JEREMY TRYLCH is a bipedal
primate from Saginaw, Michigan
who writes. He lives on the planet
Earth with his wife and son and 6+
billion other big brained monkeys.

As awriter, Jeremy Trylch, has won two awards
and has short work appearing in the anthology
Kiss the Sky: Fiction and Poetry Starring Jimi
Hendrix. He is the creator of the webseries
Dirty4U. He holds a master's degree in Writing
from the Johns Hopkins University and is
looking for a home for his first novel.

As avideographer, he has shot everything from
"Real Stories of the Highway Patrol" to pieces
for the Onion News Network. He lived for two
terms in Washington D.C. shooting
international news for foreign news agencies.
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They found Jimi in a box full of building
HVAC equipment. Hed been folded at the
knees, and his stand bent back. They set him up
to sce if he could stand on his own. With a little
negotiation, bending the creases backwards,
and getting his balance just right, he stood.

He didn’t look as good as he once did. He
wore a discolored frilly blouse over orange
stretch pants. He was holding a high note on
his yellow Stratocaster. The neck on the guitar
had been broken, so they fixed it with gaft tape.

They stood him in the corner and kept
moving the spare HVAC equipment. They
thought they heard a squealing fan belt and
decided perhaps they shouldnt move all the
spare parts to the warchouse. When they went
up, Jimi went with them. He stood back while
they loaded the box truck and waited on the
loading dock for them to come back with
another load.

But when they came back, he was gone.
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Finally, Jimi got so popular he won the
headline act at Woodstock 5. They stood him
up, center stage under the purple lights, pointed
cameras at him, and projected his image onto a
Jumbotron screen setup in the farmer’s field.

The crowd waited. He stood there, a
ragged, soggy piece of cardboard holding a high
note. Over time, the gaff tape had fallen off the
neck of his Strat and the head had torn off. He'd
spent so much time in the sun, his color had
faded to blue, so he had an electric-psychedelic
color under purple lights. Jimi did not make a
sound.

"They flicked Bics, lit Zippos, or flipped open
flip phones, but Jimi did not make a sound.
They left their seats, stomped their feet, and
waved their hands in the air. But Jimi just stood
there as if he didnt care. They danced around
arm-in-arm and sang a sing-along song, and Jimi
did nothing at all.
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air vents. 'Then it became more of a drone like a
truck engine idling in a diminished A chord.

People stopped and listened. Some
wondered how the man with the erhu could
make such music. Many dropped spare change,
even paper bills. He ate the chef’s special double
fried duck that day for lunch instead of his usual
stir fried lettuce with pork fried rice.

In the weeks that followed, Jimi traveled the
entire street musician circuit. He traded fours
with a harp player at Dupont North. He played
a distorted version of Louis Armstrong’s “What
a Wonderful World” behind Pal Kenmore's sax
solo at Farragut North. He hit the Old Post
Office Pavilion for the lunch show, riffing over
“Green Dolphin.” Wherever he played, people
stopped and listened to the squelch of his guitar,
and they threw money.

He met with Mars Frankens on the platform
at Ballston at 6:35am one Monday. Jimi stood
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