"No Fucking Confusion"

by eryn (in utero goddess)

I have now come to realization that Viretta Park is now my second home.

I have now visited it five times, and stayed there all day each time.

I have taken a nap,

eaten all meals, smoked cigarettes and peed in the bushes. It is a

great and spiritual place to be. I travelled all this way to sit where

my dreams and Kurt's can be in one place.

I made the trip to Seattle again for 2005. Stephanie (comatose) and

I (InUteroGoddess) went from April 2nd thru the 9th. We had a number of 

adventures, as usual, to complete the path and shadows of what Nirvana left behind.

Our usual first stop we make once we get in is to walk along the

Alaskan Way, going out on the piers and stopping at all the shops to see 

what is new and what is still there.

Hearing the busy traffic, and construction is such a comfort to know

you're in a big city. My favourite city, Seattle.

The library was finished this time, and some locals told us to pay it a visit,

but we never did. It is a really cool mirror and glass building,

definitely not looking like a library. They are currently building the

SAM (Seattle Art Museum) which I think will be like 12 stories, or

even more excessive in that matter. But something new is always going

on there. They are always building something. I am most impressed with

the organization of the bus system. I mean, damn, they cannot get it

any better.

So for our trip, we did the usual stops to follow the voyage of Nirvana

and Kurt Cobain. This time we saw a few shows in El Corazon, which

used to be the Off Ramp, Central Saloon, which was Central Tavern, and

went to a rummage show at Crocodile Cafe. We also took another peek at

the Ok Hotel, which, last year, was being renovated from the earthquake, and sadly, it

is now studio apartments…so you can now live in the OK Hotel. They are

really fancy ones though, but nothing too creative except the location

and view.  

We then went to see the original Vogue and Sub Pop

locations, which are now just designer clothes stores with terribly 

dressed mannequins.

We also took a peek at some fancy restaurants Kurt and Courtney ate

at when they were "big rich rock stars" and they were too fancy and

expensive for us to eat at. One was a French food restaurant located right

in the Pike Place Market. We also took it upon ourselves to go up in

the Space Needle at night, cause we have only seen it in the day, and

the view was so glorious. The city seems so endless and exciting.

Playing thru our days, we ate at such popular places like Piecora's

Pizza, 4th Ave Tavern, and Taco Time. And had drinks at the Central

Saloon, Olympic Four seasons, and the Comet Tavern. We also retraced

the past of another favourite musician of ours, Mia Zapata.

Skipping thru Capitol Hill, Olympia, Montesano, and Aberdeen, we have

come to know them well. To us, Olympia seems really boring. I do not

know why you liked it so much Kurt? There is not a lot going on there

from what we saw, but we stopped to have lunch, and visited the Pear

Street house again, which has finally got a new coat of paint and

a new door!

I am not a big coffee drinker anymore, so I have not yet to experience

the Seattle coffee. I just realized this shame like the last day I was

there. But I heard Seattle's Best Coffee shop is indeed Seattle's best

coffee. I also saw the first ever Starbucks, which to me, looks like

it has kept its original appearance.  We stayed for the last 2 nights

at Inn at the Market hotel, where Kurt did his Advocate shoot &

interview. The hotel is really posh and nice. They brought our ten

bags up to our room, and we gave a uneducated tip of three dollars.

We were flattered  with the free robes and postcards. Oh and it had

one of those therapedic beds, where it forms to your body.  We had a

beautiful balcony facing the city too. I would defiantly stay there

again, well worth it. The staff there thought we were musicians.

I also went to see Bruce & Brandon Lee's Graves. Which was also, a

really sad site to see. It sucked that it was raining too, or else we

would have stayed longer. They have a really nice plot designed for

them. They had lots of flowers already sitting on their huge marble

tombstones. I stole two tulips on my way there for them. They have a

nice bench to sit on and talk to them, and large rose bushes and

medium sized pine trees to almost make it like a secret garden for

them.

Also, we found the original Reciprocal Studios. Looking abandoned and

painted over tan with boarded windows. Funny enough, I wore my Bleach

album cover shirt that day & Stephanie wore her Superfuzz Big Muff

album cover shirt. (Both albums recorded there)

We travelled to Aberdeen to pay homage to some of our favourite places.

We spent some nice peaceful and undisturbed time under the bridge. We

brought Kurt a potted African Violet and a can of purple spray paint.

We re-painted the big Nirvana, and made a small shrine I guess you

want to call it, in the far left side under the bridge. We left

candles, cigarettes, and prayers for him. The muddy banks of the

Wishkah seemed a bit higher then last time, and we saw an entire tree

float down stream!

We made two visits to the park [Viretta], one of the 5th, and one the 8th. It

seems the city and general public really recognizes it on the 5th.

People come there more then than on any other day. This year, about 20

people came and went to pay their respects to the bench. We were

the only ones who put a bouquet of flowers on the bench and brought big

candles. Lighting candles on the bench is kind of hard though; they do

not stay lit.

We stayed there till 8pm that night. It gets cold in the night there,

because it was ready to rain. We got light showers throughout

the day, and met up with some friends there like NFC kids Jamie & Ian.

We had a great time dancing in the park, trying to produce Kurt's

vision.

On the 8th when we we're there, there was just 3 people in the park

all day, it was just me and Stephanie and Dan from the UK who was

there last year too, and we knew him beforehand. We stayed there till

about 5pm that day. The weather was quite pleasant and no rain that I

recall. We brought Kurt some large sunflowers for his bench. No one

really came that day at all. To me the 8th has been the day I

always recognized it as cause that is when I found out.  You feel

this overpowering kind of spirituality there. You realize

your first breaths standing in the park, and your knees just fall

out. You really feel something there. Something is there.

Leaving Seattle as usual is heartbreaking, but plans have already

been made for a 2006 trip. I do not see myself not stopping my yearly

trek to the city. I wish I started this sooner. I did not realize that

it could really be done. All the talk and daydreaming of doing it, I

have already done it all! But I feel like I have just started. I love

it every single step of it. Every single mile. It is my city to

discover and know all about. And Nirvana is the story I am painting.

