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A lllll'IJlt� 1>001 

CJ'f lu�rrit�s, n�d and blm�, 

drowns me in its juic:es, 

sweet1�r than tlu� hom�\' cJ·f the lu�es. 

IVla1>l1� S\fl'UIJ kiss1�s 111\f li1>s 

as I gazt� at the 1>am:akes it rains on 

like tlu� c:lcmds 
c:arq,ing nu� 

through this st�nsual \l\fCJnch�rland. 

I hav1� ·found a pot o·F gold: 

c:riSIJ\' sizzling hash luowns 

la\' haH hidden 

undt�r hills CJ'f 1�gg whitt�s 

and the vc>h:anic: eru1>tion 

o·F Slllln\f \fellCJW \folk. 

St1�am bec:kons m\' attm1tion, 

likt� tlu� c:cmu� hitlu�r. crF a fingm·, 

towards tlu� warm 

riuh aroma cJ·f frit�d bac:on. 

Stirred, 

111\f mind 1�x1>ands in «>rgasmic: 1>ulses. 

Suddm1 l\f, 

tlu� nu�tal franu� int1�n,1�m�s 

and cmts m\' a1>1>le juim� in hal'f. 

IVI\' hung1�r \ranks me out cJ·f this tast\' smm«�-
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Siu� do1�sn't look out as «>'f"l1m in ''"int1�r. hidchm lu�hind tlu� cml"lains, 

waiting ·fen w1mks tc> 1>ass, a IH�\l\f s1�ascm to m>me c:alling. 

I mmldn't wait an),more, sc> with glist1ming whit1� light 

I 1>aint her window drawing lu�r tc> nu�. 

Tiu� c:louds liH, lu�r ·fam� lu�ams bac:k at nu� smiling into m)' ra)fS, 

reminding nu� why I want tc> sta)' awhil1�. 

IVI)' warm massag1� k1�1�1>s lu�r in tlu� 1>am�. 

lcmg, blueblac:k hair n�'fl1m'ling nw light like tlu� windshi1�ld c>·f a muw1�r'lible 

in sumnu�r. blinding nu� ·for a numumt. 

Ho tan is l1�n, m)' mark has ·fad1�d. 

\l\fint1�r whit1� is lu�r m>l«>r now, tlu� m>lc>r all arcmnd 

1�xc:1�1>t ·for tlu� hint c>·f gnmn wlum slu� lcmks u1> at nu� 

smiling, bathing in 111)' wat1�l"fall «>'f light. 

Siu� shiv1�rs nmu�mb1�ring it is wintm· still, 

disa1>1>1�aring lu�hind tlu� cml"lai1l and nu� lu�hind tlu� c:lc>uds. 
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Hive.-s swee1> long and wide 

but roads cut fiercely, 

a Bi·idge must form 

when these two cmllide 

The lnidge forned himseH onto 

her 1·iver banks with 

his heav \' mac:hinm·y, 

then lachm inm ore 

earth and fornst 

c:ould not c:ontest to the 

will and grned crF men, 

an unjust displa\' of 1mwer 

The job is c:mn1>hrte, slm 

now bares the weight and sbain 

from Um 1>ath scaned 

across He1· c:hest. 

2 

A \mung bo\( s father 

takes him to fish with 

fresh nightc1·awlers 

dug from Um fo1·Ule shm·es 

They stand high on the bridge 

vi1!wing this mumnous s1>am!; 

the 1·iver' s rippled seams 

that stem from fa1· awa\' 

The bluned banks would 

not attem1>t lo dis1>la\' the 

steel and earth that shaped 

the 1>act, now so c:h!an 

as the bo\' rnels the weightml 

st1·ing to his fathm·' s 

shaken hands, his 'fe1!t slip 

and c:a1T\' his bod\' to the 

heav \' rocks below. 

:i 

The lone bridge stands 

left to 'feel the rnbber 

nnnble o·F exhaust 

and bass 

more wielding of steel 

and stam1md signs fo1· 

l:aution, SUITOUnd 

patched bonle1·s 

the 1>ain is invited 

from evm·y last bum1>. 

he c:ries to hm· 

and begs to come down. 

The rain bleeds 

his rnst into Um 1·iver 

below, so that sonmda\' She 

will ca1T\' him awa\'· 
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1=lJC:I< l:llJllllY 
(A Bl=SPC>NSI: TO Al'S su:1:PIN(; 131:AlJTY) 

I sneak in tc> lfOUr room 

avc>iding the elms o·f doctors 

to stare at your sle1!11ing boch, 

·ttmkt!d lumeath stiff IH>s11ital slumts. 

Tlumgh your blood is 11um11ing 

your ·face is white and 11lain 

the way I like. 

Saliva dri11s from my li11s' e«U"ners 

as I tear away our linen barrit!r. 

I am go«>d tc> lfOU. 

I rnb lmm· breasts ·for ccunfort 

touch your thigh tc> turn on. 

I indulge in ri1111l1! o·f lfOUr lim11 b«>dl' 

until I ·feel resistance twitch your body. 

It mak1!s me want t«> bt! a man 

·fm:k you hard 

make lfl>U know I'm strong. 

l!ut lnm'rn unlike any woman l'v1! been with 

my Slt!l!IJing l!eautl' 

you let me do what I want 

without com11laint that 

I'm not hitting the right s11ot. 

And when I come 

you dm1't sla11 me 

«>r bitch that it c:«>sts 

40 dc>llars ·for a nmming a'ft1n 11ill. 

I'll cmne back, Slee11ing l!eautl'· 

and together we'll relieve the sting D'f my 1nick. 
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Hands 

clown m\' neck 

across m\' breasts. 

1.ike mountains, imperfect but beautiful. 

My breasts. 

The\' ':enter me. 

Holding back m\' hea1·t so not to give it awa\' so eager!),. 

M\' breasts. 

Beganlecl b\' wonum. 

Admired by men. 

IVly breasts. 

Mothering nurturing couplets that feed our \fOtmg. 

Sex\' and powerful, a seductive asset that can control, if used properly. 

M\' breasts. 
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I wish sc>metinu�s ml' li·h� w1�n� a nu>viE�; that \l\fal' EWE�qrthing would hav1� to 

makE� SEmSE� ... 

I c:ame home from sc:hcuJI. Om� bag crf laundq, to unlc>ad, mu� bank ac:c:cnmt 

to n�fill, c>h, and frE�E� ·food, c:an't ·forg1rt frm� ·fcmd . 

I went to ml' mcrther's 1>lac:e. Tiu� divorc:e ha1>1um1�d whilE� I was )mung, in 

high sc:hcml, but still l'cmng. Siu� livt�d in a c:lassic: (Jmmn Ann st)flE� 

nmtal, a thn�E�-stoq, wm>d hc>usE� c>n an ind1�finabl1� stn�E�t cm tlu� north sich�. 

A so'f't blue and atroc:ious l'Edlow trim made this CHU� stand out from tlu� 

otlun 1>al1� blm� hm�s on tlm stnu�t . Siu� livt�d on tlu� s1mcmd 'flcu>r. An Indian 

Jamill' livt�d on tlu� first 'floor; thE�l' stmnu�d mwt�r to gc> tc> sl1�1�1> and cmc>kt�d 

·foods that E�mitted a hml aroma that s1mnu�d tc> attac:h its1�H tc> tlu� wcu>dtm 

lu�ams o·f tlu� 1>c>rc:h. 

Tlu�n� was a )mtmg 1>air c>·f cmllE�gE� kids in tlu� basm1umt, a gul' and girl. 

Tiu� gul' was a ·fim� lint� lu�tw1um art sc:hool and 1>c>li-sc:i major. Ht� drew«� 

a slightl)f lu�aten UI> c:hEW)f. Tiu� stic:kE�rs (J'f dt�moc:ratic: hc>1>e'hds and Ac1ua 

Tt�Em Hung1�r Form� adonu�d his n�ar bum1u�r. Tiu� girl was a liUIE� bit crf a 

myst1�rl' tc> nu�, c1uaint and pc>litE�. Sonu�wlu�n� lu�tw1mn 1>hcrto and bio major. 

Siu� drove a Saturn. 

IVla's bac:lqrard had a small 1>atc:h o·f grass )mrd m> lc>ng1�r than a c:lassromn 

and a littlt� \l\rallnl\ral' on tlu� lt�U hand sich� c>·f tlu� l'arcl. Tiu� walkwa)' lt�ad 

frc>m tlu� bac:k o·f the housE� to an open 'flat drivE�Wal' m> longm· than the girl's 

c:ar. There was a garagE� when�-tlu� Indian ·famil)' ke1>t their c:ars and ml' 

motlu�r lu�pt lu�rs. 

Tiu� girl 1>ark1�d lu�r c:ar in tlu� op1m landing sc> it was alwa)fS susc:1�1>tibl1� to 

nature, )mt she alwa)fS k1�1>t that c:ar immacmlatE�. Shin)' in tlu� summt�r, 

sparkling in frt�sh c:ar \1vash slumn. Tiu� int1�ric>r, c:l1�an, m�w c:ar almc>st with a 

blm� 1>im� tnm hanging frmn tlu� n�ar-viE�w mirrc>r. Evm'l' tinu� tlmn� was 1w1m 

the lightest c>·f sm>w·fall, she would lu� cmt tlu�n�, dilig1mtll' c:l1�aring ofl the 

sm>w. It fit lu�r, sim1>IE� and mcJCIE�st, l'fft alwa)fS 1>ristine and in order. 
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\f\flum I «:anu� tc> visit my mc,.tlu�r, I wcmld alwalfS 1>itc:h in with sonu� daily c:lmn�s. 

(!ut tlu� grass in tlu� "l'anl", shovel some \l\ralkways, do tlu� laundry. Tiu� l10usE� was 

quiE�t and 1nivate ·for tlu� tenants, though IVla and I wantE�d to bury e\,el'l' «moking 

uttmsil in tlu� Indian ·family's lumsE� in lm1H!S that tlmy would onlm· out. Tlu!n! was 

littlE! rm>m t«> get int«> «>tlu!r tm1ants' busim!ss. Them was «:hatting «m tlu! stairwE!ll 

or cm cnn· wal'S to and from tlm cla\f-to-clay E!rrancls. Hut tlu! Em«munttns were nmm 

ammratE!ly l)()litE! 1iassing ,,.f tinH! with strangE!rs. 

Tiu! laundry nmm, in the bastmumt acljacmnt t«> tlu! two cmllE!gE! kid's clcmr, was a 

small s1>a«:e, a s«nt (J'f oblong I. n!ally. In the ba«:k, tm:kt!d awa\f, wm·e tluet! whitE! 

watE!r lu!aters. lJ1> front, a waslu!r and clrym· SE!l>aratE!cl by an c>ld sink c«>atE!cl with 

1>aint stains and «:an>Ert that a1>IH!amcl t«> havE! bmm soilE!cl, b\' what ,,.. whom is a 

mystE!ry. UftEm tinms tlu! scmu! 1>layE!d out likE! a strangE! ritual clanm!, a tenant 

loading ,,.. unloading laundry startlE!cl by tlu! sudden «mening ,,.f Efrtlu!r tlu! «mtsiclE! 

chun m· tlu! «mllE!gE! kid's 'flimsy \l\nu>clEm clmn. \f\fi'thout 'fail, a YE!ll> o·F sunnisE! 

and an awkward «:hucldE! w«mlcl ·foll«>w. 

l:vtny tinu! the m>llege kids' d()(n «>IH!IU!d, thE!\f were ·Follml\mcl by thE! strains o·F 

a s«>·ft tmu! 1>laying. H it was thE! guy at lumu! almm, usually sonu! jam band c>·f 

s«>rts 1>laying am>ther bl«>atecl, Emclless "jam «mf', m«motomms guitar ri'f'Fs and 

i1dlated drum solos. ThE! gil'I Emtered thE! launch·\' room usually ·foll«J\l\md by thE! 

nu>st transmmclEmtal s«mnd wavE!S: nu!l«JCli«: 1>iam> and «>n:hE!stral arrangEmumts or a 

woman's 'fiE!ry E!arthy voim! «:rmming a s«mmrt to a jiltml lovE!r. It wasn't that I 

lmard all the words «>r even knew thE! song, but I «muld ·ff!el the t«me. 

I nmu!mlH!r mu! tinm bt!ing startlt!d by tlm girl as I was E!m1>tying the clqmr. I 

don't know why I ccmldn't havE! bothE!n!cl to makE! a bigcJE!r E�'f'Fort with tlu! twc> 

youngE!r kids. The\' setm1ecl «mol, 1nobabl\' within threE! yE!ars (J'f my age range, or at 

IE!ast in gmu!ration. \f\fho knows, I «:«mid E!VEm gf!'t to likE! them. l�ut thE!\' li\md wlmm 

I livE!cl ... that's ml't a g«mcl mason, I km>w, but it was an uns1>olum mlE!, as i·F 

no one wanted to burst ea«:h othm·'s tiny ln1bblE! (J'f 1niva«:y� 

This clay, thE! girl «:anu! through the w«mclEm cl«mr from hE!r ·flat with a load. \f\fe 

startlE!d E!a«:h «>thE!r. I mmld hE!ar thE! strains (J'f (Jumm's "Hadio Ha Ha " and 1=n!ddy 

IVIE!rcury's ·falsetto V«>ice ·foll«>wing her intc> thE! laundry room. An abru1>t laugh IE!a1>t 

from hE!r li1>s as WE! madE! E!YE! «mnta«:t and a«:knowledgE!d the uns1>okEm 

awkwarclm!ss stm1>ing int«> tlu� rnom. \f\fE! E!x«:hangE!d 1>IE!asantriE!S and a minor jokE!, 

tlum slc>wll' t«U!cl cmr wa\' t«> the 1nm:i1>i«m o·F IH!rsonal, but ·flim:ht!cl and I went 

back u11stairs. 

i\···· ·. _:. , 3r· \ . . · 
. . 

, 
si · .. · · . 

. :· .  · .>� ' -



Om! night my motlu!r and I returned from a night cm the town ... well ac:tually 

dimu!r at a ·familiar haunt o·f ours, an old Italian restaurant, and a late night 

showing o'f the 1964 mast«!r1Jiece, The Train. Y..Je 1Julled into the garacJe just in time 

tc> S«!e tlu! gu\' lu!llJincJ his roommate along the ocmcn!te \l\falkwai'- Siu! was l«!aning 

heavily on him and lim1Jing. It occurred to me ·for the ·first time in the history at the 

house that these tw«> \l\mre ac:tually a cou1JI«�. I ask«�d i·f 'tlmy needed hel1J; they 

obliged. I never asked tlu!m what was wrong with her, but I hel1u�d her into tlu!ir 

a1Jartment, a studio with one bed, confirming my new r«welatie>n, adorned in ec:l«mtic 

yet taste'f ul wan!s. A canJet ta1u!stry crF The IJeatl«!s Ablu!i' Hc>ad album O«>V«n 

hung on the wall, IJictures o·f horses and tin\' tie-dye glass 'figurines cm a slu!H on 

tlu! «>IJIJ«>sit«! wall, and incense and a glass hash-1Ji1Je sat cm the cmfh!«! tabl«! sat 

on the co·f'hm tabl«! in front o·F their T.\f. I excus«HI mys«!H 1Jrom1Jtly, ·fe«�ling tlu! wash 

c>·f awkward invasion crawl over me, and I went back u1Jstairs. 

Tiu! ·following clay, I n!turned home to S«!«! my motlun's «!Y«�s 1mffy and rml. 

"\�fhat's wrong, IVla?" Siu! lc>«>k«!d at me with small ·t«�ars welling in lu!r «!Y«!S. 

"\�fell you know how you had to hehJ A-," I cut her oH mid s«mtmu:e. 

"\�fhat ha1J1Jened, Mom?" 

" Cane«!r. Acmt«! leukemia. She went to the hos1Jital this nu>rning with l«!g 1Jains 

and tlu�y gave tlu! IJOor girl blc>«>d thimu!rs thinking it may have lumn blood c:lots, 

those bastards! That's the last thincJ ycm de>." She hiss«!d as she turned her 

head, not in same o·f being enu>tional, but in 1Jerscmal frustraticm. I knew what 

wasn't IH!ing said. I didn't need lu�r or a "H" in IJic>l«>gy t«> k1mw exac:tly what was 

going on with the two college kids in the basement. 

"\�fhere is she being treated?" 

"SIH!IJIJard' s Path. \f isiting hours an! until 10:30 1Jm, so I'll be hmne la-h! tonight. 

Sine«! it's so close to your ·father's, I'm gc>ing to sto1J bi' and chat. I'll give imu a 

c:all and u1nlat«! you on her situation i·f anything ha1J1Jens." 

\�fith that, my nu>tlun was gone. I turned on the T.\f. and mad«! some 1Jasta. 



A big smnl\rfall came that night. IVly motlu!r chmid1!d t«> stay u1> at m\' ·f atlun' s 

house ()\fernight and hang out with my littl1! sist1n who had just n!turned from Haiti. 

I had a bmu:h ,,.f «!Hands t«> nm, so I stayed at my mom's lumse in the «frty. Cmning 

honu! tlu! m!xt night, I saw light 1>om·ing «mt «mto tlu! whit«! SIH)\l\f frmn the bas1mumt 

do«>rway in front ,,.f tlu! house. Th«! shadowed sillum1!tte ,,.f the «:ollegt! gu\' and 

amrthm· unidmrti'fi1!d man w1!rn «:anying b«>X«!s out. .. 

I didn't mmd a 1>lum1! «:all. 

Pulling th«! garag1! d«mr shut just 1mough t«> lm:k it. Turning to 1>i«:k u1> s«>m«! 

books I just IHmght, I saw h1!r «:a1· «m the 01um, ·flat «:«>m:n!tl!. It just d«>esn't make 

an\' s1ms1!. I did not blink when Ill\' nmther told nu! the gil'l's «:ondition. I had not 

ev1m tlumght about tlu! two «:«>ll«!g«! kids all da\t Can I l!V«m nH:all lu!r ·fa«:«!? 

'let hot t1!ars «:aress1!d m\' «:heel< wlum I saw her Saturn sitting in the sil1mt 

night «:hill, mn,ernd in sm>w. 

,,,.. 
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As nightfall is vt�ilt�d \1vith ink 

at the vt�rge o·f the villagt� 

sits a cmttagt� o·f c:rookt�d 1>ine 

planks and a rc>Uing 

nm'f. Protruding 

from tlu� ·fust\' la\'ers 

a c:hin11u�\,, lumt lilu� a 

fingm·, n�lt�ast�s its 1>utrid 

soot. The wind is m·c>ss 

tc>night and whi1>s 

the trm�s. \l\fhoosh! \l\flumsh! The 

lt�avt�s sla1> togt�ther and 

nmvt� likt� sc> man\' 

sinistt�r s1ninldt�s. (:ris1>l' lt�avt�s 

S\l\rirl, sc:ratc:h, c:law at 

tlu� ground. The c:ranky door 

is ajar; 1>et�king 

in, wt� c:an see 

lu�r. Mumbling, murmuring, she 

wrangles lu�rstdf. Stirring, stirring tlu� 

agtnl old c:auldnm. A s1>0011 

cmt frmn tlu� gallc>ws 

tn�•�- "A liUlt� o·f this, a 

liUlt� o·f that." \l\fhac:k!! lands 

the c:leaver intc> tlu� rat's 

c:rum:hl' tail. Siu� c:hortlt�s in 

1>erv1nted 1>lt�asun�. Bloo1>-bloo1>. The 

bn�w bubbles and 1u�n:olates 

whilt� tlu� c>wl smuls out a 

vic:tc>ricms Hcumt! bt�·hJn� 

his 'fla1>-'flap and tlu� mouse 

shrieks in terror. The 

lt�avt�s onl\' answer with 

a venge'ful sc:ratc:h. Tiu� fi1·e insidt� 

c:rac:ks and 1>01>s. Tiu� gnarled 

wood s1>lint1�rs likt� twistt�d 

bmut Tiu� worn ravtm 

in tlu� m>rner givt�s a 

c:aaw! Siu� raises lu�r 

shin\r s1>ider e\ms, grinning through 

brc>ken \mllowed glass. Thnmgh tlu� 

mist, «>vt�r the hill the woH 

howls. Ht� howls loud and lu� 

hc>wls long. 

-
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Sl.AIVI! 
You zi1> )rour 1>ants O\fE�r )nnu­
\f\rhining IHUliS. 

I s1:n�an1 a n�ason as I IE�a\fE�, 

"I a111 not )fOllr 1=1.1:s1-1 IJ(Jl.I.!" 

\l\(lu�n 111\r tEH�th 'first sank 

into )rour bright skin 

Your 1:ris1> ·flE�sh clri1>1H�cl 

clo\f\rn 111\r c:lu�E�ks 

I clicl not kncnN )nnu- c:on� 

1:ru111bh�cl scrft and bnnf\rn 

clisa1>1H1inting 111)' hungor. 

Ill\ 
�I 
Ill\ 
\J 
-
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-
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Slow motion mJrclur«>l' S\l\rish 

Swm·cl-like swiv1�I hi1>s slic:e tlu� silem:e u1> 

And clown tlu� rc>ws 1>assing stcme-cmlcl 1>u1>ils 

A c>r an, a m· an, whi,:h arti,:11� to use? 

S\fstm11atic: c1uesticm and res1>cmse is 

Tiu� rh\rthm o·f a w1�ll-oil1�cl ass1�mbll' line 

A c:at, an c>wl, a clc>g, an el1�1>hant 

(:cmfichmc:e brims at tlu� to1> o·f m\' brain 

1:xuitm1umt swirls insicl1�, 1�ag1�r to 

Please with las1�r 1uec:ision 

A CH' an, a CH' an 

(:onficlenm� s1>ills ov1�r 

Drill s1�rg1�ant cmnfronts with swords drawn 

llm�1> throat\' gas1> 

\foic:e box in s1>ontammus lm:kclown 

lm1>atient eraser ti1> ta1>s u1um ·faux wcHJcl 

Sun�ll' the whimsiual unic:orn 1�s,:a1>1�s the rule, right? 

IVly lu�art ban1�ls through m\' rib ':ag1� walls 

The s1�rgeanf s ·furrows sc1m�ak with anm>\mnm� 

An "im:ornmf' n�s1>,mse, IJl'(Jl(mg1�cl grc>wling S(:owl 

A m>wering animal, I slink low, cl1�j1mtecl 

Third grach� s1�rg1�ant, two sm>re ag(J 

'{(JUI' swcncls o'f mmch�smmsi'm 1>i1�rm�cl my lu�art 

(:,mficlem:e bent but not brok1m 

Pl1�as1� n�tra,:t \mm· S\l\f(Jrcls 

And 1>lam� them in \mm· holstm· 

1=or tlu� ·fam:ih1I unim>rn esc:a1>1�s \mur rul1� 
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H1�hind nlulti11l1� la\n�rs, 

tlu� 1:1�11't1�r o·f 1�a1:h s1�11arat1� 1:lov1� 

is k1�11t s1�1:n�t; 

att1�ntion and 1rf'fort an� 1uu:ossar\' 

to n� a11 tlu� n�'"'ards 

o·f a lu�ad o·f garlil:. 

And \ffft 

it 1:an Sl�l�lll 

so si11111l1� 

'"'lu�n \fllll 'first 

tak1� on tlu� task. 

Tiu� sur·fa1:1� la\n�1·, thin, 

Tiu� '"n�alu�st o·f 11n1t1u:tors, 

1:ra1:ks and 1:ru111bl1�s 

l11�1u�ath tlu� slight1�st 11n�ssun� 

o·f lllnnan t1nu:h. 



C:ASl:Y LANC;t:. 
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l·fo shifts in his chair, tlm sound o·f his «:himJs likl! 

sancl11a1H!r against the old «:lumill1�. 

tlm m�ws11a11m· 1not1mting him frmn lu�r stan�. 

l·for sil\fenl\ran� c1uil!'tly tinks against tlu! 11late 

as slu� 'finalll' ·finislu�s lu�r clinm�r. 

His «mols on tlu� 11lat1� m�xt t«J lu!rs. 

Tiu� 1w1ming m�ws fills tlu! rnom with 

im1mrtant things, nuu·1! im11ortant things 

than she brnught u11. 

H1! has clismiss1!cl lu!r ·for tlu! last tinu!. 

She sta«:ks her dish in the sink 

to1111ling (J\flH' tlu! last 11 years. 

Th1! 'fl«Jorboanls «:n�ak clown th1! hall t«J th1!ir lmclnmm 

unch!r th1! w1!ight slu! «:arries. 

She drags a suitcas1! out from unclm· tlu!ir IH!d 

·flo1111ing it on th1! mattn!ss. 

IVlindl1!sSll' slu! «>1Hms lu�r dn!ssm· drawm·s 

«Jl)en, unchH"\l\,l!ar, «:lose, «>1Hm, 

S«>«:ks, «:IOSI!, 01Hm, 

shirts, «:IOSI!, (JIHm, 

SWl!aters, «:IOSI!. 

Siu! has ·fi111!d tlmse drawm·s 100 times 

but ne\fl!r mn11ti1!d tlum1 IHrfon!. 

Tiu! mirror in tlu! bathnmm sc1mmks as sh1! grabs lmr tmrthbrush. 

Siu! dr«JIJS th1! tooth11ast1! «:a11 and «:hases it undm· the t«Jill!'t. 

i=rmn behind her closl!'t door sh1! gathers a ·fow ·final 11ieces. 

Th1! hum «J'f th1! suit«:as1! zi1>IH!r Sl!als h1!r chmision. 

Hm· «mat buttm1s slich! thr«mgh th1!ir hol1!s as 

the h1!a\f\f «:rack o·f the double bolt lm:k 

sna11s his h1!ad around. 

l·fo ·folds cl«Jwn a «:m·mn o·f his m!ws11a1u!r; sh1! d«ms not numt his stan!. 

Sl.AIVI, slu! is gmu!. 



Sm:h a 1>al1!, 1>al1! night, cleathl)' still (Hlt! \l\f(>Ulcl sa)f. And I cl(J sa)f, i'f it got 

1mmh (:«Jlclm· ch!ath itsel'f might clit!. Tiu! mmm, ·fat and round, gra,:ecl tlu! 

glt!aming mt!tal buildings with its galvani': grin. I walked tht! (:i°t)' streets, 

the slq's':ra1>ers rising abovt! me like an urban vt!rsi(m o·f Hrimm's ·fablt!cl 

'forest. 

1=rost, m)' onl)' mu111>anion! It seemed fitting that the im:arnation (J'f winter 

'follow me this night. I strolled clown tht! sidewalk, as ':mnhu"tablt! in m)' 

modern W(HJcl as tht! \l\f(Jl'f anumg tht! ma1>lt!s and tlu! oaks. 

I 1>ass1!cl a m!wsstancl and my e)ms ·fli,:kt!cl to the ev1ming t!clition (Hl tht! 

rm:k. "1=u11 IVl,um ICillt!r Strikes Again!" PluJt(JS o·f a woman, dark hair and 

·fair skin gra,:ecl the ·fnmt 1>ag1!. Her name was llt!b and she was an 

mm,mntant. A ·fairl)' safe trade, to be sure, unless )fOU wore a bright red 

jaukt!t during the hill moon. Her S(:reams maclt! the most magnifi,:ent aria in 

m)' sound 1>nu>·f ':hamber. How she lu>wlt!d! H(J\IV she writhed! Ht!r final gas1> 

still e':luu!cl in m)' t!ars alnmst a month a'fter sht! had lt!'ft this world. I 

(:an!sstHI this image, bla,:k ink m>ating m)' fingerti1>s, and I sight!cl ·foncll)'-

A 'flash (J'f uannint! snat,:ht!d m)' attention and I lookt!cl u1> frmn m)' nntt!rie. 

On nights sm:h as this, most would havt! ':allecl tht! girl ·festive. "'Tis the 

season," the)' sa)f. Tiu! air was la,:ecl with 1>ine and uinnamon. It minglt!cl with 

her 1>erfume and made the air a sweeter thing than an)fthing ·hnmd in heavt!n 

m· on t!arth. The edges (J'f ht!r long n!cl clustt!r wm·1! lined with whitt! h1r that 

·flattem!cl against ht!r in tht! shar1> wind. Bla,:k luuJts, high mun1gh t(J bt! 

·fashi,Jnablt! but low 1mough to be 1>ra,:ti,:al, wra1>IH!d annmcl ht!r ·h!trt. Hm· 

heels ':li,:kecl smartl)' against tht! i(:)' sidt!walk likt! the ti':king o·f a ,:10,:k. 

She walkt!d 1>ast me, the n!d o·f her (:«>at mirn>red in 111)' t!)fes, and I ·felt m)' 

li1>s (:Uri into a grin. Siu! was like a dro1> o·f blood on m!wl)' ·fallen snow. Her 

hair was hidden b)' a long red S(:arf and her 'faue was shrouclt!cl in shadow, but 

as ht!r litht! ·form clam:t!cl am·oss tht! 1>avm1umt, I km!w. 
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Christmas, it s1mmed, c:anu! «!al'ly this y1!ar. 

I was ccmt1mt to ·follm1v. Tim billcnl\ring crf lmr m>at was an 1mtranmmumt, a thing 

crf blcmd rnd l1!atlu!r that wov«! through tlu! c:hill air as i'F aliv«!. It was a fou! jac:kfft. 

I \l\rcmch!n!d i·f it would ·feel as fim! bmu!ath nu!, i'F tlu! l1!atlu!r was soft as a ·fawn's 

throat or tough as an c>ld badger's 11alms. Tiu! thcmght was intoxic:ating, 

exhilarating! 

I ·followed c:los1!r. 

It was a c:a·fe that finallir dn!w tlu! girl insid«!. I ·fc>llc>w«!d a ·few brnaths lat«!r, just 

lcmg mumgh tc> sair a short ·fan!wt!ll to tlu! sincJing mmm and 1nmnis1! tc> nrturn 

S\l\riftly. A lim! c>·f c:lcmds gatlmrml cm tlu! hcnizcm, thn!at1ming to hid«! tlu! 11al1! orb 

from vi«!w. I ·frnwm!d. \�(hat audacfrty tlu!SI! c:lcmds had c:hasing away nw mad muse. 

But m\' c1uarr\' was moving on, and I had littl«! tinu! to ccmtmn11lat1! tlu! fic:kle mcmd 

o·f tlu! weather. 

I inhal1!d air lacmd with tlu! snu!ll o·f milk and cmfhm. Tiu! first stanza c>·f "Silent 

NicJhf' lu!gan tc> 11lay and I ·found m\fSt!H whis1u!ring th«! song undt!r my bn!ath. Th«! 

girl was talking tc> a man lu!hind th«! c:cmntm·. I surre11titicmsly l1!a1U!d in tc> list1m. 
Sh«! had n!mcnr1!d hm· sc:arf and dark wav«!S o·f hair ·foll ac:rnss hm· shcmldt!rs lik«! a 

wat1!rfall. Hm· «!\fl!S w1!n! bright and c:l1!ar and hm· skin lm>k«!d smcmth as silk. 

Sh«! was lu!auti'Ful, a 1nincmss walking th«! night in tcrtal innommc:e, unaware o·f th«! 

mcmstm· lurking just off the cmnnum 11ath. 

"You watch \fcn11·s1!H, c:hild. Them' s a murdt!rer cm tlu! lcms1!, and tcmight' s 

a ·full mcum." 

"Ifs ·far toe> cc> Id! "'', mm·d1!rnr in his right mind would bt! out hunting in this. Ifs 

weath«!r 'fit onl\' ·for wc>hr1!s." Siu! said with a 'flic:k crf lun c:hmmlat«! hair. Hm· skin 

was 11al1!, but with just th«! ban!st hint c>·f hcm1!y, lik«! a sumnu!r tan IU!arl\' ·forgcrtt1m 

in th«! d1!ad crf wintm·. She lcmkt!d at the clerk and cc>eked mu! 11erhmt «!\relnow. A 

c:hiding smile cmrlt!d li11s the cc>lor crf lu>ll\' bmTies as she 'fished through hm· IJC>ekets 

·for ht!r wallfft. 

"Pm·ha11s, but \fem IUW«!r k1mw what sent o·f things are out tlu!rn. 

A mm·d1!n!r's lik«! a junky, IU!t!ds his ·fix. " Th«! c:lm·k said, taking ht!r mc>IU!\f and giving 

ht!r c:hang«!. Th«! silvm· cmins gl1!am1!d in lmr 11ahn, rnminding nu! c>·f my mcum. 

"l=u11 mmm en not, ifs a bt!auti'ful night and I dcm't want tc> ruin it with talk c>·f 

murdt!n!rs! " slu! said as th«! cmins jingl1!d from ht!r 11alm tc> her 1JOc:ket. 

Th«! man handt!d hm· a r«!d cm11, steaming. Ahh, 1!s11resso and cmcma: a treat 

·fc>r b1�asts and ·fair maid1ms alike! The girl brushed 11ast me as I ste111u�cl u11 to 

th«! cmunter tc> cndt!r a mcmha. Smnething blcmcl warm to c:has1! tlm c:hill from my 

hands. And, just as I was sli1111ing a c:anlboard slu!ath around m\' cm11, th«! woman 

tunu!d tc> mt!. 



"Are \rou frmn al'lnmcl lu!n!, sir?" she aske!cl. Siu! liftl!cl lmr drink to lmr li11s and 

si111mcl cle!lic:ate!ly. Hm· lusc:icms li11stic:k \l\rasn't ewem smuclge!cl. 

"I've! live!cl lu!re ·for a while!, \ms." I re11lie!cl. 

"Ccmlcl you te!ll nu! where the! Forest Trail is? I was told it was oH o·f Hrove! Hoacl, 

but I c:an't see!m to find it." she! said. 

"He!alhf'? " I said as I gave! he!r a woHish smile. "Ifs just clmMn the! road, barnl\f a 

minute m· 'hl\fC> walk from hm·e!. Shall I show ycnl'!" 

"I think I c:an manage!. I wcmlcln't want to 1mt \fCUI out in this cln!acHul cmlcl. 

Thanks, tlumgh! " 

She! wra111H!cl a rncl sc:ad arcnmcl he!r ·fm:e! berhne! ski1111ing cmt the! clocn. I took a 

thoughtful si11 o·f my numha and waite!cl. \f\fcmlcln't do to ·h>llow lmr tcu• c1uic:kl\f now 

and Im noticmcl. IVl\f fingtns ficlgErtE!d and m\f li11s twitched. The cloc:k behind the 

rngister mmntecl clown thE! numumts until the! ache within nu! be!canu! unbearable!. 

dowm!cl the last crf m\' drink, the! scalding mmcmcrtion barel\' tcmching my tcmgtm, 

and I ste!1111ml out the! clmn. 

Tiu! night had bmmnu! a maste!nl\fCH'k c>·f white! and silve!r. Thic:k c:loucls had 

gathe!recl abc>ve!, the!ir 1mHy be!llie!s shmlcling glitte!ring white! ·flake!s to tlu! still, blac:k 

strmrt. The wind whi111u!d ribbcms crf white! ac:rnss the! IH!bble!cl surfac:«! c•·f th«! 

street, blurring the bounclar\f betwe«m road and snow bank with a band crf gra\f. 

Th«! girl wandered on, taking si11s crf lu!r drink and barel\f looking u11 from the ground 

slu! tr«!acl . SnmM cmlle!c:tt!cl on lmr lu!ad, ht!r slumlclt!rs, on ht!r arms. Sim brushed it 

awa\' gmrtly onl\' tc• hav«! it gath«!r u1Hm hm· again a numumt latm·. I n!sist«!cl th«! 

urgE! tc> lic:k m\' li11s with antic:i1iaticm. Tiu! night was so cmlcl, but soon, sc• VE! l'\f 

soon, it wcmlcl Im batlmcl in hot, rncl warmth. 

I stalkt!cl c:lost!r. 

A loc:k o·f hair boum:t!d just sc> as sh«! walkt!cl, frt!ecl from tlu! 1m1bracm crf her 

c:rimson sc:arf. IVI\' hands itched to tcmc:h hm·. I cre11t closer. Th«! storm ebbe!d and, 

for a mcmumt, sh«! was batht!cl in cmc>I nmonlight. Tim stre«rt was cold and qui«!t, 

not a c:n!ature stirring within E!arslmt. Clc>SE!r, c:lc>SE!r ... 

Siu! was a stricl«! awa\' from mt!. Hm· brnath mistt!cl th«! air IH!'hH'E! ht!r as ht!r li11s 

movt!cl. I 11aust!cl and trit!cl to list«m, but th«! ·falling SIU)\I\' swallml\mcl th«! sound until 

ht!r voim! was a littl«! nun«! than a whiSIH!n!cl c:hant h«!ld in c:aclmum with th«! c:lic:king 

o·f lu!r bcurts. Siu! sto111u!cl, ti111u!d th«! last c•·f h«!r drink clown her swan-lik«! throat, 

and tumt!cl to me. 



"Mi,, grandmother, \l\fhat big t1mth imu have," she whis1>ered, her voice dri1>1>ing 

with ·frnst. 

"l�eg 1>ardon"!" I asked, startl1'd and con·fused. 

The blow canu' without 1ueamble. I was suddenll' on my back staring at the 

laughing ·full nuum who had c:hos1m just that moment to 1umk from behind the 

c:lcmds. lf1'r ·fac:e blc>eked my vision, and ·for the 'first time I saw her eyes. Pale 

imllow, like nu>lt1m gold. Thel' ·flashed in tlu' dim light like ... 

"B1,al wolves,'' she whis1>ered into mi, chilled ear, "real wolv1's know better than 

tc> hunt scmumm' in a red jac:k1,t. It's sm:h a c:lic:he." lfm· voic1' slurrnd and as she 

1>ulled back, a wolfish grin s1>lit her ·face. She licked mi, nose with a tongue lcmg 

and red lu,tween snow-white ·fangs. 

And sudd1mly, tlu' 1>al1' night ex1>loded into a storm ,,.f stars and snow and mi, 

mmk ·h,lt warm. Tiu' warmth trailed down my clu,st, but vanished be·fon' it ·found 

my bellit I wondered how my toes could lu' so cold, how night ccmld get so dark so 

·fast, and then I wonclerncl no more. 
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It crunches lmneath ml' feet . . .  yet 

The crunches beneath my feet 

soft gravel, leaves, 

tirn tracks, 

foot prints, 

A b1m dorails my thoughts 

Nature returns the favor, 

I, man, make way and move on. 

This is Fall. 

The great, mystical future 

So obtainable, 

Yet so hard to grasp. 

Not anything de1!p 

Just, life is scary. 

horse too. Hern upon the expanse of meadow, Like these great ancient oaks, 

Rife with life, So many limbs, 

Tho wind coos me along the trails. Lush grnen, yollows, reds. So Many Limbs, 

A shallow rip11l1! of wind Finger spread, 

This is Fall. Tickling tho pussy willows Stretchod into tho in finity of 1:rystal blue sky, 

Rushing like a high tide, into the horizon. They all seem right, 

Tho sun sparkles through limbs 

Ejaculated with colors, The breeze energizes, 

The swan dance of tre1!s Neutalizes. 

Refusing to go quietly into winter. Serenity is her nickname! 

Sweet rustic aromas of leaves in the breez1! 

Orange hues taper these trees I walk along this 1iath 

magnificent yellows and rich oak browns Dirt soft and matted, 

swoon and shimmer I wear sandles, 

fondl1!d by gusts A likoness to fosus 1:rosses my mind. 

This is Fall. 

Blowing leaves, dancing u1mn wire 

illuminating laughtor 

Tho subtle soundtra1:k to a singlo reader, 

drowning out pedaling 

Bikers coast, pedal, coast . . .  

Moth1!rs 11lay catch with 

daughters who still look up, 

lovers lie upon an old pine bench 

silv1!r in hair 

bright young full fire 

in love. 

A gazebo old and grey 

oc1:u11i1!d 

I move on 

this is no longer 

than the inha-

Arm and arm, 

l:ouples stroll past. 

Quietly, discrnetly addicts 1nowl. 

Not for victims, 

Merely a quiet cove to stage a scene, 

They're the witnesses 

And the only victims. 

No judgm1mt from me. 

This lmttle walks on by. 

l:liche thoughts buhblo and conjure, 

Life, my future, 

THE future. 

JogcJers pass the scene of the crime. 

Health and self-destruction meet, 

Both by choice, 

Each tlmir own, 

So differnnt but they seek the same. 

Freedom 

. . . peace, 

Happiness . . .  harmony. 

This is Fall. 

Thoy're all achievable. 

And what of fate. 

Nothing we have chosen was meant to be 

. . .  It became. 

I could have gone anywhere, 

And hern I chose. 

l:igarnttes, drugs, booze. 

Living like we've got nothing to lose 

. . . that's old. 

In High School . . . .  

The future used to be, to far away to 1:are about, 

Now it's right here . . . 

Yot I digrnss, as I walk aimlessly though l:entral Pai-k . . . 

Th1! point is, 

I don't rmnember ev1ny shot slammed, 

Evory b1!st night l!ver, 

I've forgotten more names, 

more faces, 

places, 

that one time in . . . .  

Yet I rnmmnher this . . . .  

I WILL always renmmber this, 

For This is Fall . 
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I should hav1! kiss1!cl you 

Through Um c:olcl wire 

And hrt small smrticms crf our li1Js nrnsh 

Instead c)'f sliding nw hand along tlm sc:nmn 

Until thl!l' mi1Tored 1!ac:h other 

And \l\rannecl Um wirn 

I should hav1! told lfC>LI 

IVhr mind would km!IJ shaking 

Your ·fing1!rs from my m1!moqr 

And so until l''m c:anm insicl1! 

I would not slm!IJ 

I should hav1! burst through tlm clom· 

As you clri'ft1!cl to your c:ar 

And hrt you know that I mmcl1!d 

To tmmh lfOU 

That I wantml lfOLn· skin to tri1J in to mi1m 

I should hav1! mw1n hrft Um c:ar that night 

\l\fithout s1muring ml' lurncl to lfOUr shoulclm· 

And hrtting you know 

That wlum his tongm! c:ross1!s mine 

I imagim! lmm·s SWl!l!'t and so'ft1!r 

That wlum his 1Jalms surround ml' thighs 

I cringe bec:ause I c:rave lfOLn·s inst1rncl 

I should hav1! told lfO U  that 

Sim:1! WI! hav1! wov1m our 'fing1ns 

IVly mind is now ·flanm 

In ·flickers lfOLn· 'fac:e a1>1iears 

I should have 

Ulm gold mmcll1!s 'falling clown th1! base crf a IJine 

I should hav1! told l'Ou 

That I am light and l'Ou am shadow 

And that w1! IH!lcmg touc:hing 

Grnating silhmmtt1!s in our mmtact 

.. . . 
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13Al3C:IA 

I. 
Entomlu!d in dark1mss 

I called out: 

MOMMY! DADDY! 

lfot no one came. 

liAHCIA! 

With a flick o·f hm· wrist 

Safetl' flooded the room 

And the dark was gone. 

Evei·l' night a'ftcn 

I k1mw who \l\f<mld come 

To free me from 

Ml' nightmares. 

She alwalrs lc!ft 

My door 01>en, 

As wc!ll as hers 

So that ml' tilll' voi<:I! 

So full o·f 'fear 

Would rea<:h lu!r instanthr. 

She would conu! for me! 

And stal' until 

I fell aslee1>. 

Her soft blonde! curls 

Seemed a halo. 

And from them I knew 

I never had to be! afraid 

I would nevcn be alone. 

II. 

Tim lu!a''l' sihmco o·f the 

1=irst 'few hours 

Whore l'estm·dal' and todal' numt 

Is shattered by hc!r s<:reams: 

Maqrsia! Janek! 

Tim silcm<m returns 

Sl1m1>, a lmavl' <:loak 

Stri1>1md awal' 

When her voice releasc!d: 

Ewa! 

I 1>added down Um hall 

And 1>inched the safotl' o·f 

l.ight into lu!r room. 

Bed-bound, she! lookc!d 

lJ1> at me and I 

Saw hen 'fear sli1> awal'­

For the! nights that cmstmd 

1=or four Christmasc!s 

She knew who would come 

To free! lu!r from hm· terror. 

I alwalrs lffft lu!r door 01um 

As wc!ll as mine 

To ensure that she! would 

Have to <:al l  for me but mum. 

I came in and held lun 

Soft, 1>illowl' hand 

And smothered her halo 

Now a stark white, 

U ntil slm foll aslm!1>. 

Though Denumtia had stohm 

Hor nmmoric!s 

And Parkinson's 

Her movement 

She knew that 

She never had to be afraid, 

She! would novor be alone. 

I l l .  

Dri,,ing at a snail 's 1>am! 

0-f the unsus1>ecting, 

Thinking tho world had 

Hothing but time, 

To the! hos1>ital. 

To tlu! 1>lam! whern 

E\fl!qrmm who shares 

IVll' bloodlim! should Im. 

I turned tlm <mnmr 

On to ml' street and saw 

1=rom a block awal' 

Car u1>on cars 

In my drivl!Wal' 

And framing the road. 

IVh!ffting nm at tlm door 

I askc!d ml' fathm· 

H tl1el' had 

I.et lmr mime home. 

He wra1>1>ed me 

In his arms 

And whis1mred, 

Balmia is gmm. 
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We are a constant reminchn o·f hO\l\t lfC>ll faih!d with lmr. 

A growing 1!ss1mm! of lfC>U r  dlring lov1!. 

Your thoughts are to forg1!t her but we are tlu! weekend rmninch!r. 

So lfOll drink to hich! l'our 1Jain. 

Cast us away and the three o·f us become a faint ch!IJressed memorl'· 

In your drunkm1 mind. 

The booz1! on lfC>Ur breath is stain, 

And t1!lls mo lnm're trlring to forg1rt us again. 

On th1! wagon. 

Off the wagon. 

On tlm wagon. 

Gone. 
Missing. 

found again. 

Be covered? 

On tho wagon? 

Gone for so long, I havn forgotten lfOUr 'fa(:e. 

You sit am·oss from me old, witlmred, tired but IJloasant. 

9 years lat1t 

Hate ruh!s my ·hmlings and s1Jit1! hovm·s on tlu! till of my tonguo lilu! a rnost1!r at 

claylneak after a night o·f lfOUr tqring to forget us at tlm hmal 1mb. 

New family, m!w lifo, it suits lfC>ll. 

On tlm wagon, right? 

Ba,:k to w1mkend remindm·s o·f onm! a ha1JIJY li'fe, not so ha1Jlll' lifo. 

He t1!lls nrn . . .  "l''m look like hm·." 

Two chmades latm·. 

His love for her remains. 

l.ike a s1!a o·f fa(:os thel' are visibh! for mih!s. 

Mom always said lu! was a lmttm· lov1!r than a fathnr, but lm's off th1! wagon again . . 
So Im' s noitlun in nw book. 
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·�- , ._. tan ldM I ll!BJ 
I a111 a nu:k ... 

But I too bn�ak. 

I bn�ak into s111alh�r nu:ks, 

Hot to dust that 1:an b1� bhn,vn a\f\ray ... 

I tril�cl 

To \f\rrit1� 

A IHll�lll 

To gfft \n1u 

To s1�1� 1111� 

As I SHH \n1u 

That is 

As bla1:kbircls S\f\r1�1�11 tlu� sk\r 

As \f\rat1�r trh:kh�s clo\f\rn glass 

As ·flanu� clarlu�ns 11a111�r l11�·f on� burning 

As hair bruslu�s skin \f\rith tlu� \f\rincl 
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