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Waterless

Water. Our body is made up of over 70% of it. It's a twist 

of a faucet or a bottle top, a push of a button, or a lifting 

of a lever away from most. Yet*here I am, in ap prison t cell, 

thirsty, a putrid smell permiating from the toilet, just a few 

feet from where I ■ sit . on my bunk. I can't even open my 

window the chase away the odor because doing so will let in 

the smell of newspaper wrapped feces, which us inmates call 

burritos or land mines, that have been dropped from the windows 

and that have been bakih^- in the sun . The mixture of the two 

produces an other wordly, inhuman smell that even a fly would 

find offensive.

The water gets cut off in this prison at leas t once a year ,

for some reason or another- They are always fixing a pump,

a pipe, or a valve. It has been off this time for three days

and the smell is overpowering.

Notices are posted on the windows in the dayroom but we 

can't read them because we are "racked up" and our cells are 

thirty feet, or more, away from them. We're told what they say 

and it's that the water is unsafe for consumption, something 

to do with low pressure. More like no pressure I We're told we're 

allowed to purchase water from commissary, but not allowed to 

go to commissary.

Water is finally brought in to flush our toilets and it's
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most of the time, like today, it's less than that.

The water that we're c^iven to drink is shipped in in bi^ 

tankers. It sits in the sun, and after a few days starts to 

taste stale, which is even worse than the "waterhose taste" 

that it has tasted like since it arrived.

Port-a-pottys are also brouyht in and there1' s nothin^ like 

answerin9 natures call in a plastic oven. Of course, twe tear 

them up, takin9 the mirrors, dispensers, and anythin9 else we 

can 9et loose. I doubt if they will be brou9'ht back a9ain and I 

don't know if that's a 9Cod thin9 or not.

Once the water is turned back on, it still isn't over 

because the water isn't safe to drink. Not until it's boiled, 

which we can't do in our cells. Of course, it doesn't matter 

because as soon as the water is turned back on, everyone tries 

to flush their toilet at the same time, causin9 the sewage 

to back up and over-flow on to the lower floors. When this hap­

pens, the water is turned back off until the pipes can be unclo9- 

ged. This leaves us with no way to clean up the mess in our 

cells and in the dayroom.

Every year there's a problem with the water. Sometime it's 

for a few days and sometime it's for lon^ periods of time- But 

every year there are issues. It seems funny to me how with all 

the problems with the water, my sink runs nonstop and so does 

several toilets, showers, and sinks- Weeks will 90 by with hund­

reds of 9allons of water bein9 wasted before they are, if ever, 

fixed.

I hope thast we don't have to 90 throu9h this next summer, 

with the water bein9 turned off, but I know that’s a wasted 

hope/ so I'm already stockin9 up_ on "news-paper and . bottled ^watei: e".
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