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I'm not John Marr. Since one of the themes of this
particular issue is that of The Big Ugly, I thought that it

L- ------riate time to exaloit this tragedy. For those
who will take the moral high-ground in disapproving, I do
have some minor claim in jumping on the bandwagon. I was
employed at Pettit h Martin for over tvo years, 1390 through
January of '93. AS it so happened, I was booted from the
firm six months before the above occurred. It wasn't a
tearful good-bye; I was very unhappy (a condition shared by
the majority of those employed by Pettit) and was planning
to quit, if it hadn't been for a particularly underhanded
set of events by my supervisor.[But  that's another story].

They did me a huge favor, as things turned out. Nothing
like a rain of bullets to immediately change your
perspective. Luckily, I didn't need such incentive. An
acquaintance who had been having problems with them for
months was booted a mere week before the shooting - was
vatching the thing on TV when it vent down.

So you're saying by now, "If you weren't there when it
happened, why are you writing about it?" Well, true; I
wasn't there. However, as more information came out about
the gunman, one Gian Luigi Ferri, and about the sheer
randomness and horror of the shooting, there are things that
were going on at the firm that make it rather interesting
as to why it occurred. Since sudden, random violence
combined with the sense of powerlessness is a feature of The
Big Ugly, it makes sense to examine it as a true-life case
study. That, and the exploitation factor, as I mentioned
hnf.T-^ %?


