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he Listening Station
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e is slouching in the darkest corner of the living room with his bac

(3

o me, as always. He is speaking on the radio. A bright light from
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im, as he's slowl
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and flipping switches on machines whose names
. And truth be told, I never bothered,
'cause I was too repulsed by them. It's the noise; it always has been.
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It's the white noise between analog frequencies, picked up by these

migraine-inducing machines. It always sounded like something

VY, g g >4

cursed out there, scattering in abstract signals carried on the
airwaves, making their way in and out of this living room (or his

"station" as he referred to it).

Q

ontrary to what my father would've told you, it was never more than 3

=3

obby. The clue really is in the name: amateur radio. He always had an|
incomprehensible fascination with new gadgets, even if my childhood

was marked by a constant ten-year-difference in technological leaps|

[pbehind the rest of my classmates. My father carried this fascination
or new tech through everything, but only to himself. He would bu

another hissing monster to speak to other weirdos in Alaska or Ne
outh Wales, one at a time of course, while he only ever graced m
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brother and me with a used PS1 console that had a kitsch Lara Crof

H

sticker on it. In 2009. Just a side note: I'm not complaining,
[played the shit out of it. Still, I hoped I'd maybe catch up with m
riends and stop rocking a Panasonic flip phone with an antenna

[
]

sticking out when the iPhone came out.
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is way of life trickled down to everything in the house and shaped m
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and so would the rest o

the family, yet he was fine with whatever felt familiar to him.

Anything "modern" or "complicated" (such as the "revolutionary" idea
- was far beyond his controlling grasp.

mother about how he took better care o

is machines than his kids. It might’ve been the only real two-wa

communication I ever caught him having, and it was just screaming or]
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Imaking threats to her. But one time was different. This time,

it bluntly: he cared for them so much more than us because they never|

(=

et him down. The bitterness felt even bigger than the disrespect.

anything that would not go his way. That's why his amateur radio hobb
never faded. And that's why I found myself being jealous of those|
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h antennas and overpriced walkie-talkies that consumed

H

he last time I saw my father was three days before he passed. Nobod
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ook care of him in the hospital, and I was in a constant struggle to

make out the words coming out of his mouth. He was drained ye

[panicked. I grieved the time that had slipped through our hands and

ot

ried my best to comfort him. He was isolated, but not on his terms|
anymore. Though he mumbled frantically, nothing ever came close to a
coherent sentence. Any connection that was left there was lost. We

were closer than ever and there was nothing left to say. It didn'

matter whether we were next to each other or on opposing ends of a

vast network of signal repeaters. Next time I saw him, he was dressed

[xg

o the nines in a box. His tombstone had his amateur radio callsign|
engraved on it, courtesy of my brother. It was a sad last sign-off to

another "could've-been-better" relationship.

owadays I visit my mom's house and skip the living room completely.

H

t's dumb, but I can't stop thinking of the hissing in the corner. As
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"station" here anymore. There's no|
one to pick up any signal. No message to send and no call sign to

broadcast or log. The sole reminders of his presence are these unused

Imachines covered in dust and a lonely antenna sticking out of the

pbuilding's roof. Cold and slowly decaying, they stand as cruel symbols|

of something that needed to be said but never was.

My brother's trying to sell the equipment online. I don't care,

really. I wish those monsters and their screeches could travel the
world again, like their owner's voice used to. I wish someone ou

there could pick up their waves and respond. I know I can't. I don'

believe I ever could, to be honest.

H

hank you dad. Fuck you dad. Bye dad.

‘

his is my sign-off.
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Bloack Mondoy

Exchonging stocks,

Businessmen hold conFerences with mony clocks,
The oir is Filled with the smell oF ink,

“You con heor the cries of mony men,

Computers computing in sync,

The volue ofF o stock soors like o wiren,

Then dives like o bird ofF pirey,

KHaoll Stireet is jittery,

s croshes con hoppen any doy,

But From the outside it looks oll glitteiry
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