst for
destroying Barbies only causes me to puchase more--thus adding to Mattel's coffers and
encouraging them to continue produwcing this maigned icon d the ided woman.
Someday I'll pubish the dbum. Someday when I'm ready to face Mattel's copyright
lawyers. 1I'm sure Mattel wont like the pictures we took, wont like what we did. | worry
abou Cynd sometimes. She's darting to accumulate Barbies. She likes them way too
much, espedally the ones with the big govns. When we have afalling ou, | buy her a
gown for her current Babs. Strangely, it seensto help. Me, ore ddl's enough. | keg
using the same onetill there's nothing left. Literaly.

There were lots of things we did that were grea phaos but didnt destroy Barbie.
Humiliate or mutil ate, yes. Destroy, no. The Album is fill ed with things like Wolf Bait
Barbie, Goat Bait Barbie, Damsel in DistressBarbie, Trans-Siberian Railroad Barbie, Of
Mice and Men Barbie, Popo Barbie, Combo Plate #5 Barbie, Armed Services Barbie,
Ceremonia Orange Hand d Vienna Barbie, Ovulation Barbie, Bar-B Barbie and ower 50
others. TheKkilli ngs were the best. Best to do. Best phaos.

"I know, lets take her legs off! That should get rid of half the weight and this
stupid dress is long enough no one will notice.”

Thiswas atotally Brilli ant Idea Cynthia shoud never be underestimated. | mean redly,
as Barbie leaves the bonds of eath whois goingto ndicethat you can't seethose fucking
ridiculous littl e fed peeking keneah the shimmery plastic gown? It is my favorite gown.
So we yanked those gams from their sockets in Barbie's plastic pelvis and strapped what
was left of Barbie onto the fuselage by her waist. We raised her arms over her head so
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that she looked like Wonder Woman realy to take flight. It was very still for a moment
as Cynd and | surveyed the launch site: The desert salt flats expanding for milesin all
diredions, the silhouette of the Este rocket strapped to the dfigy of a woman dressd to
kill, and those little bladk and white wires ominouwsly snaking bad to the 12 Volt car
battery fifteen fed away.

"Perfed. Isit on good? Can you think of anything else we shoud do? Do you
think she'slight enough? Wait. Wait! Let me get the amera lined up.

| groveled onthe desert floor with my facepressd into the salty dirt. | will endue ay
humiliation a discomfort to get an Album shat. Got to assume that as on as we get
ignitionthat I'll snap the shutter. It'll happen fast. Plan for travel, am above the ground.

"You gd a chute packed in that rockd?"

"Yeah!

"Letstakeit out.”

"For Christ's sakes, we dont neal her back and it will | ower the weight of the
payload.” Bummer. Ba-bye Total Eclipse Barbie, you pobably aint gonra make it badk
from thisone babe. Thisisgoingto be agrea Album Shat.

"O.K."

"Ready?"

"Ready."
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