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Preface 

"Mv stor, I, not • pl~t one: it is ne-hhtr JWttt no, harmonLou$, u invented 
110,iK ••: It ha$ th• IHte' ot nonsen~ and d't«>$, ot madnns and c:hwn, -  d'le 
liws of all ¥Oho Sto9 deceiving tflcmsdvH.." 

HermtM Htsst 

This is the l\inth h,ue ot O,plt,tu,, Ind m,o,e tNn tny 01htt previous ls.we, ii 
repreMnu the diw,se feeUng1 of a ;rowing number of studfnt anists at Cal State 
8•Wst1eld. Stgn,iOcenttv, this kklt ttPtff1'fll$ more creatlw works of studtnts who htv• 
not be~ published in ()(p/)ft)s bt1ore. We wticon,.e tht ntW trHtivt blood tr'ld ere 
plefftd to * , few f.-nili,r names 19':i/\ Some thirtv•liY'II studtnu •• rtl)restflted 
htrt. 

Thk yea,, OrpMW Includes• number of $hort norln. A word or two 1bou1 them 
SHms in or~r...The NtmfflS.,.. by Ctlarln Morrison, is«,- of me funnltit tall•tlkl 
l'w ever rud, The open ffldins, to Oi&I\I Lumlcy's "A Cl<Md Door'" iS both ironic 
and extremdy 1l)l)f0p1i1te in oi,r society of the 1980's. Greg Goodsell's "A.l)O(alypse 
No" offers 1n in.ViSJ,l ing notion •~t 1ht tnd of tfle world, 1nd how wbjectlvt lhat 
ending Jl,n.t mlV'!t t.. Jem• LokWs ,.Sl.tnshline"' ttUs 1NI nory of Pfflin9 time, and 
k PtlnMly acc:ur11e Cn lu tttllng. 

Sotne f<l"CV S)O<t,"ns •• collected in lhis i$sue, a number of v.hidl originated In 
ont of the cre,ti-R wtiting das5" ller-e It thO colltgit, The diYmltv of t~t In NW 
poems t)(hlbht the ,_,. of 1'11.wntn tmodon tf'd capt\ll'tS something of • 11 Of our fo•es. 
"EYening Prayer" standl out.sen envv lemMttt~ of the hum1n condition in • hostile, 
tlmo&t tloptless, uniYttse, It 'Pl!l.ks de,rly of • collective expe:rienoe r11~, 1han • 
tubjoctiYe <>ne. U() Tols"\Qy 'M'0te 1h,t "d,,e artist thould be Impelled by an Inner nffd 



to t)(prm his fNliog.'' I should like to Jdd to TOlstov's sm.tment by saying thft tht 
art ist mu1t be impelled br,- .,, .nntJ l'lffd to txprtu hit feellno. Aoootding co ltgtnd, 
Orpheus was the tiru of mcwtil singers. and ht mis knpell«I by h is d rcumsuncn to 
$Ing Ult bffl, tht moft moY!oQ. of SQr9. His art wu $0 r.ccelknt, that ht IYtfl mack 
1tle lord of the unckrwot·Jd, Htctes. er,. But then, Ol'J)hei.,f' end was lntttmlY sorrowful. 

O,ph«Js stfPP«/ out Into tM lt,lt tum«/ to ,,,. Eurydk,a. A /,qt wind blrw 
from tllt CIVfflt # M rt«htld hh #ft hll'ld toward$ hH. 

Ai hi, flngtr tr'JUd>«I hffhMtd, Eurydlctl "FMrMHI,N ¥Kl skJw/y f«#d Into 
dN d¥kM# of HadW klrtgd()nt. Hf'f bHutY dlupfHMWJ Ilk• tA/$l In fMhot wind. 

T1wt of OrphNs fifltd with ~ · hi# fir,gNS found tM strins,J qf his lrne. 
A wJ song ,,_ pJ,r«J, .-id wllf«I t/1,wg/',wf t/1• WQQt/1-td. 

P•haps this It ¥1tlv $0 manv son•. so manv pot,mt, txl>t'tst llcfness .-.cl i.amenmion. 
At kast 1Nf is how tht Gmks txplaintd Cl'Utivitv. But thtn, according co mt Greoek.s, 
LOYt w11 boM from the castration Of r ll'l"le. 

M. Jefomt Evans 

Advisof: Solomon OQt,edt •v•sere Edi10f1: M. Jerome Evar.s 
Jani.... Stnn!IO 



Hannah Hu 

Your Mood 

I think I knqw vour mood. 
when cht rtd tvtnlng v1nlshts on 1tlt tarden rCKtt. 

I thlnk I !mow your ffiOOd, 
when the snow5 ind the from 1re dropping down. 

I tcftM, I fetl, , nd I Couch the W¥mth undtmHth 'tht4r MVtn-lnch f•thotn-
thtre had once bf,ffl • volcano. 
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Charles Morrison 

A Winter Harvest 

1 wa, us, on tht rool tod•v. 
Eytif'lll thl tr~ 1long 1he e~n 
f()t ltwes and other vdn(:S.l)IOwn d'laff; 

Ltst Summer', SC)lendor -
Lut Sewing's 1tt1der vCIUf\9: 

Those buds that did t\Ot fruh. 
Sul tull'lfd t O Qrtth kfvts -

N•ture'l manufaet0tlH. 

Now I lWtti) thtffl out. 
Those df:ad. 

Condemned; 
O«uoyect b'f life, 

'!hoy 
Have Ont mi.slon vet. 

To rot. 
Oocav -

Atld spring to Wtcn 191in. 
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Charles Morrison 

The Nemesis 

"'Look, fdltt. Put some mOMy on Vie l».r," 

"Glmtny1 drink... 

Well, it w«en't 9ood ttlinkin, but tMt there big ()le wino, settin wwe,vin •oun 
on tht stool, he lih on. htn off t tht ber 1n grebs hrdl• b't' his vat Off pops, a 
bunon, F~dit, he'• • rUI si9'1t proud of th.at there 1,ncv W:tt. Wean it all tM time. 

" I $hed gimmya drink.I" 

Fttdie, he hits him just oncet, ri!tit where tN OOfk The big ole boy, he 
kin<H: POUn hlueU like • buoktt • cote VW'f down It~ tht bw t n his 51001, an 
I• thert. Aql peaceful. 

Wttl, f•die, M ooud •01.m tht ber 1lkktrne wattr snakt tfttt • tadpok an 
drut the noos,id one ovt on the strut. Then he came beck. lookin fer his bunon, 

Ole mt n Cf1nt:, he UV$ " Ferdi., ycv neecb • woman to Sitt thtM buttOht. TMn 
1MY WCM.lldn eotnt off so easy." Fttdie jus stick$ his dlir'I out an rtarH him $hut. The 
<IMY WOMft'lfOtk F«die admits of is his sis an l'ltl' dotten, ., thtv llvn l»ck e.n 
s.on'ltwheret.. 

W~ he.rs big olt be>'( scratthin -,oun on the s-treet out there; Ferdie look$ 
at the doOr tt'I "'•ffl his lwad like he's 51yin thtt feUtr won't be bfck, which he 
won' t. An m.-s 1N way F«die clots thlngr.. He's fat an ole t n 11111, but he done tot 
tllS)eriffM:le, Like with thtt~y.,,. geneltv got e-vtt las four bits oute thtm ttOubtematers. 
jus •fort they'd m rt • f\lckus.. Then tw'd ttlk em oft, run em o1f, or help out 
the -v he done this ()(le, Lib fflit.un Mrt, it dlC'y wasn' t r..d'( to &eave, that 
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Charles Morrison 

dkfn't bother him non,. He'• don• more tM#t boundn th•n thtfn Harltm Globe 
Trone,,. 

AA you know, women wasn't nc. l)fot,te,m fer Fttdie, neither. If tl'ley wu trouble 
!hey got whtt was comin. &it tnOftly women wu ()f'ley 1roun on S.tidcly nighH, v.t.tn 
tfl4 !Mtchlurtt vm IMh. It's n.'IO$llY I mtn's joint., Ferdw'• Is. 1n h $OUl"I$ likt It; not 
1'\11: them booty womtt1 wu tver C41.!S,,t tl'lort of n.stv talk. No sir. No sinee. That 
were one ruson Ferdie MYer hitched up, I i«koft. 

Well, the ottler tvenin, it Mft Toosdv, Wn I mtmbers ri9htlY, we 5ffl\ k!mpin 
in Ferdie's th11's agoMa kee:p this here town tcl.ckin fer $0fflt time; in tac 

ftr 50mt cqnskk,bbfe time. I ttn i.11 you ftt sure, cause I wen It •ll 

All it ....wen't mil lite, fe, mos of die fell«s, t'-tv hldn yet come in from wo,-k. 
Ftrdie was alo,fin aroun, moppin dGwn tho btr, tn ll)Ofl$hin thlt thtre gr,,,, blg blckW 
mlrtor, with Ju ote festllon tal)tf off edgts. He's mllfltY l)(OUd of th.-i there beckbtr 
ari tniffor, cause it done come Ofec- on Noah's Atk or sumpin. Ye..-s hick. SOtMbodV"'d 
1hrowrd • beer bottle -, l:M.l$ted • llttlt chip ou~ one eottom eotntr, but n•v orw•d 
notiot It. 

"You w,s 1lw,ys 11eMin me ,bout te¥eO ~s , t.d luck," Ferdie MYS to me, 
"but the 1lme', nc• up now." lhtt's ri-.t. I rtdeons to mysctf. Tht oncy tuV who 
901 bed luck outa that w,s tlv feUw ~o dOne ttlt bustin. ferdiic i,is holl«e<I "Hey, 
you is in big, troubk, f•Uu ," an he sure .s shh \Wfe, 

Well, llke I dOM satd, twtmt atall lact wfttf'I me door COMe open an In walues 
thM\ tlvee gals. 

Galst M.m o man, they was sutt pis alristit. but it were the cloH, \00, There 
weref'l' t no does like them IIHl'I in 1!'1is he~ town afo,t, an there likewise wtSn't 
d'I.Jt much woman skin .-en all at ono ttffle afo,e, neither, Thty has on s,of, tl~t l"thtr 
bootl that comt '° the klltt. WII about tl1 tt.t lq ccmcrin d.-y htd, caute 
their skim iOoktd llke thtv wa, all made outa one bad Shrunk flour sack. But
'° kftP a ftl~r f,o,n sttrin at the lets, was a oonSiddable furthe, shrlnkin a the scuff 
that made their tof4. mustt been waked In muoel,ge tfo,e they wn PUt on. 
Why, t mllkln machlne"d OtWet MOrt n them tops. 

It so that I was a.Mttin r~t in front a Ferdie., awuehin tfl 11\iJ in 1fl4 
mirror, 'Mlich .:ks to mt 1111:t it ml~t mefl, Yl+len I looks II Ferd.it', face. I ain't 
nMr Jttn him •yebtll no omomen 1kt that tfore, but I'd be-ta w19«1 load a v.tlbky 
to a hOtshtad a hogw.uh that I wtre the ()tlty one in there aWJtchin Ferdie. 

Except ftf thttn gah. They h lookln ,traijflt at im, smilin like three l)art-l)fuck~ 
chickens t loose iR the c:<1Jn crib, en one spe,,1.ksr~t out- dear- "Are you Mr. Flf6intncl 
Bart,ey7'" in a voice that were kinda tingly, 11'1 'dm•lt the sugar oHen a Eskiino'sdo9Slfd. 
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Charles Morrison 

Ferdie, ~Y ht jvs 1tood th«• with hk Adtm's tPP!e goln down an up like the 
chure,h toilet SHt at the 1111wtitrry ftstivel. I-it ain't blinked oncet sirH:le dw door's 
OJ)en,td. 11ltn he takc-s , txtr1 fOOd dulp, an kiin<ta O,Jtotff ·•1 rtdcon '°· Yv~" 

Then, this here p l, ihe leans on the bar, an I tiprs Ferdie ooulda sttl'I ri,s,it 
down to her btllybu1ton, ifftn his eyn w,sn't so etned .we,. 

"Uncle Ftrdinandl It's'° wondtrlu1 to s« Y<M.I, fo, the first time, tool I'm 
Collttn., and dlis is r...,,mi, 11'1<1 thii is Chwltttt - all the W¥'f from florlda. Ohl It's 
so lowly to rll\llty ou, Uncle F«dinandr 

Fttdit, hO dlctr\'t MYtr like to bt Cllltd Fttdlr11nd, bl.It I d.o'I noticrt him complainin 
none. He was still kinda p.,ipin fer air, but he Sh<MS his han out across tN blf, seru 
Ukit he know, he's gotu do sumpln. ain each one a 1htm 9;,ls taktt it in both hens 

sq.lttlts it. 

N,ow It 111 he swirls his tyn aroun tlv btr to see who noticed he w1s cau_,t 
with his longy' s trapdoor Ol)en. I rockon, an to maybe kinda cut off 1ny a thtm that 
m~t• bte:n .smirk.in. knowtd M'd 101, U$ 11 about his 11$ en them tt;P1m, c.,w 
sht wtre e!ways aw'l'i tin him about how 1tn1rt an he-afthy they wts.. I thunk about 
thH,. an afttt , good, long loo!(,. I r~kons none of us evtt fiSIQ«f'd they WlS th1f 
he,hhy. 

"It sure was good fe-r you to come- bv.'' he- "Lemme- buy you • dril'lkr' 
Well, thii M1't news.. too. h wttc the firs time any $0Ut 11ivln in Pvft,tcin Centtt -
r mt'(be Ktorn County - dont tlttrt<I a fffllie Pttdooeln • frte drink. 

"Why, thank you, Uncle Ferdinand," s.,,ys 11\e on,e v.ohat called lmttlt Col!Nn.. 
"Tammi dotsn't drink,. but I'll haYe a 01iq.1iri,. please. Whit do YoU wllt'l't Charlette?'" 
Char~tte, she's thin.kin, an ttwn ""f' "Oh, I'd like , Tljl.lana SuNite, ptea.w." 

Goel t,pln mt <Wtr. I wouldn nevtt a bell'tvt<J It covl<f.a h~ned. but them thm 
knOICed ote fttdi• loop,td,lc,gged agln. Twictt In • row. Now, I didn know~ ttlty 
w" •ttlkin about. but I was ~llin to ••b • hOt horst1hot ltn f'•dl,e <SIS eithtr. I 
ttm«'ffibt1ed tha:t ft1die, he ntWt' do,t1e ffla(ried. a'I ht atlus ,aid that he cculdn a stood 
some womatl ,oun, i:ieuerin him constant. Wtil, I thunk ;u, d",efl that he still h,dn 
had notflln happen lately that w«t like to change his mind. But anyWJy, f'tt&e, ht 
COYer, UJ) rNI good, (()f'ISidN'in. 

"Gkls, I'm u,r,y,"" he lfV$, '' but tht 'l¥'f brlng,J me ,11 tMffl fancy mix", 
ht haln't showed up hm ftt a month. l"m down to 7-Up, Cok.t, $Ody, #I ttttnattr 
juice. An W'lttr:• 

"Oh, that's a shatM, Unclt Ferdinand. That son of a probletn must re-alt'( hurt 
your busklitu. Well - l'I MR • Scotch a'ld sod~" 

" I will too, Unde,'' $.l'Y'$ Ch•litttt, s,o F~dit, he turns •<Min n dUsu off a bottk 
a Scoteh Yltlu looked like it come on the ume boat as tht blekbaf. Theft ttwffi o-is 
kindtt anQI~ 1htit butts up on the stools.. 
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Charles Morrison 

Oh boy! Oh Bcw1 That sure didn m1kll' thttrl link short •klrtJ 1ny k>n;itr, an 
I could hear ole man Cone tt (other end of 1he bar kinda v..bffzin, wtlilt Fttd•. 
well, he WM 1tryin to tat • triP on things t;1!n, He were p,ot,ty tryin to tigger 
qut in advance ~tt miS,,t be 1N ntx MptiM outt them three. so', he'd bt kindl 
t,rfittd ftt it. Mebbe he tried, but he mk.1ed, cause ).rs thM that the,e T.,..ml, '11• 
1Ptflkl up 

"Could I ha,ve I glm of mUk, pl1.-, Uncle Ferdinand?" 

Boy, it wtte lucky fer Ffflf'.e tl\lt he wertn't ,....,.11ertl\ nothln bl.It •ir }us then, 
eaivsc ht chokt:s ,u up, ,n his faot 9ffl rtd, ¥' he startt ><:cu-S,,in,boy, he re,lly 
It up. I don't '9Qst thet't was ll'Y • ounct • milk stt on thlt there t»r, unleu it were 
ltid ltltte in some 011 tal's 6.IOS,. Milk1 Ferdltl In hb JGi,\tl 

~ . 50ffltQnt Is klndl ffllclcerln $OITICWhtrtt, an ole Ct.-.e, his brutl'lin Sffl'l'U 
to take on wone, tn ferdl• tlans h1m t nur, took c,lktrllttd to mu$h up an frauk 
his w-rt s-tuff, itn he ev« h,cl a,yy. 

MMl'm turbk sorry, Twnmi, bl.It I jus flnl'lhtd 1ht las when I et. How tbout Coker' 

'1'htnk YOU Unde Ftrdintnd, Coke witl be jun fine." 

That milk fer dinner bit M...-e noPl)fd that snic-kern fai. Nobody wi1 OOt'il\l dirt 
"'f mUk o, Jn'Y(hin about mlt\: in ,t,ai joint,. ftr Ferd~ h,ad jus 9iYe 1N word to tht 
$Mal't HSU Notch Oftt out ftr hlm. 

Ferdie, ht a,er,41 the gals, an thtn drogs up his bthine to t'ht bar itoOI, an seu 
doWl'I to talk tt them ttn.. Ht tits tbout Ow-ir Mt, IM\o's O.K., , n tl'len thty wn 
him about how thty ooc tt'lt trip trffl\ hK fer • gre)uation PttStnt,. Sffin H tlO'W they'd 
c:omt fin at the c:olk-!lt they's bttn •t. 

They fOt1 on , n on lbol.lt their trip .o fer, "' how they W¥1ltd to see Oi,nev 
l.-id, an Knock's Butv Ferm, an lf\f:n oo \IP l'IOr1h to San Ftmcbco tn * hippie,$ 
an all m«n 1tr"'9! en wtird ones \\tlet's \IP thtrt, like tlwm men wht1 11 dresw, 
like wotner\ They all,c,,md H how they oouldn SUV t roun jus y\tt, "' I COUid see Ftfdie 
klnde rtlo, ~t how thty s,lanned to Ra'f t'M'lilt on their way t»ek. Then - open 
comes the doOf .,.. &n eomn N guys from Mioyvd's Feed Mm. FtJdie's floe, it tightens 
oonsiddabl._ 

Thert't •bout fiw • thlffl YOIU'IO ,a,etlS v.t.lt ff f'U"" #Ol.ln tottthtr, an they'd 
wo,ked up • name fer tf'ltirsthts bot goin ewer to Weedp,tdi an Alvin ftr the Satiddy 
~t dtneel. an then be1tin U9 ftllen , n stt•in their !Pli. Thtm Arlin tn Wffdpatd, 
boys, they ain't no p,nsies. nti1h«. 

It clon"t Ukt dw:m th', voung ~c:b no time ,~1 to mO"tt In on these ~kwi. 
Thty swirtJ #Ol.ln Nm 9)1s like dirrv Y4tlft citdin • btthtub drtin, en g,-D the nools 
to b)th sidts. Them nieots is c~ by five pair • tyts l:ike ttlnt t,1.lllrts in• MMOl.l,. 
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Charles Morrison 

with fiq roosters. It tak.ti a quick look •t Ferdie, but his ftce '«tb 111c, lhat t~t 
Egyshtn Spinks. 

"What'II It bt, boyl1''' ht wys to ttw five pair a eyu what isn't Jookin at im. 
The Ollvtr kid, IW'• thO i,wy ont. M &Ctlpes his cye:s offa die w;en'ry an looks h,rd 
at Ferdie, cause Ferdie, ht krlOM ....tlat l<i,. bett' thly drink: ht don't ~r tst em 
'hbat Chey want; he Illus has it on the be, by the titne thtv get to Mt. Thb dmt, 
thou"1, he sticks his big ole ban on the bat in honta «vtf orw of em, ti\ thtn MU 
h im 'Nh•t he wants. Ferdie's bee, it don't twitdl a lid. Then Charlette, b pipes up -

"Uncle Ft rdintnd, •• you going to vhh us? Oon't thlnt lt'J tll'IM vou 
Nd a vaication1" Ferdie is punin the ~y( bottles • beer on the bar; dMy don't never 
use g111$$tS. 

"Well, I gum I hadn't never tl'IOu-s,it •bcMJt it," he 

''You should think ,bout it. Y.'f!d Jun lc,ye to have YOU, Wf'II expect YCR.I to 
11'1 us Ylhtn we come btck to my , ~1.)t.'' 

Boy, ten un is tuned in like thly vns •liit~ to 1'1• caller at the ••l'ld ))rite 
bin90 !J¥M, The one ftr the kty • tl-der. 

..You know, Chtrktte, I'll con$lcltr it rut serious ~,n thins stam to gitttin slow 
again.'' 

"'Wtll, don't YOU f0t91n," 

Ferd"11t. he' • rin9in 1,1p tht titer mcwwy. Ht knows thll with thtm l)(fflY, near 
Midi.id fr1s acoun, th«n boyl is IQOl'\l\a set thtre an get all bffTtd uc>. AA by Nn. 
them fiYt boys 1$ trouble. An he knows l!Nlt ev«ybQdy In \hefe know, it likewiit. 
I kin tell how's h.-1 •think.in: hltd. 

Them boy$, tNY done th11 beer ov,, In abo\lt on, bffath, 11kt It ~n"t nochln 
but fumes, an Plunks down mOfe money. 

Ferdie, he sets em up fglin, Mis eyes is mQ<Yin from the bo,ys to the 9111s, 
then ht looks behin him, an I know$ $0mt more what ht"s tflink.ln: minor - bott1tt -
m;rro, - botUH -

"W•II - maybo Ont rnort, please, Unck Ftfdinancf." 

--1•m to seu ttlt.1 lwn !)face. cne a chest days, an the:n I'm a-gonna b'~I. 
I'll vbit you-all first. I PJomise," 
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Charles Morrison 

Tht boys Is •lrNdy PIH half with Nm secolkl bffrt. Ftrdif., he walkt owr to 
the OtlYer kid. 

..Moos., ht uys, "ctn you come htff I minuter' 1n he wa1kt down to the end 
of the bar. The kid picb up his beer , n tolltrs. Ferdie st,rts ulklng rul low, 1n I 
hhrs tM k-9 say "Ho Jhitr' Ferdie nodl his held en kok.s rtal Stt"lout. "Don' t Y041 
WO(ry none, I'll look 1htt tm." says Moose, an he walks bKk to tiis stOOI, J)Uli his 
beer clown, tn tnklei 1lona, v.fl lSPtrln sul'l'll)tn to his bucl(lies, They sitts f\n'lny looks 
on their faoes, an looks OYtr 11 Ftrdlt, who's •noddln his he~ re.at ~like. Tht 
boys, they fini"1n US), s:l'f -s.e you, Ferdif," tn tab off. I klOkt It Ftrtdle, but thlt 
ftct tln' t ~n. JO I drinks up an she.es fer home, 

The boys is ma.kin good night t' ctdl other outside, ,n Ylfle-n I ps pan Moow, 
I .su im ifn tM wanu • rldt. 

''$Jtt,.. ht HY'$, ' 'loo1dn unh,ppy liU the rn-t of ern. 

"'Oime in," says I. 

Wt're mos to hh Slltce .to,e he lets it out: 

"8ov. I sure fNb SOt,Y ftr Ferdie, an his sis,." 

''Why?" I asts. 

"Well, it mu, bt wrblt tmbarraSS-n. You'd think they'd !c..w im alone," 

"Yeah. An I $pOS4 it's wont ft1 their m,, ttiem bein so prtttv. on u11)1ets, an 
all _.. 

' 'Why, .-.hat's wrcno With eml Thtv's a;poisrtd to bt totJI hNlthy, an they w,. 
look.5 all tt,m to me," 

I pulh I.IP at his Pl#. but he don't Gel <>Ut. He', ,1arin a, IH ni,ght', moon or 
sumpift. I prods him. 

"Now Moosa. Thtm pb ain't loony, they Mn't. Not by a long,kpd frog jl,lmp,'' 

Hi, t..oe b lot\91!f ft that. It's l(w'IQer n Pa"on Goodwincrs l)ta'(in. 

''It's WOl'Sff n that. It's a awful ffitf\g, but Flfdie hlsw!f tolt ffl4. All thttt • 
Nm tdl)leu is - Yotly, ft'( is LnbHtls! They ()t.ll}llta be dtOWf'oded." 

I 1ectlons my f;aw dona dr()Wed a foot. 
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Janeen Smith 

Mother's House 

In ew:nlng 
I went to htt hOutit. 
SN wasn't there. 
I walked from room to room 
Turned on tvtrY llltlt 
Sat at her otken deSIC 
looked throu,i her scattered mail 
Peeked inio the refrl9tt1tor. 

A new hOuJt with Old thi"OI 
F.mmar itetns ne-,er wen betOfe 
In different 
In her ck>Mt 
Het fr6"'·•noe was tw,vYlhere 
Subtly OYtr•powtting 
I longitd to .eal h l \04Y 
Orawftlo it out 
Wl'lenhlf I needfd to remember her 
After. 
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Virginia Wilson 

Fog Memory 

Winttt is fog 
E'fflVV,'Mre '¥-.Y 
Shipes stark, rigid. oold 
My spirit concurs: dull, flat, chilled thtouSf\ 

But there's fffllng in fog 
Reputing ttlrou~ 'ft¥S 
Recalling nos(»9ia 
For things felt befor-e 

Fog k mist; tllitl9S sugge«td 
$uq>tndt,d w'od softened 
I'm tlOaiting In time, apart frOC'I\ tht now 
EJCpalWlif'l!II bWOnd this body lf'ld p&,ce 
Rtio,lnlng a time of w1rmth In the vav 

When I return 
I Me with new t'lfl 
0ncli swk, Wpcs now t,ee with e1sence e-xi,ostd 
A pint .,.p,new, a voice ril\titlt pi,,re 
No longer lmc,,-150Md: frM<I by the tog. 

18 



Joyce Mayweather 

~~ -::. 

. ~..:. - -::...--~-....-
: --~~ --~;;::;.~- ~ - -;21,,,_s~~-
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Joyce Mayweather 

20 



Patricia Sanderson 

Tht YHU 'f)ft.t btfote Mt 
n • beckoning bed ot scent. 
Th&y whbper In vtiltd voi<::e5 
th,t bri9'1WSS lltt tht~ 
1hty teaiingl,y i.twite me, 
turn htrt, tum there. 
Arid I, l'INdlng the dec1!$)1.iOI\. 
movt with • slender unik:. 

Jealousy 
ThrOUQI\ vhldows reuntly 
-.:,ltttef'Cd by rain, I wttdl 
Vt:Al dl,;lng, your d!O¥el 
turnit19 tN ht• of $oil. 
In tlmt you pau• to putl 
YOUI lingt:f1 wlth pttient 
Qft through the dlmPtntd soil; 
Onct, you c,rme<! my !\flt 
Yilit l\ the '""" gentle toudl. 
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Perry McBride 

The Decayed Decision 
My Brei.ft 10 Wist 

sHkinf the A.Mwert: Tht Remedy 
with poots o1 Nerves flowitlt 

ft'ftOtions sil\king deeper, plungi"O, SXJrtit'lf tow•d 
TM JM\'itlbk bottom, To no esape. 

"'1y ,v-,!n, no wrprise 
FOi" Constant pain spelb it out. 

N11Tow Anticipation, Stt09tri119 s,tln In doubt. 
only to onttr through the door 

Finding no Y4V (M.11 

H..-, unil:ing. Inside I'm e:rvir'III 
Ttars encl h¥S of my Oecision 

Relax, He's mtd I'm uylnf to 
Rtm, in sarw.. &it for lN 

OttaVtd clodslon I Nd 
No Ct1e to bl~ 
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Sandy Lumkey 

Reality 

"How long ya been v«t. Ladyr' 

Gtnf\loCk sht1nk bllck from tht unshtvtl\. blt,a,y-tytd f_.ct so close 10 h« o...m 
¥Id tighttf'ltd ttle 9fiP on Nf pu,w. 

"'About thret houri - no. nurty four."' 

"Mebbe ya OOttha a hung jury, Then Ny gc>ttl I~ ya 90 - that if., if N O.A. 
fi!),lt tJ they ctn't tl\lkt It ,tick tht $tCOt'ld timt •ound. Somtc:tn« lht bUUitd hOtds 
ya thOc.lot\ ""' the Ylt!Ok goddam ci«:u.s St#H all (Nf.r," 

"I'm Wrt I'll bt found not ~iltv. I didn't do enythln~" Gtrtf\ldt""s protest 
.sdfeutd tWfYOM In tht l'M:llding toom - lhl dt9u1Y Nr'iN ii'\ the COJntr rhdin, 
• " '"' mt9ttin., the Ckt'k ihuflling papet,: ., • desk by the door - but on.ly her 
kl!ow prhoner paid fllV atttintion. 

"Yeah, Ltdv, t.hty pulled me in on • b.lm 11p, coo. But 1h11 don't make n<> 
cJlffttenc,. Ye w1nn be.n tht svncm, ya tottt teteha • giood l~r. Mt, I 001 Wims 
Plmbtrthy, Esq,,,irt. Y• heard of him?" 

" No," ~ ,trude wi1hecl sht could md lht conw.rutlon: "no, I rtaUy hav1n'l" 

"Well, ht' s Cfte smart son ol • bite!\. Ht'II haw me outt• Nfe W'f'( time n,ow." 

To Gertrude's rttitf, tht m1n ftU siltnt. Left alont onu MOrt, 5'\e tr ied not to 
think 1bout tht .c:rk-1: of tvtnu that had ltd up to thiS Momfflt. The ,rren, the cerrible 
rldt downtown in handcuffs in a P(llice ~. the bookif'IQ. 1ht tlMoo-um.po,.-y r-... 
on bail, the tr.-! - the trial with tll thow MS upon her. She never could ttll what 
the ;.,ry WH thinkine, 
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Sandy Lumkey 

She loobd up. The blick l)OlioewQman who had ttbn her 10 and ftom the 
c~rtroom •II wtek stoOd In tht doorw...,-. 

"TM jury ti..s ruclwd its verdict al'ld is r!'turl\it,g to court.,. 

Gtrtrude row #Id joined the f,latd. As \Ny Ith the rOOC'I\, ig,'IOl'ed by th• dtPl,ltY 
shtriff end thrt derk, me old m,n on N bend, iaid "Good luck. t..c,y"' in a tone 
that k.l09ttttd 1.ht'd ntcd h. In s.ilenct mt Ind 9J¥d walked down the corridor 
and up the short fligM ot nairs to the courtroom. Etlteri1"19,. she flir'IC:twd - au1ways -
feding the gate of all those eyes. She mcwtd t.o't'.-.rd the i.bte ~ re her attorney 
~lttcl and then u, bfficlc him, He $1'nik!d rfflSUringliy at her, 

The judge, uu end sottmn In bStck robe$, tntcrtid .tm<»t lmmediftcly. 

" ftnse rise," int~ his clerk. 

Toct.y tht usu,& rltt.1• ended diffttently, 

" Lklie-s and Gffltlffllff! Of the jury, Mt you ,e,cht,d a ttrdictl" The judge's 
QJtstlon hung on N quiet ,ir. 

torem.an of the jury stood up and said, " Yts we have, you r hotl-o,.'' He 
extended his ri~t •m. hl, hand holding ~tly 10 I $ffllll p;.c. of p.aj)t(. Ht~ 
at the l)t.per it'ltffltly with a l#'SW!ted SQ.lint. With hk le-ft hltld ht tM'h .-xtr.ettd 
a p,lr of bifoc,,1s from his bunt PQd:,u and slwed thitm on, hi, eyn neyer le~ing 
the pa~r. Ht clffred his throat Ind dlifl:ed his fltH 10 Gtl'U\ldt. 

Gf.rtrude ~1 t.cr hind to htr he¥t ts if tl\H mitflt somehow nop the PO',Jndi1'19,, 
Sht -.11 i.t~t1'( diuy 1nd $hook. htf hoed 10 clw ll Th• fottm¥1 contlnutd to s.Utt 
It her and SN tried to sh,i.nk into hmelf, away from the aecuting e'(fl, 

The f()femll"I c leared his dvol1 , second time, otw1ouJly tn}oytn9 tl'MI dram.I of 
his l)lrt, and lVNf'G hk eyes to tht judge. 

"Y«Jt honor, wa, tho mtmbtr5of the Jury, find 1ho dlftl'ldln1, GortJ\ldt Schrotdff, 
fUilty o f mJrdtr in tht first~-" His face fl\l~ with triuml)h as he sat down 
with • !)IOI). He ffiot • QUict,. smug smile It Gf.rtrude before composing his face in 
a serious half.frown. 

Gertrudt toh htf'Klf bt9nnin9 lO link. 

The iJc!Oe looked imperieudy OYfl the ~nch at her, s..yina, ..Getttude Schroeder, 
a,)l)foteh the bench," 
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Sandy Lumkey 

G«trudt ttitd to M(We fOtV4td, bul hrr lttS wwt hf!lpltuly partfvtlfd tnd she 
oontlnved to sink. 

TM ju(fgt .gnoi'td htr fttbl• , n ernpu 10 mew, 1ow•O the bt'nch tnd intontd, 
"Gertrude Fr,nces Schroedtr, you have bee-n found tuiltv H d'leroe,d In tht wlUful 
•nd Intention.al murdtf of your huit»nd, Elwood P. SchrONkr." Tht iud$it ~Md 
forw.wd over tht bttlch ¥Id Ped ,1 htr, "8dort I ~s scntenct, do vw hwt anything 
to uy for yourself?'' 

' 
GertrvOe opened her mouth, but no SOI.Ind c,mc wt.. Stlt watched H the jt.ldge 

gre:w 11,ge:r ,net lar-9tr, his 101'$ ruddy tact loomk'lg MW <Ntt the entire courtroom. 
The floor uoo« hfr beg;an to give •w•v ¥Id $he fdt hffself t,lling. Sht held out her 
1rms to her tUOtnty, but he s~pptd bac~ smiling 1nO ~Ing• finger tt Mr, "'Tst, 
tdc," he Hid. 

Gtrt.r\.lC:k gr-~d tt • dlffl, but It slis>9ed twtY ¥'d $ht f-ttl oomplmty chr~ 
tht 11004'. Sh• tried 10 can fot help, but her YOict V4S still tnvll M 1N ft:11 dNC>tf 
tnd dttl)tr Into dk'!mMS. At •• , • small, •tt•n;led S(IUl'Mf <:a'l'le frOM her dvolt and 
Gtttrude woke up. 

SIie HI up in bed, but ••.,. bK,k down ., once. She WU dirry •nd dt$0fitt\ttd, 
bl.it she kntw sht had had tht drt,1m ,gain. Thtt mll<k twkit tOl'll~t alrtady, Htt tVt1 
wtrt circltd with of lat.,.._ This had to s~ °' w vm goino to brHk dc>wn 
frotn I.ck of slffi>. She wrned her held and w,m:f1ed Etwood sleeping l)N,Oe'fu lly bnicle 
htr, his balding hefd on die edge ot tiis pilk,w, 

Nott1ino kept Elwood ewatoe, and now he slt9t. like' tvtrV o tlwf ni!tlt Of their 
thirty.four ye,r marriage, wi th tt. coven PUl\td ti~Uy up under hi$ dlin. Gtrtruck 
knew \'o{thout dlC'c-king thtt his pillOWQHt vm stlft!tty damp Yomre drookd. Every 
Thursday when tilt waNd the shtttt. 1he fl\adt swt his Pillow 90t back on tiis tide,, 
and s1w ne"Vff ¥lY 1.JOIJble tel ling Cherri •.,., bocause hi$ WU IPOttod whh yellow 
mlns ffom his nlft!t•tfmc- dtOOlint, 

She slltltd and smoothed the cowrs around Elwood, Once 1911tn she puuled °"" 
the strange dtean\. Why would $ho dttaM that h&d bNf'I convic«d o,t Etwood's 
Murder, Of, for that Matter, v.hy W01Jld ltlyot,t Mutdtr Elwood1 Ke was so ciukt a,od 
una.ssuming, 50 emnalty ~awnt. No, she th~t, tt1ring at Elwood for a. MeO'ld l>rtf,o,o 
turning ~•Y from him, no o,... could ...,., murdtr needy, ~bte Efwood. Too 
btd, 5ho thought, u $ho drifted btck oH to $1eep. 

Sh• W'Qke up the Mitt MOrning befoie sunrjse, A$ tht fous,it Mr W¥Y cut ot $1etp, 
She ~It disoriented, Ut'l5Ure that $!w w» in twf own h~ In twr (M1't bed. She n,;bbfd 
the s,kep from her *Yff, then re.c~ to twch Elwood, to ISM"e htfself thlt ihe Nd 
boen drnmlng 1,n ni!fat. A slow d'lltl n•~ up htt spiM a,od • knot boOw'I to forM 
fn h« stomid'I. Elwood vm not bNldt htt. Wl'W1 ol 1)#'lie begin 10w-1,ti OWJ Genrucle. 
She took stYtfll deep bre.ths IA _,. atternot 10 slow her I\INlltbHt. 
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Sandy Lumkey 

Whett wn Elwood1 He flfft r ro,,e from bed be-fort 7:00 1,m. She »1 up, hntiClllly 
IOokint for t1M lltrm dook - only 6:141 Gerttudt threw bac-k tht bl1nktu J()d S'MlflQ 
her legs out of bed, then felt Sot htt sl~ Wlth htt tttt. 1lwy v.trftl't by tl\t bed. 
Sht w,s Oltf'tl,in 5he f'lacl left Nm theft ltst niS,.l. She hurried to die clostt,. 1l'ltt1 
to the bathrOOl'fl, nm no fllppeo - end no Etwood. 

Wlth incrusing l)lnic, Gervude belJln to se.ch fflrough the house. The living room. 
kitdWn, dlning room. As W ,told down lht hall to tht btck btdroom, Sht hurd 
• l'loiw. Just• she rNChed fo, the doorknob, she heard Elwood's v<lioe, then a SICrHll'I 

• WU thud, as if s.omtthing h,KI fallen to the floor. 

Ge~ slO'o'lfv oPMtd tht door, comc:ious of• bteue cominv thfou~ ttle room, 
lncre.Wlg In lnttnSh:y ff tht door $yr,\jng bl>Ck tg1lnst the ¥411. Tht window wat: <>91n, 
the o.wuins btustli119 t<>ftly lfalnst tht window SC'l'filf\. AJ Gtmudt St¥1KI tcfOJS N 
rooM, she tr~. di~ ltld feU, 1-'Cling across El'NOOCl's arm. 

''t'm frte," sht thOU5tlt in the nuMbne» befo,e tile hOftOf, Her mind ous.td to 
~ tlon. "T'Nnk goodnm I've found my $1iPPtts.." Tht thotJgflt perttu-ated, "Whl, 
tm I doing hert?" Sht Hood In htt mf\tOOW", s.t•lng down 11 Elwood. Htr hllr WU 
a Mt:SS. l.n one ha'ld she ctutdltd I SIIPPt,r. Someon. ,ooehed her •m. S1wt1ed, 1ht 
jum~ bkk with a c,ry. 

..,.m 10!Ty, Ma'am. but rm afreld VOi.i'ii heve 10 come with me:... 

Sht nodded dumbly. Ktr mind stlll wouldn't wo,k PfOPtrly. All she could think 
ol wete nurlflV rhymtt. "London 8rid9e is falthg dowl'I, fallil'lg dowl'I, fallint down 

"I m,tly didl'l't do ai,vthif'lt." She ccukl beret( bdie-H tl'lt vojce: was he:r ()wl'I. 

It tttmed such • long time sittoe sM"d hea,-d it. 

'"Yts., Ma"aM. I'm wre yw didn't. 8u1 Viet dot1n't makt •l'IY dlffeol'ICI. You' ll 
haw to come dGv.ntown • rf'f'N¥V•" The: officer $ffmfld nice enough, but she didn't 
~l'lt to 90 do~tO'M"l. "Oo vou havt • lewve, , Me'atr,t' 

1,.awyerl No. No, Vie didn't. Whit wovld ihe nood a 1..,...,., foir'l She $hook her ,_,_ 

Maybe hi was f~I. "Would you C.I him few mer 

"Whor' 
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"Yrw won't call hlmr' 

"Wi11'5 Pffllbffthv, U~irc. He's one $1Mft cookie, He'll know Y'ltl,ot to do." 

Shit H 1 In di• holding room, waiting to be (IYMtlontd. It setmtd she'd been Nf"• 
for hours. Ker tJ'lroat was dry eOO She wi1hed she had the nerve to ask b • dr#lk. 
She tr.eel to Sl)f:lk, but Ml' tfvOat WIS SO dry 1h11 onty a 9UI) came cut. The ~ty 
Sheriff in the cortl« gl11td et her ovw the top of !tis girlie m1g,iW, 

In the Ol)C)O!;h e corner wt a buth. His rapd clothei and the .-ncll ol his \lnwa5hcd 
body repelled her. He noticed gau on Nm 11\11 ntrttd to 5Pttk. 8ut N tfrtady 
tnew whit he wou1d wy. 
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Olivia Tustison 

Arrow of the Evening 

Arrow of tM tYtn-'Q 
Mtkfl: iu way ovtt tl'te tvrquolse twp. 
Shootif'lg ufely tt,,~ the l if 
Till it hits tht .Sphllt. 

Whfft did YOU Comt from? 
And to ..., de> you 907 
Oid Cupid d1ru$t you In I f lurry, 
Of s1r1rs,it as Willi#l'l's bowl 

Pkma'l9 your course with Wdl c.e 
That 111 the nlS,,t you fly 
To $0mt din,nt destination 
Arrow o f 1ht momi"'9, 

Winter Rain 
Winttt r1ln 
Clauim on my ffl~w p,ir,e 
Oiatttring the s,me refr1ln 
'Sl)f"inlc:lt , sprinkle, apletl'' 
"Pitt«, patter, ,:,foe>!" 
Will it hf« nop1 
Trick.ling clo'M'I tht 9,1nm. 
Ttpplnt Krfiff'\S and 1"'-ttttn. 
This is r1in's S'hftt $011Q. 
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Darkness 
o,rwu likt • silhouette: 
Crff1)s its patten\ OYtl" sl~t sky. 
l..urk.ing. slil;Mfit19, lying lf'I Y4h. 
To catch tht sunset un,~e:. 

P,1e pink ,n4 silYef'<C,r, clouds 
Give oft , faint hut. 
P,,ving th1t ttie rntMCe 
Will wtndtt out of view. 
Too late. tM "'91'11 Is ntW. 

Olivia Tustison 

Skater 
Se, of ie. 
W'r1tM v.iiitc 
Shimn,e,lng in tho shadOw. 
Throulfl the lorttt's holk>w, 
I ht¥, "Follow," Follow me," 

$ilw.r blade 
Uke , sPtdt 
Cuts the very ctostn ed9c, 
Weaving now its tifty wtdOe 
MtN you, grHt bta,ty, 

Wltt'IOU:t I w•ning. I , m turnina,. 
Sc>itln~. swirting, cuttlng, curling. 
JJmpl 
With pain, my ht¥t's still yurnin9, 
SuddMIY, I 1&11. 

I t,y tglin. 
Gtt1it19 up, I nm co gl idt. 
Sensflt victory tt my side, I 1t1p, 
I 1¥)(1. 
Succt1,s. 

Thank vcu. thtnk YOO, my icy ft""1Cl 
On ye., now I ean dtl)Md. 
I will not drum nor will l)f~ 
To ffoait. to flh. to fltt. 
To fed such an testesv. 

' 
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Sweet Swamp 
A SiOmbtf ~ on arriW:s 11 clf','brtak 
&i-Hoca1~ dlwn's bright birth. 
It lk ks the hills 1nd skims 1ht Whffl•M,. 
Or#no chills. , xhuming tears. 

Ot-tary d,ytlm• walks the l'I\W$hlonds, 
h rth's sweet mud between Mt tots. 

A 91IL1nt herOf'I gu1r~b tht i nltt 
W'htte the lea's U:lt is dildYcd 
To sink il\to • bractdlh Pt•t1x,0, 
E..-th and octan's , xcrtMtnt. 

Weary dtytime stalks the ,.,.,,.shlt nds, 
Et rttuweat stteaming from her hair. 

0...-109 weds my <fiMnchtn1Mfl'lt 
With it, Pttlin9 S)Nfls Of <frNrns, 
Pe.-.ls tnd drHms once cru$ht<S ,,, MOWllakH 
Mtltlng Ort swamp's wmpon pilt. 

BleMy dtvtlmt mocks the mouhl.-ids, 
hr1h"s cry SMOthered at her brun. 

Nancy J. Williams 
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Winter 
The hilts .,e ~ ht, that ._,n IMt nl~\. 

Uy -awed in Autuffll\'S grey. 
Ac,on ttlt 11kt, h\190 breiken brnk, 

A/Id keep tht k y king, I t ~. 

Fog 
Lo¥ranchortd cloud, 
Ethereal shroud, 

0.w-cloth. 
O,ifting meadow ai,, 

Orum-dr,ptry, 
Spirit of oceans. 
BilloYMa,roUi~ 

Silent inotion. 
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D. Holmes 

The Wall Street Journal 

The Brcw;n lndus.trits RtUro,d ~ny w,s 90in9 bfnkn,.tpt. Thn wu nochin9 
MW; the OOffll)anv hed bffn 90in9 bankrupt for all of the Hve yean Shelldot1 Nd bNf'I 
cmploytid there. Shelldon hid t;tOt the ;ob to ,PJ)east his tathff whO dreaf'tlf<I that 
Shel~n would fi!tlt hi5 MY up t,tlrough tht ranks and lin.a,lty t,K,ome an infamous 
,.;1,oact tVeOQn. Rtllrotd tv'OOOM didn't ulst 1nymcr,. Shtllclon's f.athtr WM wiitt. 
Shelldon hid thl1 fob to tnake' hi:-s very old end ,my sel'lile falhtr vtrv Nl)p'y btc•ne 
his lathff was alto vt'fy rich, 

While Shtlldon hid no faith in the ui!r~ i,.stfY', ttit'Qfn&tbn: he lllced hi$ 
tob, It t tQUircd him 10 ,It ft his dt$k Ind do nothing for r..... ct.vs. I wock. A.cN1Uy, 
t'ltfY <Ny o, nery othtt dfy $cwne<>M would thlp SOtnethlnt ~r the rtllways Ind 
Shelldon ""°"'Id NY• to fill out • form. Sotniecin-.H, the boss would tty to ort him 
to fi1J out other forms ..-.cl somt1imes he v.<,u.ld d() it. 

Today, like any othtr day, ShtUdon At •t hff dtlk dlvdt..-n5rlt, He d't.-ned 
of QUin.in; his rldkvlous lob and be<lof'ninO 1n 1rtist. Not just an trtii:~ he wanted 
to be f,amous - an intflt1,adonal artist. Hiol wo.-k would be , heuuflotd NCf$sity fo,r 
the s.mus-conseiouL However, it wouk:I not iJft be en .n fonn f0t tht vt"f rid!, but 
for the mlcldl• dus as wtU, Tht upper dus would t1an9 an o,igin.l in tvtr\' to0tn, 
the middlt Cleu would hit!$ l)l'ints, and the IOYioer middle den would, of c:ourst, f'leng 
l»d copies of Pfints. In thit W¥V Ms •t would join tht dfflH o f en lt¥th and lht 
l>'OPlt In e11 cltst<ti. He WOllld • O,Ul (ti)Utetion not only as WI ertist but as 
• person as ....ell His ftce would be as c:omm<in to the COiien ot nviptines "' f'lis art 
wes 10 tht wells of people's~ Th« wes ShelkSon's drum. It w.es ontv thing 
thn got f'lim tht0119h wo,k end Khoo!. Mevt,t lt WU tht Ofll'y thlno thet901 f'lif'n ttwou~ 
• lot •h•. Shelldon couldn't chw. 

Look.insi up from his dfydreems ht nodc«f l})t .,boss'' heedlno tlis wrv. Bed ne'NS. 
The "'boff" WU e mhtr short plump men~ n'tldOJliniry ShelldOl'I WH ntWr quite 
surt of. Ht was Mll.lstd t,,f ''bou"' in 9Mff'M, and was e,,,en more ,mused tht 
..boU'(' eonC'tl)ts ot te,Non. The men Y4S c:onste-nt!y • ll(IOd ten yews bthind tht 
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time, Al of late tht "bOfs" htd liken co PS','Chedelic bow tiK end those hoop gl,assts 
thll Mte so populw 'Mth lh• Butlu. Ke ,wort th•t they were che 11ust t.s in P•ris 
.net 1h,,t he knew this Parisian deslpr 1Nt kitpt him \19 on such things.. Tht de$1gnet 
sent him A"nl)fts of tht most popu,la, styles,. his CtHti<>ns, ot ccu,st. Shelldol\. fOf 
himself, wondtrtd ),,,1 'llhft tht •·um~tl"' 

The "boss," now leat1ll'l9 htavilyon tht corntr of Shtlkk>n'• duk,. dured his throa-t 
IS If co give Shtlldon - hi, busy emC)lovN - nodoe of hi, prtttrtee and said, "Wtll 
Shelldon, the r1ilw.,vs •• doing better this ynr. K.tti>ing up on the old 'Journal'l" 
(Kef1:>i"O on toP of tl'lt WIii SttHt J(Xlf'l'Ja/ WM the other Plrt of Sheltdon', ;ob.' 

"Sure 1m." 

..Ct,e to br;.t mot on h? l'Yt tot jun 1 $t"'P ot work here. Ona Orf we'll 
need moce man..,,.nt •ound htre .. :• 

Shelldon bit his Up to ket-p from Jflld<tt~ • the ..bou'' demurely pt.~ the 
papen on me eoriw, of his deik. fiOht btside the Nme pl.a:tt W,,,ieh retd '"Shtlton 
Smlthas"' v.ittlovt pausing in his nevtr ending stream of prattle. 

" I think I'll_, $OmeOM ,,..,~ets m<wed up througtl tt)e rtl\k:t; wt w.., I ean bt 
lil,ltt of his toy,tty to the ~y. Can't vus1 m,ny thne divs • . . like 1hrt MW 
tee:retatv, Mis, . . . Wl\tt's her namt1"' 

..Ex«-tly, now ~e's • c>rttty little thittg. don't l)tt me W!'Of'l9- But She's into this 
MW ... 1hl!tl \Mil get you tn'(Whcre" ttt-.ic. I tell VQUI WOtMn tt-.ew divs! And me, 

Maui~ man, tool.. 

About then, Shelldon sc,ied dllt '1>0ls's'' eotftt cup in lht mtn's lrit hand, strai,;ht 
across ftoM the dreaded buw WOfk and tmpt'(. 

"Arryw1y, 1 told htf off ,ood. Set her ,v~t on some stuff. Didn't fire htr 
Bad tlM imo,e ... the COMl)ltly's of course . . . " 

"Mot• ooffee bossr 

"And thN\ I Md 10 consider tha1 modern tdvQdon of hen . •. th~t's hlrd to 
ftl)l,ce! How's tehOOt going dlys? I t'M'IM'lber wtien I had 10 QUh sd'lool, 
new, did me , bit of good l!flyway. All uus,it vp there was re-.Sinr, and Wfitin9. 
no 1Nnkiog . . . Now If I wtrt In dw91 of those tdlools ... Now th.ft you nw1tion 
it, some coffee would be nice. I would w,. I lot of Stuff. I'd tt.ch them kids hOw 
to wo,tc • •• Mnd them girts out and get them job$ as seeret.riu. Swe on the sterttarial 
sutt, eh? Then teach them how to think; then In eolte,ge In them learn ... •· 

Shelldon, now playing the role of the hurried, efficifnt i ncl fascinated servant, 
surted to Jtand up and took. (tie coftce c:up from the "boss's" hand; thus knocking 
the "'Stw,lton Smithu.. name plate tnd ,,_ drtadtd busy wo,k to the Noor. 
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"'Whoops,'' 

"To ,ud ,nc1 vwitt in c:Olktt, givt that place a us.el I' ll gtt them papers. You 
go on al'\d 9tl the- eoffee 

" Yti, sir," 

SheUdon sped over 10 tht ooffte mechint, got tht c,c,ffee end sl)td bk:k oYt, to 
Ckilve, tht coffre be-lore the ''bc:lu"' hid time to put the papers l»ck on his dts-k. 

"8on-, y<N know this colfN m,chine cwahiy was a 9004 inw,tmtnt... 

"Yuh, I know """ YOU mNl'I . • . tti,1 ooffet cttt~nly ktePS the l'Mnile sJcy 
high wound htrt, •ncl you kflOw I ii,« I-cwt that coffH, I don't fffl QI.lite like doing 
.,Ythi"9 wi"'out i1. Md you know tllev u v , , , • lit\le coffet PIVS fo, • Jot 
of hlWf and buw emplovees. You don't drink coffn, do vw7 No1 to lns!nuMt tJ\ft 
vou aren't h•PPY ¥\Id buw. It's ,..n as ...,...1, wvu ,,, money . .. the COfflC)ltlV I Mtll\ 

..Excuse me boss, but I think yw shou'd tAU • loot ,t ttlt Oow-Jonff. ·• 

"'lltlh, is it really bed7" lho ..bou', thcugt,1 of l'ltw$ from 1he Jo,"'nll with mt 
~• worried ¥\Xiety H most PtOPI• tt,,ink; of•rtlatlvt suffe,;ng from a termin.al •Hl'l'Wnt. 

"M~bt. we should discuss it in vour of-Ii«... 

"Utlh, th,t would p,obabfy bt tht btn ldu . . don't ~nt the othen to 9tt 
wo,rltd . . it m'9h1 not be to0 bid •• . litt.t, th~. let ,n,e look over it for myself." 

The "boss'' the,n M:Urtied nttVOU$1y btck 10 hi$ off!Qt, full WP of coffee in OM 
hand arid tile buJY WOfk In the ot~r. TM ''bou"' e.JUl<h't uf'lderstand the Dow-Jones 
and oould only bl,cly undmtand Shtildon's e:xpltt\ations of it. Shtlldon le.aned bade 
in his cl\alr •nd 1hough1, "ifter I U,,,e in Afriea tot • few ~an and e,uit>lish my flm•, 
I 1hln.k I'll move 10 Vancc..,ytr, Ekltish Coh.mbia .•. " 
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It w• on, of thos4 ptffect divs dl.i people would rem«nt>er and talk ebout 
to, months to come. Thi • lr fdt like sifk, ..-Id 1'lt gentle brHte that blew from the 
«ta'! write! the ulitV, frtsh fr•~ of tht sea, The wn w.s so bri4't thn it turned 
the w.1t•r into CM 9ien1 !)'ln tting surttct,•~by tti. turQuoh• rtllttllon of tht 
sky, blinding the 5')eCUl10f't Qatt. 

It was t'ht bcgit\ning of the $d$0n, with die IOtl$I lush I\Sffll'l'lf'.r still ahead. The 
JlffP\' ,;,I• ¥4S Just beginning to •~l<tn from its winter ren,. using 1tle glo,iou, <Sly 
to prepare itself, fOf tho-st ftw f•h hf\11 f,ltsts v.tlo couldn' t r.sln Its ch1tm end returned 
ve- •htt year. 

The ~llltge l•Y hlddtn bttwNn two ~n. cklstertd ,g•lnn the cllffs 11kt • weU 
protecttd bird's nett, Its ()flly hOtel wu toctttd direttry on the beteh, with 1toe rooms 
Q¥er-looking the oce,n, The hotel Nd its own c,itr ttln stretched a 1)006 distanot tcrOS$ 
IN w.au,r, btekoN"9 Its 9,lttts to lan9,,lidty reftx ln the 1-.in, • , • 

The pier's woodffl planks wttt freshly painted 1nd 1heir white 9iow to 
bkind with tht OOtel's end v.hht e'M'lingl, which wtrt pltytv11y fluttetlng In t'ht 
bref.Z.. 

The WONf\ ~o w• mw:htd out on mt S-t'• tun dttk looktd up n tl\ok 
awriitl9$ shading Mr e'fti with her hlML Her body wes at,so,bing tht sun's warm 
e.ress and 11w wanttd to rndt into die wooden floor, the watff, end the sky 1bo'Ye 

""· 
The ocean had tn inv9)fating effect on her, ulmlng i nd exciting M the ame 

time. . . The ,oci(ing motion caustd t,y tN ~ve f.l)leshing eg,inn tl'te pi~s 
fOUfldation n,,,a& htr feel 11 cne with the water, 

T~ belonged togother, this woman ¥id the OCNn, with thelr inevi~I• fates 
Unktd tor ettmhv. . .. 
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Thoey wtte so much alfb: unl>ttdic:uble, .-s lhtJr m(l()ds could CNf'l9t widlout 
a warnW'\9 from pucefully ino«:ent to stormlngly destructive . •• , Their deof,iving 
~••net aur-=ted peopt• .-Id fooled thtm ln10 btliNlng \twit they were We among 
lht oce,n's playf\11 w~s. Wt ln this womtn's lrrvitlng wms. ...; but like the ocon 
which drowntd lu vlWl'r'IS ffltfCilff'Sly the WOfflatl had drowned tht dt.-ms ..-id hopes 
of those ~fflt lovt n v.tw> hid Mt't'red tht tr~ous vnttn of hff soul. .. 

.Am lib Ult (l(ltWI, the woCNn wtt utkl 10 havin9 her way; OtlCt Nf mind wis 
set on a certain goal she wouldn't give up until she ach~ it. Her ~s were as 
persisltent as '"' w~ ....tilch POl,lndtd eg,all'lst the llfld lhat tried 10 hold btc~ 
until the I~ btclme erodtd el'ld britdt, ?ville awr, to the tU"s tndlt1S attle1Cl. 

"Wlltt ere you thlnldng, dwl.nt?'" Th• m.#'l's volct cam• fr0tn far aww .. 
intruding the pri'Y.cy of htf thOulflts. intffl\lpting the flow of her sif«.t eotnfnunieatal 
with the seL 

"I wn thln1tin9 flbout us .. :· tlw WOtnan lied in Mr en, crisp voice, "' sfle 
turtled Mr head ai,d rolkd O'ffl" on htt uomach. woiding the m1n' s QUfltiMine glance. 
He looked It her lovingly, Nn • toudl of doubt WI$ clwding his tVt$ H he 
and turned u<Kin<I to watch tt. flShlng tio.u u 1NY wugglcd atJlnst tt. Wl\'U in 
d'lti, 11temi:,1 to bring in the ~ily cateh, 

ni. worn~ llV motlonlHslv • tht """ ktpt ellmbin,;. ct,1ngfn9 tht sJ<v"• color 
from • ltf\1 1ur(lUoke to • ,kt\ bluit. Htt l'l'l.ind ~t "'9yln9 with ¥ttm She ftft was 
her fate Ind how cSosely it was linked to tN ocun. 

She hid l)icke-d the 1!ffl)y vlll,ge for lu MCludon ¥Id rt, eloscncu to the be.ch. 
TM J>COPle who "" the hottl kntw v.i'O ~- WIS by n(JN, bvt their Ups were M"lkd 
tnd tMv gu¥dt<I Mr seoret like h \WYtt which f•l1hM1v w'1hed aw¥t me k>o1prints 
htf lovtrs hid Ith in tlW wld 

As me sky turned from tolid gold to liq,,id fire tnd v-tlite crQWnS enhlll'IOfd tht 
d;uicing waves. tht wom,n's VQicr echoed fTom within tt.l POUnding surf: 

"No force is stl'OflO tnou$J'I 10 tvtr brHk tN 0ctan' s ht¥t . .. " 
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I Live Two Lives 
I IA'c two ltY$$ 
Thtn end now 
Mv hurt bktds for tlwn 
Bit my m<M.ltl'I slawrs ttke a m.ad dog fo, now. 
In then., ih them, 
My tnotl'ler, my brothef 
Reflection$ of my fUU. MV dHp down 
ir\side$ 
Atr• id of the rt'V'Vlsion I fflitlt e.Jse 
I ooYef myMJf with bt-S,,t lig'lt 
And $ffllft ,n extr.a mite 
For I know it I k>ok like Ind 5mell liM 
And l)lk lik.e I tven m~t 
FOOi myself 
No, I don't llvt 1WO lrWi, 
I ruUy Uv, one lq in between 
SomtYotitte in betwtcn IO'f-'IY 11'<1 dNire 
Loyalty knaws at me 
Deiir•~ 
And nelthtf OM ~•llv 
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Constant Restless Sleep 
Obtdtef'lt, eyes clOM'd, I lie ~b 
wtidng lmp1tlc,ndy fo, Jlititp to arrNC - it's 101,. 
Curi(IIJS now, I wMdtf who 11 Is that lits lwre. 
Somt0ne I'm tifd to, to be sure, not I. 

\Y11Chin9 ,11 too tm0tionlmly, 1 
reld the fPt•PM of the multitudes 
COl'l"lplltd ewfr YQrs of common IMng. 
ease-~iued by the blind-li(tlt o1 1n lnterMfntnt fthh 
prese,vtd 1nd PMt Ol'I. 
They rtst now In well dntrvcd "¥¥t. 

Ytt aware am I ot the AJbat,ou.. 
Sl..nt ..-n I on tht commtnts 
of G60d Youn,g Death. 
Ah. but fo, the unfulfilled dreams 
ot thk Oolblou'Sly chosen lew, 
~ein lits the difftfftlel? 

lt'IOl'MtKltnt. eyes oc,cn, I mnd ,,_p, 
I set tht l'ltbulous ftctS tlmtim - mtv"'tt t,t-. 
Curious still, I wotlder v.flo h rS tlWlt stands htff. 
I, to bt Mir,, not I, 
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Lamentations of a 
Bakersfield Transplant 

Ti-M!yed sky. 
Ouitv brown urth. 
W•ttt COIOI' WOtld, 
\'("rth too muth w.ater, 
Not enough r•in. 
Slnling hoc wn. 
Y•t. ~,vv.tltrt - tnOW, 
Bio., black to-wtrs btiehlno •t Ht~tn. 
Shoppin9 center pumps dredging ul) Htll. 

V.'tll, I'm beyond th•t corn-fed naiwtc 
Ttlat Pf'Offll)t~ youn,ger twrdnes. 
When tht tornkk, t•kes me to the 
Emtreld Citv, 
rm stayin9t 
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The Everlasting Song 
Spitfiie's turv 
of hNted unOs, 
and ..,red winds 
1he crackling song 
v,,1 sting1 and bltcds 
1t1,1 m.a,gktlly lgr\ltt 
and mtgic-ally Conotde 

RaPtwf's Chu• 
ot fifry $UrgfS 

tnd billow(ng SWffPS 
N qu.tking SMg 
din tides end v4Ves 

sponunt(lj.l$Jy e,upts 
thtft mttu 10 • tack 

Purity's prom~ 
of b¥t l'ffl\llnS 
•t tht d¥ktl'ltcl doo, 
IN quieuft.-i9 SOt19 
Of thiekt-twd cmm 
fnd p.1mt honey 
moistvri:lng drHms 
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Sky Pilot 

Wid\ one 5Nky hand, Mr. R\lettgets pulkd «.t the mirror &om tht- bt<bide 1tble 
and studied his 1etkc1~ There v,,e,re dalk Cio'cl« undtr tht tYts •nd tiny rtd v,lns 
on ,:t,,e skin wrlKe. Mon of his hair Wis o,\ the sides now, tvuy ~ite, with a lrttle 
bit on top o4 his ht,~. Frown lin« •04,lncl the mQU"th become 4etJ>ff. ... n\lCle 
faces in the mirrOC" - frowfliJIO l>M'I, ano,y sco~s. smilino f.cts - #Id he lllced 1'+1at 
he $1W, He WN 1n old man. toothlns, m ~kkd ¥Id almost hairless.. ..Out." he t.llktd 
lnto tht mirror, ..,,m 11m a pitot," He nod<l«I and made 1 $ffiU9 f~ before he put 
away tt'lt mluor. In the rftffws of his mind he ~ hlms;elf flying his $mlll ,;~ 
tfW'ft landing smoothly on the l\lftWaY. But u fut as the fenmv l>ftln, it <l'!ictlV 
stopped. Ke WM too tired. 

Tht ni~t htd been a slftl'.llas oiw. o.y!~t crept tnio thO corner room throu~ 
I $1'1'1-11 wrndow, Thty wtrl nohlty moving btds, thtn 'lhty t;w01,1~t ln • mo,nlng mtn 
~xt door. 01'1 mt MIW-r lid! ot IN unit. wn,fbody wtt vacuuming noi1,11y #Id h wu 
Of'llv 6:30. 

tk, Rutttaers uitd to ld.il,Ht his PQSition in bed, tiut it vm almost iml)O$.$iblt. 
One: •m w.s 11ped to a board to ketp h maid'lt so tNt hls IV would rvn better. 
His other •m was sore ..-Id bru.ised trom J)HI IV's Ind from bl<>od ,hws, His t,kk 
,clwd end his fK$ ftlt lfU!tlt end dry, Apin. u he hid thr~ the nl9'1t. he wi5he,d 
he could ge:t some sound ,1tep. 

Ht could i.e,, the moan.1"19 from 1he ntw m,n IW'Xt door ,nd co.,ld s« mectiinu 
befng bt~t ln, thtn uken ()t.ll, Ooctou end ""NtS were comfflt end 9C>ing. Scmf'One 
pulled the cu,uin In ttie man•• rOOM but briot• 1N~ , faee Nd peered wriou11v et 
M,. Ruett,trs 1t1,ous,a the S,,a,ss w,11, aild Mr. Ruettgffl hid st•td b,cl(, unblintl,ng. 

Even thou!r he couldn' t tN inside thO room, he could he.,; he knew ~1 w1s 
9(ling on. t4e heerd the m,n threshing •bout in hi$ becl, seMed hii mtlts$f'IC$J. but 
Mr. Ructt,9tfl ttled not to think too much .t>out him. This l'l\ln wu kteplng them 
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buW. He ww tv(lrybo<fy pllQhlr.g In to help in th• buJV room. As $ick » he was lh•t 
first nittt. he remembettd ,e~ many diffettflt ftctt. It had bffn t.li:e this with him. 

Fo, tobout the hun<Jredlh trtne. M looked •bout him 191!tl. Thttt wet• two IV 
bags, l\anging from • tu~ IV l)Ole '° his right. To his left, hung one latte yellow 
btg wblng was fed into • machine btf~• it infused into the 14ft si6e of his 
<lhest. Abkmmlrl6tdt'(, ht witched, thtn ld)I.Jsttd hll fOWYI. His ~t monitor's .itrm 
wtnt off wi1h • thars) bantl»tl9--~ Two nur1M w•lked in raJ)idly to w,e what was 
_.,.,. 

..l(s iust Me 1Cr,tehln9.'' he tOld t~. One- of them ht h.:I sun btfort, but 
not tht young OM. The f,mitiar one Checked '1is wil'es white tl'le youn, one stood 
by, Atta ~. ttiey both teh, ..Stupid machine," he thought, Slowly, he dosed h is 
tVeS bvt (hoy burned and witef'ed from Itek of slttP. Tht tlrtdnns tetped down into 
his mtnelts ffliM <JNper into hh bont1. "'I wouldn't wistl this on my tntmy," ht uld .....,. 

Telking to htmstlf WIS cnt of hls aMOYlng habhs. Not that It annoyed him, It 
didn't. but tit was bothtt'ed ttlat it anno~ otMrs. He hid been cauS,,.t mumbUnt 
to him~f lots 0, timn in f'Odry stou'- bJM5,, and on 1fie weet. Ke tNOUkf prettl'ld 
ht wi,n't !)lying auention to tht st•n.. but It embarralMd him \Nt people m~t 
think l'lt was cm:y. Aftlt M tot &ttf the emberrassment ht would say to hirn,elf that 
he didn't C¥t - thtt'$ jun the way he was. 

Bttakfast, ~n it WIiy cam., wu • bi9 disal)s)ointment. Ha man~ a few bites,. 
«w:t tor11Qt about It. He s~td. "'Well now, v.tltt do I do? How whatr· he mu~. 
His IV'fS seainnt-11 tht pale bfut wall$ to 1M ri(tlt end siul~t thead ot h.iM, thtn tht 
parti.,. 91,. ~u on me left ll'ld the ceilif'll1 obcwe, "I'll be S,ld to get out of here -
so glad."' he thought and he w,s serkiut.. Ht was In a tiny t()()ffl in the Mnall lntensiw 
cert ooit in tht "°1,piuJ, A bGX withift • insidt • box. 

The unfamiliar nurse •U:ed in, She Wa5 a pl«n young thing with l•ge; dark eyes 
tnd long datk hair that was l)Ulled btck from her face tr'ld up undtr htr cap. Ht!Nf 
spof(a but thty srudltd ffd\ Ottltf. H• coukt ttll Jhe oould not SM hh bi9 IYH beceuse 
Of the 91.,, from hi, gl•StS, so v.tlen ,t. c,,t fulty stepped closer, he Wl1 ptea.5fd,. 

"Art YOt.l t.ert todavr ht asbd htt. Ht d,dn't lfk.t .skln9 "Ar• you my MlrM 
todfyt" Thlt S<IUnded lib he owned htt Ind ht di«l't likt tht thought Of IMt ju:n 
bN:luse ht wa sict ll'ld ,estticted to hi$ bed, He t"111d taken ctre of himself to, year'-
11'\d hf stilJ cried tvfl'I if he in • hospitJI. 

She wn observ.rt; him too h,rd, he chovght. HY.'1\.at's V<>Uf namt?" ,ht asked him, 
She waldltd him with bl9 •~. proi.blv to 1" if ht was elit11, ht fl~ttd. 

"Ruettgers," he wid. He wu tesM9 her, I bet (hey think I"m confused, he thou~t. 
"'Thomas Ru1-nge1s." ht lddtd 41k kty $0 .,_,e W(M.lkf be no do4.lbt In htt mind lt\at 
he wss t'i04. confused. 
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"N-ot now, I'm Jun tiled." he s,14,. 

"Li$ttt1," she motioned \'Ath a wave of h, nd, '"You skf1> all vou want. But 
I'll check vw , nd watch yw,r !V's #Nery time I come in ht1e." Thost d,,n IV's. 
he htd •sked ~v he nttdtd tMffl. "Mt inc~ 1nythit19 h,N)s)em," he had hurd 
one nurse say, and tha1 made him tt\ink for a tong Ma-ybt, ht lhoug;it., it $Ol"l'ltthing 
bid w" 90in9 to ha:l)l)ffl.. the l)ain woukS wart\ him. 

..Givttt." she said without taking htf ffl' off him. 

' 'Mn . G~u." she s,id. 

"And what h h that vou give cx,t" t-ic atmon .sited ht,r, He tried Mfd tW>t to 
,_,~ Glvtu? Ht uw that lh• wu V4hfrig f0t some commt,nt •~t hef" n1me 1nd 
she ms re,dy to dtfertd her-Mff. 

"Lltw\ctte," she replied, 

Slowly he said Mr namt, "'Liewteue. Thlt iounds. Frtfleh, I like th•t better. 
Uesek-tte. l'w new, wen vou ~ort," 

"I WOl'k in tht btl'IN intensivt cart. 8vt Y""" floor wu shott of r•,H'4l so I'm 
here,'' she s,id, She yqlktd ovt to help in 1ht room with lht Moaning Matt, le:avil'lf 
him lbk>tbed in Ms thoughts, 

He thouflht 10() much. latf'IV, his hosl)ital st8'f$ Wflt MOft frtQUll'lt "'tlich ht 
didn't liq and (;llring the# times he thought and tant1siffd more. EW• had w•l'lltd 
him that too nw<:h f1n111b ing Wit bad bu1 ht didn't cete. He WC>tJld 90 Ol'I end oo 
about his daydfnms to Elie ttld She liStened-. $ht WU tht oolv Ont that hid l~ttntd 
to the tlltt of hil IOt'ffltum in the ,ky, H• had lo,.,ed Ellie dtlil'IY, 

He wiihed he wu home il'I his 9i1tden o, visitir19 with nei9f'll>Ott o, just siu in9 
in his (OffifC)l'tlble <:heir. M1ybe it WIS time fo, I little r ide, ;,tt I qui,c:k one and 
tt.ck, to lcffp his mir1d off this pl,c,e. 

Me'd hacl thtff f~i.Jltt 0, btil'IO • plt()t tll'ICI ht w.s I t,o,y, Ht clc»t<I his tytl 
ir,d they we,. 1,u,n;ng tpln. Thtfe .• . u, lol'l9 off fr(IM the l"Ul'MtV, WIS tl'le Ki"9 
of the StiotS. sl~ u the t09 of his voice. He WOft • bfown aviator c,p, the sam,e 
color as his brown leadlff illc:kfl., , net • IQng white scarf tied around his neck. Ye-s 
indeed, he loo~ed too(I. Of course, he hid flown in difftt't'nt outfits but he wore tJ'lb 
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one MO$\ ot tN t lme i nd 1lw.lVS the S¥M i.carf. He could change tht col0t of his 
pr.,_ tt w111, but It wn ,twavi in oc,en cock:Oit so he could w.ave at Cl'0wds thtt 
waited for h iM Mltfl he I~ All this tlmc ht WM smili1"15J, He coul<tn't lwJJ) it. 
The tflttlusi,vn Of the c,ov,d YJ.U too grut '°' hil'I'\. They h.:I ~tchcd hk flgur, cl~t:s. 
tht flips t nd loops of die Mritl act"obatics he pertouned. Atweys, tt'ltft w.s I throng 
of ~c befoR he took off t nd the same crowd "S)t)III.Jdint when he gc>t back to 
earth. PeOl)lc would re.ch out t9 touch him and Pit h im (In the bac.k, tnd tliev Slid, 
"Yo.., Wffe grut \IP Nft." He WIS. ,.,,.,.ou, plk>t. He htd 90(IC tv«YWht re ,nd dQnt 
everything: tou.,t o-ime in the city, nabbed bank robbtl1, ret,CU;td kim. Ht WIS• hero. 

He WOl'ldtl'td wtltt tht l'IUf'MS would s.a,y If they 1-IW him sining In tho ®'n oookph 
of hios i,IW in l'li s hospiQI WM'\ his goggles and hi:S sca'f. Maybe the oo~ would 
Utp t littl• ln th4i wind. Nothing V4S undtrnuth. He Mt there !)'ioo.ing and he \'\9S 
dtli~lfll that an the nu,-sts were ,colding him. They gaf4)fd In surp,-b•. thtn they 
frowned. 

"You ~tv menr ()l'le ol the Old ones said as $M shook her fingitt ti him. 

He te~ them, "YO<./r t iNlo,usl Ju!ou1!" 

H• evtn tOOk his IV'J with him on mt ride, but he macSt wre UleY" "-"ff , 11 right. 
He •t tht controb and t'ht mowtntt'lt Of hjs arm Md pulled on tM 1ubi"9 ~ k:h 
"-'* tht IV pOlt to 5~y. Tht nurse ame in to see. 

..That? Oh, I ,-ist wtnt to, • ride In my J)Jane, that's all." Ht tried to kffp a 
str~t fact and wonditttd v.flat h would do, "I'm a pi101, you know." 

"Vhf\.'' H• kept his gu, down el"d Mid hts l~1tr back. Htr •ves wtt• c--lkulitln9 
med'lif'ltos ~ing his rff'Nf"ks, She looked a1 him f« • lon9 time. 

He would h•ve falten fl•t on his f.ct if ht l\td bffn Jundlng UP 1•Udng to this 
~ I. Aarttv did anyont contlnut 1tlk l(tfkf of <:OtWtrtation. Th.-y usually said thin• 
like "An vou •11 ,~tr' o r ''\\1\tt haw you been drinkin91" But 11'!b one was •skin9 
how fat up could he flyl 

"Can you fly?" ht nbd her. 
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St11e waittd thtn laid "Ho, but I qn Pf(:k t picnic buket for us, Thlt'II hold 
\IS for • So~ trip." 

Mr, Ruett9trs tiktd this girl ''Whtre dO vou want to 90?" he as\td her, 

"You c1n sit in the t»c.k fflt of my plaM."' 

SN nodded her a,')i)JOV-al. "With my bed:t1." She tddtd. 

"Ut', bring her htre fo, • visit, then wt c,n t.ake her bic.k." 

"Ye;t," ht ~d. Ht .....s 5millt19- Today wa, full of wrpriMJ. Nb"t ti.,... he wtnt 
up, ht wH l()in; to Wfitt "Liesefftte.. across the sky. 

lvnch ctmt but he rtfuMd h - he lin w.sn't hungry. TN •f~noon wH 10nO 
tnd dr~ Ollt ...st like tl'tt loob on ti',$ nurfd ftctt. Thty had itoppt,d working 
on the '1\IA ntxt door. Ahtr ell tM COMf"l"IOttOI\ wH ~(Ir, mty twou~t the marts 
famllv In to Mt him. Mr. Rvtttr,tn saw them Yo'Mn the'( walkflt in huddled topethtr 
in two's ,oo three's ts it tJiq, couldn't $tll'ld up bv t~wtws, l1ie ClltC.in hid been 
kept drawn 111 this time. The '14il of gil!'lingvoices rose to U>hch tnd blenckd togt~ 
in Muffk-d tones N tMv ~for-tcd qc:h othtr. 

A long time l1ttr, his nurst walktd In the room, silent with bi9 eves ,net Hill 
t,yin9. .,. w~ $Ult, to tHd hk Mil'ICI, 

"w. Ion him, didn't ~. Uesciette?.. 

Sht nodded .nd soktv said, --ves.." 

He tumtd hb gait IIWtY from her tnd kept It down. Ht didn't feel like talking 
il.m tht.n; he w.,..ted to go homt. LiiN:t:lette le-ft the room, 

Ke al-50 wanted t0 be up In hi, pl¥1t tt,ain. tl\ou~ this time he- Nd to be httc>ed 
Into hi\ Jett Md tNde eotnfo11able. Thtre he wu, a gtinnif19 old man sitting in his 
pllor's wit with the .-me sc:,r-f, brown leather jtcket with n»t<:l'itlg wittor etp, and 
gowlei. He flew off Into • turquoise fky thlt turnt-d to gray 11 ht met it. Net'l'()tJ,tv, 
he <:htcktd tM COtltJOI$. Everything Wll.$ ipjnniir.g •M ht was Mll)less in the ....tiltllng 
blue hue. 

And then wddcflfy the pain ,,,., d¢vUUitlng. Ht tr'-d 10 f'-'t I~ but the dtrkMU 
overl)Oweted him. N\lmbntss PWllyted him so that M ~ldn't m..nage the conttols 
anymort. Swlrllng, dffs)ef- atld dN-:t>ef. it took hitn to , bUaful dark. ttlCI only the 
IV POie w.s swinging blc:k. and fwtl\ when Uesetcne entered Vie room. 
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Nocturnal Crossing 

You wert a dtmi90d encl 
I f>t>tMPhont 
Bef«t wt trrtttMd • dtmt 
Artd l'tOYel dwkness 
To Ptlnfvl l~t beyond 

I vour outlil'lt and 
Filled tht empty SQ.«s wilfl 
Multi-hued c:e-lNtitl dtt¥M 

Your Plvton'-n ,uure 
Tempted me 
But I mttd your bitt~Nwff't fruit 
And 1ovnd ii of this ffrth 

The Unt1 In vour bot $halter 
Li51htenin9 sc-aturs $hlrl)«Ched 
Cr«:kt of knO'M~ 
Rodt rupturtt your precic,iot 

C.11 to n.•Ptostrl)lna 
Stfort '(OU f.ill 
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The Ragman 

He's liner on the roadside, a htep 
of fluh, wrapped itl rags, 
Ht has no Shoes, and a ufly 1Yin 

liltt • bear Chewing p,id(ly l)tltL 
One foot from the 911ts, the other 
I sttp fr0tn highblll1 t t tN Hilton, 
• brf'a at the O.W Drop Inn. and • 

<hnk tank ~-

Ctvmpled up lib a p,per be$' 
ln tl'lt rain, 

He's 11tttf on the ,oldsidt, • souueu 
<Jt"ttm ot Tt<iuilla wnrlMS Otlff Sdnger .... 
Lldit,s and 9tnt1emen . .. F« your d~Nwre .. , 

\'.lm;t from Bunkllok. Afk#lsas .•• 
;oe slug tht r-oman. 
Who w.s Mr. Somebody tht E"4iSh TeKhtt. 
8.:15 A.M., l)tOfflS)t., from Fttnctak .llniot Hlghr 

a stidrow flmt11$f!.te, ..• 

Crumpled up like • i>,,i>tr l»g 
in tht r,il'l. 

Hf's liner on tht ro.ts.lde. a suti.ac 
ot s.atire; monumtnt ot irony, 
Lost his way, hoc>f, ruson, IO¥t tncl mind, 

ou1 of cwry1hln9 . . . 
H•• the $Vltef Uuu, 
"I'm only «unk, godd,mnitl" 
" I'm or,ly DRUNK, God, CS.Mf"I it .. , pleaw." 
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Sidewalk 

$he ~nte-d to w.1lk biic-k to the hotel SO $ht W04Jld bt tired ~wi to llffP. 
Tht hotel bulbf Wfft toO wt.-lt to tnd by, but om W'H Mt so much tht s>roblttn 
u ttlt di1'Mt1,S of her own Mind. Ewrv ""'t Jhe found herself liutnk'lt 10 Cladi's 
reos,.ilar bfultling, fOUl'ld hersdt un1blt 10 con«nuatt on any book other thin Trlmm's 
Bufllighf Gulf#, ••fff~" bfin9 I wftr wo,d for ht r tl\ln 1ny "N'" in I novtl ttwll 
mlftlt ltnd her off into thtt cemtttry o1 the milld where one buri«I 1),11.ssion tti.t hfd 
l'IO ob;.tt to giw it focus. Even the buURs,,tln9 tNl'IUai w,s not c:,ompletely uft . It 
0-0-,te<,t ou1 that focus w~ not ¥1 tttc,rnpt t0 define or ~/\ to see but w» elways 
.,.. etwnPt to control. 

She did not want to urwarth NJ rott>td Pffl'°'1S. tN ,~t of ""'ic:h could le.:! 
to pain, the l)lln of some one.lite that ewn dead fle1h murt feel. Thi pfin c:lowd 
the eves into clarkneu ..-Id in \twit d,tkJ'IHs one lost M, w1y back to that Ml whett 
30 Witt bulbs ond tht tlmechoffn for dinntt could bt the sol• l«im~ ot the suminer. 

Cl.ch wu dffl)y O¥Wf his chocola'lt' iu aum, 11ktn at I difftrtnt re1-~r1nt th.-, 
tMir dinntt, Kl th'1 the evffling could S1Jt1Ch iuelf (M.lt, so that the fteSh ot their 
•ms eoukl move from enclowre to swk air and tNn in10 tl\lt Ntt,1101:e ot • canopiitd 
sidt~lk. The: warM bfuthin9 ot p,t()S)leencircled them and mixed with lht oool softnt'4 
of the «»stal njght v.tiich hl<t fflO'ICd from 1tlt ha,bot' Into '!ht chy hstlf ltl«MJ~ 
the unduttcrtd 1-ky. 

The wait« eyed her nt1v0usfy, wantin9 htr -., leave, to stop S90ilin; tht im9 
of luxury ~ry rataur,nt hefe busi«I iuclf tO'W'lll'd .-fttt the •en o'clock tr1fflc h.t 
stopped its .....-idling on the sidewfllks •nd In N nr1ttt. The whol• city undtJWtnt 
tn epUfS)Cic .elzurt that rtltased Its ct.y1ffit p.tSSiont. 

Cid! Ind she had m in the Midst ot h that afternoon, Wflching offiot wo,rken 
goino tlol'M. Women in cotton chsses 1nd shiny SClfVts, ti.din; on the btckl of 
men.driven scooters, thcil hi\'11 hffts Ind brtotleted arms maln1ainin9 a ceruln <JiOnif'( 
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in the •xhaust fumu of the cars at traffic ti-,its. The womm setmfd to p,om;se 1hi1"9: 
the 1bstnct of dint ll'ld the' li_,.t snetl of flowered skin 1h11 ontv mtn and m•bled 
rooms som~r• off In the $1\.:SowJ of grOffltfY could know. l.<M.I had m¥1lfest«I 
such qu11i1ies hentlf at times bJt they were ntwr th"'OS she could hM p,om/tlld 
anyone. In 9tAtr1I, sht WH a 6.lstv tv'I». The women's skins looktd a.s if ttley held 
blck most proMi«• of lif•, waited for IPC>f09fiatt dtstinati-ons btfor• Vie skins 
di1e~ tti«nsetves hom th• s>ts&ivitv of be'in9 cloaks and became flf1h OflCt m«t. 
l.(lu adtnirecl the tension $he s,w in all th1t. 

Now, the l'light was thos.t l)tOffliSM 11Uf. With only CIO her Mh as 
remnants of the ton9,,1• bitten tw h1td. l.ou obstinately ii,,otcd the hoYtriog waiter, 
p,omlMd herself to tip him litdt, -,Id witched an American woman, m'6c!IH,-d, 
~op,iate, but as straintd as herwlt, study an <lbf'loxioustv largt m«lu. 

Tht woman l\td no book with her, no Child, Ind WOUid COl\front tht vacant sut 
.eron from ht.kif with au dlt coml)OSUrt ol a l)Clwdertd Amfrietn WOfflWI who hid 
brought all the rigl\t clothes, the right ~. who wa.s undoutmdly sttying 11 lhe 
1ight hotel, who w,s wcn indel)tn(Mflt to tit somewhere other thin the 
hOttl (l):nlng room. Sht Ii lr-.,ffertblt. l.OU: thouW'lt If $ht «dtts tht mon txPtflS#'t 
thint Ol"I IN menu tht \Whtr ~II fo,9ive Mr. Arry waiter could tell Lou wculd l'WYff 
Otder tile most tll~ivt thi"'9 Of'I the menu. She w..icMd the lldy 1djurt her 
cockint her ht-1 ,nd folding htr hinds in ,n unnt:NOUS ~Y befo,c Vie reldlecl up 
to 1dj.ln them aglin. When tht wahn carnt 10\Vltd htt, $he 9f\'t Mm htr wktut &milt, 
the one sti. uvtd fo, c:k,oM~door salf1mtn ltld nore Cktkl. Htr very Arne('.ctn &mlle. 

Lou tttlited she WM bl11anttv smi"-9 at the wom•n #Id so gavt it up. She eoukfn'1 
hwe endured to Wit~ the worn.-. anymo,e, anyway. It was too Pilnfut 

"'How is ycur ice ereamr ihe 1skfd Clach. 

"It's rntlttd," he »Id, nlrr~ hk SPOOt'I •ound ln It. 

" You like it that w-v," She sipped hff coffff. "We'll 90 soon," she prombed. 

A well-dr"tued l'l'tll\ tt one ot the tnOre secliJCled u1bl:otS stoOcl up. Lou w11dled 
him 90 toward I womtn who vns IT'l(WU\g fluidly tl'lrough the tlb\cs., t¥cn before the 
door of her Mere.du htd closed with t!Nit same silet'\t 1plomb with Yotik:h it Nd btetl 
QPffled. Tht woman wu no klf'l9er youns but t lt9u'U, ~r fl'ltldtur came from her 
age: 1nd the l)OWer of age l1v in i1S uagic ability to givt clf11v tvldtnot of Its 
dntructlOl"I. Once the man rt.ad\ld the WOtNI\, she moYtcl only uncle:r tN fJidanc. 
of his trm. At the shl<Sow«I table, twa men stood with the frtc11 of 1ntltred heads 
v,,f\o ... fOcMr f'IWWil\9 intoltld OU:tof $0fflCJtill life of ~tv- Alert to ""f'V tPf)l'Otch. 

Tht woman rtml.nckd L.ou of tht ~ iv.foot ~ny cloofl of her hotel roo-m. 
The rich, unobtrusive carvings Ol"I httYV, ardled doou. The luxvrv of \\tlich muu 
Ptffl'ltlte to tht bontt' marrow, tnake it tichtr in ootor, ma.kt it less scrupulOU:s in 
Its muns of nouriihtnent. 
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L(,u ,ign,lcd the waim. He WM there bffo« he, ttble immediatttv. oYet1v c,olite, 
tlatt<f IMth htr 1Nvln9 Ms ubl• frN fo, tl\osit w¥tted tlabotflt dti.11 In M0¥$1'1'1Cf'lt 
so tl\at it coukl be taken and eftjoyed in the t.M'l'le m-otnent i1 was ignored. In Jhon, 
meo Ind womtn, Even jun mtn would do. 

"Can you walk, blbvr' She asbd. 

"How far 11 it?" Clldl asktd in • vok:e thtt exprused fe¥ ot hi, MVer beinQ 
able to plNSe htr. 

She toOlC Mm up In Mt" arms, onct they were out of the l;ght horn 1hl rntturvu. 
and tie nunlcd hi$ hod into the cool k.nit of her sweater and \tie 11r1inN'I undon 
of her neck. She let the rest ot his wcl~t fall into th• palms of htr h.-ids 1hlt 
h,mmocktd tht taut doth ot t1l1 cou<>n 1»nu, Ht WIS al¥4'($ w.,-m Ind mols~ hh 
skin n lJ, 1tu-inlng the ,wee~ cit• 1-ff'ltll ot Vlt baby's body tl'iet hid been walhed 
twice daily 1ll'td Ith wittiout l)O'Wder, without rubber. without stain OI' tood or wine 
to cor'Uatninate that lush smell of human life ~ich has had no tim. to QG ¥Wry, Sho 
felt l\is wms he~ across h« $houlclers do'M'I her back. Th1t me.-,1 he asleep 
1ltllOU$h his weJ(tlt hid not $hif11d but ...,., sdll equal bttwfff'I Mr shoulckrs ¥Id h..-.cll. 

st. khM<I his hair Incl remtmbtft'd • time when he was • babv, There hid betl'I 
some Med tor Mr to hurry in ,n Mrwt. He h,acJ been 1slietp in het arms, then, too. 

h•d prOQS>Cd him ag.alnst the btck of • lounge chair so ts oot to dlsturb hh uptight 
sleep. His har'lds hid elutchtd die back rim of the ~ir in sleep as if ht alw,vs Slept 
d,t'9int from 1tle s,-ftty of tf« limbs Uktn from hi$ mottitr's ctltst. 

Ht stJI &11\0t know his motM'f wu • trl0$ient. but thought htr some migr,io,y 
bird IM'lo kn,w by instinct ~ich w,y tt.y wett to 90. Me nevtt quenioned, ntvtt 
dhllktd tho l)ttctt of cle$peration to v.tiktt 1M')' went. Not vtt, y<:,J dot\'t, she: to&d 
him in hrs slfft). But soon. Soon y()l/11 ,ecognitt the fliS,,t nonh in win~, Mid the 
fliW\t soulh in summer. Ard wl\ft will YOAJ do If you tuNI"- tt\t un~..,., timt? A 
robin is re<t-brentt'd t>cc.,uw ht murders his l,ihtr. But ytN, you'll be$! crun,t. like 
VOUf mother. Strike a matdl by tccident and burn vour own fe,theu,. the wind to 
l'l'lett your fl~d boc:fy fl ii thlt we<c tht ortv rt,wn tidier of you hed t vtr been 
m.... 

Yotdt bolJlol'Yard wts Cl'Mt. Clflm•stvckk<t. Htr •ms wtft hurti,_ The hotel 
l'WO blocks '{Ill. A e-• St0Pl)t(I in IN tml)ty, OM,,wry SIJ""t be1ide her. It'$ driver 9)t 
out ,nd wa,ke(I UI) onto the sidtw,lk. He inclined his hod tow,rd mo,e as I way 
ot ueps;,ing htt m.an es • token ot poll~ 

''Whe:re ate you goiflf,?" 1W askifd in English, He was no distinct age there in the 
diM~s of the street but he hid the aud'loritv of h\nblnd, '11htt, btotf'let, and 
~ttia,ctw rel)Vion in his voice, 

Sht ....s not fr'9htened but sorntYotltt lfflated. "To tnv hOttl. It's Mt ter." 

"The d'lild is too Mavy fo,Y(KI. You must not ¢arry him, I'll lfke vw." 
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"No, thank you. It's not tar." 

"Ho, it'i not far," 

TM man ~lted his "'9Y tct'lt, drtw himtelf Into a 1U1ut,qut p,oll~ "'Pie• 
S)ermit m,e," He indicated hi.$ C#. "You must not walk late at n~t." 

Sht turnod htr M.-d t0 tt¥t q,,,er h« shouldtr and me dlild's arm at the boutiful 
lines of the bf.ck car. She saw il ti.spoke tht ..amt auth0tity n tlw man ""° oould 
bt <Jrivtn to btnk. dt(Ol'um by r,oe, rfge at tbt sl~t of slOc>int shoYlden, toeen cleftaUd 
.t>ovt the thin ribs ¥Id the dcferndeu skirt tNt !\ad lost its 1hac:,,t in the «-Pid waihitlos 
of nJgt',t sin!«.. Slit ftlt went could wen g1Yt up w1ndn9 in tht ctr - to bl! 
,>a,t of It, iu wcuritv and intimacy. 

She $mlled gr.-tefully .-t t'- morl's CU'lelt.aled in dm .,.st formality thlt hid 
tmd lu wl'( throui,;, an •mno-t'IO$cd 90vemmcnt and hid s.t•ed down the sillt 
of l)OVtftV, ~ndi"9 It to hklt ~nd walk, to Conctal hM4f from l~ tYU IN\ 
dtnied it any ri9ht to exi.n, 

"You n'kJSt now," ht 1,8ld Sht mlited thM 1Nl ht $POU Engll$h no bttUr 
than she s;pok:e l'lis lan,gu,gc, Th.at 1W no more understood Mr that\ 1M would haw 
him !ti S1>1nlsh ~-ont <XIUld look UP P,Qnl,JACiltions and QUtltion, in • d~ tlonary 
but one 004.lld rwver prepare for the IMwtts bfictust no OM could tvtt bt wrt Vftlt 
tht .-.SWffS woukS 

"No, thank vo-.,." This final ttWI tcOO'ltd to throw the man off.bll¥'1Ct, to wsh 
him back into tNt al\gtr he m~t direct against SOM• stupid wrvant or obstinate SOI\. 
'"" intimacv of his _,., taken ¥-14V, she was l•ft more alone on the S-VetL The 
man htd il¥nmtd tht dooC' ol Ms C¥ and drtvcn oH, not slowly nor fist t>ut whh 
the samt l\l'turtl l)rteision with v.hieh the tn.111 htd dtiYM tll his lite. The car, the 
l)01.5eUion, nNff confuwd with al'l'y thOultU Of tmotiol\ Of action but teft as 
a modline to func1ion under tii:s hand$, hands d\11 MWJ thOU(tlt of fld'I except ~"' 
flHh WM In t.htm, ha,nds thac MYer 1.houtit of the: textun of .norangc except~ 
\ht PMI c,me off soft In his hand and wu lhere IO enjoy, His hands l'lad newt QOnfU5ed 
.-.y of 1host thl19 thtv touched. wttt hands that *•mt d/ffttcnt for each dille1en1 
thins lNV touehtd. 

She t.Jrritd in s,pite ol the (Nld's wciV'lt to tht: iron gne th11 was nm unlocked 
and 98Yt .ooeu to tht iafttv ol htr room bef0tt she could ange:r anv more of 1hcffl. 

II 

T"-'f bo¥dcd the oYtrniO,t boat fOt Matlorca at ttn. When buying ticktU, Lou 
had mt1 ., English ooupk, They had a son Ont vu, V()Ungtr man Oaeh ~om ttwy 
called Mtrco Polo, He was much loudtr and more demanding tflan Clach so l,()1,1 lch 
comforttble In their COfTIPlny, Tho couple had 11\,ed In Hong Kong flYt ytttS and~ 
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returnit1t to EnQJand, vi:si tlng ftltnds tt1route. In cabin el.u - fQUr to , room - dMi 
men were •~11t~ hot!\ women so the English WOffl#I #Id L<MJ ~t tld<cts for 
tht ume room, so the ehiktrtn wot.1kl no-t bothtt anvo,w,. Moreov~. the aanu hid 
• gibbon in • knaPSKk that thoev did not ~t disc<Wffed, They had t,,oos,i t the family 
Ptt ,11 tht wrr W\th them. lou tl'tought it w.n r"h« Marco they should hwe hiddM 
in the kl\lPS,ICk. Tht t/bbon d'lc didn't mind. 

That nigl'l t in the tower ber1h W could M t site;>. She coukl tit• the othen 
twe,thing lcvdly ,nc1 thttt did not setm IQ be room tn()Ugh f~ htr breath, tOO, She 
rOlled Clum.sitv out Of the bttth and stepped Oftto th• fd;e of htr btd to h<lht hfffillf 
up to look ,t Oach. She to look him, to hue his bre:ithin9 u k)ffltchir\g 
f..-nilltr tnd tP¥t from tht othffl;, Thtft w1S moonlight coming in m. unall po,-tholt, 
OB the stardltd pillOWC:ffl was • black spot ; she stw~ to brush its imS)tfftetiM out 
of the moonlight but i1 m rted moring, cr,wlitl9, Sht jef'kfod the pillow from underM.ath 
Cl~'s hN<t, butlng it. ~Ptrlng "Goddlmnit, godd1mnlt, ~mnh." Sht then 
nised the pillow w t of tht ltl'lall sink betwetf\ 1N berths, hq)in,g the 'l)ider would 
be thfft in die bowl, so sht C<>UkS 90 to slftP. Hff hurt wa$ pOC.1nding ¥Id she could 
baftly tnover htr ~ . I need 10 Sfet9, SN t~t. llw l)rOCel,ln wu bl,nk. Now 
I have • re.,son to be h)'1tieric-.aa, $he t~t. She wanttd to Krt.am 11 herself &1 She 
dld .-i 0..Ch when he did something mlodlffl. She wasn' t fVcr going to find It. 

She scarc,hed Cf..ch's covers,. then turned on the light .net ,earchtd Mr own btd 
•nd 1hl floor. $ht HMted 10 V4kt th• E~ifh WOrNI\, but Sht would thlnk '-°" silly, 
Tot Ef'\91ish wom.n had lrwd if'I H()tlt KOl'lf. 

Turning o,tf 1ht l~t. l..ou 1, y In her btrth. It wouldn't bitt C1tch whtn ihe hid 
bffn N ()(It """° had ttied co kill it. But dltn, OM could I\Ot count on Jpidtrs to 
reMOn thillgS out. She could fHI thinOS cre~ing on her. She c-ancelkd evttV one of 
them out except thtt one In her halr. SIie threw her htir over the side of the bed 
, nd shook it whh hor SQV¥8 ~•. Sht stood VP ¥Id tumtd on the l~ t '9,l;n_ Thtre 
was nothing crawtif'lg on the flO<W, She checktd Qteh'1 beddif'l9, the vnlls, her tmn 
beddif"lt. She ,.,..,.,. se-uled OI\ btir'lg futious •bout lt\e i9l'IOU1noe invotved. Why had 

believed tNt fi fty dollws WOl'th ot trawl book1 could cure hei of h1 If SM Ol'lly 
kntw thlt thert were no l)Oi1Qn0Us spidcn here. Or knew even there Wfff. That 
woukl ~ble her to SUV awab. 

In de$1)1ir for htrself, she l)Ut on her clothu a.M went lbove fo, cotttt. She 
Intended to uk ,bout the spidff, but, out of the e.b«"I, the 10'\9 conidof bt'Clme M<)Ud, 
to cope with. It ww empty ¥Id ktpt u,,rning until it bccttnt difectionlns. S.fe In 
cl'te ~ low Ol•e of the m,in IOUflOt, ....,th the hall htving not betrayed h«, the s.pider 
seemed vnlikcly, Btsidcs, she oould tind no one v.ho loo,k.f,(.f ts if M were ~o.c:h•ble 
on "'If sub}eet, mudl ltts thtt of splclffl. They mitf\t dwow htf ovtrbo-atd Hke Jon.41 
if tht t-1,id ugly like sc,iMrs about the ship, With Mt i,aper cuP ot ooffee, stit 
ac~ the dingy t..i¢tMH of fie l01,1nge onto deck. Tht tea, (he foam. the full moon 
,11 looked Uke a POS~d ont woukl find In the rtc:ks n • summer reJOtt. A chtaP, 
not,eotv,>ed pictui~ of btautv that t.,iltd to ~ ,e the esseftee of fflV chif'IIJ. A COYPle 
from Sweden intJ~ced dl,em,clvn to her to, some reuon. To utk. No, to ch.at. She 
Vtought , bout asklf)9 thtm aibol.lt spldtn in Sp,in but she dtt:ided thty would dlUP9fO'f'8 
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of N'f Cltinldng coffee thtrt en dtc:k If $he told them about in the cabin, It N just 
hadn't bou_,.t tN ~fftt. But Sht had t,ouflt tht C:otfff JO sh, c:ould St.IV IWlke the 
reu ot the niaf'lt. S'he eculM't keep it 1-traight. 

Tht couplt wtrt ~ •ued in i»ntl and krlte)Sae:ks. 1hev had ;.,u btttl m•ried tnd 
wert r,oin,g to visit tht m¥1'S son and tx-wlft. He oonsidtrtd the inf()ffllation • l)ar"t 
0d tht tmtnltift f0< new Jeq.Jlontanctl. Thrt l'l\&n wu doing mon of tt,e t1lkin9, so 
Leu st<>OO t'J(afflit'l ing him. He WU Lou's •• ffi8'(bt Okkr, but his wlft WM ~tffl\. 
v,,y Young w.u written all <Wtr her, He wai t.1II ai'ld ttan:, fit but WMrY around tht 

Had bffn tor SOl"l'lt time. And t~ Lou saw l)lst tilt girl"s I01'19 blM!k tlMr 
and her bust,bu)gtd blouse. There Wf!fC tht hie)$ and the 100-big thi~s that would 
l),lrn the girl Into • m1tron soon. \\11ilc the m¥1 WOCJkl scm be Jean and fit and just 
wury tt<M.lnd the C(fg,N., Lou 5m; lc(t brOfdly n tht 11\fr'I then. Mt was beeomlng 
t'Jll)aft\ivt: the girl wu ma~ I ftw ttlltativt v,wnJ. The91rl elttrnattd bttwttn craning 
her MiCk so that her tace was tilted fully irl thf man's direct>M tl"ld lookin!Q off as 
it thfre wm $0ffltthing to be found c:105t bv in tht shldows. Fin,lly, the airl rubbed 
her c:rlmPt(I ntek end compl#ned of btlng Slflt9Y. Tht man lo',,ortd htf, i.lklng on. 
his f.ce tntimttt in its p,oximity to Lou's. Tht girt was n6t f()ing to kavt him there 
alone with Lou. and she was beginnii"9 to look pe,uty. She was re.iv to bl'eak decorum 
If "'OtHatY •nd tht M¥l k/ltw It unconk:IOUSIY. Lou admired and felt conwnpe fo, 
the 91,r. tenaeitv. Poutil'l9 will ;tt you voor ¥4V for enctly th1ee, mcwuhs if lht 
is IAW¥YS $Ol'lleoM like me, 

Lou's m;nd slld btck 1fliM to thtt point ¥1t!tft 1h• 1-tw the spider cnwllno. It 
wM too late to ask about the M>ider. SN had k h htt son and tWI> otht, peoplt down 
thffe wi1h a poisonous. spdef, OW couldn't do lhtt $Of\ of U'ling. People could m11ry 
&nd uM o,,. •MtMr to create monstrous patterns cttltd ' 'nladonshlps"' k\ psychology 
books. b:,11 one could not luff htt d'lild uni>totectfd and ltt moonli\flt spill on her 
hab. Th, SPidtr, Lou decided, would h,,e binen a.ch by thtt tiome if it wer. 9C)Ul9 
10. If Cl.ch wtrt dt.td, then Mr l.tst 9"~~ 191lns.t 1ht world would fllnch her fr• 
o t IAI p.ain. Lou excused herself and we-nt biac:k to the ctbin. 

Tht hallway was not ts uqdvrous. retumina, mt inty btou.e evm the panic inVde 
htJ could not tw/M ln the PO».b11itY of v.btt $ht ftattd. This fintl l.tSt•mlnut• p,nlic 
wu 111 sht Md to offtt tt PtOttedon ~n to, C'-" ll"ld htrittf. 

She t~ned on the ll~t to be Si!Ke thty wtt"e ttl brt.a'Chir'\O, She dttntd tl'le mtke,-up 
off her ft,ce, wht t hid too much ttoubf,e befOfe, As soon ts she t1,uncd off 
tht light ll'ld wn in bed. s1,e could fed 1'1.ir9 c11-Mi119 on her. She nood up. s.UOl)Od 
on ht.- bunk. and klswd eto•, soh torthetd. ..Poor Cl~" 

F« the lts1 1.-ne. ,tw pulttd covers over her bod'y. " I •m too tired 10 be 
afr•ld for vou. 0.c:h. Too tired, Even for mywtf ... Sht wn 9ad to flnd It w-u w~. 
Then her rt9-1ltr btHthlng, 100. filled tN room. 
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Tl1t ,esi.ur~t wu COOi in contnJt to ttl• tlar'ing mttt outside. Urp ceiling fans 
with wooc,en btldes cl,clttl slowly, hi~ ,t,ove die c,tnter ,n1._ She shoved Clad! along 
until rtwy" fMCl'tcd tht m l~ase ,1 1.ht btck. UPAtirs. ffl0$1 of the tfble$ wete ~pty. 
l<iu J)IJl Clac:h in • w t, at (ll"lt OI the Sl'NII WOO(f,tft Ublu *"'" the w•II end pushed 
his chai.r «wnrd ttle 11-bU until his chtst toucMd its eel!)!. 

"Now, behave yountll, « I SN11 ret!IY 9et Mad at YOtJ." She hid had all She 
could nn of dis,c,provin9 wal1~ 

There was a sm,11 s«tion of the tkXH' missil'lg and ,,iled olt, The ttnlll, floorltu 
ffldtntvrt Jooktd dovm us:,on tht .-.ir,nct. Cl,ch wiggled and u kt<I to 91) bv the 
railina. 

rait" 

0tch itood wuchlng btlow tl'ld looked at her to fott II $he noticed M wn behwlni, 
Stle stnilitd at him. When 1"he looked apin., he w.s hanQing hi1 amu ~r ttl• tlit, but 
his body' $ wti$#°11 w» ~anced •wrv from tlw blnilttr. Cltch looked thf~ the 
$Pindln. tt N PtOPI• btlow. inttnt VPOII them. Sht kntw thert WIS no d,ngtr of 
his falllng and thtt it was 100 mueh to ttxl)fet him to sh quietly for thinv mlnutt-S 
betweef'I Heh courw, The waiter brouS,.t hN' sat1gria, the ice clinking inside the alteady 
buded pitcher, He lwkod at Q1eh's empty chai, and the-n toMtd the f,ont Y'Andowt. 
He w~ at tht rail then. lifting the lJ11$V$peetlng chtld. He puUed out the chlir fo, 
Clach; N child pufled at tt. seat of hlJ P¥11S. re¥ranglng hls shofu vndtrntath, btfote 
IOOking up into the walw's faot to Mt a t¥t,yth;,,,g wtte as $ttiOUt ., h seeri.s. 
Afm Clach was pl~ pc-c,perty, tht wai1ti turned 10 Lou, mak~ a rigid bow. 

" You ITIU$t Wjtcfl your son," he said to hff in hk stilted English, AA9f" w" in 
his vob. She wu about to get him fired. 

SN tvn'led red in tht face but said nothing to him, SM KOlded Clactl and he 
be9fn IO whin, . O.-nn, the thol>ght. O..-nn them, They think chl\dl'tn arc idiots 
undoubt.edly. Thlt waitff is more li~ly to f.all <Her that ,all thlll'\ Oaeh. Beeluse I 
may well p,ah him O'ltf it. Damn Nm, damn him. 

Nrither Clach "°' h liked the cotd lobue,. Lou ate some Of it. She dtl/\lt .all 
the W'l9'ia in 1...-gc 9,1lps, g;,ing Qacfl one of the ioe c1,1be$ out of the pitdlier t« 
tiis orange pop-. H, NCkitd on tho half•mdltd cube Wl'ttn ht: had tinhhtd his drink. 

After~ d,ey walk.td to a nt-¥by plaza. Tht:y nood watching thuwirl ot bt~t 
<:lothts and bt~tiM facts •OUOO tN buses that ~• picking up i:>auengen tor ttw 
bNc:hK. Lou's Mid was buuing from the he.it and m<JH from tf"f oogn,ac. The 
peq,l•filtfld slc.fewalb matched the swirl that wa, 90ing on in htr head, that had-1wm 
bN'n there but that 1N had ~e, listened to before. Be<:ause she aheady knew what 
it was about: 1ht di91iMd pain of being 11lfv«. 
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Sht di<k'i't know why she Nd to be ~otlc. even on tMir vac.ation, but thtff 
w,tt no mat1, no wom~ In that ,n¥n of PCOOk, tn ¥V'f nrnm ol p,r()9le: ,n~re, 
othtr ttla.n htt child. Ylflo cwld ~e - YffiO hid ~er~ Mr t~ to hate htf 
dMth, her p,ln. Sht hlted Qtcft • me s.U>Od p,,-a,lyied by htt earing for his dt~. 
his l)t,in, hh pain it'I hff dtW\ NI' pain ~ n Into his dtath thou~ she wovld be 
dud long bef«e. She h.ated tiim f<)( his vasct securitv in th1t tlfftil'ISI image: that she 
w~. Cl.ch even ref\lMd to let l\el' hymrb dluutclt him from lJ'UUi.f19 h« to tbide 
torewr. She thou"'t abou1 him, es ht pulltd hft tow•d the window filltd with beach 
1oYS. He found me to be hisonty lot, his sttonr,old •inst da"9Cr, l)ain and dtath 
tnd nr-..er q,.ies1lontd my vflldhy. No one q1.1e"Jdon1 my validity. How d,re no one 
QUHtion it. Thtre is thi$ dlild who dtpends Cf'I mt fo, tvttYthing tnd I'm ctPtbJI 
of nodlin,. His bloody fat~ shoY'd be hangccS. 

SM was talking under her brn1h lhffl, but Cucti was glutd to the 1h09 wil"ldcrN 
Jl'ld did not notiiee. ..O,mn 'f<IY• ~mn you, kid. I c.n divine spdtrs on vour pillow 
but I e.nnot kill them, do you uindemand? Oo YO'J vndtmand that vou ~not COi.int 
on mt? Thtt 1•11 n, t nd chnt vou au VtNr 111, t,tc,uM I am tfrtid. E•tn ot ~ittt•... 

Oacti wH throu-- with tN windl>w and had backed a-way. She btt'lt down and 
kissed his hai,. His taoe tu11,e,:J ul)Wlf<b, filled WTl'h ~I the inttJli~ of a chikf's 
..utumtt1t of a parent's mood. She. in ordtt to kNP ff'Offl bti1"19 q,1tnmtlmed by his 
eyn., kissed hi$ mouth. It WIS faintly $tkkv with Of"lf\ge POP, 

..M~ wt 90 tO N bt.-d't. Mtm1? tl..ay wt, pltlWi" He WM "'" SN WU going 
to uv no. 

"R~t now, not la1ttY' 

Ht ~Ut<f hff hind IJOd trm in the direc-tlon of the orowd ol PtOPI• c:hl)td wi1h 
hlU 11'\d Cll'WIS C:hlh s ttllt nood l'\ot# some buSiH. 

..vou•n make ft'\,8 taU a f\ll)," ht said. 

..No... 

" YOU J)l'Offlise?" 

" I t>rotnirt." she Yid al"ld Mned thl:m in 1,ie dirtetlon of the hottl, 
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"There are other buses," tht sad. 

"No," he said. "I'm Nhlott Me,'" he lddtd, tht ,poktn doubt not meant txcec>t 
• his •~nt tor htr. 

She SIW, for perh,ps tN first time. hOw ha'd 1M had to wo,k to kff1) Mr 90ing. 
Sht ,1f'l'l<n1 critd bu1 m, did ftOt. 

IV 

At first, the tnen did Sffl'T'I to ut'ldt,sutld her QuHtion aM tur~ half ~y. 
&.it lfle lnsine6, In • Mendty, QPCA•fat«t w,y, M if to MY. you Jee, you reaUy must 
bl nkie help mt. Thfn chi n»n fln11tv acknowltdged ht-f, surttd 10 e,c~in in 
$p,t1hh. Yr'hctl he saw htr btwildtred look, he un.iltd and 1-h!Uos,td h i$ 1h04.lklers. Ht 
took the kad and: be91f" tow.ilk. thiN'l'I to die rist,t l)latfOl'tn. wtlffl the boy c«np&lined, 
she pitted him up. 8Y tf'lis tirM, the ml!l'I had dficidi!d to ,now this intenuptioo of 
his lift Incl thus dcvot«t himself to it, He iMiited UPO'I Uking the boy from her. 
Q,ch dril!fittd bv tht tr1ns.ftt Into mile 1rms. He fl!Jndled uP ~tly •ound 
the ~•s W!Ouldtrs to ride hist, In dkplay, hh he&d bobbing. blocking me~•• vltw 
of ~e he w.,s Leu st#ted to protest to Qac:h, but the man ~ k his lwad 
no 1nd stniled. 

At die 1)11tforl"I\ me thanktd thl man protuscly, but ht would not rtlinquhh mo 
boy •nd boatditd tilt wbtw,y tr,in with them. Then. she d~•nckd thn afCh s~; 
ti« dtmfnd WIS urgent e"°"9'1 thH tht m¥1 complied. Sht did not like d'IC mM 90ing 
whh ltl«n. She wu sorry sht htd taktn tM tirt'd WfY out tf'od .sbd him lnstnd of 
finclir19 • ttttion map. 

Tht m,n did "°t try to 11\k but $tniltid ~r Mr ms m" hl1 •nd then he 
would smile do"11 1t CIKh. Al the fifth uop, he PiCktid up ¢Itch 9in Ind i.t her 
go out the door befOft him. They walked the ,11irs. She thanked the man 191in, 
al)Ologiztd to, having iml)CH,«I Of\ tlis time. She sr.ttd to offer him som. money but 

,traid tl'lat might insult him, 

He ipok.e in English. "WIii vou have somechlng to «ink whh me, p!ets.7'' 

" I'm very sor,v;• Lou »id, "but wt must go to our hottl." 

Shit put her hinds •ound Clach's waist but 0.Ch held to the Min' s neck. The 
man dostd his f'ffl', shni9SIC'(I his shouldert and then Jook..td skywpd. Sht im~ned 
!Nt ht mc,n1 she should not 1,v 10 go *9MN1 t,1,. In tl'lt mong wnshlnt, she ncm 
ooticed the m.., w• l'W)t u dNin as he hid tim looked. She WIS am,mtd of notking. 
but she wanted 0.cl'I 01Jt his .,rm, Tht neck ot the m,n's ihirt w,s dirty. 'TM' 
mtn 5ffliled t,iums,h,ntty at her as Clach kiped his dW!tk, 

58 



Anonymous 

Yet, _,.,.. was humilitY In tht man'• f,ce - 9trwine or fti\Yltd, It did not m~ter. 
It hV.'t htr. He took • roll of PtMU notn out of hb PQ(;k1e-t and showed them «>..,. 

"Wt will to to arrv ttsUiurtnt vou like," he uld. 

Afttr h""jng Mtn tht roll of bills, Lou could no b-9r look at ttlf Mal\'S facf, 
All die panic ew, felt clirin; IWr life wu there In Mr chnt pushing into her 1tlro,t. 
She (XIIUld feel it. N-ot able to say envthing. 1ht tried to takt Cfdl from the m-1n's 
.,"'1, ,tmon tcnocldng the bills out of the m,n's hand, but Qdl des,,ed the mlf\'s 
neck, the Mat\ the boy's waist. Lou rtaHltd ltlreie of them looked rkllculOUs and 
she llmost l,ugitd. 

"I want wnethlng to «inkl" Cltch Pkadtd with htt and \heft 1:Vtned his btl_.1 
stnile to ttie man's face, and nlt>btd his t,-oi.. skin -oalnn tht m1n'1 nubbled cheiek. 

She wondered that Cltch did not fffl atty di:Strutt as she felt. That ht did not 
ftd them both tfirettened, The man's yefl,ow colltr brouftlt the ~• ffttUli-1M in htr 
Nt me had felt Vt.tien Cttch, 11 thev hid w,lktd thr~ that ~t of So1i.t where 
ttle lnMbli.nu lived. had petted cYtty Cft Ind dog 1lon9 tho WJY, ~,. had been 
lttgie,, running SOf'ff on some of the 1nlmats. She hid wanttd to ttll Nm not to pe1 
thOst eniMII$ but he would hlvt htf v.tiv. And the could l'IOt, in ftont ol lhost 
WOfflfl'I who had loo~ et htr coldly and v..fl05e tK:fS hed I\Ot u,ttentd tvf:fl 11 1ht 
siS,.t ol Cl«h. hive told him Chose anlmeh wtt-e dirty, 51w had MYer told him anytf'ling 
wn dlrtv, not ty,tn rtstJOOMS thet smell«' to btd they took one's brttittl ~y. How 
could she now tell him When to toud'I 8r'ld Ylhtr\ not to? It w.s too &ett; ht would 
not li$ten. 

Stit had t.au,ght Cheh ftl'lltr1tlY 1tltit tll en;m~, end hum¥ts were made to bl' 
touched tnd loved. Cledl's tatl'ler had ktt him eo hitr wo,ld th.rt eicitttd wittlout ,erutiny, 
She hid touched and I~ \\\l,h n much blindnm of running $Ol'ft es Clech, h wes 
only now. wl:th fe• fo, his l'aen<ls thet m<Wtd so,.-1v to everything, ·dm wtte hu•v 
to., tlw Ifft of tw.rytl'lin9, $he btgen to tft mt would h11v• to twe through the ttrriblit 
cflenees t91ln. 

She crumpled. It w1M1' t • loud thino, It wasn't e\'fn notiotabk tor ev.flllt io ,nyone, 
She hetd her •~ tcrOS1 her dlest kneeling. roctln9 het body OWf the sidewall(. orvlng 
wetly but silitntly onto the ehtlk-wtiiu, cement. TN bo'( str\lQ5lltd do\WI from the M.atl's 
tlOw ut1reshting 1rms.. Claetl itOOd oYtr his rnothitr"s bent heed. btwikkrod. She «J'ld 
tloOt Wint tflem to hwe • good time, to 1-..gh wl:(h c;:oto.ic«I gfMSH In Nclr h.-w:tJ 
under • bright Q loped tfflt thlt would shtdow their tat>io. 

"Oof'l't e~... ht Slid to her, b..it she kept on. He r«nembtrtd thOlle as her words 
9iven to him menv times. ht meek up comfort out of hois own mind. ,.It's okay, 
Mtma. I don' t waf'lt tf\ythln; to drink," Hit pattt(I her shoulder. 
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Pcio91• we1e ~iM-'f lO look at the """· to frown •t him H it he had 
1he one who h.MS knocked her down. Ht looktd ftiflltntd, He mrted to &peak to 
her. bJt hf did not know to say. Ewn Spanish. He txtenclcd his Mncb 10 
11ft hN" US>, wt tht Child f,owned 11 his 0¥a. The wom.-n ktpt rocking: and 11ying 
softly to the SPtttffed dtops on the siditwall(, "P'leas,e don't take mv ti.by, Piusc dc)n't 
tab him ... 

Then th-e Man wu gone, • P¥t of the dlfk portal ol d'le subway entrll'ICt. The 
fYll'IIH \\flirt the WOfNII\ lfld boy wtte was (lt\ly I half b1ock tr«n tl'ltir hotel h 
\"41 Ont ot ttlt ex1rt¥.aga,ncn ot 8arctl«1a, n11'!Wd tfter Fr¥1CO. Tht bc)(i!eYard cut 
KIO$$ the City 11 • di~•' with the Mint cwHfls J)ffei1ion ot • <fl«k mttk mfdt 
in $omt box on • QuKtiOMai.rt. Somt check mwk th1t ctrritd ttie abloluttMSS ot 
a Choice. that slt shtd upw¥d in its rush to s,)fin,g away frOffl 1ht bottom line ot 50fflC 
boxed deeision. But ~• could not SN 111.,_ SM coukl only s.et tM sidcwtlk. 

She had fil\llltv com. tO thl t ctmtltfY, Ot'lly to fitld the $10tleS btreft ot ally 
<Site or n.mt. Tlwre wu only some mynt<lous «>Cle of d,fkentd q>Qts, wrintt1 out 
In u;ws « rain ex wt'lattvtr wet COUid f~I. 
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Song of the Soon Free (1) 
(a song for Nancy) 

The red a,n,d tht bl~k 
colon in , ~um 

hot COiii thtOUO,- the $fill 
of .,, iriM ,eow 

• pl«urt window ot I st ill 
a photo from 1n 1lbu-m PliSI' 

grey mist of fflttrd1y's fOfgMten ft9t 
count bac:k'W11rd throui,11 

I thOu~ day, tnd n~ts 
in tN 1rms of the 

n<>t unlovlbtt V-t unkwtd 
•Sldtlt i.s it you 
o, "" 
°' •• 

The bltek and lh• rtd 
~lnu S9ldt in our ti1ic 

IN change, the tntrw 
to m,ke It go tOl'Ylt~ere 

txctpt rtl\.lrnir.g to the ¥11\S 
of the n~ unlov1blt 

yet unlovtd tots ~re 
like the dowly closing 

iton dooc" dut onc:t su!td 
my glowing trnbtn 

ft,ge on tlw red ..-Id tht black dies 
100 

The picWtt window's f1mili¥ vb 
enotl',e:r ff'Y dtwn 
huddling round tht ttov• 
warms the hinds 

but ~n' t he,t tlw ht.-t 

Reltast v.ti.tt you cannot hold 
il'ld the rtd Ind ltit black 

become 1n ve,tn a'ld gold 
rttnft'l'lber you knew this 

before you were ever told 
tnd v.hontr I ti\'\ I'm 
~lting 
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Evening Prayer 

Oh wn, here we mttt a9fln. 
now you're not so f'terct; 
now you're not JO proud. 
I a,i• frtttv tt critnson t,~urn 
Or.,. huts that mix 'Mth red, 
&a.!h~ v1P0t$,, tt,11 l)fint tlw hori,cns "t:,,H, 

H~f hidden, Nt'IQing l<>W, 
You're l1r9tr now but not so bold. 

You bnt" d. V'N bloated obdi$k, 
Uk.ing your It~. 
off to yov, lair. 
uu n-. tlwn bttor, YOU 00,°' Ill you've se-en, Ind Ill you know, 

Atlcitnt one, 
how many eons htve vou \Wtd'ltd vs oow? 
did y()tJ once too os,en eves 
wondtflng at tM lOlemn "old? 
did you only arrivt1 
O< w« e YOIJ tht product conjured bv 
somit Vflt tttrnal 9',lide, 

didhe let YOU '" hh ftct? 
or just a!Mndoft you, 
an 0<phan in ,om, hosdl,e sik-nt SC)klt. 

how long did you sit. 
POn<ltt"'-0, wondtring? 
U thtte is pyr~ bthilld a,_.tne»,, 

unti-. vou bekhed In your diss,Jst 
MtChin9 the Ptlltu of flaming spittle 
tlo,tlng t bout like bubbtn In • glm 

did YOU smirk, lfitf.r\9 
l)le1,Sf(f with your aution. 
$Om$ 11nte amuMment 
1houS,. noc miuch ~-

v.hat thwght you when you firn $fW tnan. 
did YOU PM'f curious. with l\au~ty SOQl'n, 
watched hlm dig. crawl, klll and die IOl'I0ff'\. 
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tiow many times hav. Y04i toved with him? 
wrtly you oould not re.1st. 
Yes.. on ltlh I murt i:Mis-t. 
whit better sport eoo1d tempt y-ou? 

$\ICk!d ltl• mois1urt from hh 111\fh, torched his. Cf"01)1. 
watched him c,y, curs• and btf!NI. 
or Wlthhlld your twor, 
VoOd w«t indeed; 
ltt glacitl winch dffctnd 
#Id ict upon the wltU btffd. 

511 back 9loa~ 
while ht shivertd, noml)td 1M frote . 
..tia, gkt did mitehitf bring? 

to Wllteh the Nkcd dolt, 9IPt torpldly 
with dirty ftee thrw!,'h ungled kleks, 
wnchtd him it\ tits aching linger, 
whlk 11\ his. dreams returntd to fro:en dJst. 

un<te,rsund, I do not mean to d'lidt. 
I mt-ttly jHt. 
l)ffll~ by univenal ax.iom It b your r~t. 
fol so it ...m the strono 
do ttw,ys prey upon lht weak. 

neid,,!N do I ;mp1y when I 'l)Nk. 
ttltt men deserve vow wn,pd1y. 
rot truly Ny \He theit own powers 
jun ff wickedly. 

b h I\Ot their constaf'lt bl}flt 
to carry Ol"I wlthout rt5pite, 

tbu• upon wtllch fettered i11\151lNtlon 
ltu thtn'I dwtll, 

no rather do I tfWY vou y011r privtte hell 
your distlftt detlC-hed promentorv. 
wish thtt I in your sw-' 
C()uld look It them with inso&tnt drtd, 

yes, I $1',ould lib to spurn them es wttl 
~th hQnHt loathing. 
holdln9 mys.ell in arrogant wperbidity. 
and .,.t, I Itek tf'le ability. 
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not that I SNk SCf'fte 1usttre m,unanomous nobility 
thou~ Quite an absurdity 
• little demtt11;y ,em1lns within 

wtiv I c1nno1 1bolish it. 
of chit I ttn 4'!itt .«1n1. 
it seen,s to bt part of heart Wld sou1. 
wtre I M9KiOU$ should I (lluclr. it out.. 
crushing It beneath htfl 1nd to<t.. 

tiwit.ion wortd and \lf'ldtnufld 
hOw Nitltd the fate of mortal mM\. 
in him few virt\lts c1n rn ide. 
in vfin he struDcs with unmallnble prldt. 

btref't of e<wtr, nuck it sUl'ldt. 
the 9,ittUng, lustln1, coo of tl\e hunwi. 
ima11, - ntr,ow, -· bllnd: 
his tortured mind. stumblt'5 at t\lrn. 

in ftnpotent ,. wt wetch his d'lildren 
traml)led, st.wd; Theif tvtMeu btothers. 
tht CN•kst most Mellish lot 
wt11 fed, bored, froUc and care no-t. 

in eml,\afrUffd silence watch the ,.,tor, 
courtt<I b'f eo,porate coUciuton 
s,>ew wit!\ foul and e>oi.sootd bfejth 
hiuing m0',1\hfu:lt of h!pocrJCY, 

yet I cannot (<)ndttnn 
nor stSNttte myklf from thtm. 
'9nook l$ Mat\ fM'( bt, 
Ill his failings,, his liCH'ltious cravings 
are eQhoed iniide of mt, 

tits ;.,nice b't COfflt),mi<M\ h no-t svoytd 
neither can the ftw, 
dl(Mlt too infrtQUent few, 
'l,f)O$f QU.titlH •nd oonseienocs ri:M 
e,bove lhcM of tht commOfl fool, 
mv tht hind of coU.tcllvt fttt. 

l'lhcory dots not ,Hf9e us ~adl indn-idually. 
iU coune i, bOnt by to,o, of flood, 
U'le ttidclt howtvtf v,lor~, ,nc1 d,ts,trwlng 
l'lowtwr ne.cled, flow,: bV unhHdfd. 
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measure then upon the ~lance Ofn, 
tll tht f><CtUtl'I« wnus au °"' vict. 
the nttdle <toes not htthnt. 
the Kalt tips to our discr«iit. 

tN thirsty desert will yet drlni(. 
$Pilled blood from the sure WOUl'lds of Mtt. 
tht l)lumet,ss ~s of 
of flHh •~ bont !MIi tM.iik:S their pytt, 
to bl eontumed bv htat of ~IHr blw:t. 

• monufflft'lt fo, all pass. 
a bf.acktf'ltd burned out sh1U; 
tht remntnt, home of man. 
testimony to the final rNOlution 
the lut solution; 
thlt 11ft upot1 thk pl1ntt 
we,, bener htd It never bft!.u,. 

in 111 mtnkind's •• 
tour million ynts, 
ttn billion turs, 
o chrls"t hfs love onet tYU v.,-iqvhhtd lns,a,nliy, 

alth°'4)mind's eye eooomp,$$t$ the truth, 
my unbelitving ht.an rttliM uto9'tn vhlons. 
h doggfd bruth of hOC)e 
rtfum to lay entombed in its l)itter wc,ulcher. 
N-.llUrrecttd, 111 my ldiot's ilk11-lons do l)tr1bt 
but from llUCh foot's thoult'lts, would I could desist. 

Ol"lf 1.-st word to you POml)OIIS ont. 
lhtt vou m~t I\Ot re« so smuo. 

his battle is far from won 
indeed ht lwks to be uncbne, 
bl wary you o sun, $hould ht prtviit. 

he'I.I tl\row • yoke WOUf'ld ~r neck 
1MS to hi$ twh'9d purposes will you yeild. 
weildin9 your mi~t at his bidcfo"51 
like .omt 6.iflttd OX toiling ..-id Jwt~lng. 

vour l)ale cousin. ttw """""or ot ni~t 
Mits his tvrn in envious im~1!.tnc:e 
fty thtfl, bt gone. 
farewell, my spirit flett wi1h t~ 
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Apocalypse No 

The doc,c in the air uudio rtad tM minuttt to twtfve. TM tnil'll.ltes to P!Jtpto,y. 

Ed GM scratched hi1 stlt•tf'ld.Pt:PPff Wrd and took Ont sip of coffff tt.lt 
was one dt9fte oo<Wtt than stum, Runnitl9 1he late nis,)t talk show en KTLK·AM 
frW'IO w» Just of the many ftctu of his p,N1tc puqµtorv to ....tllch M h,cl b«n 
Wflttnced after hi1 diY«ct. He t\&d a c. tl\lt would rattly n.,n: he hid no social lifie 
whatscewr, He had an ew1•Vf0winv bakl spot thatcculd not I» disguised bvcomt>over1. 
He hid • bad JtQm.Kh; ht '"' 1.ht late ~ t tflk &how. 

f -rom twelve to ttiree in the morning. he would field commtntl from listC'Mts 
~er the phont into a talk show form.tt. Mone.Say 1,hrOl,,lf/1 S.tur~y. 

..How's It goin'. Joe?., Ed said to the runty l;tde man who w.as the swion tngi.neer. 
He s.t In tht tnglnctring room arid took au lhc inc,omln,g ~ Its. 

..Oh. tine," That was Joe's suM.ard rf'l')tv. He was l'lhH intemtin9 oompany. A 
partition of gl~s ~•ttod thtm, ncomh,ting a ption, interc.om. Tht broldeast booth 
11'1 whid'I Ed sat WU I Stirk white-en-whit• OJbbyt\,Ole with (lf'lly a Chli(, a mi(r()ot,ont, 
the l)hoM intercom. and heedpt,Ol"les.. in contrast to tti. engifwtring room ""'icti was 
a tan~e of sQPhistic.Ued equipment. 

"Hey, Joe. do mt. f#'t«:· wld Ed. ..e e (hoos;y which CIils Y• tfkt ,on~t. All 
the drunks wo coming ~t of lht ti.rs •boot now, •nd they ,11 ~ed • Shoulder to 
cry on." 

"fll ltV, I'll try 

"If tt..l c,lb UI). t'-e one Yono wys the Prnldcnt l1 dl,t Alltlchri:si. tl.a,ng Ul)I 
For God's w ke, he quit bting ,rNJs~ • JQ<•ong time '90-.. 
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''1"11 tty," said .».. "He's C)f'ettv clewf. Somt1imes he disgulfff his voict to ~t 
on, Sometimes he hn frien<h who ull in and thtn he l)tts on tht Une 

"Bt choosy, be choow," said Ed, At that Point. "Eating R~t \.Viii KttP You 
Well," 1 syn(lietted hulth pog,wn, te>Ulttred off tht rffl-to.reel. Jot sbMnwd on so,ne 
local comme-,citls. It WH '""°'' til'M. 

Tht talk thow thtnn bl•td itlto fife: ..FEEDBACK .. . tilt radio 1tiow that linens 
to YOU ... this is FEEDBACK ... with yQJr ho$t, Ed Gtln, Tht nvmbtr Is 577-7777. 
l.et vs he.,- from YOU .. .'' Tht ttOt fldtd out., Incl Ed came on di.rtCtly on (.\.It. 

''Kello. This is Ed Gfin. I wM'lt to talk to VOU, Talk to you 1bout what's on your 
Mind, Pl.-- do not 1t1.ck Sl)Oelflc ind;...idu,ah-, but ih,,rc with Mt the oonctrns you 
feel 1bol.tt yo,1tstlf and '(()Ur commutlif'(. Tht l'IUMbtr i.s 677•7777." 

The- bo,td lit up. Jot 1en:tntd tht flm caller and conneeted i1 to Ed's heKI ~"-

''Hdlo, thh is Ed Gtt11 atld you're on the air," 

A p,u~. A low,pitdwd hum, 

..Picas. wrn (IC)yr,n your rJdiio." 

A C1Utiou1 fel'l'llie ¥Ojce sl)()b, "Is lhis FEED8ACK1"' 

"I w1t1t to t•lk about tll the fUth they haw on tele.is.ion." It was a 'lffV old 
WOMatl. The type 1h11 took in stray eah in her onc-,bedtoom apwtmtnt. 

"All the- wx tfley hwe en telwisionl" she replied. 

..Thty're 9'ttin9 a blt CWhg on cuss W04'dl, ma'atn, bul I don't kMW about IC'bJal 
S&x lhe:y hao,-e on,-" 

"You're l'M>I looking herd en°'4tl" N&w that wu an astute obs«ntion. Y<Mltt 
probably 1he one m.os,e crac:kc,ot church orcuPl hltt ou1 to eount niJ)9k bumps on 
~me $.t)ows. thought Ed to himsc,lf. MOftl Mtjority, \'ltleft h thy subtlety?''They never 
do h on television!"' cried the rttd-/ YOiu in defMK, 

"lla'~. I don't undtrst,nd. One mon'lent you',e u.ytng 1t1«e's too much w.ic on 
ttte¥1slon, and tlW'f\ the f'll»Ct "°"' don't see any. Yt'hlt do vw-••· 

"NO, NO, NOi" sc:tffmtd tht voice. "They ne,tt dO it out on tctevi$ion. They 
do It lnddt d oseu ai-.d behind bushes \\hen the: characters ar• uyll'Q N h tlnul Ukt 
on 'H.appy Orvt' once,." 
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Ed m• • r,c,id "o.it" JigNi but Joe had btatffl him to it. Tht phone wMt 
dead, l•..-lng Che drone of 1lr 'PICC, "This ls Ed Grin, ltld tt.t pro;r,m is FEEDBACK. 
Giw me , call at ..." his •nom•dc mort ft tht end of • tuddtn CIII wverl~ H• 
took a~htt call, 

This one vm ftirtv -'ttl ligen1. It w.s from • wdl-lnfonntd tn1lt llrtenet ....tlo 
discu»ed tht Pruidcnt's foreigl policies. They talk:td • SOiid tffl minu tes. 

•1n the meantime, tN l»wd had fO(lt dt,td. Tht nuu., night owts, tt'ld bortd 
*"'91" Nd tone els,tv,,here to ._,og.,e somebody near. Ed was frightened bv the 
prospee.t of talldng to thin tlr ttltouftl mOlt of 1ht n l~t. Thankfultv, • commtrcl.a 
brHk was Ui)COmint, 

' 'Kty, Jot," s,id Ed thr0!.91 #It phont lnweotn, "ltt tht loon'4:s h,vt a t;dd 
day. Let 'M'I 0t1 the air.,. 

"Are you sure about ttmr• said Joe. 

"Yeah. Anything's bltttr th¥! Ulklng into Spac:,t 1bck.lt tho W4t ther. Oort't wony, 
111 1<.•p thin- \14'\dtr contJot ... 

"()t(ay. It's vour funtrel ..... 

The commen:i,I brHk ended. Ed be9lf1 h is IUtOffl~ spiel v.ftk:h indudtd the 
FEE08ACK looc,, phont tM,H't'lbtf, -,Id plf(fgili to eotnfn\lnlty wvO wtlen Jot rtcelvtcl 
a call. tte conMCttd tht Cl11 ¥Id moutMCS "it', her •ii'\" tl'irough the fau partittOn . 

..~llo." 

..Hello." 

"I want to calk •bou1 1he end of the world." 

OH, NO. Please! WM!\ l)eOC)le have nothif'lt the 10 181k abouf.. they Wk lbou1 
religi()tl, most ,pecific.ally IJ'le end of aw: wo,ld. Another rthlSh of thtsc are N ltJ1 

mh In thoff IJnlttd Stlttt S.Vlngs Bondsc NYW, 'Whit 1bou1 the end of the W'Md, 
M1'1m?" t.ightd Ed. 

"How do you 1hWc the world will $0CI?" It WM • wlous qiHS,tiM. 

"Oh . . . an atoMic war, I ,_,eu. it you're rttigious,. • grHt war ipt¥Mldecl 
by the Antichri,f.. ,nd--

"Wtlt you're WRONG! WRONG! WRONGr' she btllowtd on the llin• 10 the point 
ot diitortion. 
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"Me'lf'I\ thet's M t ffr'f opinion," 5.-d Ed In en effort to 1ppee1it tht h•rlcStn, 
.., rN!ly don't ttlink tNt--" 

'"They're all wrong!" N SQUetltd. "It won't bl that w•v .i alll It won't be wittl 
loud noises and fire ttld commotion! It won't be that way at Ill •.." Htt voiot trailtd 
off. 

How ¥1111 it end thel'I? With a whims>er? Stitely this Old biddy isn't 1hlt l.imete, 
Ed thouftlt, "How do you thin.k tho world will end, me'.m? Howr• 

..,,_ JUirl. Tht ,i.-. one by ont .. . wifl out. Lib tnilllons of li ttl• llstlU. 
One by one . " 

"I don't ste how that wilJ.." 

"It will bt likt • i,-Ht Nfld erasing a bltc:);bf»rd in btoad sttokcsl The sky will 
bl dwk ts pitch! And tht W'Oftd wlll bl pllJl"lgtd in d,tknt» • . • " SM hlmd. 

"S,lll ma'tm, I don't $Ct hew,, this would CfUM: tht WOfld to end, _... 

"ANO THEN," she Slid M'I gre.t, crae:~ Shake~•ean tones. "the world fflall 
bl t™4dl The lights shlll d'"'- the ~t1f dty, tht dUS-t wfll M"nle-·" 

Ed m..clt I broad ''o.it"' sign to Joe, The line ~nt dtad. Perh1ps t.11klng into 
tNn air 1bout the wuffltr w»n't 111 that bad, ahe< all. 

,.My nwnt It Ed Geli,, 1Ns la FEE08ACK.., bllt'I blfh btlih . . . "give me 1 ~I 
at-" the board went crny! HuM!'tds OI lilflts glittered on the switehbo#d. Had this 
cniy ()Id wom,n dined up 1ll this public mPQOtoe1 He WQk the first CMI. 

..He"llor It WIS e YOUll"IO bttek melt. "MothemJeUf, Yotly'd Yt:JJ tut off 1hrt lldy 
fo'? Huh? She had e right to h« opinion, yo,u motherfuck«! WhUSI matter with die 
WIY htr wo,ld tnded? Grow up with fir, and brimstone, min? C1n't itkc a different 
opinion? Huh? Huh1 HUHr 

"No, no. nor Ed plu,;led, ''We cut her off beelust the wu getting QI.It of hind. 
She had • right to htr Ql)i• " 

"Wen you motl'ttffucll:in' l'l'IOChtf'fu¢lttr you een uke your mothfrfuekin'-" 

He w~ OJt oll immediattly. How tmbanming! Ed thought. Of all the ni~u 
1tle,y wtnt W\1hout • ter,.sccond tap,9 dtl.-yl He hoe>ed no children were listenillQ. He 
tool( another call. 

" Hello." It WU from e young ledy. "-V'know, that o&d lady. Y'kf'IOw, I'm 
Nli,lout o, anythir,g. bJt I SIOl't of lika lhe wo,ld being erued en' all , , • lib, I tti 
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thi1 picture of soft chalk on• bltckboerd beitl9 bt\nht'd away, rt•I 10ft. Noth"1gv~ent. 
Silent soft. end Uunf'rino like so menv granules of chalk into obfivior\ ..... 

"That's t l)Oi.•u wonh oonJidt,ing... stid Ed. "like I t.11ld, $hi had a r~t t0 her 
opinion •• .'' 

The ,.st of tha ctlh tlwit nl~t oontJr-.,ecl in th•t veil\. People were inttigutd, nw. 
ftseintttd with tM Old wocntn's vkw o f doom1dfv. 

Relil)K)U1 lim,tw!ts di"9"ffd with htt, cifd'l9 11)tttfic 8lblie.- 1CripMe as tM'ir 
orgumc-nt. Most, howevtt, found htr " bhlckboorcf" Quite dt.-min9, with iu 
im:pl~ti(:lns of I beMYOlfflt God pg O',ltl' hit mist1\:es. 

Tht callt« t.tlktd t:.Xclus»11tly on thb Mi'oifet for tht rest of ttlt n~i. T'MY diSQ.lskd 
au ,si,e:cu of the Apoealypst: S.1lUcal, p,.,BibU~I. fire, flood, I~ • • atomic. 
evttVthinlJ. 

It WU fl.,. mfl'M.l tts to lhtet. At °''"· Jo4o WO'-lld pl1y Muul( until 6 f..M, whtn 
KTLK would returne nOl'mal bf~til'lg. Time fof' one Mott cell. Joe j,JMped in surprise 
In ttw enginttting tO()ffl; it WH her againt Ed took the ctlJ. 

"He.Uo," said t'he voice on tM lil'lf, "I called ••Uer. I just wtnttd to sav that 
tht world will end tj)N-ur' 

" Hw, do YOU know, nwl'amr rfl)Utd E:d with COOi safebffl. "OkS God ttU VOU1" 

"GOO HAO NOTHING TO 00 WITH IT. 1 JUST KNOW. 

Tht lint went ~ . $ht twd hui,g uet,. 

11 was otninout.. hen fot a crtted tittJe Old lady. It COUid ha¥e been f\!My, le-tting 
her 1'11 on htr f.ce in sheer a.bwrditv, But nobody wn 111.J{t\ing. 

" Uh a point well WOrttl considering . " said Ed. d..-ate:ly uying to 
add a dtos:, of cheer in a doom-I~ atmOSl)Mrc. "This is Ed Gtin. This has been 
FEEDBACK. catch you tomorrow ni~t. G'n."'tl" 

Ed Skit on hk f»at to ,,..,,. "'G'n9lt Jot, don't ui, any wooden nlekchl.. 

"Ytah, good night .. . h vm nlct knOWln' v•." wd M. 

"Now wtlat in the hell is that su~ to mnnr• $lid Ed. 

"Oh •• ' no~ng," It WH the fitlt time Joe hid 1hown a $hrc(t of Cfta!Mty 
in his tndrt flf•. Now that w• frlsiti~ Ed thOUSlht. 

As Ed walk.td to his butered old '67 Volkswagon, ht picturtd whole groups of 
t, mlllc1, sitting <Ki t on their IAVnS waiting ont by Oflt for tht stars to go out. He 
wondtrcd if ht woul<t * them on his dti\'t hom• to l'lls apanme:n1. 
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Ht got fn. H• turntd th• ignition . , . damn! The thing WOl.lld noc m rt •in! 
Well, dl-

"The world Ill.all be emed. The wtttr sllaU dry. The dust ,hell wttlt. The liSflts 
. .... came • voice from the bock seat. A 't()ice that was owned by .,.. old lady who 
Nd fifteen m ey ci.u in her one-bedroom ap,ilftlNfl,, an oJd lady Ylt,o count~ nipple 
tR.Hnps on 91mt 1hoM . . . 

He did noc look into the sty U> see the ,1ars go out. 
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Ancient Things 
Br~n wns:hln• oUnu tht ,~, Ol'W'l9tt 
And yellow tr•pe:fruit h~ 9;n,:1 t,_ low l»ckdroP 

of dirk veen trft!S 
ec,..11,n s.kies, v(llcl of Ol)aQUe. cradle 1he world 

tgllnu N, p1.,, ,net PJYnt's Grey dou<h 
Until the sun ms in crimson ftor"fflnct t>thin<I • 

m1uiYe bank of blu•b&aek hi lls rimmtfl9 tht wor1d 
Pfmont, yes, thtl w~mlh after the coJd 
This. multlcotor ~nt of tO !'lfW $1)f"'9 
The hum of bet-J in eerty blosoms brf¥\n9 ,ho .tttf!Mth 
Spoking ftne:wal to Ml thi1'9 
Yet, tho sound of 'W'CltPing is he.rd in the laughter 

of tht littlt brown brook trlekJ'lng 
stCM'les at'MS fal len Imes 

And the dettt undertones of the river recentfy released 
from iu ""'m soUdhv 

Rtmtmbers the: deeth of many Menck tNt II'( 
on iU bosom 

Evtn the ~nd mtlO<t), In the s.tlm, spinet lrfft 
MSwt(s some dWl"I, clsunt tM>S!Algi• 
For undtrnt1th are the scars of a world wu.td old 
Of wounds too nu, the sur11ee to be forgotten 
A& Heh rt'NYal k left whh N hll.lntlng mc,mo,y 
Vl'hen the si!Wt Cf\'1:UII h o,c,nt. 
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Christine McMillin 

The Leaf and the Secretary 
rw;,1in; tuturM wind 
catries the lqf in cirdts 
tnd the secrcwv diulty SCI.Ink-I to p>,~: 

bt c>tofnsional on the J)l'IOM 
kttp th, WS.tomffS ~V 
tVPt this top priority pro}tct 
klorQel the rttt ..... 

A ~ff ~n the wind 
d«>SIS the le1f 
and the sccretarv colla~ 
\ll'lt11 

wbitc1td to the brffiy v.l\im$ 
of ffiOl't l)OWerlUI fOf"' 
theV k>st convol. 
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0 Dog 
Tht Sodtty fo, Pre¥ention ot Cruelty 

to 1nl!'nfls 
•ruted my clog 
for s,c,a,tttting tlrbl9t 
on the nei9'lbors" t,wn. 

Gldtullv 91mboUng •rri,ong the 91't»9e 
this dog 
wu mttely havirtg fun 
• She tor• Into 11tton 
1 week's worth 
of the nei~rs' w8'1t matttr 
.MS indisc:ritninatdy SS)JHd the stuff 
•II o.r thtir turf. 

Two young men who 
11kt loud music i nd 
drive plde.-up ttucb 
one l«ge and blut 
the (>~f 

whli. •I'd srn,u 
Genertl Moton 1nd Tovcn., 

Two young men \\t\o 
have not an iot• 
c,f c~thension of 
or comp,»sion to, 
\\tlat ii ~!(,ff .to make 

W. Ann Momot 

Beach 
Monoch1ome ot air aoo ocun 
watered sak -,een 
with , ffitde of crum 
Wishioe I could stay aoo Witch 
-'Cl hur the wn sin.le as it st ips 
into a q.,tt'lehing "• 
whUe se.,lh cry tor help 
and thought$ of dry brov.,, city vaniih 
In the dr( mist on I stony bNdl 
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A Closed Door 

Two M«f\it\g tnd lif\ts we,e still bull'lif'\9 in die Mtoo,ian hous.t. Herry 
lit another cipette wi1h CM gl0win9 bun of otW he was just finishing, NerV01J1lv. 
he ~d tht fioof, $Nl'Tling1v UnfW¥1 of the dirty cups ,nd n~kins and half tms>tY 
trf'(S of hots d' oeuwes 1C-itttfed .t>out tN rool'I\. His ,~ wu ttehed vdtt'I llnts ot 
..,., al'ld dis.,st. 

Ylheri did I lose conttOlf M wondftfd. For ttf'I yean Ruth hid been willtng to 
let him make all the major dtdsions Concf'fl'loing finaf'ICfl, 1f1.idence, and emptovment. 
He hid givtn her 1\'.Q bt,utiful ct,ildfen to e¥1 f0t end she h«s bttn • good mother, 
He worked hlrd, ht didn't pl•y •ouncl. Ind ,11 ht exPtC{td of ,..., WH I w,11,kept 
houw. weU,keeu chikken, and a ,ess,onsivt bed l)lrttli«. 

H,tlfy le.new ht htdn't ct\lin9f<J. He dttnend«t no mo,1 and no rt:ss ot Ruth then 
bekl«. But he had Sttf'I • CNl"ll)I in Mr. It WIS just little thif'IOS he hadn't notieed 
before that kept crecl)in9 in ,nd becoming the focus of endless petty argutnents, 

"Ruth, vou left all ~s of hair in the link. Wtly don't you dean it upr· 

''Wti.at about all this make-uo c rap, l'tl ttlrow it out if you don't kffp it out 
of my wr,. It's ,u over th• pltct." 

"Ootl'1 threatfl'I Mt, HarfY. I have it out thtte tor a ttason. Yo.1 jun lt,vt it 
d'lere. l>!Hw." 

"Ruth, >M'lttt is my leather jlcket?"' 

"Oh. sorry, I didn't Mt tim• to pick It up 11 tt\11 dean11t1. Don't you hWt anothtf 
«oe: you ctn wtlf'r' 
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"I wanttd to we:a, that OM. SH- if you can't m&ntge to pick h up today . 
if yw·re not 100 busy." 

Harry w~ked 10 the front windQw end lool:ed out, She ,tw,ys l'lkl a,n tlf:cuw. 
Tlwre wa,: ne-ve, WV>/ Pt-=- *°""" the hout4 &nY more, .and pe~le were btginnina 
to notiee tha main tension t>ttwetn them. 

"Hany. is there something botheri"9 Ruth? Stle SffffiS YtfV tdfy and so dO you. 
Are YOU two hwln9 problem$?,. 

,.Oh God, Dad,. I just can't h.andle her any mOl'e, SIie's connantty pickin9 and 
bkktn't'IQ. I don't know vd\lt Mf prot)(cm h," 

"Sho prot»bly thinks sho ck>ts. It's not so much that $hot ~s •nythlng. h'• mort 
wtm W don. I ,wur, she sits .-ovnd tl\tt hOV~ •11 day dtt1Min9 up w.,ys to but 
me." 

"'Whet do you mean? Whit dott she do?" 

"h'• rn.ott Mat she dotsn't do. Sht doesn't the house up like sht u5"1 to, 
Sht's too busy to pick 1ht kidJ -.,p from 1dlOOI so they tiavt to rick the bus tlom~ 
And • , • and ;.ist last Wffk she didn't have dinner ,-..-ty fOC" me when I came home. 
Sht hid al1 dav. I dOf'l't know Yffltt the he'll her problem it.." 

"Htvt you tti«d Mkin9 l'tff? Maybt 1M1e'• 1-0tl"ltthint 1N really wantJ or nffds 
ttld She ;.,,, doe:1tl't kl'IOW how to Uk '(<Ml." 

''Hell, D~. the only thit19 she could PQ5$ibly need is l.e$s time Oll"I htt hind$. She's 
dtMn,g me c,1:ry with 1U this $flit. M¥ybe whit she ne,e,r;k is ,nothet kid, Th11 would 
k«P het bu$V tnOU~" 

W1lkit19 back to the blf, Karry st\O()k his had. He Nd bttn conlidtnt tNt plan 
would work. but 5he NO ewn to ruin it. 

"Hltr'V, Ple»e, f'IO't tof'l""t. I mlly don't fffl lib it." 

"Wh111 You mlndtd betort. In ftct ycu used to enjoy it." 

"Cotnt on, Ruth, bt reasoiuble. It'$ oot like I uk two or three times ~v nlfl!t 
or ev«\ ew:ry week. It won't ta.ke that long." 
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H1rry"s frown dffped to • ioowl. Gripping the (fr;nk In hk h¥1<1, he nt•IY crvshed 
1,fie pl.auic p,rty cup. .klst thinkin9 about Nf lfld Mr godd1mncd ht-,.,d,s mllde him 
~ nt to . . . strangle her. His own ,. wfl)fiwd him. 

H,ny ou:ect about tht room.. 'ftming to "' the: pmJ)hem1U1 of tht P¥tv fQr 

the first time. This i , tlw last straw-, he thOust't savattfy. I'm going to htvt to di> 
$OITICthl09 before thn bitch ruiM me complt1dv. 

The l)lfly 1on1t11t had be:ttl tn import.ant ont; ttle top tl<twtivf'I from thre. mtjo, 
~no hetd by H1ny's tirm w«e Che guests qf hOl\of, At first Ruth MS tM i,trfeet 
Mntss, stnilil'l!l chattln9. mh(lng with Pf,C.tlctd c.sc. 

The M&gotl.an 1>1rtiH were flmous Ind HKrv 1nv excuse to 9iw ol'lt.. He 
conoerutatcd OC'I making his guem fNI et •~- Tht t9"C!ous llvif'tll room qsi1y 
,ccommodaied the twenty ouesu.; the larQ! stone fiieplx,e ktpt ttle ,oom dlt«V and 
w,rm. T~ bar fl the of the room v.as w,u stocked, Tables tQHtred .t>out the 
room htld trays fined wilt! t#tfutly prec»ired hon d' Qf\lvrcs.. A reeHo-rotl 141 up 
~hind the bar and speakers plao!d it\OOl'\S~.JS!V around ttle room tl('O'lided M\ISic 
fOf dfl'ICln9 Of ;.in listening. 

The ev~ ing w.s toil'J9 well, £-yeivorw wu enjoying himself and Hattv l)efbn to 
unvdnd, forgett1"9 the troubles he WIS hwlng a1 WQfk incl with Ruth, TM •ir was 
M l of tal k and laughter and smof«; the: 9Jtffl were JwJVlng e.-sllv to the stcactv belt 
o4 Sttdy Dan. 

Oetply invot'ltd In , di'Cuuion of the R,m'5 9Amt- s>trrt-d ju5t 1hlt Sul'ld•v 
-1urnoon, HtffY d~'t notlct tht 9entlt nud9t of • woman's h ips •Inst his. The 
nudgff b«:IMt more obvious ¥Id peuhttnt H he 19"0'ed the wom,n, pr,ftrrlng to 
«inti,.,_.. his dit(::UUion. f'Jflallv, ht fdt • tut on his $INYt he could no longff IW'!Ofe 
1IWI he turnt-d reluetll\tly to f ind Ruth ~ it19 her hips in • PfO't'<)Clt;v. ~. 

"Corne c;,n. LQ\'er, let'J d1nct," Sht bt9'fl to Jhllte her 1h<1U'derJ. (hen turned 
to ~ htr SNpely fanny 11 him. Wnlrlft\g blek. to H1rry, $ht btckontd with flee ...... 

"Come on, S-.V..tlwart, don't bt shy; le(sd+nQ&.,. Her voice w,s thlc.k with alcohol. 
"Ur's all dancel" GiQ91itlt, Ruth bum~ flt\d .....tlir1ed her way MnMg ,u the tuffU.. 
The men vniltd •njoying Mr di$9frr of <ff'unken 1en.su1lity, AH eyes foc:u-r,ocl on Ruth 
u fht vklffled flt\d ctvorttd about ttw room.. TM women QtU«U oass>ed in ,urprise 
as stit v•bb!d uc.h of thf'w husbands in curn, coyty admoniihing tMm for being dull 
if they ttMod to join he< in • d¥1ct, 

H1r,y WIS rigid wilh r,ge, Rooted to his $90\ en the ff.c,,oc, h, Witched H Ruth 
beQ;Jn to slow hf' tntb end .,'e11y turn to surveyhtr Jli-Mt ~enee. Cttctilng Ktny's 
eyt, slll u»scd ha ht~ defill'ltfy, 

''I thin)( I'll $1.C,P O\IUidt tor some fresh,,,... Vlt $'8lcd NU,f'ltlly. "It SttffiS. 
bil nutty ii, here." She Wtned and bf9M to weove htt w,v u ns1eoc:1nv to the door. 
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Sht seemed oblivious of her wrroundir19J,. bumpitlf tabltt and Chain: and Pt091t as 
the wtnL Uvid, H1rry rushed after her. Ruth hfd the do<>, Ol)en when he rnc:htd 
hn: they nepped onto the POrch t~thtf. Grabbing htr •m ;.m M shewas de!scending 
the first mp, Hany kept his voice Jow, "R\llh, get bllck in here. You're mtlting • 
foo4 of yourself . , . -,d of me," 

"Ltc Herry, Y<MJ're twrdn9 me." She raiw(S her voice witl'I e,ch word. "A 
wHe should be able to 90 ouu.lde tlont It sht Do I l'lffd your perml"1on1" 

"'AJI right. lhtn ~ ,.. Harry hiued at her, throwing he, •m IIWaY from him, "See 
if I c-•• H V'()IJ fr•t• your a»I"' 

Scov.iing,, he turned , nd went t»ck il'lside, resistin9 an im1)1Jhe to 51atn the door. 

It was.n't 1«19 alterw¥d tl»t t,,ttts began coUtcting coats and pUl'M$, Ouk tlY lhey 
~cit Harry n~t. 

Onot mote, Harry iuodt to the w!nclow$ 1nd looked Ollt. The looks of ph y en 
tht taon ot d'le dtpa,1;.,9 9,Jttts burntd in Ms m.ind. 

As Harry wat<htd, • bltck w pulled up In front of tile houw. L.en.ing die dns>b 
fall baek in pl~. he wlllkcd to the frOnt dc>ot. Stepplnoouulclt, htwt lttd,tfmsloldtd 
a:ro1,s his chtst. 

Two POfic:.men 'Afll htlping Ruth out ol tflt f:N;ck of the car. Hany coukf hur 
htf from ~rt he 11ood, "t..•av• m• , t<Wltl I c,n do i1 mywttl'' 

Htt drtt1 h ind up around her hips H me slid .cross tht M'1, Giving etch ot 
the offiCttS a dirty look. she •toOd unstffdiJy at\d y,nktd ht." drtss ~ . 

Slowly sM f\199tfed up d'le wtlk to die p0ech, a m,n on ei(.Nf Mcie, e,t(fli"9 
her Wltn $ht rnJsstd the w..ik. "'I »Id I etn do it mya.UI'" $ht tdmonl1htd thom each 
tin'le t~ ttitd 10 help tier. 

"Ktllo, Hwy," $hi slurred when N rln1Uy roched PQfch. '"You're not m.cl 
.t 1'1'141 •e vou7" Hwry g-itNC:td. S,,,. oon1inutd in her drunken q)ttch, '"Ttiest guys 
brough1 m,e M.aybe....,. should invite them kl to our party," She meci. ~ing 
ht( rTIOUth. 

Ruth's f.c. fell. "Y041r• still Mid •t mt," sht whlntd, bursting lnU> tt¥S. 

"'Oh for Quist', sa~... Harry mvtterccl, Turning to one of the offlctn, ht•~. 
"Whtrt'd YOU find her?'" 

..She cr,wlit\t a,ound a ne~r•s house .. :• the officer ch«oted hi$ 
notebook. "A Mr$, Ad,mi; ~lttd us.. Sht thou!tlt it WU • l)fOWltf." 
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..So Ylt\y didn't YOU N\.11htf lnr Harry tsked., di5gvsted. 

Tht ottfctr eltV«f Ms tlw"oat "'Wtll, sir, MrL Adffl\'S ldtndfl"' htf 111d told us 
wtien she lived. SM wa-sn't goin, to pren m.-oe, so uw no uason to ttl<A tie, ..... 

" I don' t fffl Wry good." Thty an NrMd ba,ck to Ruth who w.as Swavit'lf •itibly 
Ol'I htt fttt. "Cen I go to bed nc,,Nr' She turned hff rfod. swollen eyes to Harfy. 

Shovift9 his hands in his l)Od(et:s, H•rv tufned back to the poUot. "Wtll, I 9U4$S 
1"11 tfke it from here, Tlwnb for your help," 

As the ponce turned to 90, Hanv unotnmoniou.sly pi(ktd Ruth up #'Id carried 
her into die house and vp the stairs. She wa,s unconM:IQUs btfort ht got 1ht door-h SffMed Hany hMf been asleep only moment, ~n he wt up suddenly in bed. 
It took • ftw mlftum for Mm 10 recognltt tht wrroundd9 of tht pn bodroom. 
He sat • ffiOl'l'lft'lt wondttin9 wf\11 l\td wtkiWWd hitn whtn ht Mard • mo111. 

Running tctou the hill. M bum into (ht butuoom IM!tte Ruth lay face clown 
on the floo,. Stside htr WU • of Vallum prcserlbtd tor him by hls doe:tof. 

"Oh, my God." ht nwttered ., ht stooped to pidc the bottl• up. He couldn't 
tell how many w«e Miuing and tie checktd tor a pulse, Slow and ~k. llmost 
imc,tfetptible. 

Tht ntxt hour Pffltd ti • nlghttMre. Hvmb, lialTy «lkd.,, tmbulance Ind h&d 
Ru tf'I taken to St. John's Hot.ilital, \tie best prn'tte ho$pi11I in town, Sllaken aM 
,ic:h.austed he fell blck into bed f« • couple hours' sleep before he had to ve-t up 
for work. 

Kerry didn't hw't t;m• to 9tt his break.fut ntxt mornlnt, Whit\ ht got to tht 
office, he l\ad Ellen go out ror SOfl'lt ~nuts. He sat munchin9 on a m1$)11 bar 
ts he ,_.kid to his mothef Qn the phone, 

"Hi. Mom. I ;..,t wanted to call aM thaf\k you r« ~•ne the kids test njflt." 

•Oh, no problem, H, rry, How did thl part; f(>?"" 

"Jun fiM, Mom. Ase the It.ids okr' 

..Ytt, thev'tt fine. Is Ruth coming by to tet tlMtn l•ttl'?'' 
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••w,u, Mom. that'• eno11wr rttiOtl I wu e.au;n,. Ruth hid co to sw, wilh _,. 
IIU'lt of hN1 up north. Seetns She got sick suddentv. Utl .. . Ruth flgurod she could 
help... 

" It's kind of hftd 10 siy for w re.'' H¥CY hesiuited. "She pl,ns M t>tinv p:1nc 
• few divs. Out ¥OJ nwer cvi tell .._,t tMSc th~" 

"Well, it'1 ni<,e Ruth c,oul(f go up 111d twfp, She's sud\ a nice 9irl," 

" Ynh., Mom. Uh •. , Motn, Ruth is to be gone, could you l)Ol,1,lbly 
k~p the kids a few more d1ys] I'm tUIIY bull hett, I'll probably have to work lite... 

"Sure, Htrry. But I do tMnk vou 1h<M.lld e1U $VtfY Qy. It's lmpontnt th• kids 
he,r from you." Hairy listtf'led with half an e1r H his motlwr ran du~ the activities 
Of 1fie kids the previous dav. finelty stle hu119 up, l.eawin9 him to his wotk. 

Hwy myed lttt th'1 twninf M tht offiet. Ridit19 dowT\ on tN ffl'YllOt, M wH 
,eminded by his .-ew1tnt sl!On\lCh that he'd netd to Ht before s,:,ine l'IOme. 

The l»f 11 McGufffV's \WS still Cf~ with Mooo,,y Nis,it FQOtt,e;II f-ans, but 
Hftl'y p,efer1'd the noise""' 5ffl0ke to the QUict of the dining room, He w1ttd 
himself at tlw flrrt v~t u,'Qk ht found w.tttd for m. w-1l11m IC> find film. 
Wtwn his wu fln,tty .wd, H,ny n• qulekly "'d btfore the roan bed 
.v:i tr..,.Y dinner h.cf hid • ch.anc. to Mttlt. He WN\1 hOme tittd •nd out of sorts. 

By Thursday morning, H¥TV kl'lew he could rttv on Ellen to hwe fresh dou{tlf'luts 
Vt4iting for him Men ht trrivod at the offiQt. A, he ma(lo his ritual ~II to hi\ mother, 
he munched on a ittlY• filltd dou~r-.,1. 

"Helk>, MOM. How •• yo., this m«ning1'' 

..I'm flnt, Harry. You k!Und t irtcl. Ale you ok? Oo you W¥\t me to come by 
end do anything for vou? You ktlow, tidY 141-? Cookr 

..No, fk>, Mom, '(04,l°Vt don<t toour/1 tlretdy. Kathy wu In on MOl'ldly al'ldcle,,nod 
up. The house doe1tt't tet that meuy with just me ttlett.. How ll'tt the kldsr 

"Oh, "411, lhey'rt fine, I guest.. Thty •• btginnl1"19 to wonder if th~'II rm tte 
Mommy and Daddy When •• ycu coming by to get them?" 

" I'm rtally sorry, Mom. Th~ have 901 me so IX>Ooed dcwtft he,e. &t I'll try 
to come b'( tN, Wttktnd. Pl~. Mom, cat\ you kffp them just a few more dly,1"' 

''Wti1, ok. Haye vou heard from Ruth? The kkb art wondtnt\O ¥Alen sttt'H be 
comlng home... 
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"Oh 
I'm sure I'll M.ar froM her soon." 

"\\'tll, no. Ai I Mom, I'm rtaltv bu&y htre and I pt home so latt •. 
hate to call tl\d get who!• hO\M us,.'' 

"Y«, ~II. I ho1)e you hear from ht, SOOC'I, fo, the kids' sab.s." 

Rtlirted v.t,en he hid finally satisfied his daity obUga1i<lf'I, Harry burit<I himself 
in hi$ WOtk. 

That evenin9 at 7:30 H1r,v sat back. in his Chair and ttretehed. God, l'M oc>in9 
10 kill mywtf if I kttP this up, Maybt I Jhould ;_.$1. 9> home ton9"t ll'ld try to ge,t 
• dtctnt nlght'1 slttP,. I WOl'10ff ii thtrt 's anything at home to eat. Ptcblbly not, I 
tutss I uop by the s.tore on the way home. There's IXMJnd to be • fTOfff\ ~Mtf 
or some-thing even I ca,n fill. Grabbins1 his coat, H111rv Shut Oft tM li$tlts ll'ld headed 
tor the elevator, 

TN 9"rl09 doof SV!\11'19 opef'I, moon<1in9 ttlalbly to tht ,emote conttol Htrry kt-pt 
ctil»td to ttlt vis« ot his ctr. Wearily he dis>Pt'd die Pondw into tlw p-oe, twxt 
to Ruth's powdtf blue, convtr1ible V.W. Stiuuin,g tht car off he s,Jbbcd his pac.ka~. 
A Swanson's Hungry Min Olnner wi1h ¥1 unapp,etl.ziog c,kture ot • c,r<lboa'd Swi» 
st«k oo 1ht front, and s:Ud out of tht ett. In three qukk widts he ~1 1hrt>141 tht 
baeiC doof In ttlt hoim. 

Ovlctly shvnlng the door, HMTY stood stock nm, his h•ncl poi.Md ()ltff the light 
swllch. Stat~ us> mt hallwrt into tht dining room, tie notiotd tl'lt soft •tnber liS,.t 
cnt by the ch,ndtlier, The ttble w» lit with SS)Mkling stars as the l~t from oYerhe,d 
w,s ttflect«t off d',,e, crystal p:>bkts and the fine china, The heavy, t\andoh1mmered 
mklk:ss WM Mt out on Irish lincfl ntpk:lrtJ beside two plJtff. 

H,rry w,llte<f q.,ietly clown the co,ridof. The •ornt of a r~t prime rib oooking 
fllltd tht i.ouse. ,na,tdng his mouth wtm and his nomeeh vow1. H• could he• tN 
clink o1 cootil'l9 uttnMls en cookware tnd the l)Tical voice of Bot Sc~ fl01ting in 
from the livfnv room. Neare, the dining room, he coutd lust c.,t(h flt soft YOlct of 
a woman singing ,1ong ¥W\h Slc,gg-, "Kar'bof Liflts," , t>tttic:ultt fWOt"itt of hit. 

The carpet of the 6ining room muffled hk steps » H, ,ry mtde his way 1tovnd 
the eornef tnd Into tht t.hchtft. ftil,\in; nond'la&anc-e, lie IOu~ in tht dootYlty. 

With her l»dt to him, Ruth was bvw retnoYlng the rout fro,n the ro~tlng Pfn 
10 the chin, 1ervlng; pltntr. Mtt!c:utouily sht plactd • c-trVing knife M\CI • servi119 f«k. 
on tith« side o1 th• rot«. She turned to take 1ht roast tl'l:to the dining room. a smite 
ot sa.tistaetion on her fact. 
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o,Ql'.>Pin,g his coat 1nd l)aCbge.. ttanv rumed ac,-0$$ the ltltehen ,net g,1bbtd u,, 
of the j!Utter, rlghttng it ;.,n bef0te the roast $lid to the flOof. He took tl'le 

Platter easily from Ruth's limp hands.. rtwrnif'G lt to tht counter. 

"Ofl! H •.. H1rry, vou sttrtled mel" Rulh st1rl'ln'l«ed, Ker tytS wtre vwde ¥ld 
her l'l'H)Uth 9,)'Ptd OPtn. H1rry noti,cc,d sht had dont ht, h¥r? It WIS nQlty pulled btek. 
into I Frffleh twaid. She was ~ ritlt hi:s f,1YOl'i~ drtt1. the sillr.V blut Ont thtl di.Int 
In 111 the r~t pl~ Th$ $M'nple Wind of Pt•ls •o-,md her neck $0tMed to emphasize 
the c leav.ge r~tlKd by tht low necklint of tht dras. 

Patting htr hair and d r~s, Ruth tried to COfflOO$e hffttlf. "But I was YoMn 
I INUy he¥d vou dtlYe UI). Ale . . .,. "°"' glad to ... mer 

H1ny ftownf'd, ani,y to find hin'\5dl res,poodir,g to the helvinv of hH bre,su, 
$tvugglng, ht turned bfctc to tht dootw,v to rttrlcv• his coit and ~. 

"Well, I QUf'SS I'm l'l'l«e Wfi,riwd than Wl'(thif'l9, I fflU'l't expectif'lf ycu." 

W1lk"ing to ti'!• 1dri9N"ltOI', M rtmOYed I bc>ttlt of 7-Up W l)Ut ttlt Hu,.., M3n 
Oinr.er in the frttffl, Tlki119 the Se•1ms Sewn from the ws,t,o1rd, Ha"y p,our~ 
1 $h0tt tumbler hllf full, fdded 7-Up some ice. "Y«J w.ant I drinkr' he as.keel 
Avth M he s.tirred his own. She $hook her M«S, "No, th¥ik1, H1ny," 

Pie.king the «l11tter up, Ruth ~loned cow.d tflt dining room. "C.0 we Ulk M)Ol.11 
h (111tr dinner1 Pie.ml" H.-r'( nodOtd. Picking UP his. dtlnk ht toltowtd her 10 tho 
table. 

H,1rry S-M down, yqi1in9 for Ruth 10 return from the ki1chen with 1he pomon 
and bunered veoe:Ubl«. H4 drank In 1he "°"" of the men tllCI ve,tt~ 
With Ruth St'ated at his '"'l. he stood and~ canit\e the rout: he pl.ud ,ome 
meat on Ruth' s p111e, then w.rved himself. Po1a10ff and voge1~ """'' paJ.11d, dwn 
Hany Ht back, re&d'( 10 enjoy a fun. 

Not v.ish'n; to s.POII his m...-1. Harry wu content to eat in siltflOt. Neither was 
willing to distur'b the sutl'ace calM. t1auy relChed to refill his. ptate severaf times., but 
Ruth •te little, playing wi1h the tood on her pl1-te. Final"Jy, the ro•t half 90N, H¥JV 
wt b,,lclc in his chair S-Misfled. 

lnity he re.ched into his POCktt tor hi5 cigarettes. L9)ting up, he puffed 
contentedly tM'lile Ruth rttT'l(llled the plates. He lls.ttned as the dtihts etink.ect in the 
s.;nk •nd rem.lned s.titl es. 1he re1urned, l)t,aeing a cup of coHN before him. She ltlted 
herwlf one. MOf~ Absttltly Han y flicked his. 1$1les into the cle,n 1shu-,y hot on 
the 1.Rle It his 1ide. 

Rdl>cunt to $POii the mell Ind the motnenl, H•ITV tried 10 unilt It Ruth. "'That 
w•s deUdous.. Ruth." Shyly she returned the M'!'lile, s.lpping tt her coffee. 
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HlffY lt-'Od forwtrd ..-,<I tolded hh lw'lds on lht "1:llt. HM,vbt .,,. should d'«-1u: 
IN, lltUt surprfw n,;,,,,," 

Ruth noddtd he-sitatin91y. Mort firmly, H111Ty COl'ltinued, "Why dotl't we ittrt It 
N bf9iint1M'19- Mt hOw did you 1rrang, a rtlusd" 

"Wtll, H1r1y," Rvth t,tgen .s slw w.-f\!Jly smootht4 and folded Mr ~In, "N 
hosplt,t COUl<f only hold me tot ttv• dayi. undff emergency care," 

"Yo., fTlfttl. they l\ld you to, three dirts and d'ley dil)i' t find an~ wrong 
wi1tl '(Oil I r.nc1 thl't h•d to bttin-e... 

R111t1 looktd It K.wrv, he, tyn pW,ad1nt, "PIHM, H.-ny, don't bt '° toud. Thil 
kids., t!Wy hWe to oo to kt\ool ton'IOl'row .nd thty nttd tlwir sleep." 

"wtllt7 Whit •• the 11:lds doing henr• H1n-y sptumre<S. .., left thtm wfth Mom, 
t WI$ C)(Obably goinv to ,et them on Sutid,y, YOAJ went .-.d got thtmr' 

Rulh fro~. • t.,,n iOofc ii\ l'ltr tv«. "Thosf •• my kids, toO, H.-rv. Thty 
belong hef•. I t home 'Mth 1heif mother, I mlSMd my lddJ, H,ny. I hl(I 110 * Ntn:• 

"Ok. 05c, Ruth. I'm s«ry, It's )ust VIit I wW!'t -.itpe,cting tht kids; I wM't 
counting on them homa r~ u now. Bvt t!Wv'rt homt, .o 1,n not f,f'lt lbollt h. 0t7" 

Harry W(ll'll O!\. "O~ now Jun hOw did you 9'1 flOfflt? I rnt«'I, hOW did VOi.i 
m,an191 I ttlt• from N ~\81 without l'M knOwing? WhO btOUV\t you M'ld ¥Otion 
did YOU get t.oi'not?.. 

"'\'«:11 • , ."' Ruth shifted nervously in her sut, ''I.he doctor told mt tt.lt elihef 
I coukl Jtrf , , , for treavnen1, you know, OI' I could 90 home after the thlff ct.y,. 
H,e said he wou1d cor1tact • tamlfv member OI' dose frie-nd f0t me," Ruth paused a 
momMt before stumblin11 on. "Wfll, I t~rtd vou'd be tt:11 blnv at work,. ¥Id I didn't 
W#lt to botlwf you, so I hid Plim call E&aint." Ru"th stol)9ed, taJtif'lt a dNI) brnth. 
"A/lywav. slle l)icked me up aroul'Mt "OOft, I Md time to 9tt home and 911 de111ecl 
up. I c-.elled your mom ll'ld I pided die kidl up afttt sd'loot,.. 

GtinditlO out Nt: cl911rmt, Harry UJ)&O(Sed. ...YCAJ tMV'I, y04/'ve bNt'I home Ill dly 
and YOU didn't (Ill mt?' You didt'l't WMltffltlO knOWVOU Mrttw>mel WPiv no~ Ru'ttl?"' 

G,~ng lo, the r~t words. Ruth stumbled ttwou~ Ml tflponst, ·•1 dictn' t know 
Plow YOU would ttaet. Hlf'l'V, I thoulif'lt it ~t be better tt ... if I JIPl)f'ised you," 

His fin cltndled, Ha"y Mssed t1 Ruth, "Suti>riM mel You th:>uslfit you would 
wrprb,e met' 1-Hs bfff'thino wu fist~ labotld. "You fix tt,.is big diootr, and YtAJ 
play my favorite music and ycu wr• tllat dress, vou dlcfn't wa.,t to Sutl>fhe mt, 
Ruth • . vou set a trap f,o, me! YtAJ fiaurtd that I coutctn' t resist a good meal, and 
good music, and . , . and sueh a nict pltet of aa Rig,tl Al'Mt now I fOl"Qivt you 

84 



Diana Lumley 

.c:t things ... just 11kt t,eforc. A~t1 ISll't t!\lt how YOU plantwd it, Ruth?" H.,ny 
denc:Nd l'lls tff:th, his red ,~ bctt,v.n,g no syml)fthy M Rudi fidpe:ted undK his 
rclfl"ltlu, f'H, 

Heldngty, $he PCffi$1tcl in het" deft:Ne. "Herry I dktn't pl111 all this ju$t to 9tt 
VO,I in my btd. I )Int wanted to ste ,rrv kkfs tnd to '" my twsband. 841t I can * 
it won' t do .,.,. 9(>od to •~e wHh vou OYtr my motiws. I'm tc>in9 to bed . .. Good 
nlg'lt,, Harry." Ruth pu$hod het chair av,,ay from the tlblt and hunled from die room. 

T1le tiouw wH (ll.litt now, Mr rttrtatinO SM$» l'l'\ultled by ttlt elrl)tt on th• naira. 
H,ny sat for a moment growling ove< ti•s coffee. SIY,igely ho pu$l'lltd his dlair •~v 
from tht tlb&e 11\d 9,abt>cd his drink glt1-s. Frowning, he ,uodf btd< to the bw. 

"Mommy, ~v is Dlddv as£Ns, on the ooudi?" 

"0,ddy's very tired, Honey. CQme on in here and ut vour brukfest. .. 

H11Ty forced hk C\'fl OPC'I, Why do kLck llwt'(S gtt up SO ~mn ea,ly on Sat\Kdiys? 
His mouth felt full of cotton. Slowly MtMOr'in of ttlt n;s,it before fi11tctd duoutfl 
tM hate in his hu d. Damn that woman! wtl'('d I let htt get to me Ii~ thl11 

In th• kitdlcn, ht ooutd hca, Ruth fhclt\t brtuftit fOf tht kidL He ltt his tyts 
1-lide Shut, tryin9 not to ,men me coffee perlunf and the bacon hying:. 

··o~ Ortid," ht hurd lwth AV. "Git y01,1r ~t. Na,ney, com, htft, ht m• Mlp 
you." 

Hlr,y's tytt fltw open. Oh my Godl Todlv'i only Frid,y, Shltl I'm going '° 
bt 1,1.1. H~rry nr11991otd up off tht COi.ith •net itumbled to VI$ tUlirs. H• COU1d ht• 
Ruth tdlin, ttle kkh good,b>,'e It the front door. The fifffl 1'1ud of the d05in9 door 
rcvtfbtrated thr0\.9' the hOf.lw. 

ltncfd'\9 the Ptin in tlis had, H, rry tried to hurry up tM stalrs. A good, hot 
shower will wake me up, he thou~I. 

Hatrv was fre1Ny Sf'laved atld dreued fo, work when he came down to the kitchen 
a halt hour latff. He found Ruth mting at the t,,eak.fas1 table sipping h~ coHtt ll'ICI 
reading the mo,ning p,per. 

"Good morning, H,,ry,,. SN "41 wtatlng • itnWt .ay wool tUrt lllld a champagne 
colored blou5t-. He1 fad(et WIS <hPtd over the beck ot die chair. 

" Uh . Good mornint- You're all dm'Sed up. Whit's the ocusion?'' 
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Gettir-19 out of hff c:hlir, Ruth w~k«S to 1he coffee brewer, ttle Click of ht, 
h~ led boou, a bau drun\ ii\ his ..s. 

" No, no, I don't hwe dmt. I'm alreldv la~:• 

Ruttl JttVrntd and plaoed thl cotfte in ffon1 of him. "I hive , n ,wointtnent 
this mo,nlng," $ht bepn, "with Or. CulbersOI'\... 

"Culberson •• . Culbtnon .. ... HtrTV couldn't make his bfait\ work., the: eobwtl» 
still hanging heavv in !\is Mad. "Where·w I hufd thll nemer' 

Ruth d\rugiJC<t. "I don't know. He's a "5,yehOthtrapfn. He NJ.., offb downtoWn." 

HlrJY chOked on hi1 coffN. "'Voi./re going 110 see a st.rink? You wouldn't tven 
mv at that hosl-\iwl long enou~ for d'lattn to http you. Whtt's this guy going to do 
fo, you?" 

Frowning, Ruth fixed him Yoith a,n kv H81't...Yes, I'm going to Ht him Mid yts, 
I think ht c... h~p ma. Or, Werner, at that hospit.11, rec<>n\mtndtd him 10 me. In 
fat,, he said tMre vmn't 1 (hing wrong wi1h me 1h11 . .. that a boOit to my seff-esu1cm 
woul<fn't help." 

" And lhh flV, ttlh Culbtuon, Is P\9 eo do 111 this fOt' voul" Karry 1pluttertd. 
"'Oort$ ht de> this for all of his Pttitflur 

'"Patients? 01\ Htrfy,'' Ruth I~ htf s.mi.fe amuted. "Hany, l'M not going 
to be • pa1ient of hii. I wn hoping lw"d give me • job.'' Gcuing out of htr W irf, 
Rvth iii~ into her ja,c:kcL "ftl'I wpposed to bt rt.re et nlne," 

H•rrv sat itvnned. "Why, RvtN' We don't l'lffd the money, And . • . #Id what 
•bovt tht kldsr 

Rulh $Mited ti him. It "'4J • $1T!lle W'd never tried on him be-fore, usv1lly bf"'-9 
rcsc,rvod for a very confuSfd child. "l(i: lo, me, M1rrv. It will be oa.:, re,lly. 111only 
work P,rMimc and I'll be home by tho dme tht klclS Qitt out of school.. 

w, 1t<~ 0-,,tf to him, $he 9Mtly kiSISJtd hh Cheek, Without • word Jhe turned , nd 
hnded fo, 1M gar.,ge. Htrry 'It staring into spa,01 until he heard the beck do« dick 
""'L 
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Dateline Express 
to Yesterday 

Following wild ~e 11'1ey came 
from Sibe"- 10 Botm, 

icefidds to jungl« 
time in eons 

Chtsing wf1V deer on foot 
Mon1,n1 to Mi$$0Uri 
mountains .-Id plains 

m¥1y moons 

Movino with the companv 
Oenvtt to S.n Ditto 
dtstns tM freeway 

• ttw hours 

Silvtf sided ietl ine. 
Ntw York to Bouon 

doudtoP> 
mlnutu 

Later m iuile 
lisltltstrnk 
M.,_ ,. 
w-.. 

m 

' 

• 
' 
d 
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Shelter 

shoet•wintd 
trtnSWtnev tyou l)t1ceiw) 

Ycur words tr11,,1rmur, eatess, 
4'.Ktetin9 ,~e 

to Quiver witfl slightly CICP&n<kd bftath 

Then words dffr'lancl. 
a..e darts ot 4,ltttlonlng 

rexhin9 ctntt't S)Uneture 

tgO swefb ¥'Id loowm tiold 
~ to fllatnt-nts of ruptur1d www. 

le•lng tt.t nttv.ork 
of life's wins, 

Rebirth Questions 
Shau I ff'f'l'llin ll)lft 
tc0ti>t this dissolution 
ruson away P-t$1 
ttwe thts llfe bound, footMltd, 
Wived in l)lacel 

\\1111 I qulwr witl'litt tyter, 
of SUi"CMSS and o,e,ciw mythmn 
dodlV•on tht stalk 
with eye ot topaz lust1 

Oo I •lk>w mow,mtnu 
of pauion upturtwd 
escape tht dint? 
bo unflltd In rtelity'S •r,e? 
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twulStS l1ld upon 
wr tor<:hod limb5 
dur'in, winckmtd enoounten 
v.tien ,a.:r.td dtsi.re 
MT!oktd an senses 
and no UMt Qtcantd harm. 

In (Nily ablcluti<ln 
W¥mtd moemotafV ,lnstt 
o,,tr molten scars ember', 

the r1,1pturtd p,,ttecns 
br..-idtd wid,in our skin 
., wt , • ., 
chal'rtd togethlf, 

Moments Apart 
W~tt scp,,,ttd 

with &wio,Jid-Ul)l)ed fln81f 
dw btuth of soul's wa,mtti.. 

Ho qut«.ionl POlwd 
to f~llfl 

Ho !)lat\ C-¥HMd 
to us.ett»neu. 
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Self-Sketch 
Minute s.ketdlir'IIJ 
of ¥1 tctNe mind 
dtl'li.ed Me oow. 

Visionary ehlt'IOfi 
lnNltlYt rt19(1t'lstS 
pWcelt«S by munlng 
i~aintd upon 1!.ltvival 

"""· 
Confus.lon now rampant 
vi«imlztd by rtrnotmbwlngJ, 
crav"9, 
just-past my hllfiflm«M. 
;.in lintt on tht fflfftl 

Battle of Mind vs. Heart 
uhaurttd from ifl11'osPtCtlon 
tnd Uot\lthtd fot mnl'ling 

words are sp0ken 
without dtclphtr 

The soul sletPl,. 
The hurt Khts 

in tt~i"'-'ion 
with rage 

19W"1 bloodied mu,cled wall. 

90 

https://dtl'li.ed


Linda Huffman 

Dry 

Etrthbcxlnd oblivion 
Wutd,nd's vffl.11 
Thundering: f~slllted 
Ctttttct ghost 
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Night 

in tht aunshlne 
the-rt's • soothirlg, soft:neu 

it'1 the l\ard blKk l\nn of niit,t thft mal:e m, Jhtver 
dlildhood phantoms m nomic bombs 
at\ ffld.of,the,wcwld notl'I~ 
In tht shadows my mind rtctd for ntw fears 

glowing digits tell me the btst houri to wonder 
how $Ol'MOl"lt ewt touch wi1"1out bting touched 
Ylhy you wouldn' t tet me sq.,,Nte vou 
mold you 
told WAI Into ~t I ~t you Wttt 

wf'ly you w<1ul<l'l't let me hold you in 111, night 
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Sunshine 

Somettling w,-s v.TOfl,g. I tr;ec, to pull my mind out of the f0$. but I ooulcln't 
s.p,,1te f1ntasy from ru!lty, There it...,., 99&in. F ire tnlcks1 Qwrch beltsl Ooor beU1 
Door btlll I don't h•v• • doot brill The fog to duf, The phontl Who In tht 
htl l would eaU Mt It this tim. ot nisfit1 I stumbled acrou IN room, bllngtd my 1'1if'\ 
on , ch,fr, and Ql"09td fo, tht !)hone. 

"Ht11or· 

"Hetlo, Bob?'" 

"Who?" 

"Mart. ... Mltk Huds<WI? I 11'1Culd haY-e known the flff'l)t but ... Mark_, 
'"Svn$11-lr,o," $utl$hlnel Of~. Damn! I hadn't hurd from him In ye¥s. How 

'°"9 hd ii b«n1 'T'hrff, tout ynr1J I tried to pin h down but my Mil'ld w.» still--· "'How'.,. you bunr 

"O.K., I s,.,eu." 

..Still IM"f In Wt:st Marinr• 

"N~. l'w l'I\Offlj to San Oiego... 
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"Movtd?" He couldn't haYt moved. M,tin County cculd not exist in nw mind 
whn0ut S..,nshiot. ''\\/hit the hdl •t vou doing in San Oi~r' 

..Otl. t10tNn'. Wofkin' tnd hangin' out, montv. YOtJ know, wn, old shh... 

..Hf-11, I don't know. ~•t Se«\ hff In tbout • Vffr. Sht wtnt to her 
tolks 'cauM: her dad seid lw'd Mnd her to 1dlool a Jht did. But I htwd sh•'s bffn 
livin' with SOMe 'l¥'f up on the RusMII'\ Aivw." 

"Yeah. WtU, I don't nNd her .u.. Thert's mor-e then tOOYltl ult In OW world. 
Ho W\$C ch,;sin' ahtr one broad." 

"Well, I'm ln a llnle troubk. I 1tlw{tlt vou could help me out. I tried tve,yont 
ds.." 

"Yelh, wet! shh, I <fldn't ~nt to bothtr you unln s it w.n rul iml)Ol'Unt. Atlywav 
I got In vouble whh N coos. ,.14, and some othtr !J.IYS wttt .crcwln' arouncl. Wt 
_.Cfl't P"'9 to steal but the cops v.on't btlihe thlt. Anyt\Ow, wt 001 fvckt-d 
up ,no st,rttd puchin' eoch otti«. Y<N know, friMCll'V l\lssUn'. And this one 9JY 901 
piswcl. Tbwl .,,.. sarl'ed to get s«ious. Turned into I regul• l:w1wl, I w.s doln' all 
right until $Otl"II •Jholt threw mt VP ~tn$t a store window, ()Mnn thing busted and 
eYH'y(ltlt splh. 'C.pt mt. I WU toO fucktd VP to n,n, Bttldts., my hue! was Cftcked 
open, So I 90t buntd. Thty ~ght I w,1 drvnk encl trying to btH k In, St'ilt. I couldn't 
tvtn SH. Dumb btstsds.." 

··wen, I \JC>' out on bait But 1M' cos,, dof\'t believe me. And my lewver t.eid 
It'd 'oolc beU.tf if I ~id for 1ht dam9s. I mistit eve-n get off. Ott'ierwi~ I' ll heve 
to tlmt In tfit jo.nt," 

" How mudl?" 

,.No. I me,n money. How much do YOIJ needr' 

"Oh. Ifs l)Oil'l9 to cost about a i,and. But rw got most of it. I only Med about 
four hunctrtd mon." 
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"Fou, hundred dollars? Je1US Christ, Su!Wiint." I stwud 10 pu1 him oft with 
IXCUSft, 8u1 I knew it wouldn' t work. He always krtew when I did tlut #'Id used it 
to his .ctv1ntf9t. I'd h,iW to hJndle tin my W-IY, no-t hi$, Look, if it was fifty Of 
1ix·tv doll1ts I'd PfObably do lt Ju·n 'eauw we ~rt p,ttt'iCfl. even though I think vcu 
owe me a betttr exPIINltion, But tour hu.ndrtd7 Heu, that's mor• t'han tw0 MOnths 
rt11t, For that kind of money, I think I deserve to know what' s rtflly 9)iin,g on. w..,t 
to ttll ffll 1bout hr 

"'Hey, m1n. It's jun v.h,t I told YOU, I 901. butted. I Med the ffl()My to ktiep 
t,om 9(Hn,g to i.a:11. Comt on. man. I wovldn't but11hit you." 

"Sure I'm wre. It's the truth. I ain' t fuckin' around." 

"'Wtll. I'll tt.we to think 1bovt h. C.n I c-.161 V<N tomorrow?" 

..NIIW. I don't hwe a l)t'lona, Write me, II yw don't want tc> send the money, 
ft lwt write and tell me 50 I'll know.'" 

''O.K." I took down tht .cldttts, wid Ind wtnt beck 10 ~ - 81n I 
couldn't lletp. Whal the tuck was 'M"Cf'l9 with him7 Did he think thet after all those 
.,eon I hadn't lwned onvthif\97 Wt'd bffn Pll'tntn. lor Owi:S(s sake. r,,_t i,.ttners. 
Didn' t he remember? We'd been l:ll.sttd togcthet. Bttn burned '*thff• 1-tu,Jtltd pool 
together. And h..cl • dtmn good dine. "'God $inn you. ~nshlnt. O'-' you forge:t? 
Or don't you ctrer· I ~·t lorg,onen. It t.ld been one of the ben citMS of MY life. 

I'd met hitn •bout six 0t seven years 190, my txother hod bffn living in 
West Mari", At lh•t time wtttern M,nn County, or West M...-in to k)c.Ms., w» ius.t 
being d isc:ovtttd by tht S.n Fr,ncllC» hlpplt$. Thty had lt ft Ktl9'1t•Ashbury for 
Sav~ho, left SavuUto for S.n RtfMI, and we,t IU'wing S.nR,tatl for tN coast: Stil'l!SOn 
Beach, 8otinas, O!ietna, Pt. A4yn Station, M, rshtl - ,11 sm,u, tQWns ye,c to bt im1.otd 
by tht San ft~lsoo C()l'l'lffl11ter. Renu wtte low, peoplt K¥ct, and }obs tlmos.t 
nontxisttnt. To &lnsNne it must have lib a s,aradise. 

I fint met Sunshine at my brothtt's houM in Pt. Reyu. He waumaU and wiry, 
llkt • ctt. But ht was loud. Ht l\l'l\lll'alty dominated IJtV'/ C:fOWd, either telling a tto,y 
hinu.ett or s,utting down • ttorv mat hid just been totd.. In I.ct,. his tongue w» s,rob.abty 
his n'\0$1 <Mrinctlw teawre: It got him Into tnd out of more !)!tees than mon l)eOC)te 
can lrnaglnt. When I Gm mtt him, ht wn tty1ng to weld us, • cnck in • gn u,nk,. 
It was • a,uotn tank oft his mo,cwcvcle, but it couldn't h¥te been wonh mo,e m,n 
twenty dolt•.. I COllldn' t beUtvt It. 

"Jffiis Quist, Suf\ShiMI You Cll\'t do ttia-1." 

95 



James Lokie 

"Why not?.. 

"It'll blow upl"' 

"Aw, bullthit. That's Ylhat ,11 th«n red-ntek wtldtn In tOWft to1d 1M. Bl.It l'w 
clone it btfore. Y04.l jus-t heve to know what you're doin'. Besidts, I don't haft the 
money for • new tri.. 

I $hru~ ''I t's "1. But I aif'l't sit here and get blown up jun '"'-lte 
yOU're tn Idiot. I'll bt back -'ttr Yt:N flnbh. Went anythln,g from the U(l(tY' 

Whtn I 90t *k from tfW stoft, Sundl:int had 1h4 tank -off the blkt and ~s 
juJC 9tttil'III r.ldy to weld It. He looked like something that should be hiding ul'dtr 
• brid9e waiting fot ilWlo«nt young ladie5, His dark t-.alr wn pulled btck in • pony 
ull tl\Jt ttached t lmos.t to hit Wlh t. Al)o,ff his full burd. ~tch WM btlng thtettcntd 
btf the torch's flame, the weldin,g gowes looked like two bug eyes, first dfrtp vetn 
Mid tf,en flit and silvtr ts tht svn ,efltcttd off thtm. Tht flame from tM coreh WJS 
• buutifvl unokey orange chit ...ouldn't tltat • cup of coff'H.. The tank was l)n)99f(I 
S)if«:ll'W)U1.1y 9in1t the tire of his pid;,up, And the rod he htd WM •~n the $ize 
of , .....,...c,ipe. 

"I'm going 10 we,ld this unk.." 

you're to do is blow up tht tank and Nin a tire. I ~S,.t Yf:AJ 
knew ~t Y<l'.I were doing. Jnu,. Tum off tf\lt damn tOfth, O, K. ~. you got ¥rV 
two,-t,y,four bloclu-1 And m1ybe some 1li,tltly ,m,Un rodr" 

"'Good. SN whll Vf'IU c,n find 'M\ile I took. at thh lam.'' I wasn't much of , 
welder, but , t k,st I cou,)d gtt the IOl'ch Iii property. And I'd tMn ~vs weld t.tnks 
bv 1111;,., 1htn\ with WJffl. Tht wattr coming CUI of th• c,,c:k mtdt II hll'd WOl'k, 
and dw wekl wouldn't look too preny, but it cauld bt dona. Wl\ile be loolt~ tor 
mot• bf.eek.$. I ~td out tht tlnk. Tht cr~k wu O.K. Not too big •nd euy to 
gtt to. I tlllfd tht tll'lk #Id wt bloeked ii so I cou)d Ott to ll'le etack. He r.,chtd 
for ltle to,c:h. 

"Givt .,.,. 1Nl SIUl)id thing. Md teb off tl\ost 00991es." 

"'Veth, WtU, it is. 8ut if vou do it. th-. won't bt 1nvthl119 ltft \Wien you 9tt 
1:twOfJ~" 

It took me lbout an l\our ind about I ton of rod,, WI-Ille Sunshlno wtnt dlrough 
• slx~ 8vt tl\e lftk. fin,llv $lopped. 
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.,If Vt:N •ind W t oft, ......II ~kit with wattr '9kn btfort Yt:N put It btck 
on. l'htn y&J c.n tou<:h it us> With SOMt ,p,av i>aint and it won't IOok so bad." 

"Well, O.K. Its your tlf'lk. But I hate to sn you l)Ut thlt abortion on Y()Ur 
motOfq'Clt," I 1ft sll)Otng my bet, wNle hoe pUl the tlnk bade on. He W1S ,lm051 
dolW btlott I remwnbtrtd. "I ~ t YOY kntw v.tin you wtr• doin$... 

"I did." 

"You sure didn' t l<>ok like it you had that torch in your hind... 

In the fol!Q'wlng weeks I t,eg;an to spend mere tlmt w1th Surl$hine, I WM ntvtt 
mlly sure ~Y ht let mt hang ¥ouind. I w-,n't much help co him. I hardly ktltw 
anvtNno about doc)t. And I WIS usually tx.·tra btOQeoe - he had 10 look cut 
tor in addition to dealine. And I al'MYI, fielt like rvttyOM understood -M'l,t wu 90"'9 
en axctJ)t me. $.,nshlnt would Ay: 

..Hty, you f,IVS. I tot • good dHI (lt'I SOfflt 'AfllN. wan, itl?" 

' 'Sutt," htn Rkk undtrnood, ''How mtJch?'' 

..Grams for haft • blll." 

"Is it 900d to0-1r' 

"Fair. Problbly been tut once cc twiot. But not too t.nvy,"' 

'"l'Nt souf\ds fOOd. Hffl. Get mt a, Qu.arttr. 

" Uhh ••. I don't kl\QW. Whll is ii we're buyM,9r' And Sul"d'line would NW 
to stOP txJ)Cain. But he alwm dkl. And he nevtr Mtmed to get tf9Y tbol.rt it. 

And ttlffl I tell in ~- It Wlstl' t tht lird; t im•. but it WM one of tht IIWOl"Sl 
Lori w.i tM foxiest lady I hid e'ffl' betn ou1 with, end I wes ckttrmitwd not to tat. 
tnY with htr. I went out with htt tor • month bdo.rt I took her out to Pt. 
Reyes. And thffl it was Mly because she insmtd that she want~ to m•t SI.Mstlht. 
So I took her w t there ont S.turdr( tfternoon. Sunshlnt .cttd lib • bentam roo&ter 
trying to ln'l9ft» a hen. I ttitd IC> sttY with Lori, but fl'tntualtv Sun,hine m.-w.itYcrtd 
mt ouuidt vdlil• Riek: MterUuled L<wi intidt. Sy that tim, thtrl WCrl , bout twtl'<'t 
or tif1Hn Pt®te thn• and a pa,ty was bes;i,,,ing. We v.ffl 11endin9 In a 9'°"1> dl'inki,,O 
beer 1nd p,u.lrtg a ic,int. 

"Lori Wrt k I lox," 
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"Wtwre'd VOU find htfl'' 

''Wt work lor tht wme company." 

"Listen, Bob, WJA/'re my p,rtner, I ntYff hit on • p1nnet's lldv without uk.ing 
hlm. 8u1 I c,n't ltt her pW. 0o you mh:I If I UV to soort?" EvtfYOl'lil in die trOUP 
was watching. I had to be 0001. Afttf all. only red-necb and sti"aiS,.ts 1titd to posstu 
wome,n tnvmcwe. Besides:, I wasn't rffdy for tfle Ql,lesdon. I eould be out front alxM.tt 
dopo ai)Cf car$, bvt WOfflCl'I s.till h«I to bt hanclltel c-•tfulty. 

"I ut1 ••• I . , . \WCI, sur.. I mean no. I rMtn it's 0.k. YO'J shoutd 1d: her, 
not me." That niW,t I wtnt home bv mysetf, 

I ,uiyed away from Pl. Af'/ft f01t three « tou, weeks afttr that. EvtJY time I 
thou\'l't tbout goklg out there, I felt lib I had lutt bee., kicked in 1'le s-totntcl'I, Fintlly 
Rick called Wld as.keel me to c«ne cut because- they hid a dul goir19 that I shoutd 
Ott in on. I still didn't want to, but I couldn't think of any way out. 

SJnshW and Rick ~,. fitting In the kitchen when I {IOI thffe, dl'inkif'\9 beer 
Wld tddlng VI) fi,,ues (1ft ,craJ)! OI C>IS)er tNt cowred tJ,e kitchen ~ble, ,.Hay, Bob. 
Whtre vou bHnr' Sunsl!ine 1sted. 

"01'1, ttouncl." I still d'°"'t fHI to0 friendly. 

"'Something wrong? .. 

"No, not re,Uy." 

"Rk:k s.tid you weft tlel<cd off tt>out thlt gifl ~t WU out Mre." 

I shot Rick a dirtY look. He ~$ft"t $Ul>t)OSed to tell SurtShlne Nt. "Yeah. A 
llule." Shit. I'd been In lo,;e •net he cwkir\'1 even rtmember M r name, 

''Well, you dumb shh, ~'f didn't you "V so1 Kell, if I'd hlYe knOWf'l VOU'd be 
pJS$Cd, I would let htr tl<>M. Why d'ja 1hit\\ I .sked VOIJ fitstl.. 

"Looi(. stiltlw.act Some women you don't mitld sti¥ing. others vou do. You'" 
M'f P#'trWr, so I •~ vou howyou ftJt llbout thJt Ont. If yoiJ •ln't got Che btlls to 
sav how you feel, don't b&w'M me for not knowing. 8esldt$, I dkl you • favor. Girl 
like that is on.Iv trouble. If she'd go, whh m•. ffit'd gone with som,eoneebe SOOntr 
or la1tt, You're be«H off ~1~11 her. Now quh acting like • itrk and sit down here. 
We', e 901 a Cleal going tf'ld we nnd VOJr ht(p." 
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I Nd n,rttt bMn let In (WI o.-.. of Sun$1\ll'll's doPt dhls. 8ut he nMded more 
money that! uwal fof thl1 CM, tnd since I was «it of the only people he cwld b'U$t 
v.tio had any money, I was il'Wi1ed in, I was still a littl• bttlt about lo"- but this 
KIUnded lnmtstln;. I don't know how ho m«te tht oonn~ion. ,nd I m lty cflO'l't 
want to, but di• dNI IIWOCWd t 1.artt .-nount ol cocaine. Slf\Ct I h.cl m051 of tht 
money itwotYed 1nd SuMhine had made 1he cOl"l!Wetion, we were tht ontt wftO hid 
to be lrwolved dittcdy in the dt,t, I tried to t:.ck o.Jt, t:11.rt Sunshine ir\$isud. It was 
my mon.y, I Md to bt thet._ I told Mm I'd trust hb ._,clgrnent, but he continued 
to i.Mln. So tor tht nt-,n weel(,. I was to • tipout lChooUno 
How to act. How to tam it. Wl\lt it OOU]d bt Ult fflth, How to act. How II ..culd 
t:Mtt if it was cut. How much it could be cut and nill bt IC(:C1)table, And how to 
kl. In Sunshint'• WOtds, ..Thnc p.JV$ don't fuck lfOUnd. You .ct Uk,. }ttk ¥Id v.e"II 
wind UP In tht bonom of the bey." I halt hoped tha, 1M dHI would f.all thr~. 
bl.It my luck ntYer w.s that good. 

A week later, I WIS in the btck ~-,of. rtnted CW, CfOHing d'le Rk:timond Bridii,t. 
SunShifte sat M'xt to me, Riek was dri•if19. The dl'i~ was Che ITIO$t imPOttant bec:lt•up 
m,n in a dt-1 lib tf'lis. It tNnts went wron9r, he coukS e.sify Wte his skin by leMn9, 
But it we ca.me OU1 in • hurry with pe,ople ch1sing us Ind there wu no ctr dlere, 
.,,. tNOUkt bt dt-6. I knew Rlct WOUl<fn't le~ without me unltsi thtrt WU absdutely 
M odltt way. It w.s a con,torling feditlf,. Nex1 to A.iek wt.s a t,,v named E.sklrno. 
He was hu~. about 6' 8'" and 1t '-st 250 me¥1, •nd not too smart. But tor 
$OITIO rffk)R $un$t'ilne t'iad ct'lmPlete filth ., him.. 

Sunshine gave diroctlOl'lo5 we uopped in front of , n old, tundown IP¥tmtnt 
houit In • 1ieedy Plrt of 001,nd.,&!n$hlnt and I got out. Wt YoOU1d tab the tl\OtltY, 
to into the aparttntnt, and it M,vttling went smoothly, bt back wilhin ttfl mi~ 
It we weren't back in ten minutes, Ei.kirno would oome- , tte, us. Rick h«J GI> waolt 
tr'IOther ten minutes bttore ht wu on his own. From thett on 1t wts tad'I l'l\lf"I for 
himstlf. 

w, wtlktd Into the bulldlngand up toa Meond ftoor aPlftmtftt. Sunsh;nt knocked. 
felt just like I used to beiore a test in sdlool. I had st\ldied the best I could in 

1'lt time 1v1iloble, and now I had to u,ke the tttt. But there C(IU!d still bo $0f'Mlhlng 
tNt I hadn't prep,red '°'· The dc)o, opened Ind w,e walktd .n,o . dir,gv •P*fttn«'IL 
Fteing us ag,itm the oPPOSitt watt ..wre 1tirte of Che bips\ bl.tekest dudes I hlv-t 
cwr seen. Between us and them then w» • u,b,k whh I vn-'1 e11i1 on It. Tht fJV 
In tht ctnUf noddtd at Sunshine. 

"Wherer 

$.inshiM noOded lit mt. 

"Lf't"s * IL" 
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Slowty I ul'lbuttOMCI my O<Mit 10 ,~,.a tht money belt •°"nd my waist. 

" What', ¥Wong with vour triffid? Ke Mrvwsr- TM black dude was lookitlf •t 
Me. I tritd to ~k• my voic. . , leytf M PQUible • 

..Kell yes." 

Ht alino-st smiled. ' 'Good . .._,,t don't 9tt 100 nervous ,wM:t we'll all be O.K, Now 
drOP dw COIL" I d;it as I WU t<>id. "Now C)U t tht monty on N ublt ." I unfMttned 
the belt. st~ forward and put the money on tl'lt tabte . 

..Lt(, see tht stuff," Suruhine Hid, 

I c5cl\'t ste ttlt sign,l~ but two of d'le th(-. s.ttJ)l)td up. Etch Ont h«t a by 
ttlat he put into a lock. Tht I-odes sprung op,et1 tnd tMy lifted tht lld, Mntd tht 
cae tow,rd us,. and s~ back, leattin; the keys i" tM latOhes. The man il'I <:hergt 

Ind $un$hint wllllc«I up to ttlt u,ble. lnslcle th4 were twtflty cilur plattic: 
bas, tilt«t with whilit powder. Sunshint M"¥chtd thrtWgh thtm, plckJn; somt up, 
weiS,.it\s tf'lem in his hanck. Fitlally he OC)ened OC'le 11'\d tan~ it, Ht ft'tl)l)ed back 
tnd nodded H mt. I went VP to tho table. The PICktgCt SYn$hine ht(I 0~ w~ 
on the table. I Wft\t thr~ tht btgs "" tN caM lutt H SuNhint l\td. A couplt ot 
(herri felt diifftffl'lt for fomt tNIOl'I - • lmost ftic:ky, I Oicktd Of'le l)aebge that WU 
nieky •nd ()C)ffled it. I nuck rrrv f'ingtt In tlw whltt POWdtr and r\lbbcd It on mv 
~tru. lac1osel At Jun tiftv percentl I tried to k~ my feet ma~t. I didn' t w,nt 
them to know that I knew. c.rtfulty I picked up 1he l»g that Sumi-line hid oPM«I. 
rubbtd my fi•r <bwn the li-lSidt of tht l»g 1nd put It on the- tip of my tonw,,e, 
t.aetose in thi, one. too. I coukt even see ttlt dillerMOt. I sterefled carefully 
throui,, the bigs, About three of tt.em loolcticJ bid. I -.'hecked a 9()0d one. It was cut,, 
toO, but It WIS O.K. Whet tht twill w.s going on7 Thtst guys couldn't havt t~t 
dlat we wouldn't dltclt, Sllit. How could we be kl Stu'•id7 I looted at the three l)ecC)le 
tcrOSS tht t1ble . 

..~,.... Ont of them rt-..ched down fo, , sc.ale. O,mn. rwvted until he hid the 
scale in both hands. 

"We're n(>t buying.•• I 11!d, "Too much i.c:tose." The room frou. In the silence, 
I hr,td the nwfflecl dick of • blldr.. ()fie of t~m had it under his cott, We wtrt 
in trouble. 

"Hold en. EvffYO(le Stay coot." Su~e's 'IOicf! WIS OOf'ltM.i,I. "'Man's 90t, ,l~t 
not to buy it he don' t I~ the de.S. We'll just t•lte our money •nd ,pait. No hard 
ftitl il'l9$, We ntYCr 11w you, You HW vs." I sttrtcd to reach for d't• money. 

"AnvMe touches that money is dtld." One of thtm was still holdint Che scale. 
Tht other two hid long. cold blldes. My !\Ind$ wtre on the Ubk. I ~10.,Uttd die 
odds. I cou$d hh one wltti the c. and we could probtbly Ott out the door. Ahtt 
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th.i - ~II. we·d bt -.elev to meke it doYon tho sulr1,, Thfv ~obabtv hid people 
,u O\•er the place. ShiL 

"Now wa.it • mlnutt. Ltt's not 9tt ti.sty," S.,n$hinir's voice WIS behind tne. I 
CJOUld feel him MGYing o-nUV tOWlfd 1ht door...You 9',IY1 ,till tot your dope, All 
we w"'°'t is our mcnty. You can find enolhtt buYtt '°' th•t fflJff. You kill us now, 
you' ll h"'9, Jun 9ive us the money and we'll bt even. Ho O'oubll." 

"'Yh"II meke Y<AJ white boys• dell.'' The thrte of them were vnilir'l9- "Y<IY It~ 
tht monev on the t1bk -,Kt btck V'O'J' white asses out the door, n we won't kill 
you. Now get tht ft,,,ck out of htrt." 

I took Otle lest look ., 1ht f'l'IOl'le'V, EvtJV1h;ng I' d f.4'lfd WU thtt.. I'd work«' 
on this staih sil'ICt before hi.,_ u:hool. &it it w.n't worth MY lift, I heard ttl• 1,wi 
on the door end moved b.ck 1ow,rd it. OulPdf, Sunshine 9'at,bed mv acm and hunJed 
m, down th• nelu. I "'-'Ital • glimpse of Eilclmo on tho landing mve us n we started 

th• mirs. &.tnshi,,e Pl,lshed n-. thtou~ the doou end on~ the stTttt "'C«ne 
O!\. tluny." w, CrOlsed tht Wed. ti • bfitk welk •nd tot In u,, c,,. I looked btck 
In time to see E,1dmo juml) from tl'lt tice e,al)t 10 th• IJOUt'ICI. Ride had the ew 
roll'°9 as Eiklmo got in, 

"EMy, Rkk," SuMhine said. ".A..lrt dr~ l'\Offl\tl. Left at the next COMtf. 
RIS,,t here. ThrO\IS,, tflat alley. Risf\t lhert. O.K. Good. Kt,ow where you are now? 
Good." W• were ln Sen R•t•d before anyon. ipokt, 

HJew$ Clvlst,. Sunshine, Thty got h all." I coukl tl,rdfy ~ieve it, 

SunShitoe $miltd. ·•vou wtrt 11nt. Just P«teet." 

\\lhtt h•ppentd In thtt1c, lffYW¥Yr' Rick W8nted to know, "V.'e wtre beg1Mklg 
10 {llet worr~.N 

"UC-tose. The bmerds wantttf to MIi w ltctostl'" My fr~t beginning 
tum to anger. "When we e11ttd NM on it,. tfley pulltd knn'ff ,nci toOk the fl'IOl'\t'y. 

It WM • set,up." 

••wt111t 1fle hell de. you tnNn? Thtt tnOMy was In thlt belt. I w,y it 1tlere." 

..Vqh,, I know. But JOf'Mthin~ didn't fffl tist,t •bout 1tli$ de1t So I 
~t$ on YOY, If the deal hlld bl!en clean, I W(ll.11d have given tflem my belt." He pulltd 
hb con IWIY ,nd I WN tht belt ht was YVell'W\9. 

"God damn youl I ,1mon v.tnt met ma, other belt. Why didn't vou tell mer'' 

•1-1,v. Clim down. Your money"$ rtsti t htft. I didn't ttU VOi.i 'CIUM tlMV Nd to 
believe the MOntV wa1 In thn belt. If yoo didn't believe h, Ny J)fobtbCv wouldn't. 
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Alld I kntW vou wouldn't rkk VOJr Utt fof • ftw 1h<M.luncl. And Y<N 'IWcrt perfect. 
Fo, • minute ewn I t~f't1 voo w«t tc>in; to to for It. Thtv we,t so sure 1NV 
had 1he ,noney, dley didn't ~tn Chase vs," 

I didn't l(tM)W 'M'lttho, to hit him Of M.19 him. All I c:ovld "Y was, " YOY 
son.oC••bitt:h. You God damn 

After that, \W Mre rullY partt1er1 - each of us ktlew that he could coutu cn 
the otMr, We novtr sh1red ,rry more wom.tn, but wt did 1 mOl't dope de.ls, tot 
bl.ntod once, and r.a'fd I lot of htU. Ke could uw my moto,rcydt Ind I ccutd UM 
his hovw, (I dl<fn' t m.1n hb mot«<:~lt). And then C#l'\e 8obbv. I didn' t retlly lovt 
hrr, I just wltltfd Mr. I C'OUldn't takit MY eye, otf M r, r11 to,vet tl'lt day I 
firtt found htt at Sunshine's house. lnsteld of 90ing to wo,k thlt day, I Nd 9QM 
owr to the c01n and got chink. I fdt I noodtd an txtr, holkllv. By ''" 1fternoon 
I WM Thcfe WU no W#'( thti ' ooufd «lvt heme, so I he&Cled fOf Sunsh.,..s. 
I s~td tt NI plaoe a lot. I dim't even see Mr Ylhen I t tumt>kd in ll'ld Hopped on 
the coud\. &it N next thing I knew, $0ffle0f'lt wn t,yJng to PUii off my lhoes. 

"Shteo-it. Y04i don't 10Und like no Bobby." 

''Says you. Ycu must be 8ob... 

''How'd vou 1cnowr· 

"M,rk told to expe,c-t YOU," 

..Martt? Who' s Mark?'' 

..Oh. Th*''' $.inshlne." And I fell .slftp. 

The nexl mornitl,f W was rtill thKt ar'Kf Sut1st,ine ~s still not there, Mv head 
felt llke •n e.xploded cannont>all, She fl¥'lded me • cup of coff... 

""Where's $.it1stii.n1r 

,.It vou mean Mlrll. he"s not here." 

She stuvgged. "He"s nUI not htte." 
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Thn didn't surpri$e m, Sunshine w,s alwl)'J 90i1"15J somev.tiere.. In tact. vou l'W'lt'f 
t<ntw v.bcrt be ,mien YOU were l,ooking at him, And 1hen somttimts vou wenn' t 
w,._ So I Juft hung •round and W11tdled Im, And she w1s tun to watch. Sht was 
short (Sun$hlne atwm liked WOfM(\ shoru, d»n ht was). blonde and *nckr· She 
w.sn' t rtally built. sht WU t&most tltt chtsud, but $hi WU ,littk - sltnder. And the 
COlJld wre till out a J)lir OI Lffit.. My head WH evtt1 ~l'WI~ to left bm:er. 

''More cottetr 

' "Sufe . . . Thinks." I wttt:htd htf t>K.~ dklppear Into 1N khchen. 

"You feel like brukfanr 

'"No. You • ••" 

"I am?" 

"$1Jrt. I put you to bod ind l\fYe ooffM rta<tv whtn V(lfJ valce up. You bvy 
me brtaklan: • 

I llktd her. She hid 1 9()0d uvte. Harc$-med en0Ult' to 9tt by but not more 
than ntcffi¥Y. I be01f1 gi;)ing 10 ~ine's Mtn t thought N mJ{tlt be there by 
l'lerttlf. At fim I d',dn't «knit lt to mv,tlf, M v.t1M I did realitt 11,. it mlde it hltdtt 
bee.Wte then I hed to hide it ftOl'I\ Sunshint. When he was thfft, I hid to hang ¥OUnd 
with him even thouflh I wanted to be inside wtking to Bobby. I w,nW(t to ak Sunshine 
about it, but I couldn't find (he $1.J""int f"in,111y h«f to brlng It up hlM:Mlf. 

"Oh. she-'s all right," 

..All rl~t Shit. You bNn foUOW!f'IO Mr aroul'MI like a dog in hMt." 

..Yuh. I know. But dlmnit I can't ~P my eyes off htr," 

•-w.11. ~Y don'c vou quit moonin9 wound tnd do $0tntthing .txM.,t it." 

•-st.•, vour i..dv:• 

"Aw, bullshit, She's Mt own lacty. Hev, Bobbv, Comt °"' titre for • mit111te, 
will y&'1'" 
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James Lokie 

"Y~ btttutlM bod hit hooked ,nocher fish, 8ob would like to grt it on with 
V"'-" 

I was e'l'lbammed. Thtt w~ whit I w¥1ttd_ ell r1""t• but I WWl't rMdy to put 
It thet wry. 

"Well., If Bob would ' Mi to~ hon, why doesn't Bob a:ik me hims.If,'" 

·•1 • . • uhh , , • I me11n , , • uh, I 'd lib to ask YOU. But I don't mas with 
panntrf' ltdiff.,. I fth like <nwtlng In• hole. Whyoouton•t I hlf'ldlt I~$I~ Sunshine?' 

"~llshtt, man. I don't own lldlies." 

She looked at rM. "You Ma'd d'le M#I," 

I didn' t know Whet to do. I ooulO'l't Mk htr If $ht wtnwd to go 10 btd. But 
datfl ¥.flt lo, s-treiflt chitks, "Wtfl, Uffll'n ••• WOIJld YOIJ like to go out with mer 
Tht wo,ds came in • tush ,net $0Utlded like f,(lfflfthing from • m.10011 on how to ace
°" your ftrn dttt. 

"'When?" SM almost I au""ed. 

..How 'bout toni""tr 

..Glw mt ,n hovr to get ready." 

I couldn't btlieYe it. Wt had • fenw'-C ftl(tlt. I didn't know y,,,f\tt tht to do 
with • gir1 on a firtt ~e. so we had diMer .-wt wMt to a 1h0w. Nehher OM was 
g,pt, but cho CXlfflPll'fV qut of ~t. And she SU99nttd we noP at my house. 
h wu • long $1'QCt, I fdt i,nt the next d,y, We willctd downtown fo, bfeakfast. It 
MS foggy, bl.It I felt ,unny IIIIVW¥'f, Thtn I hid to Uke ~, l»ck. SuNhino W,S 1ltcil'l9 
in • chair, StnlShod. 

"Hey, look \<otlo't: htte. The 8obb5ey twins. 8ob and Bobby. I h,ven't hu,d 
a'lyd,ir,g t:0 et1t• since P-.,1 #Id PIUla. Weil, don't lut:t nm thtre, COMe on In." 

I looted at Bobby, She shook her hcfd. "Christ, Sumhine. You been up •II nirtr 

..AU mo-the-r,fud<W niltlt. Where the tw41 Y<N bftn, mothH fuckin'r' He I~ 
dtiMhnly. "Or It: it mo\htt•f11tbtr' 

"Knock it off, Sunshi~," Bobby slid. "Come OI'\. Ltt't: get YOU to bed.'' 

..v.-i. ltl"s l)ltt me 10 bed. YOJ fJVS al,..,... bttn to b«I. Now h't: my Mn. 
Sry, vou·,.. IHI cute, MV1t be the motht'l'•fu~:· 
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James Lokie 

W• 9()t him Into bed ll'CI he was fflNP ftffl0$1 insttndY, Bobby follOWfd me to 
the door. "'You 90"~ my twer· 1 Ul<td. 

"You wrer SM nodded. "O.K. T-11 Svnshlnt I'll * him latet." 

·-su.... And Bob... 

''Th,tiks for I g,Nt time... 

"Yeah. It WU fun. s.e. VCN," 

I went out a ftw days l.u,. Sun,tiine wu Jun It.wino Ind I dkfn't try to on 
him to stay, A week later I was otftred a job in the COl'l'l,>ltly' s new branch in Frt1t10. 
It was a good Ol)pOttUnity and I took it, :SUnshine leint me his truck so I could fflCff 
my stuff. Whtn I brouftlt It bec'k. ht Y41tl't there, 50 I kft him a note whh my tddrtls 
and phone numbu. That wa IN last I had M11rd from him until l'IOW, A lot had 
hai>oc:ntd slnct thtn - to me 1nyhow. 

I lay statin9 UI) at thl ctilin;. H was ahtr two o'Clock lll'ld I s·till couldn't tlMt). 
I didn't re,lly mind the four hundred. It a lot of money .-id ii ruUy woul<fn't 
bt leh to my ~ft to giw It to :SUnshlne, but I could find It and Clrol wouldn't mind 
once Jhe undtmooct. But I didn't buy that l)hony Jail norv. Shit. if :SUnshitlot had 
111 but four htlncked and the I~ couldn't ge,c it ttttled, the ~k ou\'ttt to be fred. 
No. £itl'ltr Sunshine hid a de,. going th1t he needed m0te mQMV for, or he Nd done 
some doQC th.-t he couldn't p,y for. 8ut should I ~ii him out? I ~tctn•t m,11<4' up 
my mind. Fin.ily, I doioct off. 

When I woke up, 1N tuft was lust com;nt up Olltr the Sit«M. I lcwe bedroom$ 
1tlat faoe QeSt. The bKt ti~ of dav i$ sunrise. Things alwm seem to come tos,tthet, 
I Ir, $tiring out the window a1 Che rww dav. Sl.,n$hlne fncl I hid htd , lot of good 
timtS togtthff. 84.lt thet hf(I betn Vfltefd.-V. If SuNhb Wlnted to be trmed II.kt 
• Ptn:n.r to&y, h4I would have to act lib Otle'. "Suf"dlline," I thOud'lt. "You're on 
your own. I'd giw: my 11st nicket to • partntr, But you don't bullsflit your~.. 
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Carol Wickwire 

The Motion of Quiet 

Too Old 
much 100 old 
for thoo~t1 

od 1t1;1"19S whi<:11 ltwe 
.-.cl P,,U f0ttVff 

Into Jomt Mnlll pf.-ct 
wittl rOOM for only frtJMMts 

And time once 
10 hold 1M !)«fl 

in• eup 
1nd drink v.fut then 

WU ttsttlti1 
l\ls bHf\ SCOtChed 

on memory's tw,;k 
ind WJSttd 

In hOun of motionteu 
1ppr1is.l. 

106 



M. Jerome Evans 

Images of the Recent Plague 
The plow lies there, brokffl 
On I.and scorched to die c,ul: 
Thert ,,, no POl,IH for tht poor 
Lotd. NYt mtfCV on us tll 

The btby d1ed l.ffl Yrlllttr. 
Wt huddled btf our iotwall 
With itonMold brusu 
Lord, have mercy on us all 

Blood ntYOr wHW, dean. 
Mind stairWd and hltld$ stained, 
In tti.1 crimson Spring, 
Oet1h rvkd; pl~ reiS,'led 

Summer bllck 
Yt1 500fchtd tll to brt Mtn. 
Trees withtrtd tn datknffl. 
The v,1'U sickly "een 

And the hot clays of Macnss 
C.me late in the Fill; 
I killed a mtn In tht wind 
lord, h~ mtttv on UI all 

My houst lit$ ti\ ndn 
Bu,ne<I, fl'oten,. r~b&ack pll: 
There we no !)0$iff to,, \tit poor 
Lord, haw mttc:V on us 111 
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M. Jerome Evans 

The Lesson 
(To my mythology students) 
Hector bratt, Tarner of Ho,-m, 
8tokr. mutilated, defiled, 
()f,tgged ' round die walt:s of Trov 

In the frenzied m~neu 
of 1N Gr«k dNth,deal-et, 
silwr-footfd wwrio,, 
bl'~ in arms, eotd of hNrt t)Ot-llYertd, 

Lie$ n cotd ash SCltltltd 
To tho OJ$t wind 
Bkwffl from Trov to N rvin of Achlef-. 

Pity him no IN 
Th#I thtM ....tlO nrugglt 

to rNd his passion, 
his bf1Verv in the fitld. 
hh v.tloltntU in .-ms. 

P-ity him no lffs th•n mtst butttd st1tt,.1es 
Of forgotttn men, lost ever in a mate of words 
And w.(MltS Im~ too old to fa1hom, 
Pity him no Its• than the .,..,., of titM 
Th1t eonqum even l'lis brave fot, 
For Haott kU nont le,ve hi$ dark land 
Whtie l'l'lffflOt'V at,o f0tl. 
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M. Jerome Evans 

Autumn's Promise 
w.-11 ,oon be ,,king lef'¥ff t09tthcr 

SumtMr's Mist b eu but gone '°'""'" 
• our iycamOfn loM their IHWS 

quitfv•.,....,,.,, 
btownly f.alllng 

to 11\it c>ltc~ ulll-g,cen qrth 

Fl.lffld shlru tfld du~• are the 
best clothir19 now it's time for 

1(11'19 walks itt the c:flte> tir 

,~.., In plln iOok to the aftetflOOol\ sun 
reminded ~mer days 1hey will know ..... 

I won't m5nd 1fllt oold .i .ti ltlh: ve- -
vou•,,. come 10 t njoy 1ht l'lfflin9"s th 
Ind I'll t.ab ycu st.,1ing ,oon, 
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