
CORRECTIONAL AWARENESS

9-10-2001: At 3:10, the yard gets recalled at 3:20 today. 

Talked to the clerks.

 Mr. Diaz gave me his suggestions for the letter he wants me to write to the 

immigration judge.

Gutierrez said: “I went to my annual , that’s why I’m late, (He’s always late.) and 

my counselor, Santos, told me: “Come next month there are going to begin mass 

evacuations of the place.”

Went by the library annex. Talked to Bell. Bell was running the Fiction section. 

His official designation, custodian.

I’d had Bell in a class on the North Yard. Traded him library passes to do legal 

work for memorizing the multiplication tables. Bell’s education was always a subject of 

negotiation until he learned to read well.



Bell was now on the One Yard. They go home from the One Yard.

-

9-11,  911, that spectacle of fire and death, horror. 

I drive, thinking, “We’re all in the cave now.”

I used it in my pre release class rap.

They got something out of it, if only knowing that they know about Plato, and 

maybe you don’t. They? There are three types ,  convicts, prisoners, and inmates. The 

convicts and the prisoners know who they are, the inmates are everybody else.

9-11, I get a call, early. Mona, the Education office.  I turn on the TV. New York 

City.  “Steel framed buildings, these two fell like stones, as piles of molten metal..” 

Driving, radio off, I took to the hills , processing the reality of all those people, 

dead.

A third building fell that afternoon, no casualties, as a pile of molten metal. 

9-13-2001:  North Library I was here at 7:45. There was a fog watch. 

Officer Alcarez resting his eyes in the chair behind the law library counter.  I leave

the lights off in the law library, upstairs, where Alcarez sits and waits for the call on his 

walkie talkie to tell him to report to the yard.

There was an Aztec calendar to the side of, on the wall next to, the clerk’s desk in 

the North Library office. 

It’s gone now.



Apparently someone has been cutting away at it bit by bit until it was attached by 

a few places at the top where it hadn’t been cut away. 

Jan Stenner, the Senior librarian, noticed the handiwork before the calendar could 

be taken. She’s going to glue it to the wall:  Correctional awareness.


