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PROIIIVI

a l-lterary effort of the stud-ents, by the stud-ents,
' the stuclents of  York Col lege. The work of  twenty-

ters and- several  ar t ls ts l - ies before you. Others
behind the scenes. Some of the poems and-

ri thln have won high acclalm in Ioca,l l l terary con-

; rore than three-quarters, however, ha.ve never com-
-Ln any contest .  We hope that you enjoy them al l '

t r ibut ions stem from this spr ing's evenlng class
tlve wrlt lng than from any other source; the
tlon was thelr id.ea and. they gave it impetus

ro We only regret that space d.id. not permit
sone very long stories that we much ad:nire.

and.
us to

to an Orlental trad.it lo.n
philosophers, :nanr s d-eePest

c counterparts are rooted- ln
. Thusr we have arranged- our
e of the year, r^rith aPologies
have mlsealculated- the season
t cholce.

recent ly af f i rmed. by
feel lngs and thelr
the archetypes of the

poems and- stcr les in
to those wri ters J lor
or had. to make a

d us l ikes
Beasi t ive.

hear what

to bel leve that our percept ions are
'r But we are not telepathists anil wcuLd-
you admire.  Please tel l  us.

xe thank York Col lege for i ts constant support .
,se has an ESP of its own that we have tried- to

ct: Ertra-special Ed-ucational
tlve Servlce to all of us from

and. 3erceptive lartlciPetion
l lS.

opportunl t les
the faculty ind.
in ihe community

Ben McKuLik,

ed.itor & faculty ad-viser

eoPYright @ York Col lege Lg?5
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summer haiku

THE SUMMER SUNSHINE
so BRIGHT, SO STROI{G, SO RED

BURNING THE GROUND BELOW

sharon myers

ALL WET I{ITH BTRTH
THEY LAID YOU ON I'lY BELLY

MY SON, I ' lY FIRSTBORNT

deborah grace

SUALL CHILDREN PIAYTNG
IN A HARVESTED WHEAT FIELD .-

SUT{}IER IS FADING

cLndy greenawald

PUEBLOS FRY --
SO, SAIAI]ANDER

WHERE SHADE NOW?

mLcheal c. arnold

THE FIREFTY LIGHTS
AT TWO-SECOND INTERVATS --

ATTRAC?ING ITS HATE

su bureon



THE CABNIVAL

THE SUN

STBIPPED I{ER GABMENTS

AND LET THEM FALL TO THE EAR'I'H

IN A FRENZIED DANCE 0t. '  HEAT

AND SENSUAL EXCITEMENT.

THE CALLIOPE

BLARBD WITH FEBVOR,

AND THE S]DE SHOW GIRIS

SPARKLED LUMINOUSLY

IN TIIEIR GAUDY BAUBLES OF EMEBALD

. AND tsUBY.

THE CIBCUS HAD COME

AND WITH IT TIIE PABTIES, PICNICS, AND BRAVADO BAND CONCERTS

IN A MARRIAGE OF SOUNDS THAT SWELL,

IN A-,TUMULTUOUS; FLAT, AND DISCOBDA[f| CHOtsD.

WITH FANFARES OF TBUMPET,

IYMPANI, AND A HAUGHTY OBESE TUBA,

IHE SF,ASON ANNOUNCED ITSEIf

AND ITS FRIVOLOUS INTENTIONS--

A MISCHIEVOUS PAN CALLED SUMMER.

mlcheal  c.  arnold



BAGETS & OBAN(}ES

SKTPPIN(} I.OIiC S!..ET,S
-YOUR SPECIALTI-
FILLBD 1^ ITH BIIGELS Al'{Il, OFANGES
AND SIJECIAL TEA .

SEND THE FA]N AWAY
T:iLL YESTEIiDAY--
WEIRE BUSY, YOU SEE
BE]NG HAPFY.

BETTY BOOF
IS A GOOD KIND OF' HIGH
WEIBE LAUGHIN A]\TD ST.ITGIN
AND j\IO]'  CABIN WF]11.

THE BEAFS WONIT GET I-IS
IF WE'BE CAREFTIL IN OUR WALK
THB BI,UES I^ION ' T GRA B US
IF' WE I FE S},I iLIT\IG.

SO TT'  S

BAGELS AND OFAN,:iES
O}i A SUNDAY AFTEB};OON
ITIS A PL: i \SA}, ]T DAY
IN A MILLION WAYS.

KING DAVTD AND IViE
BEHI}ID AI\I OFTANGB DCOF.
BEJNG HAP?Y.

bl-a.nehe a.  moore



I,TE WEBE KID,S

IdITH EACH OTHER

WE WERE FRIENDS

WE WERE LOVERS

}IE GAVE

TO EACH OTHER

GIF'TS FEW HAVE EVER KNOWN

SIJNSETS

AND STARS FROM THE SICY

B,q INBOWS

AND BUITEB,.q'LIES

WE WERE KIDS

BUT NOW WE KNOW

OF THIS LOVE

AND HOW IT GBOWS

BUT SHOI'LD IT STOP

WEILL ALWAIS SHOW

OUH LOVE AS KIDS OF LONG AGO

tonl-ann kolt

WHISTFUL VOYAGER

IF I COULD SAIL THE WORLD OF YOU

I'D }TEVER REACH A SHORE.

mlcheal  c.  arnold



THJI THRHE-QUABTEII BEtt

i^II ] '  BE ON OTJB WAY TO GFANDM.A IS
IVIY TWO SISTEBS AND I .
WllY D0 I/'lE FIAVE T'O G0 THEFE?
I BEGIN TC CRY.

SHE GIVES US LOTS OF CANDY
S]ODA POP AND PI} ; ,
BUT SLE}I:PING OVEBNIGHT AGAIN?
I BEEIN TC CRY.

ITIS GETTING KIND OF DARK NOW.
' IBEDTIMEU I  I . IEAB A}iD SIGH,
WE GET INTO OT]I] PJ I S
AI,ID I BEG]N TO CF(Y.

WE GO 1\]TO T}iI ]  KITCHEN
AND DFAW OUR STFAWS--r  DrE,
CAROL GETS THE FEACEFTIL COT,
I  BEGIN TO CBY.

TI]E COT STANDS IN THE COFNEB
TFJE THFEE-QUARTEF EED NEARBY,
THIS BI-{D IS JUST NIOT F]T FOF ffO,
AND I  BEGIN ?O CRY.

IN OUB SLEEP KIM KICKS,
SHE FUSHES, SHOVES--AND I?
I CLING TO THE SHEETS FOR DEAB LIFE
AS I  BEGIN TO CRY.

I  GET NO SLBEP AT GRANDMA 'S
AND NOW YOU KNOW JUST WHY.
BUT ]N I,.TE (-}O FOB I'PLEASAIiT DBBAMSI'
AS I  EEG]N TO CBY.

sharon d"crmand-y



ANOTJ{ER V]SIT

Upon enter ing,  he wa.s soon engul f  ed- by a pecul iar  odor.
He sat himsel : l  d-own in an uneomf orta.ble pleLst ic seat.  The
closest person 'Lo him was a gir l  wear ing braces. 0n the
other s id-e cf  the room ivas a.  woman who was constant iy re-
mind. ing her chi ldren tha.t  th is wa,s n,ct  a romper room. He
noi ; iced- r ,hzL the latest  Na.@c was being
rummageC through by th,e k ias.  

-

How d-o I  get  mysel f  into th ings l ike th is? They prob-
ably wond-er whatrs wrong wlth m,e.  I  must be swea.t ing bul lets
by noir ,  h€ thought io himsel- : f  a.s he fumbled for something
to d-o wi th his hands. They d-on' t  seem to mind".  Look at  the
gir" l ,  how can she smi le on a day l ik--  tod.a.y? Maybe i f  I
p ick up a magazrne I '11 l .oosen up. He walkr:d.  over . to the
table topped- wrth T.fgrg, Thg_Qook:l-Eg Dlgest, H_ow_lg_J-fg,ln_J_ggr
Dg.g in Three Ea.s. Le _q_A.gg, and- of course, =BSg{gfr_.Digest;9e.g ].n 'r4rfe_g I;a.s. le r_Q.39,
no of f ice.  he s ighed- to hjghed- to himsel l ' ,  could be without that  one

Yeah, I '11 look a. t  the T_lmes, one has to keep up. 0f
course, I  w,ruld- l ike to see i ;haL new $at j -onql  Geographlc,
but I '11- have f  o wa, i t  f  o: :  that .

l le returned- to his seat wi th his July i4th,  1969, ed- i -
t ion.  Ad.s,  nothing bui ;  ad-s!  Look at  the way pr ices have
gone up. Tal-k ing aboub pr ices,  th is t r ip coul-c l  cost  ine a
lot !  Maybe I shoulr l  f  orget the whole d-eal a.nd. get ou'b of
here before i t 's  too late.

Looking up from a. fu l1 page ad- for  Ex-Lax, he l is tened.
to the shr i l l  noise coming from behind- the s id.e wal l .  I t
was t l ien that  he not lced- the gir l  s i t t i -ng behind- the gla.ss
part i t ion.  Am I  supposed- to teI l  her that  I  am here,  oF
d-oes she know who I  a,m? I  haven' t  been here in so long I
forget.  I  th in l< I  am going to get up anl  lea,ve.  I 'm golng
to be sick,  I  just  know I  a. i l  going to be sick!  Look at  the
way that l i t t le k id-  keeps looking ab me. I t 's  l ike he knows.

Aga, in he heard- 'bhe shr i l l  noise f rom behlnd- the wa.1l .
A sud-d.en chi l l  rose from his lower spine to hls head-.  Then
he noticed- the small f  ingers returning the Gseg.rgi&& t,)
the tab1e. Reaching over for  i t ,  he leaned forward- pain-
ful1y,  a lmost knocking over the Ianp.

"Mrs.  Kl ine. , . .?"

He jumped. at  the gir l rs voice.  He hadnrt  not lced her
leaving her seaf to come to the d-oor besi .d-e him. The g1r1
smiled- d.olvn at him as the woman and- her tod.d-1ers fad-ed-
throueh the d.oor.



His smi le waned as strange sea creatures rose up before
him. He turned- the page. Almost breaking the spine of  the
magazlne, he a. t tempted-,  in vain,  to see the r ight  boob of  a
nattve d-ancer.  Suddenly he thought,  that  g i r l  must be the
next to go. She was here befo:e me.

She got up a.nd went over to the wind-ow. rrAm I  next?"
I 'What is your name, pf  ease?r '
t 'Nancy Yocum. r l

r rNancy, Na.ncy Yocum. Nor Xou're not on the l is t .  Are
you sure you meLd-e arr appr3intmr.:nt for tod-ay?rl

"Not rea} ly,  I  j - rst  thought my appointment was tod-ay,
somet ime. "

"Let me look.  No, your appointment isn ' t  unt i l  next
Thur"sd-ay .  That '  s  thr :  25LUt,  aL 4: IJ .  "

"Can you bel ieve i t? ' '  She smi led and" stared- at  h im
ind-ecerr t ly .  A cfoud- of  perfume passed- h1s nose as the d.oor
hissed- shut.

How could she f  or65et something l ike t lnL? Irve been
thlnking abcut th is t r ip ever s lnoe.. .  Wel l ,  she has nothing
trr  worry about l ike I  d-o.  1d-cnrt  want t , : )  th ink about i t .
She must be on d-rugs or something. Sure,  a l l  these kid,s
tod.ay use d-rugs so they don' t  have to face their  real  wor ld-
head- on. Everything must be fa.ntastzed, so they earr  "cope".
He t i . r rned- to a,nother page, Hawal i  cal1ed-.

rrMr.  Doug1a.s,  fo11ow me, please.r l

He got i - rp f rom his seat on d-eath row and- put his imag-
inat lon back on the table.

"Nice day out today. "

"Yes, isn ' t  i t?"  he almost choked- on the word-s.
"Right in here.  Would you si t  in the chair ,  p lease?"

He got into the cha. i r  awkward- ly.  "They sui :e make these
things klng sLze, don' t  they?"

"I  suppose.I '  The nurse put several  layers of  b ib around-
his neck and announced- l ike a ra,ven glued to a bust of  Pal las:
"The d-octor wi l l  be wi th you in a.  moment."

Su,1d-en1y the room TNas f  i I l -ed.  wi th monstrous machinery.
He stud- ied- the pr int  of  Lu Ku Sanrs cat  on the wa1l,  t ry-
1ng to keep his mind suspend-ed-.  Each t ime he sensed- foot-
steps pass the d-oor,  he c losed- his eyes i rear lng nothing but
the pound- ing within him. Then i t  happened-.  The d-oor opened
rrnd- ln eaare Dr.  Yank. He moyed. l ike a termite,  busl ly col-
lect ing neat pi les of  nothlng ln part lcuLar,  but  lots of  i t .
O so preclsely he placed them cn the revolv lng table.

"  Is al l  th.et  going to 14o into my nouth?' t



"Suc.h a s i11y ques' i : lon f  or"  a grown nair !  Next you,1l-
be asklng me i f  th is ls golng to hui : i ; .  "

r rF.rnny you sirouL., l  sarr  that ."
t t  OPeil  .  t '

He opened- i r is  mrruth ancl  squinted into t i i r :  l ight  whlch
ha.d- been arranged- and. rea.rranged- to gl-a.re d-lr"ectI-y lnto his
Ole3.

I  canrt  stanr l  th is mueh longer.  I 'm going tr t r  hauve a
oerv-ous breakd.oi^ln. I  wclncler" i f  he ]:rot ices anyf"ning? Why
cloes he have to keep noC-r l ing?

I 'You'  re f  in ls i red-.  r t

i l  I  am?rr

t 'You have six. ' r  the d-octor chuck-1ed-.

" Is t 'nat  a l l? I  mearr,  I  havenrt  been to Lhe d"ent ist
in so long I  thorrght I  would- have at  J-east a mouthful !"

I 'Remarkable t "
i lWhat ? u

t 'You had a perf  ect  check-up'r l

"A wkLat?r '
t 'Amaztng, lsnrt  i t? You got yoursel f  a l l  exci ted- over

nothing. But I  do expect t , )  see you for youi :  ls i :<-mont i r
cht lck-up.tr

nOir sure!  Do you nind- i f  I  ask a favor of  yoi-r?rr
t 'Go ahead.,  sh,cr t t  .  t l

I 'CoulC- I  have your s lgnat,r :e or1 a pi , :ce cf  paper saying
I had. a perfect  check-up?"

"Why certalnly,  I rd-  be glad- bo. Do you mind- i f  I  ask
why you want th is?r '

"Let 's just  say i t ts to prove I  wa.s here."

" I  get  j - t .  We1l,  here you go. Now letrs get th i rgs
straightened. out at  the d.esk."

t '0h,  sur€.  I '  Together t ,hey walked- to ther recept- ' r -onistr  s
desk.

"Mr.  Dorrglas,  hcw d.oes December \zt l : ,  sound-?' l
r rPerfect ,  Honey, just  perf  ect !  Sure is a n: , re d.ety ouf

tod-ay. t t

FIe scol l  found. himseLf back in the f 'ami l - lar  wor ld-  of  h is
co.t .  He l -ooked. at  h is teeth in the rea:"  v lew mlrror:  and said-,
"Can you bel leve i t? A perf  ect  check-up. We fooled- 'bhem
again!  You'd- bhlnk Harry wou1r1 stop bett lng 200 doI lars
against  these.r '  His hand. went into his mouth f ,c remove what
had. i ;aken hj-m years to perf  ect---  d-ent lst-proof denturert .

S r.l. DUI'SOn



WILD STRAWBERRIES

Darrness st i . l1 h, :1,1 the f  arrn house as Matt ie stood. at
the open ki tchen d-oo:: ,  star lng through the screen. r t  was
the t ime of  day she l iked" best,  especlal ly in the summer--
that  qr, r iet  ;ncment just  before d-awn whiLe the chi l_d_ren ?rere
st i l1 asleep and even the birLs i rad-n' t  besun their  morn-
1ng sonfgs.

sht-- had d-ressed- qulckly t ir ls norning and by now tne
f i re in the wood.stove was sputter lnq and the coff  eepot an, l
ski l let  were read-y,  awalt ing the chance to provid_e the need_s
for her hungry family. Mary and- Jonailra:r l  woul_d_ come tumb-
l ing f r ' rm th: i r  becl-s soon anr1 Wi l l  would- be want lng his break-
fast  too,  before he head"erd_ f 'or  the barrr  and mi lk ing tho cows.
Now Matt le wanted- just  a l1t t le t j .me before the d_ai Iy rout in:)
took o\re r :  her l i f  e .

As a summer breeze blew thfor-rgh the door. ,  Matt i , :  brushed.
l rack a wisp of  her halr  and" tnougnt about the d_ay ahead-.
she awaited this t ime of  year eager ly,  when she would_ cl- imb
the hi l l  and spend- the morntng picklng wi1d. strawberr. ies,
thr :n spend" the af  terrroon turning the d_el ic ious red_ berr ies
into preserves. ! ' i i l l  wouldn' t  be happy about i t .  He r ;a i ,1
he coul l  get  strawberr" ies f rom old_ Mr.  sanders dcwn the roadl
then Mat i ; ie woul_d-nrt  have tr :  wear hersel f  out , .

r t  would be good- med-ic ine,  at t ie bhought,  to go to the
hi l l  th is f lay.  she neer led bo see the beeruty of  ib and feel
the wi-nd- in her faee. Latelx,  she had begun to sense a
strange detachmenb in herr  l1fer &s i r  part  of  her was here
ln tn i ;s house wlth her fam1ly and another part  of  hr : r  was
somewhere else in som,3 other place or t lme. She thought
about W111, sJ-eeplna upstairs.  She love, l  h im--she was sure
of that .  He was a good- man, k ing to her and the chi l -d.ren
anc hr: always provid-ed- r io that they never. wanted_ f or anything.
Bur,  somet j .mes1 Matt l r :  fe l t  an empt iness, a lonel iness d_eep
lnsld-e her tha. t  she couldntt  explaln.



She heLd- I 'al leLr in lo.re with Wil l  early in her youti.r.

They had- grown up together i r ' r  th is val ley.  I t  o id-n ' t  take

loirg for  Matt l ,e to real tze that,  th is big,  broad.-shouldered_

man with his d-ark helir,  which had- a funny way of fal l ing

d-own on the right side of hls forehead., and- the rud-d-y skin

turned. that way from Lris d-ays spent in the sun, was the man

with whom she wanted. to l i - ' re her l i fe.  Sht= was eighteen

years ol 'J-  when he proposed- and- she said.  X€s, wi thout hesi ta-

i ion.  Two d-ays before Chr istmas, in 1899, they brere marr ied-.

Peopl ,e in the val Iey always said.  that  Matbie was one

of the pret t iest  g1r1s around. and- d-eclared- she was a beaut i fu l

br j -d-e.  Matt le thought cf  hersel f  &s,  perhaps, neat and_

attract lve,  but  n 'ct  as part , icular ly pret ty.  She was tal l

ancl  s lender,  wl th a k ind- of  d-el lcate look,  a,nd smooth rvhi te

skin, accented- by the d.a.rkness of her haii ' .  She supposed.

Wil l  t i rought she was pret ty,  a l though he never to ld-  her,  but

she lcnew tha.t  he loved- her.  Their  l i fe fogebher had- been

ful l  and happy and now they had two beautiful chi ld-ren,

love1y four-year-olc l  Ma;:y and that mischievo'urs imp of  a two-

year-o1c1, Jonathan. Malt ie had- everyti l lng anyone could want

or need- and yet that  gnawing, resl , l -ess feel ing crept over

her so of  ten these d-ays.

From a travel-11ng man who cane by the house sel l ing al l

kinCs of good-s she had. bought a book once abou+. places that

stretched- far  f rom her wc.rr ld- .  As of ten as she could. ,  MatLle

poured- over the pages, th inking what i t  would- be ] ike to be

a bird and. spread. her wings and" f1y r ight  out of  th is vaI ley

and away to any place in the world-. As she gazed- through

the screen, she could now see the out l lne of  the green hi l l -

i r  the d. istance and- the sun that wa.s just  beginnlng to come

up over 1ts r lm. At the same moment,  i t  seemed-,  Matt ie

heard- foobsteps overhead- and- the hiss of  the coffeepot a.s

I t  boi led- over on the stove, and- she retu.rned. i ;o the real l ty

of a new d-ay awakenlng.



r rYoi l ' re bent on goint  up there r .oday and wear. inr  your,*
sel f  oub, are yee, Matt ie?" Wi l l  said. .  He d" lpped the last
plece of  a bist :u i t  i -n i ' r is  cof fee anr l  looked_ -rp at  h i r i  wj_fe.

I ' Ibrs a l , rvely t ray,  Wi l l ;  besid"es,  i t  wi l l  lce a lark
for the chi l -d-ren.t '

Matt ie watched. him as he walked away from the house
toward- thr: barn unti l  his large framrt became a shad_or,r a,s
he moved- into the semi-d-; l rkne ss,  h is l r r" i tat ion shour ing
in the abruptness of  h is moveinents.  r t  occurced_ tc her
th 'aL a gooc- d-escr ipt ion of  h l l l l  wcul- 'd-  be "constantr ' .
T ines changer l ,  some peopl ,e changed-,  but  not l t l i1 l .  He was
rather l ike the hi l1s i l rat  surrouncj-ed. bhelr  home--yes, he
was ccnsta,nt .

The tr io set  oul ,  on their  excursion and the beauty oi
thr :  day was almost bey,onr l  Matt ie 's comprehensi_on. The sun
f loated hlgh above l ike an enormousi ,  g lea.mi-ng, -1_emon gum-
drop a.nd- not a cloud- appea,red- anywhere to mar the vast blue
ocean of  sky,  Matt ie hersel- f '  seemed. to f l_oa.t  as s i re a.nd_
ther chi- l r l ren mad-e their  way along Horse creek Boad,.

As they crossed. the l i t t le creek, Jonathan sl ipped on
a rock anr l  lost  h is foot ing.  rn an at t r lmpt tc. ,  rescue her
brot l rez ' ,  Mary stumblec and- f  e1r towa.rd- the water a1so.
Matt ie managed. to retr ieve thei l  both in t i -me to prevent a
complete d-unklng, so Lhat t i re;r  escaped- wi th not m;ch mcre
tha.n wet shoes and- stockings, which they proceed-ed- r ,c
removelmmed. iately af ter  lanr l ing saf  e ly on the creek bank.
With boes free'and- wlggl lng,  the chi lc l ren burst  into Laughter.
No matter,  Matt ie thought,  the shoes wl l l -  soon c_ry j_n the
Wafm SilIl .

Just aheacl  she, saw the i : r i l l  wai t ing for  thern.  Here and
therr ;  a l l  over the grassy s lope were clusters of  pale blue
forget-me-nobs. The ch1ld.ren ran ahead.,  weaving 1n and. out,
a1l-  ar :ound- the t iny f . iowers,  Up, upr the hi l t -  they went,



chasln6'  the wind-.  Mat i ie came r ight  behind-,  running af ter

them, the strawberr l r  basket swinging on her B.rr l r .  When they

reach,:d the height,  they threw their  head.s back and- colLapsed.

in exhaust ion and. laugh' ler .

Than Matt ie sew them. To the front of  a c lump of  t rees

were the stz"awberr ies,  growing wi l l  and f  ree as i f  someone

had- just  strewn them there elmong the green leaves. For a

moment t ime seemed" to turn back and- Matt ie was a chi l r l  again,

romping and playing on the hi l l  as her mother gathered-

baskets of  strawberr ies for  maklng preserves, Her mouth

watered. at  the tho'-rght of  the luscious fruib and. her heart

f  e1t  a twi-nge a. t  the 1ovely,  long-ago t lme remenbered-.

Matt ie wond-ered- l f  her chl ld-ren would" somed-ay cher ish the

nemory as she d-id- Y1ow.

She walked. over and. gently pu11ed- some of the p1ump

str"awberrles off the vlne and motioned- for Mary and- Jonathan

to come a.nd. have a sample'  The warm, r ' ipe f ru i t  tasted-

ju. icy and. sweet and- the cni l -d-ren exci ted- ly c lamored- for  more.

Matt ie said- no, reluctant ly,  and. insisted- they begin gather-

ing berr l "es to f  111 1;he basket,  remind- lng them that their

father expected. them home by noon. She soon saw that Mary

and- Jonatiran ate a few more berries th,a.n they contribi.rted-

to her supply,  but  she pretend.ed. not to not ice.  Working

quief ly and happi ly,  Matt ie took each, berry f rom the vlne

with a k inC. of  tend-erness she f  e lb f  or  a l l  r lat l l ra l  th ings.

Soon the basket was overf lowing with the love- l -y,  red- straw-

ber"r ies.

Mait le fe l t  a pleasa.nt  t l red-ness as she sat d-own on the

grassy h111rsid-e.  For a moment,  she stared- pensively at  the

beauty around- her,  ref l , :ct ing how mucn she had- always loved

this place. Her eyes wand-ered- to the chl l , l ren who were now

playing tag and- meri ly racing af ter  each other.  Then,

abruptly, Mary stopped. the game and. wal-ked. very slowly toward



one of  the 1ow spread- ing v ines. A beaut i fu l  monarch butber-

f1y had- hesl tated- there and- Matt ie coulc l  p1a1nly see that
Mary lntend-ed- to have it  f  or herseli ' .  The chlld. reached.
out and the butterf ly was wltnin her grasp; but sud_d.enly,
in that spl i t-second., i i  d.arted. away and- upward. as the child.ren
and Matt ie watched- i . t  go,  soar ing hlgher and. hlgher,
f fut ter ing beyond the trees and out of  s ight .

s ldney klrk

Go wLth ne to *w ceoshore

ooe r 11. toslk along lwnd I,n lwnd

l{a t 71 take a blonkct thteV and eoft

and apraod, Lt on thc asnd

Ye r 11. Ll,e thera tm eaeh otltdrL arne

f,orEetttng wlwt lwe been

Co wLth me to the aesshorc

amd wstch thc tlde eomc Ln.

t  .h.
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TI{E LEAVES ARE TURNING
fO SHADES OP RED AND YELTOW -.

FALt TS HERE AGAI}T

sharon myers

RAINBOW OF COLORS
GLTSTENING UNDER T}IE SUN

SIJITT{ERS UP A ROCK

deborah Erace

BTACK LEECHING IICE
(I{EN F.EATHERS AFIUTTER)

DROI'NED IN A DUSt STORI.T

terry nesnan

FRESH FROM }IOTI{ERIS RIBS
THE BABY NESTLES -. AGAINST

T}IE CAGE OF HER CRIB

deboratr grac6

autumn halku

BLACK AND WHI?E DRIPPINGS
FALLING FRO!{ THE DAWN-AWAKENED BIRDS --

SPLUUSHED ON THE }IAND RAIL

terry nerman

GHOSTS SHAKING SKINNY T'TNGERS
PUHPKINS, SCOOPED-CARVED JACK OTtANTERN

RAZOREP APPTES -. SICKT

terry newnan

NUDE IREES WITH OUTSTRETCHED ARIIIS
BROtrfN SARREN FIELDS --

WHAT PRICE II'RKEY f,HIS YEAR?

terry nesnan

]j

I



CAN YOU FE SUBE?

YOU,LL NEVEF KNOW ilCW MUCH
IT BA INS TINTIL THE FOOF LEAKS

AND THE PA}JS CAN ' T KEEP IT
FRCM SOAKII\IG TJP THE FLOOB.

IT DOESN ' T MA TTER ANYI\TOBE .
YOU DCNIT BOTFJEE MOPPTI\G UP I 'HE }IATEII

AS 1T STBEr\MS ACFOSS THE B00t{
AI{D WASHES ALL THOSE DBEAMS

BIGHT OUT THE DOOF.

W}IAT IS IT F'OR?
CA}J YOU BE SITEE YOTI'LL BE PBOTECTED

WTTEN THE NEXT STOBM BEATS ITS WABNING
THAT yortR HOusE 0F SToNES NOT SAND,

AND NOTHING MORE?

WELL, THAT'S THE SCOnE.
CAN YOU BE SUFET

nicheal  c.  arnold

COIYIIN OFF THE WINDIN ROAD
TO BE TTIBUST' OilJ YOUR OWN
WITH NO OI\TE TFIERE BESIDE YOIJ--
ONCE BEF'FTRNDED
mrcE Al ,OhjE. .  .

ITIS DEAD--BUT ISN'T IT BEAUTIFUL?
LCIOK AT THE BEDS AND THE BLACKS IN ITS WINGS.
SO SOFT. SUCH TTNY LEGS.

I 'M GLAD IT'S DEAD--
IT CANIT STING ME.

d.ana m. larkin

su Durson



I IGOOD MORNITIG'I

MY COFFEE IS COLD,
I  WAS WAITING FOB YOU TO COME AND JOTN ME.
LIQUID BROWN STtsEAMING RELENTLESSLY TOWABD TiJE DRAIN OF THE SINK.

IT MUST BE COLD OI.TT.
THE WINDOWS ARE F'OGGED.
I LOOK OVER JUST II{ TIME TO SEE THE EGG ROLL OFF THE TABLE--

CATCH IT!

su burson

LITERABY LOVING

Whlle bror.rsing in the l lbrary
I lost ny love I  fear

To A. Camus D. Thoreau G. Chaucer and ShekesDearc.
She was fascinrted by Hessc,
Over Dostoevsky she would tol l - .
And shc would stroor:t at the nrentLon

of Sir  Arthur Conan Doylc!
To get in tune wlth her new rarorld
I  reci ted Roneo,
But she was busy, ln the bedroom,
with Edgar Al lan Poe.
I  lnterupted Evangel ine,
or was i t  ! {orte DrArthur.
Hon, f  said, or l ladarne,
fruly my forgiveness f  implore,
But as my wife donrt  you think
you ought to do some houschold chore?
And shc countered with thl .s refraLn:
"Quoth the Raven, Nevermorelr

mleheal  @o arnold

A road covered
With potholes and bumps --

gi f ts of winter snons,
spr ing rains,

and studdcd strow tires.

You hevc laft me like
scattcred renains

of a defcnselcss ani lel

trenpCdd by a car.

annette keener



ALONE AFTER A STOBM

ITIS STBANGELY
SINISTER
HAVING
ONE CAI\TDEI"ABRA
AND BEING
QUITE ALONE.

NOT
A SOUND
CAN BE
HEARD
AND
EMPTY I{ALLWAYS
ARE
DARK AND
ALMOST DESOLATE.

I AIU
NOT
FRIGHTENED
BY
LONELINESS
OB
DARKNESS
I HAVE
FELT THESE THINGS
BEFORE.

YET
,IHE QUIET
AND
THE MOOD
THAT
IIVE SETTLED
INTO
LEAVE ME
FRIGHTENED
AND FEABFUL
OF
A
LONGER DARKNESS,
WHEN I ILL
BE REACHING FOR
A CANDLE
AND I
WILL NOT HAVE
A
MATCH.

blanche a. moore



JULIE'S STOBY
FBOM

THE PLEASANT STREET OPERA

JULIE LIVES IN VELVET
AND SHE ME5TS YOi] BT THE FOUNTA IN
AND TI{E WAITERS BBING YOIJ F'LOWERS
AND THE CHILDRE\T START THE FIBES
TAqT LEAVE ALi, THE DEEPEITING WATERS
WITH ASHES FLOATING O\1 TI{EM.

SHE TAKES YOi] TO THE GAFDEi{ BRIDGE
WITH LO\,EFSI SUICIDES SIIRROIINDING IT
AND WITH HER FACE SHE LOOKS DOWN FBOM THE RAIL
AS HEB TEARS FALL DOWN FAR UPON HER WA]TING FACE
AS YOU WATCH
YOU WATCH HEB CRY
FOF NOT HAVI\TG TI]E STRENGTH TO JOIN HERSELF.

AND THEN SHE BITES HEB LIPS WITH YOI]RS
AS FAVOR'S SI4ILE DBEAMS UPSIDE-DOIIN
AND THE GARDEN THOBNS SECRETLY CARESS HER J{EAR?
AND THE SUNLIGHT TI-]BNS BLIiCK ON THE GROUND
I\FTER PASSINI]  ITSELF THROUGH HER.
AND YOIJ LOOK OUT'SIDE THE IVLAN-MADE HEAVY IRON FENCE
.,iND YOU LOOK T0 SEE ',ilHAT IS CAGED TIIERE
AND YOII SEB THE LOOK
THE LOOK OF' MEi\] STARVING FOR YOU]] DREAM
AND YOU LOOK AT JULIE
A\TD YOU KJ\IOW Si{E'S FOBSAKENI YOUR DRAAM FOR i{ER O!,IN.

YOU TAKE HBR TO YOIJR FATHEB'S GATE
AND SHE WALKS BEF''ORE YOU THFOUC}H THE APPLE GBOVES
AND YOT.]  \^ IANT TO TAK[:  THE FBUiT SHE DOESN'T OF.FER
AND SHE KNOWS AND SHE TAKES YOUR HA}ID
AND BBINGS YOU BENEATH YOIIR I iATHEH'S KII{GDOM
IfHEBB DOGPLA ]S TIIRNED TO WIND,
AND THE FRi111 WASN I T WANTED ANYMOBE
AS THii GROWING SHI\DOI,IS WERE FILLED WITH COLOB"S
AND YOUF: CLOTHES GREW TOO SI{ALL FOl] YOUS IIEARTS
i{H]LE CANDLES WERE L]T INSIDE (-}ODDESS TEMPLES,
AND SLOWLY ']]HE SHADE RETUBNED
BUT ITS TEXTURE C I]ANGED
AND I I  DIDNIT MEAN THE SAME.

AND TIIE MAIDEN SMILED WI.i ILd SHE LOJ/ED SOMEONE
AND BAN IO A MEADOW TO WAIT FOB YOII
AND YOU WATCHED HER ALONE AND CALLING YOII
AND THIS TIME YOU FOLLOWED TC STAND BESIDE HER
FOR THE MA IDEN W;{S JtiLIE
AND SHE NEEDED YOU MOBE THAN THE OTHEBS.



AND 70U SAT I{ITH HER UPON THE TOP OF THE MEADOW'S HILL
AND YOIJ SAW THE FALCON GLIDIN:I IN BEAI]TY
:'IHILE SEABCI{ING FOR SOMEONII T0 DEVOIIR AND KILL,
AND YOUii THOUGHTS ATE T,!{EMSELVES AL]VE
I^THILE YOU I ' IERB NEAR HEB AND WAi,KII{G WITH HEB
TAKING HEB BACK TO THE COIJI]TYARD I/.IHERE SHE LIVED ALONE.

JULIE STOOD BELOW THE STAIRCASE
AND YOU TOUCHED HEB SO}-TLY
AND NO-ONE SPOKE WHr\T NEEDN| T BE SAID
AND SHE KNEhI WHAT WAS MEANT BUT DID].I '  T KNOW WHY
AS SHB LEFT YOU ALONE
AS SHE T{JRNED TO TRY CLlMtsIX]G FROM WI]AT WAS LEFT
AND YOIJ SAW THE LAMPLIGHTER COME
AND HE PASSED YOU LEAV]NG YOTJ IN THE DABKNESS.

.F X- t+ *- .;$

SUELLENE

FROM CAMELS AND DROMEDARIES

SEE SWEET SUELLENE
HER PAWNS CALL HI{R A QUEEN
THE DUCTOBS SAY SHE'S LOIIELY
THINKING OF HER AGE].NG DBEAMS
Ii ' IATCHING FLOWERS BLOOMING
WHILE SHE SEES HEBSEL.I. '  FAD]NG
AS THE SiIN IS BLINDING II i l  HER GARDEI{
AND SHE
SHE }4UST LEAVE THE MIRROR.

SEE LONELY SUELLEI{E
hii{OSE YOUTH WASN I T CRUEI, OR MEAN
idHE}] IT WAS RAPED BY HUNGRY BEASTS OF LO\TE
AS THEY THEN MADE HER TIiEIB FEAST
AND SHE DIDNIT KI{Oi,{
TILL SHE GBEW OLD
AND SHE KNEW SHE LOST HER LIFE
AI{D SHE KNOWS SHE IS JiJST A BROKET{ PRIZE
AND SHE
SHE MUST HIDE THE MIRROR.

WATCH THE SILENT SUELLENE
AS iIER ANCIENT STABS REFUSE TO GLEAM
AND SHE COMtsS AND FEELS HER GRAY]NG HAIB
AND DRESSES IN HER ,3EST
AND WALKS DOWN THE STAIBS
AND SHE GOES TO THE BBIDGE
AND SHE
SHE BREAKS THE MIRROR.

.t! lt +t Jf.F

george goldstein
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Those f i rst  few months were rea11y hel l .  Margie contacted_
everyone I knew and" inf ormed-_ _them of my vow. Then she pu,. a bounty
'cn my head, a two-hund-red d-ollar reward. bo any person lnf'orming on
me. This started. a game that to th is d-ay has,n ' t  stopped_; i t ,s*
cal led- ' r the temptat ion of  George.r '  r  could_nrt  and_ st i r r  ca:n ' t  go
anywhere without being of fered- c igaret te af ter  c igaret te,  d_el lv6r ies
cf all klnds 9{ smoking material- being mad.e to tir6 house d.ay anC
l ight .  .  r  could.n ' t  go to a party wl thout being accosted_ by my
f r lend-sr wives,  who wouId.  back me into a corner and- bl-ow imoice lnto
my face'  Do you think my wife wourcl  cal l  th is l i t t le game off?
No wayl  s lg loved- 1t .  she's the one that s lept  whi le tne phone
ran-g at  a l l  hours of  the night,  people t ry lng to fa l -se1y accuse rne
of breaklng the agreement. she really enjoyea rlancing ft it i i  m1,
f  r iend-s whi le their  wt ves held me capt ive "

Are you wond.er ing iJ '  a l l  th is took 1ts toI ] .  on me? hlel l  ,  Lt
d. j .d. .  My nerves became pract lcal ly non-existenb. I  shook so bad_Iy,
tlu only way r could. d-rlnk anything was in a cup wlth ,e l_id. on Lt",
through a straw' r  even lost  my job as an accountant,  because r  '
could-n' t  keep my f  igures wl th in the l i t t le red- and. blue l ines.
I  could-nrt  even coneentrate long enough to mult ip ly d-ouble d_igi t
numbers.  .My bosq got me one of  those new calculatbrs,  but  my
hand. wasnrt  stead_y enough to hi t  the r ight  buttohs.

soon af ter ,  the rest  of  my l i fe started- to fa1I  apa.r t .  My
dog ran off. The roses around- the house stopped_ bloomlng and. my
gold-f ish d. ied. :  My wlfe also ran of f ,  wi th a d.ur l_e ne.med. Frrrrr ip-
Morr ist .ot 'a l l . th lngs.  From what r  und.erstand_, h€ services
cigaret te vend- lng machines. Good. luck to them-both.

Now that Margie is gone, th lngs seem to have meLlowed a bl t .
T d-o smoke oceasional ly,  bui  not  c lgaret tes.  My shr lnk says l t rs
good. for  my head-.  And- r  have a new job, on a plantat lon.  you
guessed- 1t  - -p icklnq tobaceo.

peter ad-ams



EQUIi,LITY

I stood- on t i re hi l l -s of
San Francisco
Watchlng blue waters and
Rol l ing hi11s merge with
Rol l ing,  bus; ' ,  fa l
People, who marked. t ireir d-ay
!,I i th
Breakfast, brr,rnch, luneh . .  .
cof  f  ee-d-onut breaks, d- inner,
TV snacks, mid.night snacks
And- then watched- ihem
Wad.d.le off to bed. mid-st ro11s
0f lard. rir:atlrr thelr
PJ'  s,  to d"ream of
Breakfast . . . Iunch..

And- I sat quletly besid-e a roa.d-
In 01d" Cathay . a .
We wlsely cal l  i t  China .  .  .
And i ts hi1ls were soft  green,
Merging lnto a ye11on-blue hor izon
Once more I  watched- people --  a person --
He crumpled- as he passed. me by,
Like a d.iscard.ed- eand.y' wrapper.
Hls young-old.lsh face was a jDrune
H1s coal-bl-ack ha. i r  sparse, and_
FI is eyes r iveted- me to the gnar led_ tree
And. my tears seerned- fat a . .

In another year,  when the hi ] Is of  Earth
Were lush aga:,rt,  I  d-welt neath a Sycamore
In Pennsylvanla, wrapped. 1n the
Carefree dances of the plump Dutch maid_ens
Who showered. ne with the largeness of  the green
Earth,  unt :11
I was glut ted.  - -
Then my sky d.arkened.,
The rol l ing hi l ls  were once more hal f
A world- away . . .
A crumpled. face seemed. to weep tears
Llke cand-y d.rops . .

My brother,  a wor ld.  away, c l led.  of  1ack,
I  d.1e of  p len;eousrress ,  .  .
Both from Earth
Back to Earth .  .  o

Al-1 men are equal

jeanetLe moleski  hed-ges



ALAS !

(with apologies te Ovid)

ThLs was a special  sced.
Soaeene trad gLvcn it to you.
ft Ll.ved and bccana a beautLful hyaclnth.
It survivad on your loye.

Oac day you forgot te nourlsh it

( f  dontt  know why, perhaps you had
aomething batter to do)

When you realLzed you had neglected i t ,
You found l t  st i l l  as beaut i ful  as before.

( fhis was i ts mlstake, nol i  you thought i t  would
always stay beaut i fuL)

Four days Later you came to i t  again.

Hemlf ied by i ts stench you meurned by i ts sLde:
As your tears raLned upon i t

one Last flower bloomed for vou.
Thcn, so auickly, it crurnbled

to dust at  your touch.

SLEEPTESS GUTTAR

Str lngs
noteg

chords

A nclody of thoughts unheard

In a wooden box i t  Lles toniqht
Such r babe

ta need the caress of a luLlaby --

this sleeplcss guitar

Sr-t Buraon

WIND

a acllow cpoeh .

raacheg out Ln the nlght .

Thc nlnd enswers, ouetJ.ng and sweeping

aget about nc .

Irrind ! Cosnlc c,sscncc nystery free

Irm thc wind can ge any where

Even there

Harlenc Darnrody



BOBBY ONE AND BOBBY TWO

Bobby On-e woke,up almcst immed-j-ate1x, leaped- ou-b f rom bhegra.sp of  h is bed- ; rnd- ca] . led- ouf, ,  "Mom! r3 'he here ; , 'et?r '  But
his mcther was st i l - l  s leeping. "por u sh-e groaned." .  Bobby one
was exci ted- because his f r iend was coming over.  Bobby Two an,1
Bobby Onr:  had-n' t  seen eaeh other ior  oveF bwo years,  They
used. fo do a.11 sorts of  neat th lngs together,  i ik"  warklng
d-cwn to th,: smalL and- shad-ed-_pond. and- ipearing frogs, but
Bobby One was ol- ier now. Tod.ay he would_ show Bobn! iw,c the
woorls anc. move on further,  past  the strearn tc the nead_ow,
where many things went on-that no one knew about excepf, Bobby
0nr3,- Tod"ay Bobby Two was goi.ng t 'r  sharr: h1s secrets .

t 'H,3t*  herer Bobblrrrr  cal led his mother f rom ther f ront
1o9l '  Bobby One juggled. t ir :  steps unrler i .r is feet anil  tanC-ed.
Bobi:y Two stcod- 1n Nhe d-oorway. Tirey looked_ eacLt otber over
for an insrtant,  then gr lnned_ i rnd_ ran-outsid_e.

Bobby One called. gu]:, runni_ng ahead_. " C r mon t Ir ve got
things to show you."  Bobby Two l5oked at  the expanse of  wood.s
?"+ q"11, _rrAfte: :  th isr  w€ can go iness around. d_own.towr: . ,  Okay?"
But Bobby One was way ahead".

Bobby Two caught up to f inc Bobby one looki .ng a, t ,a box
turt le he had. almost stepped- on. "woivr"  sair l  so6icy Two.rr letrs grab some big rocks rn '  smash him! u Bobby oire lnstanbly
covered- the tur t l -e wrtJr  h1s ha.nd-s.  "Nor u he cr ied_, ancl
l -ooked. at  h is f r iend- wl th.  horor.  Bobby Two jurst  stood_ there
with a look of  d isbel ief  on his faee. Thray r ioved. o-n bo the
mead-oi ,v.  Bobby Two saj-d-,  "Hey, 1et 's go Oabt< ant l  chuck rocks
at ' . )&rs ' r r  Bobby One said,  "Wait ,  a hrewk l . lves up in those
pig t rees. somet i .mes i lve seen hln oat:cLt  f ie l l  mice and_ . . .  oooh.
look!  Shhh" .  .  See him circ l - ing?" The1, were both s i leni .  

-  -  - - - '

The hawk spun l .az:-ry in the sky in hypnbt ic c i rc l t :s.  He
d-ropped nore swift i-y then if  hb haLd Leen pl_ucked_ o-Lrt of the sky
by a bul let-  The chi ld-ren lost  h j -m in th l  h lgh grass.  Bobby
Two_ said-,  _ "Pret ty neaL. Hey, letrs d_r:  sometf i in[  t toro,  lk?u -
Bobby'One l -ool<ed- at  h im and bi i ,1,  " l rJaw, letrs gE get some
lunch. Then r  have some work to d_o."  But he rEar iy d. id_n'b.

brenC-a bernat



o ra4 She was d-oing ib again.
Her voice t , rok on fhat monotonous
know-i t -a l l  fone he knevr so weII .
Ancl  she was connect i : rg the last
word-s in her setr tences in t r te fa.n-
i l iar  b l tch chant t re d-espised-.

He di :c id-ed- not to l is ten.
Instead.,  h€ d.evoted. his at tent ion
fo his new Foghat al-bum playing on
th, :  s l ;ereo. From hi .s centere. i  posl-

t lon on the l iv ing room sofa,  hE could easi ly iet  'bhe ful- l -
i -mpact of  the band-rs heavy metal-  b lues swaj l r  h is soul-  to the
rh;r thm of t l r te music.

.  .  .  " f  used- to be a d-reamer,
canrt be that r.\ray rfo more

Tlme agaLn, t lmers proved- me wrong
canrt  l ive on love alone .  .  .  . r r

r rScottn" she was saylng nr lw and the mi- is ic somehow
d-r i f ted- into the background-.  ' rA11 you seem to want,  to d-o is
spend- your t ir ' .e :: id. ing on your motorcycle and. going there and-
going here wi tkr  your f r ienls.  Do you thi : rk you're being fair
to me ?r '

He k.rr.ew she d-id-nrt want him tt, .  answei' .  She thor-rght
she already k:aew the answer.  She kept r lght  on going.

"No, you can' t  be fa i r  to me and- Heather and. st l l l
] rave al l  these outsid-e interests that  keep you away from home.
How d-o you expect to builr i-  a me.rciage or a farni ly wlr i le you're
out there in the hi l - l -s on you: '  b ike doing Your Thing al l  by
yourself ? Marr"iage means sh,:.r ing interests and- yoit never want
tO take me . . . . . r r

He hated- i t  when she go+, th is way. Shr:  would go on
and. on, rounc ancl- round-, l ike some stupi, l  merry-go-round- antl
sol-ve not l r ing.

The chorus of word-s began again.

I tSul 'e you're happy here t  I '  Sh,e f  lared- out.  "You
h:Lve a l i fe here wi thout me'  You can just  go anywhere and d.o
anything you want '  A1l- you lrave i;o worry aborrt is golng to
work everyd-ay.  You d.onrt  have fo worry about Heather fa l l ing
on those stairs or cook in an oven that could- blow up any
minute. t t

I 'You d-on' t  have to cook in 'bhat ovenrtr  Scotf ,
interuupted- her. I  to1cl you f,o cal l  the gas man . r

She d-rowned- h1m out. "Sure call  'bher gas i i lanr cal l
the gas rna.r1r.." tr, ,u talked vrith her han'J-s, sometning she always
d- i<i-  when she got exci t ' :d- .  Her r ight  hand- swept the air  in
front of  her.  "You d-on' t  g ive me any money to pay him. Do
you think f rd-  rnaks someone come out here and- nct  have the
money to pay hlm?rl

I  AND
o
+no

o
l

t

" I '  11 give you th:  money, d-onrt  worry. .  " .



"Sul"e you say that now, but when h,a com3s grr l -  hano
yout l l  pretend- f  never to lc l_ you abou'b i t  and_ .  b o

tr  I  to1d. you l rd.  g ive you the money !  "  Scot i ;  pouncled
l ;he table,  hard-,  wi th his f is ts.  He was lobing control  and- he
had- promlsed- himsel : f  he wasntt  going to d-,r  that .  r 'eui t  b larnlng
me for al l  yoi l r  problr :msrtrhe shoufed_;r t  h,3r.  uI f  yo-u're not
happy, i t '  s your ow:r. f  aul t  !  "

"Oh real lyt"  Her voice got even lou, ler  t t ran i r ls .r r rn other word-sr mx hia.ppiness means nothing to you. yor- l  coulc l
care less i f  I  was happy or not?r '

I t f  d- id-nrt  saj .  th ia, t . t '

' rNot exact.Ly in the saine word_s;,  bLt+.  that ts what yor_l
meantr '  she accused_. " I : , rs no1: your job to make your wi fe-
happy, r ight? ' t

He wasnrb golng to geb caughl  in her t r"ap. This
t ime sire was wait ing for  an answer.

He sa| l  nothing.

rr l f rs not your job tc make Xour.wi fe ha.pprr .  She ha,s
to f lncl  wha.t  l i t t l , :  he.ppiness sh,3 can in the four wal l -s of  th ls
house and- not ask f  or  any moneJ/ t  dny f ree t ime, or a compl iment
once in awhj. le-  shers supposed- to th ink happiness is washing
d- ishr:s,  d-oing laund-ry,  and- vacurning tht :  rugs.  r 'm not supposed-
ic want an evening out or a d-ay off .  you d-ont b want me to trave
anlr th ing that woulc-  make mlr  l i fe a 1l t t . r ' -e easier,  a l i t t le
plr :asant€r.1r She stopped- for  a momeni; .

Sometimes when she stopped_ to pause for breath her
green eyes woul, l  g lare a. t  h im, not saying anyt i r lng,  wai t lng.
They remind.ed- him of  a catrs eyes somehow and" he almost hal_r-
expected. i rer  to paw out at  h j .m.

i lA wi f  e d_oesnt 'b d_eserve anythlng, r lght ,  Scott?
Theyrre jurst  robcts who wait  on Xou, cook-for you, So to
bed- wi tn Xour smi le at  Four and shut up, r : .ght?r 

'She 
was

wait ing for  an anr3wer.  she looked- over at  h im ant l  he fe l t
the cat-eyes coming. rnstead-,  she broke lnto f rustrated.
tears.

She held.  never cr ied bef ore,  I t  mad_e him fee1,. . .  r
w911, uneasy. He d- id-nrt  know what t l  d_o. Was she rea. l1y
that unhappy?

ttH"{,  
_Nancyr" h-ts ar ins went around- her,  s low1y,

a,wkward- ly.  t ' I  d-on' t  want you +,o be unhappy. Real ly I
d-onr t  .  t '

The sobs conttnued_ and he held_ her c lose. After
awhi le he said-,  " r  love you. '  He could-n' t  th ink of  any-
thing else t r t  say,

She sni f fed" I 'Do you ; :eal ly love m€,?" she asked.
t imid-1y "



The ed_ge had_ d.lsappeared_ f rom her voice. per"ha.ps
the bitchy mood- had- been drained- out of her now. He brealhed.
eas ier .

I tOf cou:se I  d_orI  Scott  assi_rred. h,?r.

t 'You never say ib anymor€r" sho tc ld him.

rrWel l ,  yolr  make i t  pret ty hard_ sometimesrrr  he sa. id_
gent ly '

Nancy though'b about that a minute. Th,ey sat together
on the sbfa.  His arms were arounC- her and. she rested. her head-
on his shouid-er.  In a l i t t le whi le they wou1.d_ go to bed_ . . . .
Then 1t  woulc ' -  be over,  he thought.  They woul l  6oth feel  bet ter.
They Hroul-d- love again.

I 'We should_ go someplace together,  just  the two of  usr"
she suggested.,  a lmost gayly.  "Maybe we could.  go for a weekend_-
r id.e on the bike.  That way I  could- get ou-.  of  the hcuse an, l  see
a l i t t1e of  the workl  wl t i r -you. we coulc1 d.o some things
together.  Be close agai .n. t l

r rWe d.onrt  need_ t ;o go away to d_o that. ' r

"Don' t  we? We certainly d-cn' t  seem abl-e t i r  d_o i t
here,  Scott .  r '

She moved_ out of  h i rs arms. i lThe only th ing you
wi lnt  tc l  d-o w- ' r th me is stay home, stay l r .om-,  stby home.- you
wonru share any of  your outside intercsts wi th me an, l  you
wontb 1et me out of  the house long enough to let  me have a,
few of  my own,I '  she whined_.

She was doing i t  again.  Her voice Nooir  on that
rncnotonous know-l t -a l l  tone he knew so welI .  Anc. shr:  was
connect ing the lerst  word-s in her sentences in the famr, l iar
bi tch. . . .

d.eborah grace



I I  THB SHARPSHOOTEB ' '

6 ' . t+ ' ) . .  Late.  Thir teen rni .nufes late.  A s lngle f  igur"e crouched-
precar ior ts ly on a twisted. branch, mot ionl-ess,  peer ing wi th ex;oecta-
t ion,  south along the avenue. nHei l  a lways ca.ne from that d. i rect ion.
TA=nf iaq" l  n in-rLvqL . , - -bure windows glared t l r -e ref lect ,ed- olaze of  evening
from behind the perched" shad.ow in the olr l  e lm.

6:45. "Herr  was late.  The sniper ad- justed- his scope and seemed-
i ' rustrated.,  occa.sional ly ar-ming at  wlrat  w,ru1c1 appear as just  another
branch 1n the l r - , lsh,  d-ark,  ancienb arbor" in fhe vacan.t  1ot  facing
3316 Beirnlngton Drive.  I '  His rr  house.

The sniper f  id-geted-,  g lancing back over hls should-er at  the
fal l ing source of  l ight ,  then returnlng his eyes to their  sor-r th.ern
f  ixat iorr .

I t  had-
had- o.ecreed-

be tonighi .
SO.

to
1t

The contract  was out. The brotirerhood-

n TOMMr | il

The f  lgure jerked- eastward-,  h is hand.s near ly rel-easlng thelr
cargo as he frant lcal ly exbend.ed- hirr  armis 1n a rope walkr: r ts brr lance.

t 'Tommlr I  "  I t  was "  Her "  cal l ing the brat .  t 'His "  brat  .  The
snlper scold-ed- himsel f l  at  h is surpr ise.  I t  was the same every
evening.

He had- watched- bhem for some t ime, Not lng ld. losyncracies,
memoi" iz ing rout ines.  At 5t30 P.M. the green Es'cale Wagon would
park along the street rather than i -n i ts usual  p l -ace, the d.r iveway
that ran from a pantry d-oor across the ya.rd- '  At  7:35-43 thr? greeo
wagon in loul ,c-  pul l  away again.  The snl-per d. i .d-nrt  know 1ts d-esi lna-
t ion.  Business meet ing perhaps. Nor was l t  h is concern.  Var iables
are not good. targets.  The most repet j . t ive rouf ines would.  be at
home, 3)16.

Just before d.r . rsk,  I 'Sherr  woulc l  stand- in the d-r lve,  her arms
fold-ed-,  cal l ingrrHis ' r  brat .  Then woukl  turn in vain to enter"  the
house. The snlper had. never seen the kld.  0n1y evid-ence of  one.
A b3-cycle 1n the d"r ive,  4 swlng in r ,he yard. ,  a basketbal l  hoop
without net,  rust ing on the pantry wa1l .

6:47. Dusk. The target had- not appeared..  The sniper s l id-
down the eln wi th a hasty g\ance to where the green wagon shoul l
have been. Now in , leepening shadow'

The ad- ' ' rantages of  the t ree perch melteC away witn the last
d.esperate beam of the sunset" .  Vantage was perfect .  He could.  have
h1t i lHimi l  as nHerr lef t  the ca.r .  That was hopeless.  No excuses.
There was the contract ,



One other s ight ing would.  af ford- the sa.me oppo:: t ' . ln i t ies as the
bree .  The obstacles ob.r ious .  6I5L.

The app;'oach was uneventf ul.  The shad-ow sJ-ipped- und-etected_
bel-ct , r  a nelghbor ing k l tchen wiLnd-ow, the rust l r :  of- the boxwoo.J- hed.ee
masked- by the c l .at ter  of  d- :Lshes anl  the biare of  an AM rad- io.  SoFu-
soled- shoes noiselessly crept along the d-r ive anr i -  through the-.  screen
d.oor 1r: f t  a jar  into the pantry.  The souni l -s of  an automat ic washer
seemed- bo vibrate through the f loor.  L i i rgertng a second. by the je lm
he took ful l -  r r i -ew of  the room beyoncl .  The sni ,cer noved_ si ie l i t ly l
Fl is feet  seemorl  ?rqralrr  f  n touch the f loor: .  He stepped_ lnto the
ki tchen with J i r" i r r ; -L"; ;  of  a skater tesr ing th i .n i ,3e.

.  "Toinmy, is that  you?" He froze, but his ears fo l - lowec. the
voice as 1f  wl th feet  of  their  owr] .  Hirs bcdy plvoted- fu l l  c l rc l -e
unt i l  h: i .s eyes rested- oir  the open stairway lbadlng to the basement
belo 'yr . .  The automat l :  washe:t .  He sni l ' :d- .

r r rh, : , rers a sand-wi.ch on the counter 1f  youtre hungry.  your11
l tz,ve to wai t  for  d- inner.  Your fat i rer ts working late t f r is  evenlng.
You can watch TV, bul- ,  d-onrt  get  crumbs on the rug. you:r  father [as
i1 long weekenj  a.nC- f  spent al l  day c1ea,ning."

The sniper paused- for a moment an,rl- t ip-toecl toward- the l irr ing
room, only tc f reeze again as t i r .e voice cont inued- inuf f leci-  through
the carpeted. f loor.

"By the way, young mal l .  you sta,r t  get t ing in before d.ark
when yourre cal led--  .  . r t  He tuned- out ruoa voice and crept up the
stairs wl th the sa,nd-wich. Tuna f  lsh was his favor i te.  I t  was the
f irst bed-room thaL had- the wind.ow.

Just af t 'er 7: 00. The green wagon turned- f lrom herad-ing north 9n
Benni.ngton. Six blocks &w&f .

I t  ha.d- almost seemed. a 1i fet1m.: ,  s i t t ing there in I 'His ' r  be.d_room
wi-th the hum of the automa.t io war:rher comi-ng from below, and_ the:
rat t le of  the wlnd-oi ,v panes vibrat lng each t j -me the d_ry6r jo in+d_
1ts complement in mechanioal  d-uet.  The sniper had- spent in is t ime
prepar lng, aimir tg at  the spot where he had seen hls m,ark s l .en f rom
the estaf  e wagon nighb af  ter  n ighi  a. f  ter  n ight.

The green wagon hesl tated" at  the stop sign barely a block away.
Thrr  wj lnd-ow sash rose c- iu i -et ly.  He reach=d- for  the s i l -encer,  af  ix ing
ib wi th pract iced- precj-s ion.  He took one more conf ident aim at  i ;h=
curb'  / :01.  The target came to a stop but 3 feet  f rom the curb,
read.y to park.

The red- parking l ights f lashed- scar let  over bhe asphal t  below.
green wagon lurched. backwa,rd, slo'*rfy, enc- f irst oyer the eurb
on to the d-r ive.

He sat there gaping.
bo com'orehend..

Th,a
antl

The shock of  h is mlstake too overwl ieLmlns



trr i i th the sob of an animal, he catapulted_ d.rrwrr the stalrs,
t r ipping, land- ing 1n a heap at  the bottom. The contract t  Tonight l

For" a second-e th,: pantrlr was f lood_ed_ with the blood. oI '  the
parking 11ghts as he crept c loser to the d-oor.  He shiel led- i r is
eyes, bl lnd-ed by the glara.  I t  was sometime before he realLzed
there was d-arkness. The spi l l  l ight  f rom the ki tchen cast hls
shad.ow on the wi.re mesh d.oor that lead. to the d_rive,

The d: :one of  the automat lc rumbled_ beneath i r ls  feet .  She
had-n' t  heard-.  He stocd- a foot  behlnd- the d-oor awash in the breeze
f l lber ing through fhe wire mesh. Beyon<i_,  b lackness, He stood_
there a foot  behind the d-oor,  strainl r r .g to see, strainlng to hear-
nothing.

He opened. th,e d-oor ln a s low wid.e arc,  tentat ively,  ind-ecis-
ively,  h€ stepped. out,  n lght  b l ind.  into thr :  d imness.

I t  happened- too fast  for  h im to catch'  Per ipheral .  He hia.d-n' t
seen 1t '  The movernent that l i f ted. him up into the air and" d-ropped-
him again into a l i rnp heap in the arms of  h is srrbd-uer.  He fel t
the weapon sl ip f rom ir is grasp, crashing against  the maead-em wl. th
a hol1ow p1asf5.c sound..

"0h, Dad.!  You always winr"  Tommrr said. .

?:05. "Herr  patted- the ten-year-okl  head- and. tcgel ther they
returned. to the hor;se. The hunter anrl th,: hurted.

micheal  c.  arnold.
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winter halku

TO
I OPEN MY EARS

HEAR TINY FI,AKES. FALLING
ON HY T{INDOWSILL

su burgon

SPARROTJS FIIT SI{TFTIY
I{ITH THE HOWTING OF WINTER

THROUGH NAKED TREE LTMBS

su burgon

rHE SII{ALL EROWN RABBIT
HOPS OVER THE MOUNDS OF SNotrl

AS THE COLD WIND BLOWS

sharon myerg

PI]ZZY SNOW O}I CHRISFI.IAS I{RAP
EVERGREEN SUSPENDED UPSIDE DOWN

WHERE SHALT I PLACE THE STAR?

terry netrman

['ll l iE, LAUGHTER, TALK, DANCE
TII\,IE SQUAREIS RAPTT'RE

THE BALTOON DROPS

terry newman

TWO },IULTI-DOTTED SQUARES
RUNNING ACROSS GREEN VELVET

T*IEY STARE: CRAPSI

tery newtnan



WINTER CAME EARLY THIS YEAR

AND CHOKED THE LIFE OF THE ROSE

THAT HAD SECBETLY BLOOMED THBOUGH FALL.

HE WHIBLED AND LASHED THE PINE

WITH CBUEL, FRIGID FUROR.

THEN, NOT CONTENT WITH MY GABDENIS HEART

HE REACHED FOB MINE.

sldney klrk

STOBM

BLoW, WINDt

SLASH, COLD NOVEMBEB RAIN!
I FEEL YOUB MOOD.
MOBE BBUTAL THAN YOUR WFENCHING

OF THE AI.ITIJMN LEAVES IN ICY TOBBENTS
IS THE SCHISIVI IN MY HEABT.
I WELCOME W]TH A BITTER SMILE

THE CHILL ',.IHICH NUMBS MY HANDS.

d.aphne kontanis

DAWN BBEATHES

NI(}HT BREAKS AWAY

FROM THE ED.}E

EXPOSING

PINK STBEAMS CIBCLING TBEETOPS

ROLLING DOWN HILLSIDES

GATI{F:RING

ON DARK FIELDS

ON HOUSES FULL OF SLEEP

SILENT

thomas trone



DOUBLE STANDARD

THE WoRLD ilAS ALI'IAYS PBIZED

ITS T}IISTED '"ISION;

MAN' S PEBFECTION IN HIS TOTALITY'

WOMAN'S IN EVEBY INCH.

THE CENSORS OF TI{E AGE

RUN SANDPAPERED FINGERS

OVER LADYIS FACES,

DISSECTING EVEBY CBEVICE AND EXPOSING IT FOR WHAT

ITI S WOBTH.

THE FEMALE MUST CABE

ABOUT HEB FACE,

AND BODY: ToES, FTNGERS, NAILS, SKIN, BBEASTS, WAIST,

HIPS, THTGHS, CALVES, ANKLES, NAVEL;

AND HER WOBK.

E. lohss

r WANTED VoU T0 KNoW,

I IM SOBRY I  DON'T FIT YOUB EXPECTATIONS.

YET, rF YoU CoULD SEE AS r D0,

YOU WOULD ONLY FIND A DEGBADATION

IN TRYING TO FIT INTO A PATTERN

THAT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO FI'I].

s0,  r  G0 AND WrTH N0 BETIIRN,

LEAVE YOU TO FIND ONE OF LESSEB WIT

THAN I .

clnd-y greenawald-



OYSTEE

YOU ONCE TOLD ME
YOU SAID

' 'THE WI{OLB WORLDIS YOUB OYSTEB''

SO NO I IVE GOT MY 4.0
AND HEADING FOR ANOTHER DEGBEE
IIVE GOT MONEY
AND STICCESS
AND STYLE
AND ACCEPTANCE. LOTS OF' FBIENDS

I\IOW YOU SAY
I '  VE (iOT EVERYTHING

EVERITHING? I ASK
WHILE SITTING ON TOP OF THE WOBLD
SIPPING SHEBRY IN THIS VAST EMPTY ROOM...ROOM...BOOM...

d-ana m. larkln

}IHO CARES?
ItBe carefutrl

Shatra e1"1, thqly &trtl ts I ralkccl
eut of thslr Ltvcs,

Dld thoy rcaIt_y thtnk

I rould bc back?

su burson

KILBOY

NAMES AND DATES
IVIAY LAST ON CITY HALLS
ON MONUMENTS

WEATHEB STORM AND NEVEB IIALL.
BUT WHAT IS SO IUMOBTAL AS
GBAFFETTI ON THE WALL.

mlcheal  eo arnold.



NURSERY RHYME

WHERE ARE TI{E CHILDRE}I
SO FREE AND SO FAIB,
WIIO DANCE IN TIIE SUNSHINE
WITH WIND IN TI]EIR HAIR?

WHERE ABE THE CHILDBEN
s0 BBIGHT AND S0 BLACK,
WHO LAUGH AT THEIB SHADOWS
AND NEVER LOOK BACK?

WHERE ABE THE CHILDREN
so YELLOW, SO RED,
WITH DABING, WILD WISHES
AND DBEAMS TO BB FED?

THE CHILDREN ARE HUNGRY
BY MOBNING'S FIRST LIGHT,
THE CHILDREN ARE THIBSTY
THEY CBY IN THE NTGHT.

THE CHILDREN ARE LONELY,
s0 TIRED AND S0 COLD,
THEY ARE BROKEI\T AND BEATEN
AND NOW THEY GROW OLD.

THE CHILDBEN ARE LISTENING,
THEIR FACES ARE DRAWN,
ALL SINGING I{AS CEASED NOW,
THE CHILDBEI{ ABE GONE.

IF I IGNORE THE DARKNESS

AND CALL IT L]GHT

I MIGHT NEVER HAVE TO SEE.

s1d- k l rk

mlcheal  c o arnolcL



X MINUS ONE

FROM HER ISLAND OF GLASS
SHE STABED AT ME,
HER TINY FINGERS TOYED THE WIRES.
CAGED BUT FBEE
TO COPE WITH DESTINY
THE LIGHT FLASHES!

--NOTHING IS WRONG
JUST THE MACI-IINE
SENSITIVE TO SUCH ACTIVITY.

WEEKS HAVE_ PASSED SINCE
THE BLUS'.|ERING BIBTH,
TWINS DRENCHED II'I PREMATURITf .
MINUTE AND BLUE
TO BEAT AND BIIEATIII'
THE LIGHT FLASHESI

SOMETHING IS WRONG
SISTER IS ONE
BELINQTTIS HED MATURITY .

terry newman

ONCE THE!.f AGA IN

AND NO}I THAT ITIS ALL OVER, THE SPIDEBS WEAVE
THEIB WEBS.

THEY SPIN AGAIN IN TH3 CORNERS WTIERE ONCE THEY
HAD THEIB NEST,

0NCE SWEPT AWAY, THEY pg 3STTJRNI
ONCE GONE IS NOT GONE FOR ALL TIME.

EVEI'i TEARS, WHrCH oNCE FLoWED FBEELY
IN TIME BUN DRY

AND RUN AGAIN.

marlene d-ermod.y



THOIJ ABT i{r lT S0

The ci ty was qulet-  The col-d-,  s i leni :  streets echoed- the
scratching of  Dooley's heavy work shoes. Dooley Morgan shivered-
and pul le;d.  h is coat t ight  as he glanced at  the o1d church towe;.
c lock.  Midnight.  Thr:  d.arkened. c l ty of  d- i r t ; i  crumi: l ing s id-ewa. lks
ani .  carelessly ihrown garbage seemed. tc be closing in on him.
The si lenr-  sha.d-ows from the yr: l lowed- street l ights-danced in
grotesque patterns,  reaching oui ,  a lmost t ry lng to grasp Dooley
ani  holc1 him in an unbreakable d-ead-1y gr ip.  He kept his hand
against  h ls pocket : i lap.

Dooley Mo; 'gan fel t ;  o1r1.  His bod"y hurt  wi th a.  wear iness of
too much work, too mir.ny long d.reary d-ays a,nd- too ma.ny blurred-,
s leepless nights,  As i re remembered_ i l rose ten long y-ears of  end_-
less f  or ty-hour weeks, Dooley s ighed. Lor:k lng Uai ik,  het  sould_n' t
say why he had stayed- so long in one place, He had_ spent most
of  h ls spare t ime d.r inking or d-cr ing r t rha. tever he could- to escape.
Assembl. ing cof f  1ns was a job too ,C_u11, too d_reary.

The reaf LzaLion had come to Dooley s lowly,  c1uiet1y,  wi thoub
any specl f  io lncid"ent.  AI I  he knew was that he need.e, l -  somethinq
to j rst i fy his er lst i .ng.  Now he walked- sLowly,  p&ss1ng d. i r ty
window-fronted- stores an'J putr i r l  garbage cans wlthout seeing-
them. He could.  see only ten years gone as t l iough they had never
existedf as though he had- never existed. Sur1C.en1y, h6 fel 'b some-
one behind- him, wl th that  inner s ight  i ;hat  cannot be explained,
nor d-enied-.

iHe] lo,  Doo1ey,rr  The voice bore a d"eep, gral : .ng tone. He
turned and saw a for"m behind him, a ta l l  bulky man wearing a
blaek coat,  a rrarcow-br immed hzL, expenslve shoes a.nr l  leather
Sloves; a c&r. ,3.  His ne,:at ly t r immed- hair :  gray,  a lmost wtr i te,  h is
11ps cur l ing into a smi le sel f  -assr;red.;  a lmost a sneer,  the'
stranger blocked. the path.

I 'who are you?r '  Dooley wa,s annoyed-.  As he eonteniplated. the
stranger,  he was remin, led of  an olr l -  schoof master,  &fr  a i rogan'b
sel f -centered- man who haLd d-el ighted in torment ing his stud-eir ts
with their  f  ra1l t1es.  Dool ,ay had hated_ that man with a t"age that
st i l l  burned- despl ie al l  the year.s.

I 'You know ine, Dooley.  I t '11 come to you in t ime.r '

"Move one, "  Dooley said,  resent ing t i re intruslon into his
pr i -vate wor ld".  He turned- ancl  started. walk ing away from the
stranger at  a fast  pace. To his surpr i -se,  the stranger caught
up and maintained- Dooley's pace. rn spl te of '  h imsel f ,  Dooley
f  ound he was respond_inq to the heavy voice.



"You a: :e unhappXr Dooley.
f uture ufts,- l f  e . r l

"HoIt  d-o you know al l  th is?
st , rpped- and- faced- the stra.nger.

Your past is unpleasant,  your

And- what 's i t  to you?" Dooley
The stranger stared- back r ig1d" ly.

"You have sougnt a purposer" the stz 'angei"  cont inued. af ter  a
moment,  I 'have fai led.  to f  ind- i t ,  Dooley Morgan. I  have come to
tel l  you the meaning, of  l i fe."  He whlspered. one word, in Dooley's
O&f .

Dooley wasn' t  st l r -€ hr3 had- heard- the stranger r l "ght '

"You heard me, Dooley.  Donrt  look snocked-.  You coulc l  have
d-ed. 'Lrced- i 'b yoursel f  .  Thlnk i t  over l  f rom the day you are born,
you s 'uf fer ,  feel  pa1-nr Xou bleed-,  $ou cF/.rr  Dooley not iceC- for
the f i rst  t ime that the stranger 's eyes glowed- wl th an orange
cast,  &s f rom a f  i re wl th ln.

Sud-d-en1y he was gore.

Dooley bl inked- his eys and. wlped. his hand-si  over them. Where
wa.s he? Dooley bl inked- agairr ,  then wr"apped- his coat t ighter
around- him He was shaklng, not f rom the col-c1,  buf f rom an un-
known fear wl th in.  Looking up, he saw the old- church tower.  The
clock said- mid-nlght.  But that  was impossiblet  He ha.d- been with
the stranger for  a, t  least  an hour.  Dooley puzzled. Where d-1d- he
come from? How had he known so much about, Dooley . .  .  and he
had- known. He hlas .  what? Dooley d- id-n ' t  know.

Once more the street was cr,uiet .  0nce more Dooley's shoes
scrapped. on the hard.  crumbl ing cement '  As he passed- the d-ark grass
of the cemetery,  h is f  is ts t ightened-.  Wlth a f  ierce resolvef  h,3
reached- beneath his pocket f la,p,  hur l lng his revol ' r rer  far  out among
the d- istant gravestones. Violent ly,  Dooley began spl t t ing out thr :
stranger 'S word- upon th,3 pavement;  Death .  .  .  Death .  Death .  .
Death .  .  . .

carrol l  th ierne

(with

Cal l  me

Call rse

Cal l  ne

My nane

ERGO SUI'I

apolegies to Descartes)

beast,
And f  wiLl  knot" rny name!
black or white or yel low,
But I  wi l l  knogt my name!
the drcam of a buttcrf ly,
St i l l  I  know mv name!

is Human,
The rest is lnconscquence.

mlcheal c o arnold-
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spr ing haiku

THS CIRCLES GROW WIDE
AS THE RAIN HITS THE WATER --

THE FIRST SPRING SHOWER

sharon myers

THE RAINDROPS OF NIGHT
SHIMI'IER PETALS AND FLOWERS

rN THE IqORNING SUN

cindy greenawald

T'IID-SPRING ATTERNOON --
RUNNY-NOSED CHIIDREN HOP-

SCOTCHING AT RECESS

annette keener

EARLY EASTER MORNING
A DIRTY DOG SLEEPS

AMONG THE DAFFODILS

tina hiLdebrand

IHE MASS OF GOID FT'R
GAVE VOTCE WITH JOYOUS BARKTNG --

HIS GOD HAD RETURNEDI

deborah grace

A LONE WOLFIS'-HOWI;S
A HOONLIT DANCING --

COURTING TTME AGAIN

deborah grace



CYCLE

LrKE A RAZoR CUTTTNG,

THE WIND

THROUGH MY JACKET

AS I PEDAL AND GLIDE.

IN THII EARLY SPBING DAY

MY EAEIS ACHE

AND REDDE,}I

AS THE SUN GLEAMS MOCKINGLY.

BREATHING

HEAVY
UP

HILLS

IqY LEGS ARE NUMB--

BUT I BBEAK oLiT,

DEF'YING WINTEBI S LAST HOLD

ON THE WHEELING WOBLD.

sharon d.ormanoy

EBOTICA #T

LIKE A NIIDE FBOT,I A SI{O}IER,

IIOIST AND ERCTIC,

-qPBII{G SLID INTO I{Y BED.

SHE WELCOMED IV]E

TO FIER WABMING BREASTS,

AND ] FILLED MYSELF WITH HEB.

micheal @ o arnolcl



A VERY DJFFEI]ENT MOLD

The l ight  made the f  ine s i lky hair :s g] lster i .  They grew
h. igh,  deff  i l lg the unwield.y gravi tat ional  force tha.t  pressures
al l - .  At  the bot.boni  wer.e many bl-ue velvet- l ike bubtr les,  da,rk
sol id-  masses above the golc len hairs" Among the blue were wki l r ,e
a.nd- pink ga.therings larger than the: b1ue. Btrt a.I l  that buL.k
near lhe bott ,on of  t l^e bowl-  couidn' t  b lot  out  t i ie c,el icate
bea.uty of  the s i l -kelr  str .e i r rd_s.

For a 1-on1u; t ime Apr i l  gazed al  the;  molo-.  she thcugir t ,  iu
nuch too beaut i fu l  t ;c,destroy a.nc1 put i t .  back into the,  refr ig-
ereLtc ' r .  Tht l re a?e other th ings to d-o before bedl ime, she
tholrght.  The empty cof fee t ins need-ed to be nea' t ly  covered.
wi th shiny paper an.cL t i re l -ef  tover r , 'egetable sklns thrown i .nto
the ga.rd-en.

The winC. rnoa.ned- and- thraskred- torrerits of rain against t lre
wind-ows. Danpness seeped thr"ough the insu. lat lon a.s ;  chi iL
pervad.ed. t ;he l i t t le house. A knock on the d-oor b: :cke the rai ,ny
si lence- hlho in th.e nror.Ld- c.ould" t ,hert  } ;e on such a.  n ightt  Apr i l
opened. the d-oor arrd- Johtr  Neoley I I  stc;od there smi l ing.  euickly
he stepped-:-ntc the snial l -  room a,nd- thel .  k lssed for a 1or:g t ime.
Apri l  foncl lp' gazed. j-n.to h:ls clear brown eyes arid- slowly ernbraced_
his whol .e f  ace wlth her lo ' r ing €) 'es.  He r ,s lncrved_ his he avy
gabard- ine raincoat exposing a c l ,ark ta i lor , -made s j " lk  sr i l t , -  Af  ter
they had. sat  d-own, s l te notr  ced. t l iat  h is;  coat pockel  exhibi ted-
the fami ly coat of  ar lns,  ernbroid-ered. in heavy si lk.  "your cer-
ta ln ly picked- a v;et  n ight tc v is l  t ,  t '  Api : i1.  murmur.ed-"  "  I  love
to d-r ive th.e Lofus in stormy wea.ther,"  he repl ied. ;  " i t rs al l  the
more exci t ; ing.  Bu.t  therers another r"eas6n wi, ty I 'm orr . t ' tonight, , '
he hesl fated..  "Apr i l ,  you krLoi , , , ' I  love you.,  I  can give you nore
lhan aimt:st  a.ny f l&l1 '  }J i l l  ycu spend- your r i fe wi tLr  me? Apr i l
s ;at  mot ionless.  she was start le,d.  Af  ter .  seelng John f  or  over
a year she knew she ca,retd- rv,erj1, d_eep1y. But marri-age . .

r rWoulcl  you l i l ie a cup of  Lea?" sh€: of f 'ered_, anC_ they bc, th
wenr to the k i tchen so she coul-d.  steep the d-ark green l -eaves in
hot water.  John went to the refr jgerator to get cream for the
tea but brought back the del icate mold instead..  i l l iafulr  t  you
better discard th is?" he f  rowned-.  I t  mighf contamirra. te al l  the
gogd food. Apr1l  thought of  her f  i rst  6 i l inpse at  the molo. ,
and of  i ts  d.el icate unearthl-y bea.uty.  she thought about the
proposal  too,  ancl  d-ecid-ed beaut i f r - r l  th ings l ike mold.s were much
too important to give r-rp for  just  a narr iage.

e.  lohss



Largesse

iie used to come home laughlng,
Leaoing the stairs
Two, three at  a t lne.

Jangl ing loose change
Tn hfs nockets,
V{hist  1 lng.

Rest l -ess
lr lo is11, sDend-sel f  eyes
Spl11-slv ing,  seein.g

Lavlsh
Be ins
41lve.

When f  an t i red of  st lngy,  cardboarcl  faces
Clutch- ing t ldy caut ion t lsJr t ly
l , leat ly count lng eosts--

I  l ike to th lnk of
Hlm,
And how hef cl eone home.

lovey johnson



THE ASS ]GN}IENT

If  wa.s a,  cnol ,  dam1, Sur id.a. ; ,  evening, wi th tkrer rain gcing
sl ish-sl ish aga. inst  the wind-ows" Sh:zronts parents heid gone to
a party,  her older brother tcr  the movies wi th a gir l ,  ar i .d-  now
the house was d-eserted "  In he,r  basement bed-room Sharon took
ou1-, her Deglislr book, bu,t lhe: bock seemed- a.ngul-a.r and unfriend-iy
and had- a- cold feel  to i t .  She frcrwned-.  At  i ,hel t  sarf ie mon' .ent , .
the bed.room , loor creaked- open.

She d- id.  not  turn arclund-.  She sa,t  very st i1 l  in her ch; : , i r
a. l ,  the desk- f  eel  ins a sel ieS Of SmaI Charrrres ( :ome orter.  he:r
face. "  Sharcn, Sharon, "  Lrer mrrtk ierrs voice came f  rom upsta, i r .s .
"  Come' on up h€,re,  ur i  11 you?rr  She s tuml: led- out tkre door and- up
the stairs to the l iv ing room, where she saw her mot l ier  und-er a
dr ipping umbrel l -a outsid-e t l re d-oor.  "My bl .ut :  pocketbook'  In
the top of  my closet,  the top center dr-awer."

Sht; went into her bed-:.. .oom ancl fou;::.c'L t,he pocketbook, opened_
the l - iv lng room d.c,or and- held i t  out  tc l  her"  r t l  wa.s in the
exact mid-Crl-e of  my Engl ish assi-gnment,r '  she saiC..

"We11, I 'm scrry,  honey. We were almost on the f reeway
vrhen your father said,  rDld- you rememb,er your pocketbook?'  Ancl
I  knew r ' ight  a.way that I  hei ,d-  lef t ,  i t  1n tkret  c los€:t . f r  The next
ninu.te,  shr:  wes of f  ,  iur .d-er the r imbrer l ia,  teeter*ng cn i rer  kr igh
he,el-s.  Sharon heard- the c&r roar.  The rain went s l - ish-sl ish
agaS-nst 1;her wrnd-ows, a colc l  souni .

She went back downstai . r 's  to her roon in the ba.sement,  and
fel t  for  fhe l ight  switch.  The, Engl ish book 1a.y on the d-esk
with the assignnent pa.d- besi .d-e i t .  Shi l ron propped- her chin on
Yier f is t  and- stared- aimlcssly at  a fad.ed- photograph ot 'Lord-
Byron. The bed-room d-oor crea.ked open agarn,  and there he wa.s,
a d-ark-haired- man, tanned- and- mriscular. She rarr to him"

His face was wef ,  ra indrops clung to hj .s broad- overcoat.
l^ l i th a quiet  smi l -e,  h€ c losed the door anc. took his coat of f .
He wes shiver ing,  wet and- colC, yet ' i -here was a warm look in
his d"ark eyes. For a mcment he rarr  h1s f inger over Shia,ronrs
cheek, and. then he led- her to the,  sofa.  He threw hl .s arms
around her and. bega.n to fond. le her lef t  cheek wlth his l ips.

Sheuron heard- footsteps outsid-e her window, and she asked
him who i  t  ccul-d- be. "  Them, "  he said deeply,  h€:r  l ips c iose
to his,  h is ha. i r  d.amp against  her cheek. Sharon ;qct  up anci
moved- toward. the;  window, to watch the s} ish-sl ish of  ra in
against  the panes.



Monday af  ternoon she sat in her Engl is l i  c lass nexf,  to
Mike, the only refr-rgee f  r r :m ia.st  yea,r 's excur ' 's ion into Shakes-
peare ancl  lesser unknov\ ins.  Sharon looked at  her loose-1eaf
notebook and sa.w t l iat  a l l  the asl ; ignmentr i  were complete,  the
labor of  a weekend-.  She couldntt  even concerr t rate,  couldn' t
ca?e theLt "  Roma,nt ic ism ln 'as hi-stor ical lyI  wha.tever i t  r ,uas.
Th r  nr"S t .hat .  Onaie seemed i  mnOr.fa.nf .  .  seerne,d : rorar '  { - r . i  r r i  o ] .  nOW.

Later tha.t night she was back ai her: bed-roon de'sk prr:pped-
behlnd- her booits. One half of her head- had been invad-erd. by a
d-ense fog, and al-orLg with the fcg,  sometning el .se dr i f ted- into
the room. Sha.ron l -eaned" back in he,r  chair  and cl-osea her eyes.
The d-oor must have opened-.

She turned- a::ounci but her eyes took DL rr ioff ierrt to ad.just tct
the d-eurk.  Twc cn.nd- l .es glowed a.cross the room. She stood- up
careful ly,  walk ing towaro the ca,nd. l -e l ight  wi th.  a s lovi  str id_e"
A l i l , t le table had" sprung up from nowhere ,  a.nd on i t  r ,vere
card- l .e 's r  a bott le of  red- wine, and. one long-stemmed- gJ-ass.

He was the,re,  of  cour:se,  holding t ,he other glass in his
hand- and- d-r inking, smi l ing up at ,  her across the table.  Then
he put the gla.ss d-own ancl  k:-ssed- her.  He smel lec1 of  a sweet
cologne.

"How d- id you get herre?r '  she brea.thed-,  h is fa.ce bnr ied.
against  her dark ha:-r '  " f  l -or ie Xour Sharon, "  h<; saj-d-,  With
one arni  t ight , ly  encirc l ing her wai ,st ,  he reached- the other
heino out and l - i f  ted- the glass to her l ips.

She hea.r 'd a dlstant cry:  "  Sharon. Supper!  I t  won'  t
stay hot forever!rr  Sh,:  c losed. the bed"room door ancL started. up
the stairs.  She was wal.k ing fast  now. Af ter  supper,  she would
return to her assignme,nt.  He wouid wai t .

nan-cy bigar

EROTICA #2

WE MADE LOVE TOD,AY,
0N A Gzu.SSY KI:{OLL BY THt; EVEFTGREENS.

MADE LOVE TOD\Y
WiT}i TH]j WIND BAPING MY BACK
AND THATCHING OI]R HAIFt.

MADE LO\TE
AND ] SANG YCL] A SONG
THAT TTiE WIND CABR]ED AI^IAY.

THOUGH A THOTJSAND MILES APART.
WE MADE LOVE TODAY.

micheal- c. arno-l-d-



TFJE PFESENT

She no longer haf l  tc,  worry about who would d- ie f i rst .  For
years she prayed- i t  would- be her.  Her prayers went unanswered- '
John was d.ead- at  s ixty-nine.

Fort l ' -ene years she had l - ived. v i : . t t r  th ls man, cookirg for
h i  m a nrt wir ski ing and cl ea.ning . Never had- she d.es lred. anc ther .
. r r r l r r  t

Oniy his l ips had been d-r 'a.wn to hers.

Theil  three sons were long gone , eaclt prod-ucing two chiid-l"err
nf  h ' is  . , r^rn- and the great-grand-ch: i1d-rerr  were beginr ing to arr ive.

Johnts d-eath iL iC- not spel i  t i :e end of  the wor ld-.  For even
in th is fami ly,  l i fe was being created- anew. Johnf s death only
spelL.ed- ther erid- of the worfd- for Sara.

She remembered- th.eir  spats now. Had. she e\rer bet 'n cruel  to
her husband-? No. Her.  conscience was cle,ar.  Shel  rememkrered the
secret  moments of  their  courtship,  those specia- l -  momenis which
nnlrr  J-r^rn oA' . t  enjoy a.nd- only lovers can hol-d- d-ear.  A smi le forced.
vr l !J v Yr v

1ts way onto hei  Scmbe::  face as fond rnemories f l -a.shed= thr.ough
hc,r .  minc then qtr ickly vanlshed as her thoug.hts retuirned- to the;

t  \  rav

present. '  Only a few second-s were nec.essa,ry to recal l -  the events
of a l i fet ime.

The present,  Present,  p1'esent.  Yes. THE present.  Color
returned- to Sarats face as'another memot:y returned- to her mincl '
I t  was long a,go. I t  r , , ras spr ing,  the seventeerr th spr ing of  her
existence.

Sara Stauffer was alone in the mcad-ow owned- by Lrer gtandfaLh.er.
The sun $ras alread-y beginnl.ng to d-escend., but she had a few hours
]ef t .  As long as tne iun remained- izbove the hor izon t l tere wou1d.
he enough warmth to just i fy her th in jacket '  The air  was fresh
anr i -  the s inglng of  t f re rob: i -ns was God- 's pramlse ful f  i l1ed-.  Since
l ier  mother aied glv lng b: 'Lr th to her st l l lborn s ister,  Sar"a v is i ted-
the mead-ovr oftenl Only Sara knew where the pheasant hern had- bu-i l t
i ts  nest "  Only Sara knew which tree the red squirrels had- ad-opted
tkr is year.

Sucld.enly a rabbi t  d-arted- across her path and Sara let  out  a

1ouc1 laugh as start led fear turned to embarrassed- recogni t ion._ In-

splred- b!  the l jvel iness of  the rabbi t ,  she d-ecid-ed- to take'  of f
n l r  shoe! and feel  the earth a.nd- grass on her bare feet for"  the
f  i rst  t ime lhat  yealr .  Hol-ding her shoes in her r ight  hand- and-
-1 i f  i incr rrn r , rer  lbng skir t  wi" th her 1ef t ,  Sara began,to runr f  i rst_
r f r  ufraE) UIJ rr ' -

slowlyl  then as fa i t  as she coul-d- wi thout the help bf  her arms and-

hand.s io bal-ance her.  Her lef  t  foot  h1t something sharp--a stone,
a piece of  g1ass. I t  d- id-n ' t  rnat ter  which.  The resul t ing-pain-
rnai  comnon to both.  She near ly fe l l - ,  but  was able to land- on her

lef t  heel  unt i l  sher had- s lovreC ccr^r . ' -  enough to hop on her r ight
f  oot .  Fina11-y krer forward- mot ion stopped. ancr she sat d-own, f  lght-
1ng back tear i  and.,  for :  the f i r "st-  i ine,  not ic ing her blood- '  As



f .eg ?s_ the gra.ss wa,s green 01- the sky was blue, she wiped_ the
thick l iqr- i id-  away from just  belol^r  ht : r  bces a1d- 'starea a. t  the
long cr- i t .

The walk back to tk le house i r ras a long one. Much of  i t  was
uphi11- The going would- be slor, r i  on on.e foot  anci  a ht :e l .  she put
her shoes back on., kn.ol, ' i ing !h?t the injured_ foot wculd prc,bably
bleed some m.rre when she tr ied to walk on i t .  She had- nc chcl ibe.
0r d- id-  she?

God- ha.d t r r - ; . ly 'been kind. to her tk i is  day. First ,  He had. given
her t } :e '  beaurty_ of  spr ing.  And- now. Wasn' t  that  Ad-an, Mi l ler  coning
toward he,r  on Dusty,  the fam.i ly 's olc1 gra.y plc,w-horse? He must have
taker i  the short  c i t t  f rom tovrn a.cross her grand.fathertg 1a-nd orr  the
way to his fatherrs- fa.rnt .  Surely he would see her predicament anrf
of fer  Dust;r  as a solut ion.

But wai t .  As the horse and r ider advanced toward. her she
real- tzed- the r id-er was not Adam Mi l . l .er .  He was a stranger,  r tot
ta l l ,  sIe,nder",  young. The horse stopped- before her.

_ _rrHel lo,  
n sara sald-.  l ' -cm you help me? r '  ve cub my f  oo, i . .

would- yor-r  he: lJr  me back to the house? r 'm a. f ra io_ m;7 wa. l i< i r rg has
been great ly hampered-.  r '

I 'Thi .s is you-.  farm?" the boy quest ioned_.

^ 
uYes 

r  or  rather my grand-f  at l terr  s ,  "  Sara.  ar iswered-.  r  I rm Sara
stauff  €r .  "  sara was beginning to forget the pa.:r_n Ln her foot .
Her other rrenses became more acute aga, in.  she glanced into the
boyf s-bl-ue eyes. she smi led ei .ncl  qui<:k ly lowered t ter  gaze to the
ground".

"My name is Johr i  Mi i l -er .  r  r - ive on Turkey Hir l . "  Turkey
H111, which wasn' t  much of  a hi l l_ an,J housed. v6ry-few turkeysl
was f  our mi les ewa,y.  ' r rm vis i t ing uncle Ad-am and Aunt Emrnir i
John cont inued-.  'so you've cut your:  f  oot .  "  He dismounted_.
" Is 1t  ser ious? Is 1t  st111 bleeding?"

.  1Oh, i t '  s  nofhing ,  rea) ly I  "  Sar i :  said_ bashf u1Iy.  r ' I t r  s just
t l iat  r  ca.nrt  walk on 1t  wi thout feel i i rg pairr ,  and_ r  d.o have a" long
walk back to the hcuse. r f  you could help me r  would.  be most
grateful .  I  re,al ly d_cr heLte to t roubl-e,  yo; ,  but__"

"--No trouble at  a l l .  _0]d Dusty 'here would be r ight  honored_
to ca.r :y you. on her back. r t rs not bt ten shr;  gets t ;  caryy such apret ty 1oad. r 'm af ' r 'a id r  d-cn' t  ma.ke too many head_s tr i r .n whe:n r
r ld-e her.  And-r . I " ] .1_r.  r_ l -ove uncre Ad.a.m and cbusin Ad_an, L,uL, wel1. ,
God- wasnrt  a1l-  that  } r ind- to tkrem €: i th,-er.  Here,  let  me help yor,rpi
carefnl  h.ov" ' .  

-Nor,r i ,  s l ide f  ront .  Thatrs a.  g i r .1 ' .  r  th ink nusiy 
"J"hand"ie both of  l ls .  Tkrei t  is ,  i f  you d_on' t  mino. r  mean, you are agrr i  a.nd- I r rn a--u



"--0f  course I  d-ontt  mind-,  "  Sara cuj . ;  in,  t ' I  l rLean, i f  you
Ann |  # minF T d-onrt  mincl  . I '  Sa.ra wa.s a.stoni  shcd hrr  her ho" l  dnrrssv rrr- : r rv- ,  r  U Ir I I l Iu '  Ju 'Lq v lq,D 9,C UU'I IJDII9q LrJ I t ( rMfUI-gDr) t

but 1t  was only t ,emporary ' .  Her shyness held- r .etnrned-.  I ' f  l ive
orrer there,"  she pointed-.  "0n top of  the h: i11.  Are you sure
i t rs no trouble f  or  i rou.?"

I 'None. Glad I  can help.r '  She sure is a pret ty gir . l ,  John
thought.  He tr ied- to th ink cf  a grr1.  hei  kr :ew who was prebt ier .
Laura Turner, ma,yber. But she had- rnoved_ f rom Turhe;" '  Hil l  over a
year ago. Sara.  Sta.uf f  er .  Yes sir ' .  She was a s ight to be:holC.
He sta.r ted- to mount Dusty,  then stcpped-.  His eles had_ car-rght an
ayea of  grassless earth where a patch of  f lowers was growing.
The yel low d.af fod- i ls  syn:bol tzed- spr ing in the countr ; r ,  which
q.rm'trr . ' l  i  - ,  oF e nol^r  t  ooi  nvr i  r rc vrV, i  nh qrrml- ,n l  iZed an eXistefrCe di f  { 'efentL. 'v€i4rrrrrrab, v{rr fvrr  uJrrrr- ,vr

f r -nm an' ' r  T,e had knOWn bef Ofe.

He ra.n tc,  fhe d-af fod1ls a.nd- picked- one .  He reached" for
another,  then thought,  I 'One wi l - l  be enou,qh..  One is al l  that  is
ever need-ed. One conveys the message. The beauty of  the indiv i -
d-ua1 f lor , ' ier  can be l -ost  in i ;he:  a.nor: .ymity of  a i :ouquet. ' l

"For J/ou, Miss Staufferr"  John saic l  to Sara as he came back
tcwa"rci  the horse, the d-af f  od- j1 in his outstretched. han, l - .  I 'One
thins br ioht  anC beau.t i fu l  to another.rr

Sara was blushing, al though she d- id-  not know i t .  How d-oes
one know she 1s blushing i t  she has never blushed- before? "Why,
Ll tank Xour Mr.  Mi11er,  "  Sara rnanaged- to ut ter  wea,kly.  Again she
l-ooked- to the ground-.  She sr i i f fed- t .he d-af fod- i l .  I t  was her
fa.vor i te of  a l l  f  lowers.  In the exci tement of  her accld-ent she
had not even not lced the patch of  yel- low f  l -owers.  And- in the
exci tement of  her good- for tune j -n meret ing John, she d- id-  not
reaTtze Lhat even now, as she held- the f lower 1n her hand.s,  i t
was alread-;a d-ying, the stem having been separa, ted- f rom the root.
Her thoughts turned- 1;o the past.  Firre years ago. Her mother
was al ive then. Her mother €trew f lowers in her gard-en. The
d-af fodi ls were al-ways the f  i rst  to grow there every spr inp5.

"Look how love1y they are,  "  Sar"a 's mother would sal , r .  r rA
single blossom at the end of  each stal-k."

"Hang oh, here we go.r '  Sara returred lo the present upon
hear ing Johnrs voice.  She d- id-  not not ice hrn c l imb behlnd her
onto Dus tyt  s ba.ck.

The horse moved- over the meadovl  towa:.1 Sa:z 's house. Johrr
d- id.  not  ta lk much dur ing the r id-e anC Sa: 'a ' , {as 3iat .  Too rnany
confusing thoughts were f ly ing through he: c:" : - : - .  ' *as she sick?
Why d-1d- she feel  f r rnny? Had her cut  f  oo:  :e3c: :  : : - ie: ie:  so
quickly? Perhaps l t  was not a cut '  Perhaps s: :c-  r - , :  s:ep;ei  otr
a copperherad-.  No, of  course not.  What was ' r t ' : t -=-  

' ;  - : ' . -  
' : -=:? 'das

she golng crazy?



They had- arr lved- at  the house. Johrr  Dismor-rnted- and. helped
Sara of f  Dusi ty 's back.

"Do you go to the mead-ow often?'r  he asked. Sara.

t 'Yes, of  ten.  I ' l -1 probably gc again tomorrow, ' r  she repl ied. .

r r I ' l f  be staylng with Uncle Aciam a few mor"e d-aysrrrYte said.
"Wou. l -c l  you mind. 1f  I  cam too?"

Sara sud-d-enly pictured her grandfather.  The i1 lusi .on almost
ma.d-e her say,  " I rd.  rath"er be alone.r t  But her cra,z iness hac- re-
turned- and she said. ,  "No, I  d.onr t  mind..  I '  d l i i re that .  Wi l l  you
come afLer lunch?"

'Wi i1 C-or"  John saj-d- '  His smi le was more ea.ger than he had
lntend-ed. He cl imbed- upon Dusty once aga,Lrr .  "Good-byer" he>
cal led-.  "See you tomomow.rr  He started- to 1eave.

I 'Thank you so much for helping me. Thank you for the Lovef l r
f  lower.  0h,  wai t ! r '  Sara remembered. her f  oof  .  t tMy foot,  t '  she
cr ied. .  r ' I  wonrt  be abl-e to walk to the mead-ow tomorrcw.r l

I ' I  th ink Uncle Ad-am wi l l  let  me borow Dusty again.
r id-e over for  you i f  you l ike.H

I ca.n

"Would you?r '  Sara was pleased-.  "That woukl  be nice of  you"f f . " '
I  '  L l  be wai t  lng .  Good-bye John. I '

"So long.t t

Sara hobbled- up the steps, across the porch, and l i r to the
house. She found. a jar  in the k i tchen and poured- some water into
lt fr"om the br,rcket lner grand-father had. f i l led- at the pumlr tkrat
urornlng. She placed- her d-af fod- i l  into the jar  and. went to her
room. She se- ' t  the jar  on her bureau, threw hersel f  orr  her beC,
and tr ied to unravel the mysteries of '  what had. happened. to her
that day.

For three days John and Sara wen.+. to the mead-ow. For three
d-ays the d-af fod- i l  gasped- for  l i fe in the water- f i l led- ja,r .  Then
John had to return to Turkey Hi l - l .

t '  I  |  11 come Saturd-ay, t '  he reas sured- her .

I t  I  can hard- ly wai t r t '  Sara said-.  She no longer had- to l -ook
at the ground when she spoke to John. The shynesi : r  was gone. They
had- k issed, sheepishly al  f  i rst .  Just  a.mateur ish l i t t1e pecks
on the cheek. Then they gained. bold-ness anci  expert ise.  Now their
k lsses meari . t  something.

John had- ief  t - -unt i l  Saturd-ay.  Sara stared. at  the wi l t lng
d"af f  odi l .  "This I  wi l l  keep for al l  t lmer[  she thought to her-
sel f .  She removed- the f lower f rom the jar  and- placed i t  between



two pieces of  paper.  She f lat tened i t  wi th her i ron,  carefv l l - . . r
so as not to crumbie i t .  Leavlng i t  between the paper,  she placed-
i t .  insid-e the huge German Bible l -ef t  her by her mother.

Fou-: :  mi les,  l ike f  our armies,  is  no obstacle f  or  lovers.
John and. Sara saw one another cf ten,  and- wi th in 3.  $€. ;&r,  were
marr ied-.

I t  heid- been a d-r ' r :am" Sixty-e1ght-year-ol-d- Sara awakenecl  to
the singing of  robi-ns and the br ightness of  the sun shining
through her w: lnd-olr .  She had not,  mad-e i t  to bed last  n jght.  She
feI l  asl . : ;ep in her rocking chai : :  by the wlnd-ow.

" lv ly d-af f  od- i1,  "  Sara sa-r-d- aloud. "THE present.  The f  i rst
present John ever gave f f i€.rr

She huLrr ied- f rom her chair  and info her bed-room' Shr:  reached-
fol ' the Gerrnan Bible cn the bottom shel f  of  her nightstand-.
Turning through the pages she ca.me upon two bad-ly fad-ed- pie,ces of
paper.  She careful ly removed- the top piece of  pa,per,  and there
wa,s a clump of yel lolv and brown and green d-ust. One coul-d- st i l- I
recognize the f lower,  but  i t  was very br i t t le.

Sara looked out her bed-r 'oom wi.nd-ow and saw ther beautlful
spr i .ng day. She lcoked at  the calend-ar on the wal l - .  Apr i l  23.
Three mcnths to the day since John had been bur ied-.  She put cn
her th in jacket,  ancl  taking the piece of  paper holdlng her
precious present,  1ef  t  the hc'use. She walked- the block and a hal f
to the cemetery '  She knew the way to John's grave wel l .

Sara stood- c,ver her husband-rs rest lng plaee. The g;rouncl-
cover ing his casket had- sunk. The grave wcul-d.  need- to be f i l led-
in the summer, r,.rhen the ground- sett led-.

With a sml le that  said" thank you f  or  f  or fy-one wonder"ful
J 'earsi l  Sara d-umped- ther rernal-ns of  her daffodi l  onto her husband- 's
grave.

nl t rs not much John.rr  she said-.  "But i t rs that  which I  val-ue
most.rr

She glanoed- to her r ight  a.nd. saw another grave, th ls one con-
taining three baskets of  f lowers.  Momentar i ly  she thougnt her
d-ecayed- d-af fod- i1 unworthy of  her John. Then she fhsurh+ r l i r ror ' -
ent ly.

"One wi l l  be enoughrrr  she thought.  I 'One 1s al l  EhaL -s ever
need-ed..  One conveys the message.t l

Sara never d.reamed. that  nore than forty yea: i -s agc those same
thoughts had- passed- through Lhe= youthful mind- of her" belc,ved John.



AFTEFi]HCUGHTS FOR THOSE hIHO READ

Some who ::ead- cl imb worcls l ike a br.aln.

At the height of  h i -s intent ion,

Ther Creator t ightens h1s legs ' round_
The interpreterrs per,  gr ips i t  t ight ,

Then cuts i ts throat.  And_ serve 1t  r ight ,

Borrowing Jacobrs lad.d.er to c l imb

And. dynamite,  wl th some supposed_ answers,

The Creatorrs at tempt,  cut  loose his reins;

As i f  thatrs what we read_ for.

wi l l iam j .  ba- l .mer

REPROGRAMED

I feel  l_ ike . . .

I t rs so . ' .

The years d" id.  that  to me.

Irm noi ,  , . .  a late bloomer or s low starter

I  have . . .  b lossomed- before . . .  and

Irve found-. .o new bl-ossoms

They were .  . ,  pa.r t1a1l ; r

This 1s . . .  a l l  mlne . , .  word-s,  phrases1.. .

f ragmentg r  e r

I  never . , .  went to be programed_ agai_n .  .  .  yet

I rm st i1 l  a c lut tered- computer!

terry newman



#L RHYTHM

ESP TX(EBCISES

(Pirst  ln. t tern:  mon,f ,syl lables
a twist .  Second_ pattern:  f ree
phra,ses. )

create anapests--wi th
rhythms wj..th word_s or

In the
Lived- a

by the
with a

And they
Through

Came a

and they
the

in the
anC

in the

and the

When the
Met a

ther

{ld, as anyone can most oEffiF-aed_uce,
rl]h crrr i r r. '  I

.J uLr u

I t*Jf l f { . t+*t$*t t

A ragged_
_ 

- 
Eore EEe way

#2 SEQIIENCE (seven senter ices:  copy them onto notecard_s a.nd_
shuff le;  choose the ef fect  you 11ke best f rom
the 50+0 posslble combinat ions.  Two of  these
are l l lustrated_. )

When he bobbed- above the surface, his eyes shined. l ike whi te pear1s.

To the
Saw two _s

- ing the
Without a s ingle _

tnr r""g"r-i" 
-" 

t""tJu-"onttrr,mtir-

Nobod.y on the swif t  d.eck of the yacht observed- anything

clutch at  t t re beach

_ In: :"i :n:"1
I heard- a

l1nes of  f i re

cough and a

across the waves

Iong gurgl lng cry

He d.rowrred

Nobocry on the swlft d-eck of the yacht observed arything

When he bobbed. above the surface, his eyes shined l ike whi te pear ls.

I heard- a cough and_ a long gurgling cry

Long empty reaches of wa'ber seemed- to clutch at the beach

The sun threw l ines of  f i re across the waves

The seagul ls c i rc led- cont inual ly



ESP E)(ERC ISES

(By fol1ow1ng the suggested patterns of  choice,
you can create more thari 400 poenis. )

#3 IMAGERY

lous voyages

twist lngs

wast ing

pace

scover ies

day

the void-

nth galaxles

the eternal hlppod-rome

ing houses

and churches

ns and. couches

of t rees

the caresses of  toes

rnous d.emlse
on

play in
plays ever played- over

ing the cud.s
of fears and 1oves.

ira cul-

ovets

imer s

ess sp

ic d. ls

ewer d

sing t

t ing n

l ing t

rouchi

ruths

i ichen

as ion

amp

ight
t

caver
play

chewl

gaze lnto 
[ ro""  

eyes

{ yorr" mind-
I
LYor" mouth

ancient fseas
I
f  

Vuzzles

\ .  stones

depths whisper of  
l^ t""

{  
love

(- t i *"

mi.d.nlght ( - tensetess

into 
I 

a"u*orri"

[_ever newe

star l lght  
{ 'coursin

.{  orbi t in

[ .saaorin
the pl Iot  

( -c"o,
l ights 

I 
trut

of  I  t i rc

(W" passionate persuasi
I

{ 
al.lefwafs new-noon d-amp

[-r ingert ip-f t"" 

""*_1 
igh

h man'  ,  ( . "

e*dtess I  nt

When I

I  see

Whose
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I
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I
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