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Alice’s apartment is cold.  She gives me a tour.  I collect old cameras she says.  She says she 

has a bunch in a display case.  She asks if I collect anything. 

 

These are my visitors, she says.  Anyone who enters the apartment gets their picture on the 

fridge.  House rules, she says. 

 

There three pictures there.  This friend, she says, she points to a picture.  She was shy so I just 

took a picture of her shoes. 

 

She asks if I want anything to drink.  Says she’ll get her camera.  Here she says, stand over 

there, stand in front of the wall.  Are you ready, she says.  Yeah, she says, look real spaced out.  She 

takes the picture.  
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