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Ode to a Krispy Kreme

" | gan’i resin you, Krispy Kiome

You deep-fried glazed vial of heroiy that Terces mey boedy inso & new spiral of sddicton

| L aan delenseless againsi ihe beck g of your greasy, supsiy, body of perfection
My hrain can see your eleven grams of fal,

bk iy fasick

e vasily uveeride any possibilany of good judgomeai
Il down ihe gasembly ling of sin
andernesth the lorblddsn waierlall of Satan's neciar

| watch yom

I aily yesrn fo have the sennation of  yoar warm goney body
dripjring, oozing aceoas the roof of my maath

I cam feel you stowly melt down my theowt

the warmsh of your touch more comfoeing thas an

¥ mather could evor provide
Your iciag laiches ami

my lingess, mesmerizing

stapefying me into mothing more 1han & thumb smcking modifley

Your confection creates o reslm of hallocinaibians in a sugar-indwced kigh
msnre polent §nd wvivid dhan ihe worst soid ir ¥
I can's reslsr iy k.nl.p_l. Krrmre

you will be ibe cholesiers) induced desih of me

Josh Kim

Jeffrey Hinds
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The Little Things

Anticipation filled the air as the crowd's clieering rose Swesiy, tired,
and spent. playess Hined up oppocile each oiber and peepared for one last
play, | was atl (he hoad of owr 1cam caplain, gquaricrback, and senlor
loader. | was om top af the world, Untouchable.  Foorball, and wshere | wis
Roiag to play in the Twinfe, were my only worries, Bai, ot this momeni, the
afly worey | hod was the other team . | Bad faced ipugh apponents and won &
lot af games, FPub | had 1081 & Iol of pemes as well. | looked over the defense
sfd propared for the firvt big challenge of my senior season. 1 1ook the anap
fram the venter and dropped buck to pass Everything aronnd me spod up,
but in my eyves evervihing was ranning im slow mation

My temmmates made their mavés, The delenve made iheir moves, | was
moving withosl thisking. Mo nedd to think, | had dome this masy fimes. |
saw an-opening and laficd & beauniilal paui, thal clawnic just-over-ihe- ol
sireiched-fimpertips-of-a-defender 1ype of pass. The ball floated thraugh the
mir moving in slow motion, | saw the ball spiraling vightly 1owards it target
My teammate and friend reached up, gathercd in the ball, aod dell inte the
ond pone for a game-winning toachdown

Them the: whintle blew and | awoke from my irance, Bvervihing was
Back de fall speed. My teammates were celebrating. the crowd was ranning
omto the Tield. | was consumed with joy and did what | siways did afier @ win
U ran tawsrd the stands to soarch for my mom snd dad. Soddenly. | dropped ta
my kmees, Kmocked back io reallty. My game-winming iouchdown wasn®i s
importand any mofe. My faiher wasn'l in his sormal spor a
with griel. Tu be takon bock (o a special place, & place my dad and | had visin
gl junt @ few weeks earlier wan all | wanted. Floating om & quiel, lazy vivers
was all | wanted. | wanted the past redurned 1o me

d | owas filled

WE2/0E

tan't i Fiumny, TiTe thap is, and the events il

U happen throoghowt Tife?
# lake wo many things Tor gramted usnil snmething happens thai makes
those evemia seem very imporisni | lost my fatker on September 12, 19498, fin
hai day, I not only losi g parent, | losg my hesi friemd, He was my rile model
=y Berey my coach, my parent, My dald wan everyihing 1o me. | was ihere
For Wim aod be wis there for me - - and thai was the way Il was suppesed (o
Be. Forever

o

L B S

The Mardest decisions | had mage sp 1o tha peinl asunlly involved whan
fo wear b0 sehnnl, | had a greas life and my dad was 3 pant 1 ook for gramied
Ulowed ham and did as much an | could wikh him, but asailicr pari af my life
had of lais tiken up s lo1 of the time 1hai we snee spemt lugether, | had o
Eirllriend, ¢

lawnlall of boys wanting 10 bocome men

| was kappy when 1 wan with my gpirlfriend, ar sa 1 thowghl. When she
wEid jump, | asked only “bow igh?™ |'knew | was spendis i much time
Wilh her becaiise deep down | Felt thai | should be doing athor ihings, but fo
beep bet huppy every sccond of My limo wak apenl with ker. | iook away
thme [rom my [riends and family, but mast of &1 from my dad. Worse yer, |
didn’t realize how my abuience aifecied Bim until ohe day he asked meo for

some help, | didn'y Bave in ge te my girliviend s hovse for apoihcr couple af
howrs, s | sakd sure

My dad had been sn outdosrsman from birth, and he wanted to spend
Bin afternoon Flosting downs 8 local river seasching the riverbanks for
Indian artifacis. He siready had thossands boi had unfy recently discavered
Ihal riverhanks were & prime redting spol. Dad had storted searching for
arrdwheads when he was very young, because his Father and his faiher s
Yather had done the same, Iriv a2 iradinjoe in my family 1o search Mo (ham
nad far Their monetary valoe, bor For ptheir Hink the-past. My dad laved ihe
land wod fta Bispary hirowhéads are aciual recards af ihe history: ihey wre
e prool that Native Americans inhab
FTow ap. Asoa yo

ed the areas where my father and |
B child 1 always foliowed st my Tather's Beels as he
showed me the signs to look Tar and the bexi sprols to search, | loved jo
lar srrowhesds with sy dad

But an this day, | had plans




Briaius

| helped my dod lond the camoe and s we drove toothe fiver 1 could 1211
he had something on Wis mind: he didn't push the issue, so | didn't eliher
When we gol to the river and were unloading the cange, my dad was unuswal
Iy somber, | ssked what was wrong and, with a forced amile. he asked if |
wonld po with him. He already knew the soswer. Sadly. | told him | cosldn’i
goo 1 had boogo jo my gieifriend s howae. | could see the huer in bis foce and |
trigd hard to hide the hurt thai 1 was feeling

| was very bitter ot my girlfriend after that, which was @alsii 1o her
because il wan my cholce 1o oo see her. Bup | blamed her (or my father's sad.
ness. Barly that sighs, carlier than dswal, | wenl home, iolked with my dad,
and ssked him aboul his doy, He had mivicd me. He didn’t lind any arrow
heads, but the day was mot 8 totsl loss., He was ouidesrs nd thal was ensagh
for him. He ssid he feli thot | oo longer bad any time for him amd 1 knew if
wus iree. | gooldn’s reme #f The Fasl lime ikat we had sat down and talked

Guiltily, I promiwed that the sext weekend | wanld go wiik him

Sr1 210

I woke ap thet seay Saturday morning sidT and sotg from football
Camoeing all day, searching (he banks on iy hands sad kness for ur
hemda, wis 1he Tarthesi thing from happimess | cosid think of, Bat dad
alreaily had hreskisst ready. We nie and | half-heariedly walked on
lmad vhe capog, As | slopped into ke morning sun, T felt o Ninde ber
the tdes, almost. And an the wiy avér ia the fiver, my dad smd | talked,

| founid some feally promising spots io dig for arrowheads, (he Mine
& ground
TEver looked there hifareT
“Mo, but be leaked Jike @ great spoi; besides. we're not out here 1o find &

e

dg 1o
shaul

ok am

lut'wl them, weo're just oot here 1o have fun. 17 we find some srrowheads,
gomil] if dal, oh well. | can remember doing this several times when yon were
Vo' youmg you had (o struggle ta keep up. You'll prabably bave in walr For me
b keep up pow

Al the time, T dido’t realize what my dad was saying, but | was geiling
more amd more éncliied abowl the prospect of tpending an enlite day with
my dad im the vordeers, Fast me and him, jast like tho old days. | eoold

¥,

i loager be the child who followed everywhere ai his dad”s Weels, bal some
prarl of me still wanited thai
Our trip staried terribly, The firel thing we did was (ip the canoe Inte

Ireciing cnld. laie summer water, We came sp gasping for msir. We couldn't

catch wur hreath, aot because aof the cald, bui becanse of the lsmghter that
came from deep within owr bodies. Today was going 10 he a wosderful duy
We paddieil several miles and the trip was rough. The river was law
and we Bad to g ool of ihe conoe and walk throogh the #iffles Tor soveral
miles. Sevem or eighi howrs later - it was almost dark — we lified the canoe
(rom ihe wearer. Despiie the low water. wa never enjoved & day an the river
mute than that day, On 8 *normal” day the trip would have been miserabie
¢

TREINE The canog Mhe majority of the way and 1ipping into freczing cold

10T Wit mully have pur me bn oa Fool mosd. Bat that time with my dad
vade || worthwhile. We talked and we looked and we sponi & good desl of time
is

ahsalute silence jasl enjoying the sweet amells of ihe late s mmetfeanly
Il Talking was good, bul silesce was betier

Oiar senkes wleid, we naticed everything on the goiet siver. The leaves
hiad & musty and stagmani, het some how enjoyable, smell; the plamis we were
teabh sllergic o didny secm (o bother @n so mach. The river vmelled fresh
and fishy o1 ihe same tome Trees husg over the tiver. |

king back mow, |
Py Shadows
canl earhe designs on the rocks and on the water.  Hiafis protected ue from

the ootside world meking we feel like the only peaple in o timeless warld, Ka
ameE |
iwmehew become the past ourselves

fee them snveloping my father and me in their pratective car

Wudgil io tell us we were «

v searching for the pasi, that we hadn's

I wak my father when he was & yonng adali, and my dad was my peand
father. We were iraditlon. 1 don’t knew what we talked abo
[

Noihisg seri
i, joit plesssmiries, We talked abowt ihe beguwiy and mystique of the nver
®hers we had lived for so loog. Someihing about that day made 1he river and
Ibe lapd scem s differenl. We weore & pait of §i. We were past and presest
myateriously linked for & lew bodrs. Whes | laak back mow, 1 ihink (hei God
WmirppEd sverything for me and my father to enjoy esch oilher amd Wi
mLEfEaTY,

si12/98

Af day's emil we were both sad, bat we were relreshed and reborm
Bsnewed, | way again my dad's litile boy; he wan my Teacher.  On ihe “\?




vivar we found again the link that had slipped away. As my father searched
for arrewheads so oficn on (he riverbanks or oon the elands in the lake, | was
searching for protection, for somerhing that 1 had once had but Telt that I
had vuigrown. | looked For 1ke past that my dad and | had shared, | Pound i
that day ss my father always looked for and tried to find his link to the pait

I was gpecial for both of as 10 have apent that day agether, becauss we both
foond whai we were locking Tor. | cam abill pictere peiféctly in my mind (Ne
smile my dad had when we came sp struggling for air when we (irst Hipped
wver, | cam remember his amiles when sither of us 1old & joke. | can remem

ber the little things of the day so perfecily.

#1298

Bagck o (e real world, 1 had 1o go heck 1o school, Dad had o go back 1o
work. The all:consuming football spason was jusl sround (he cormer. W
koew all this, bui we ksew tos ihat things were differeni. We were changed
by that day. 1 feli & mow closeness b0 my Friends
great foodball season. That evenimng getting ready for the foothall jambares i
scrimmage agsinst threg oaber teama), | ran Into my mom and dad"s room and
maked,

“Dad, sre you coming (o (he jamborec io watch s play?

“1woulid Jove tes. you keow | mever miss your games, bul 1 feel
absuluiely terrible. 1'm not going te be able t0 make this ome, Boddy

“Dkay. Feel bever for me and wish me fock.”

Good Luck.”

He had mever missed & game, but now he looked ot me with sad eyes and
sdmiticd he was 1oo wick to go, | ¢ouldn’s believe it. The game went well. Dad
imid me later ke had lisiemed on the radio anad Bs Enew that the (@an was
grtig (o have & grest year. He wald be coulde't wait for our Firsk game if he
could fust get well, Two days later Be was hospitalised. No one could 1l us
what was wrong. | could stand o see my dad only once in the &
pain - my paig - was los moch HKemembering my dad on the river, owl
doors ihat was the way | wanted s think of him, not laid ap in & hospiial
bed with jubes running everywhere ingo ks body. Dad was able to speak 1o
us only one day tkar he was in the hospitel, the firel day, All he could say was
that ke joved wi. 1 went abowt my life, seatching for sormalcy, hiding ax
long as | could from the prospect of losimg my father, | played the role (o

perfection. | fought my hatile on the ineide, and showed siresgih on m;‘@ﬁ
I o

wd Tamily, | was ready for a

spital. The

vulside. Football became my ssnctaary. Nothiag elve matiered. | was what
everyone expectied me 1o be) airong. Inside, | was slipping away

LA ALY

My Tirs! game passed and the second game was Tasn approaching Yo
krow how thei emded - - the big pass, the diving catch, the game-winning
taachdiwn. | drove home slomne that pight and watched the game (ilm over
ond over, Widieg in footkall. | ried to find joy from the way we had played
Bat sl § could think about- was my dad. Foorhall fell ssddenly into place, no
fompes & lile and deaih affaie, 1 wasn'n what my family was dealing with in
real life. Up 1o that point in my life, foothall was the hardest thing and most
imporiant thing to me. Afler that moment, after that play in thal game. |
ed that it was mot o important. | Boped and prayed thal dad would ge
well, thar im vime he would be able 1o watch ibe film with me, thay | could go
hagk to the simplicity of worrying only abowt how | Bad playved and how 1
woalid play.

Then the phooe rang and shook me from my thosghis, Mom amnswered
I'ines what was happening hy the look on her Tace and the way she Inoked
a1 me. My Fither passed away that morning. My life was no longer sa simple
I wanted 1o surse God for taking my dad away I

me, lar breaking ap my
Family. Desth wasn's supposed to happom not to ws, not 16 my father. Bul
when O and | Ticed each sther. alll | cosld do wEs thank Him fof ihai day an
ihe tiver, ihank Mim for making me reslize whai my Tather meant £0 me. |
think rhat God gave my sdad and me that oo special day so thay we cauld ges
WaEk to the way things always had beem Before and should have been always
How would | feel ioday abamt thay day il my dad hed uot been token away from
mel I fike 1o think that it would siill occupy @ large spot in my heart, | know
i would, and 1 Emow that because of thar day, every rime | am on & river |
have someose there wilh mie, Someons walching over me

RIL2IRE
Everyone bas a0 event thar ay ke (e secms uhimporient, bul gnda ap
@l the center of everything, Ming was thal day on & river with my father. 1
dbn’t Enow why | was given the chance io spend ihis specisl day wiih my dad
s close to his death. Maybe he knew deep down thal something was going io

happen: maybe | bnew decp dowm thal | wanied (o regain that oneness with
iy Faiher we all lang Ffor. Maybe it was 5 gifi from God given 1o both of
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us, We woie father and son. We will cantinse 10 be, | can'| gaplain why we
ware given this smique gifl or why anyome iv eves given that moment thal is
v meaningful, bul 1 will slways remember (e day on ibe river, and | will
alwiss remember my dad ibhe way he was that doy ss5d all the days befare that
day

91398

sitting down aod reliving these experiences, | realice thar 1 am anifl
secarching lor something. | wolk on lonesome river banks, seatching ialands.
and diiches for something «o bhard 1o find. An end to the pain

Lam, however, on the right trask. | feel @ thoogh my fathor just
reachad down and wiped ihe diry away from a beautiful srrowhead. His hand
not omly wipes the dirt and wear away lrom the sione, he wipes my paim
awny, | ¢an aeo ws atill. boil of us walking together, by ® river's side, me
behind my dad a1 his heels, him leading the way, Someone Blse puides the iwn
of us

Chris W “||ngl| wim

Sunsel

Purple lips of seremity
ctyimg rebellion sgains graims of Life,

peddlimg Beluw hands of reasan
and eveEr ItTE‘JI:I.'IIIHﬂ o elorm, .

Hrighi fire
damcing throogh frue life-gold
eiidl Buribng time. changing i1, makisg it go lasveq

Waves ol heauty vihrating 1 Wi
cauning Bams of awe
A masierplece of bright, heliliag melad)

igh snliege

Bits of soow siill coflected im small hiding places]
the sum rafely shines im these ity apois

rarely will she lei i)

Yol the clauded lips Find wayvs 16 fides

and twilighy (which ds predaned in the eyes) becomes migh
afver thar brighs, Blushisg hejiliance poshes realily
changes it

shapes |t

p sm everlavting gaie

Stephen Dean




Home is where the heart is

My heart beats with iime
New York Eastern Standard Time, that |+

Every thump, every pulssting metes in g
Honk, a yell, in &
. Trallicjamoliaxis

I sense the shiolole madncess
OF Trantic basinessmen, nannies, sciors, street vendors
OF fMasking light, exubsrant ealor
And comstani movement
In every lMNeiter

Each veniricle samehow encapyulanes
The Avenues,
The Wasiive buildimgs,
The parks,
The tourist traps,
The hintory
The WIINDER -
OF this codearing ciny

Like n subway train barreling down ils irack,
The excliement [ feel
Runs rampang 1 ugh
Every vein

My heart beats 10 kesp me alive.
fust s the City never ceases |o pive Bf s dwn shyihm
Its demive only o accar with the abacnce of & |-|-|I:s.-:-
Day and might ihe City pumps 1o live

Semsationy of joy and Tree admiration (or thia healihy chiy

Keep my heari strong
A constant reminder- 1han

hatie Kromer )&Sﬂ
i4

1 ¥ uy

They Mateh

They match and they carch

The wame ivpe of air

They dam'l care

Peroxide, denim, gnodbye 1o Lenmon

He tried, bhe died, could he imagine?

3%, that’s right he did

Was Be jus) a Eid?

Was he vired of the mired wninspired masses of the apper classes making
everything the pleawwre of & dollar?

Tuek im that collar., Yos hug

That fall in the mug and drowned in the black deep that could anly be mamed
i famed by o celeatial body and o deer?

Get i? Nao, | thought nol

Sip

Yoot lip buros doesn’i 1i?

Phat smell like cofiee and toffee with & hini of ming ead ihe love of silicone
amd false conteniment?

Drink yoor water, give away your dpughier, lead ithem all 1o slamghier

You can’i possihly see the dream of i yo-called myvisible machine

Is vhis cut bean?

Shuat up Bitch

Twitel and revel in the matied fact of the pact you made snd dinplayed as the
vormil comes oEl of your mose 1o be dispaded in the many rivers that shiver
amd shimmer an they Flow, with s in ow

Seck ws dry Dravela, flip the spatals

Its only melting our dieam, join oor team

and leign

Hear us screa
Where ars y

w Erjga?

uld, should would only be here

Andrea Wimberly
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Standing Here

Standing here, im awe of the radiaace
Shinimg from the source of my purpese,
Contemplating resons 10 Hve and 1o die
Vo all | cam do with this 1ume

Looking heck in judgmeni

I scurch lor some justiliconion of my pach,
Trying tir make sewse of i all

Apd how 11 wesnl wrong

Hudsight is suppased 1o be 20,20

But stemehow everything ks blurry

So oonwarnd | stumble through my past
Simiving for vame sense of closure
Feeling aliomg | try 16 convinds myself

Thar everyehing was well warth i

And mivw | start to see the hig picture
As ki comes inio focas

ot that is when my light stans w fads,
And when my purpose dissslves

Ouly an empty shell now remains

& hellowed wir skin af a |ife 1hat pace way

Philip Stinger

Dorothy Parker., 1 got
the doodads vou wrote

A doodad
Is a wound

That opens
With n laugh:

It is sadmess
With mirth

In the corners
O (1 mouth.

nds pne
Of o certain
Something:

How bridges are not
Always aboul

Jumping.
Falling or

Maothan kem

I decided to go to work

This colffee tssnes Tike shit. §i's ihe beans thal dumbass Treni huvs; the
sheapest s1ull in the storefrant, ax thoegh it all wstes the same, Two creams
Emd Iwe sigars info (reah groond coffes, | feel Tike 1"m PULling Wew REal dov

efs im0 "Th Pacer. | really showsld bave stayed in this marning

Wut I'm here
belsmie | decidid 1o be Bete - 1o wsy anything elss would bg in bad fsith, |

comlid Bave been scolded Tor my absence. [ could have heen Tired. bu) dammil
WC T didn™ gpt (o come in today. The cald was calling and | came here
It abould be moted thai | am not an Isierrogator: it s an element of my
secnpation,  From ping to five cach weskdsy. | aci the part of & Detective .'.m.l
& Detective | am occasionally asked 1o guestion 8 prisancr, in o doing | am
8 limes labeled: “Intertogator.” Bai | don’t ldentifly myself with ihe role
The rale dises sot determine my acr
job and 1 km frs

voor my aftitwde — 1 ¢hose 1o fake on the
fo Tace mnemploymeni al any time. 1 b not exsenilaily 2

D essentially an Iatesrogator, & Detroit Plaross Fas, or a gnod
tacsept such lubels would be deceptive, an acr ol bad faith, an ace

lika fhis esmd, | can'toven describe theve thimgs, Thai's the troable

With nimoerity: 1 is jwst another form of Bad Taith. Deseribing, b rving = |
ame A mere object. Defin my traits beoomes denying myseli when | am
fgned to them, ia be iruly saithentic 1

delegiive, nor o
swimmet

IEl recogmize (hat | make these
ndividual <hoices with Tall awarengis ek | am ma1 dereimingd by anvibing
lve., aven theie nottons of sel. My feeedom so my responsibiliiy, | am con-
demned 10 oealst. But | digress. | am nor an Imfcerogainr :

I exhausi mysell
il | 7

Im ae

8 & passage by Dostoevaky, He said, “I have m

an inseei to be tao comscioms bs an illness ™ | g

¥ fimes

thar oow
the Time | remember thinking it was my inielligence that womld muke mo

groats 3 man of scthon, 1 was going (o rive above the rest and sat mysell apart
Bl mow B dciousnesy v my angulsh. |ihink for hoers sa the lack of
ihasght im others, 1 stare intoe nothingness and 1ike mothing fram it - mo
mEENi or value — and yor it is all [ vl sysoll doing. Simple eiplanations
afid shoul my job ¢ dratribes because st all comes Back to the
fEmE thing — omy thoughes. my actions, my responsibility Tar all of in

li's pmly 25 and 1'm ready far & nap

trled o beee

At

like

Al T

ot




What bothars me mosl jo when they lie, whon | know they are Iving
and nhen they refuse to acknowledge their deception. Decepiion seems truly
simpid when we sl] know (ke troth. And when it is solf-deception, that is 1oy
ridiculoms 1o wrap my hesd aronnd. They re mever Iree, these privondrs,
imsufar ms iliey dee here = and they aee only occasionslly Ifeed of their owa

BRI AR
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deception, Far me, freadom s full pesponsibility amd uliin
For them i1"s the otker side of the bars, Bul this prison doean’t inke Trecdom,
i Nimiis opiions. The new sitaalion =as bleak. | suppose, but (hey stifl have

We can’i iake that from them, even il they would like uwy 1o, Ir was
ght

sciouiness that was uliimmiely painful. and a5 much as fhey

Ery Loy circumvent if, sometsmes i jusl can't be wyividad

raing plased himself for lack of fresdom Plided

A young
Wimsell for his sitmation, and pisseid hlimsell for fear of desth. Juan Mirbal
had a terribls fear of sulfering and it showed on bis face. 1'm told he asked
his physician if it would hurt very bong. He eried. He pleaded, "1 doa’) mani
ta die. ¥ dop't wont 1o die Buwi the thing thal Mr. Mirhal was lacking was
witiemaiely lesd painfil thai 51 those thonghis be Bad. 1t's the <o wned who
know snguish. He was like 2 sick man whe defeads himsell againe illsgsn by
fever. It's mugh more seriows when there an’) y fewer. Mirbal had oo
sceepted hiv fate, Be prasped ol his pasi =8 thoogh it weren™t siceam waier.
slipplag through smd passing by. He stopped being (ree snd tried 16 cope

with whai was 1o him imminent and inconceivable — ol Baving life, I was
mess of emptiness that ought 1o have divtarbed him. He was living

iNingness - he never realired how

COmATITUE

anlicipaiing the présenl &
good e had i1 in so daing

Tom Steinbock didn™y evenm varn up for the interregation, This cf
ter, Steiabock, had convioced himsell he was out of apiig and h_‘- gern hour
e was slmply coinciding with himsell. He was ihere, bt ai inanlmsts
object, Mr. Sieinbock didn’y faini, dide'y cry. dide’t plead for merey ot make
for  polaway — he must Bave spent honrs consbdering the instance of his
denih amd resigned himscll ta gacapism. MHe iried g enouph 1o tell himsell

im ke pasi, @

ag

al made Wim 3t

he was nof airald, but 1§ was the conselpasigss of rhar fear
the way he did, Mr. Sieiabock had plesgd himsell Tor fear of desth ton, but the

im0 the liowis sknce he learned his Tate, and when

overwhelmed

the shots were lired | suppose he was dyimg for 2 second time. Seneca said,

“i{hje does nor regard death with Tear, as if @i were a greal loss; for no

Sr'ln

T B NN~ X%

man can lowe vory moch when but a driblet remain That was Mr
Steintrock mi ithe tims

[ his death = consgivasly uncansciouws, for fear of the
gliernative

Pablo Ibietra i next im line for the hot &
pood faithi

| hope he comes 1o me (i

In 1y
nghis i

Iemo spnce he wias notilied of Kis seatence of desth & foy ol

il have passed (hicagh Ibiciia™s head. | was & prisoder of war

o amd | can pmagine many of the thoughis be's considered: | know the

sf have mulied over the mast. They're the thooghts thai mado M

Wystorical, the thowghis that haunted Mr, Steinbock. | undersiood

b B, 17 you'll allow me some batitade, 15 my belied that on

unp ol our common evperi¢nce | van have vome awerenges of their men

1l wimle, There (F 3 hetier was Lo munage oncsell in these sifuations. A man

amed YViktor Framk| once wrote
When o man Flods b bs his desiiny (0 saffer, he will have io accepi his
sulfering 25 hiw rask; his single and unigoe 1ask, He will have ta
sekmowledge the fact that éven in suffering be is wnlgie and alove in
the universe. Mo oog can relieve him of his saflering or swffer in his
pla His emigue opportumity’ lies in the way in which he Bears his
Burden

ari man, Frask] spest three years in an Auschwils sonoeniration camp
cenildering the methods af coping he witnessxd im the men srosnd
Thise man, the mosl courageous smong them, didm' or false illusions or
tahn artilivial opiimism; they fusced wp io the full smoani of walfering

In 4bks, 1 think Frankl was properly conscioms, 11 wasn'| {h

tiginal project.
w1 sometim=s im light of his circumytances & man con make such a radical

il Rellective choices in Hghy of consdiodsmess, ithei s swihentieioy
sibility For ihe comicions pellective chaives we make, ihai is suthen-

| bring it mp becawse it migh have Jooked like Sreinbock’s approach
wnd Steinbock caemplifies for me the wrong approach. Accepiimg fate in 1his
way bs sking the res gileiliey ool of your hands, and a5 free boings we are
slways responsibble. There wav no need 10 be ash

ved of tcars, for 1ears hore
a6 thal & man had the greatest of cowrapge. the cowrage 10 suffes

ubeik had instead accepied the rale ol Privoner Awalting Euecution with
ut accepling responsibility, withoel eema

wjf convcbons, His self -decep-
tham cama with the pari. Camus” “Stramger” had it vight. | suppose:  ~So \‘%ﬁ
P
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clane 10 death, i felt feady te hegin again,” Maintais self-reflective com
scinusnees, you mem condemned, and don’t resign yoorself 1o vhe gole
Anguish and suffering are the price of authenticily here

| searched hisv eyes for awareness

"Have a seai raght ihere. Mo Ihieiia
"Sure
Hie sa1 slosehed on the metal chuir, Toldimg his back 1o meek (08 curve,
fect adrilt around the table’s lepy. His cold composore! resolute, In Miglal
and Steinbock | accepied aellf-decepilon, [m times such as these some men
eouldn ™l siomach consciousness, Aml | saw someching 1o [bicica thas sybrred
Wp 8 particaisr obsvinacy im ome I was Bis awn. |“ve heard enowgh ol this
inday: Iblens would came to mie tn good farh or 1| would compel him (s do so
50." | asked, “what have vou heem thinking?
“What have | been 1hinking?™ He looked &1 e ns though | wan wasiing
his ilime. He way wasling mine.
Mo, | was, Think, think. | decided (o come o todsy, | decided
Thgate
“Yeu." | anvwaorad Is the hours simce yoor sentence was paiied dows)
You must have thought 5 millic 1
determined fof your cawseT For your Tricnd?
Is thet what you think ki is?
Yoo tell me what ir is. Why
comld save hiv ows skinT I the cowpe that imporiami® I Gris?
He shol Bock, "1 don’t care about Gris and | cerininly don™t ¢are ahoul
the cauie! ™
B T
You think my lifs should mesn they much o me! You think 17m mais
taining my wilemce becaune womething meosns womething to me! Buwt yvou don®i
knmow me For shii!

ibet

things. Whal compels yol (o remain

v W oman go o ceftain doath when he

“Tell me 1hen

A suddes hosrible calm came pver him. Ino his new composnre | comid
see sucprise al the passion ['d evoked in him. He was cerain he was o
iomger capable of these things; he'd 1old himsclf that he clung ko sothing
His words echoed my assumprion, “1 thooghs highly of Gris @ one time,” he
aEld, “amd | cammined mysell o (ke canie.  Bal wheai cast ia e

e

uning light of my new foond camsc

NOTE [MAR 5 plis-soak 3 i
¥ thed pile of coal dusi, | Enow Grin iy more uselal 1o the

cmmvs of Spaim, bul o hell with 5
et tapain and amsrchy. nothing was lmporiasg

wusness — it ull smounis 1o linle

It w

Ei ool for ihose roasons
e axans that | have convenied 1o dip,”

wph | owas speaking 1o mysell, “Gein®
tham mine: oo life bad valpe

Hod?" I gestured 1owani Bim,
Frisemer Awaliing Exccutian

"Whai?

he domnthn-
life had no more meaning

emphasicing my myuisition. He was &

¥ou said hod: you sald 'me life b o valwe”

e I'replicd

; His stubbornmess swielled ks liin chess
S au -I.Ir .-nil alise. You've sopfivd choosing amd staricd aciing ihe
I o | won'l take respansibility for yaur cholge,”
This coffee renlly twares Hike shii
l wa

Idm'e be idragged off tapic, A ma
desth becamae Thu
L

In yives SiEuElin '
e Fe I mothiag o do bur (Kink lbl:'u.l it. \':-1.: ||n|rl:..|":1‘~| v
i i Itlvu.an paralyred by ihe thaoughis thai vaou eonsidered and ser anide
;S Sl Ereep wp fram behind you, Mr. [bicod, and ¥ou won't ke abl ;
FrEpare fior 6. Yau don™t undersiand what it massns e
There! [usw it! Like s fila

P didny pleass me to thimk the sa
e ih

the nothing alterwards
vard scrowe his farehead. his 1h.lughr. read
me [Bings ay Tom. ®

FRIs we all bave in such g state of
affairs, amd I
e L meiin kad sed ghem

b rovesd they inflicted wpon him
Stop decelving yaorsell, Me. [bietin
ing myaell® Decelving eyl 7

They scared him oo

; Like 5 possmm
% furfaced. “In rhe howrs FIBEE my

V Evary thowght s doe,”

o e rolled over ay the
tenfence was handed down | have

0 1Ude theat. Doo't decelve powra
- elf, Mr. Thien &
wnd vou haye yer 1o fool me, " sl i B

| pizrced hin fugode with my ilare:
Yo ;

INimE 1l you:

W abandoned vaur sws conselogsoess honrs aga. Life means iom
- ome-

as 1 s mol pothingnevs. | wndes
I [ understand whv: you didn'y want io lowe
i aed, sif

VE means something insaflar
stamd yom did i sleep last mighe
80 mess 1o iell vou how
.o don't set the pari.

Bt he auiheniic in your finusl

1! How would you bave me live &:

"What would yoo have me o, i

B ———




ol my lasd Bowrs ™ His frostiran

showed in liis desperaiion. My we

=d hiis A

pelicd his ¢

nsi i those &

ghis imcuba

guish. He
thowght he was being stwhbors. He wai righi
There is no particul

roway of life thet | can Fecommend ta Mr, [Bleita
| ¢an condemn this bod faith; he pretended be wis nol free. And | would

praise in Blm some avthenticity - o full pwaieadss thai nothing determings

our cholces fof us, Bul be had made up bis mind withost tsking responsiirilic

ty for the decision. “Mr. Ibieoa, accept responsibilicy for everyihing aboul
youriell,®

In what way am | evading sech respansibiliny

Excuse me?” 1 replied, surprised sl his fome

I saiil, Tl what way am | evading such responsibilitg?™ My hoad has

been a flarry of thoughts in the bours since | learned my fate. 1*ve consid

ered my life ss (F with & micrascape. My mom

FiEn, My prajects, my friends.,

my love - my life, given ins (ull o

nsHlerarion Ihigiia loamed Morward im his
chair. sweepimg his disheveled huir behind Gis gacs a
of his even. 1 had
almi

showing the whites
s (o Wim sgain. He pam
}

mpelbed pais
! lamghing al himself. He

i with whimay

after womén. alier libery I ook evervihing as serbously ag il | wore
immarial® He wpake for 8 moment ay tf had fef1 1the room

And yoo can s1ill have i I obosbd him

Srop

Stop what?"

Lzt mw die!

“Let yourself want oo live!”

A whisper. The brokes man saflily spoke Girin is hiding with his
coisins, loor kilemeress from the ciiy

He fooked ot me with a quiet desperaiion. Mr. Thietia, in sl of his
refiection, kad failed 10 be authentic and be was only now sealizing 16, He
hedn'l begged mo to make him save himsell, bul ke wanted (0, He ha

evenm ahked bl hin demeanor implored me. Thietia wanted (o [ive, bul 1he

meaning he lost in ihe deiails of his Tife had somehow erepl scrois the whale

of his characver, | would gramd him vhal ihe iy.of 11 was of liile conse-

| ho'd convinced Bimaelf ihey

goence, Bl Life was betfer then moibi

P a

i "How madly [ ram afier happiness,

weth e vame thing. | am pot like these mea who come before me, In

pleiey | face my Tull ¢ sness and all af rse amguish that accom

LETH

g8 il = Ibigtia abandonad responsibility. when he rook on his role, a
decmived Nimsall all the way te iz death, | was certain he had tnld the troth
I was cartain thai he realized that he was scting im had fwith: he consciously

Tl of aothing, he sccepted that he was making the che

IF to death and the respomaibility was his. Torms owt, | was oot like

snl evem im the end

Rusxell MeGeorge




God is Bigger than Godzilla

lrey chooves her fsvorite candy trost From the Big Red Bowl, She
watches the cartoon vides vegalables while | ger Yera amil Owen 1o bed. The
vegriahles play charscters im bible atories and thes conduci follow-up exepe
ale, im am animated talk-show Tormar. AL thelr valces sound as if they had
clotheaping on their moses. beey likes the carchy upbrai songs, We sl do, We
whiig them like & cold we all carch

lzzy gloed jave position with tho slectronic adhesive, | herd 1he Iwins
up the simirs, through tha stochysrd maze of thpaate spiniang and cloihes
strkpping and poity poker and pajama ziplock, cajoling and cornering them
wward the beds, the beds, the beds, and (b promise of books and & ory

Wi rend the baoks and thea tirn out (he lights. | make ihe siory up aw

| go along, as always, | élose my cyen, | am Talling asleep, wandering
through my plot, until ¥Yera gives me a Tiny Tim tog on the sleeve, amd then |
am back on the beam again for a few mineles, something sbaul a3 wesping
purple pumpkin with a jade box inside containing & little man gramiing wish
e4 on Lhe banis of cerlain canditions with all kinds of picaresque possibilities
I drift off again, decamisg pow oul foud, until ihe sirangesess of things
awakens me sharply, g0 il siariled by my awn ancring

I am 4 good father, § think. far anly shor burses

Sill, they mako reguests, they diciste, (hey lic on their hacks and Jis
lew with thesr mouths open.

I Finigh with Yera and Owen and tipior ool of ibhe room, the quier poised
like a plume of smoke | do nol wish e distorh, The wood siairs cresk all (ke
way down

|-l'-"§'l- Wideo has ren out, ebicked 1o 5T aad now fewinds, hamming &
happy basiness-like note. The VCR defaults te CNN, which is rinmimg fosiage
afl the airplanes kitiing the iowers

Lezy site quiztly;

We mighi as well be walching o tughoat hitting a mounvain, o » tear
inm biloe video-Teed sky, We arc all Nive yeary ofd, | ihink, waiching 1his. We

sre & nation of eyehalls. blinking and not blinking 5v we waich the
5,

tickertape. the smap of MNags, the tawers of sand in ser eve

What is that?® lreey asks cnnilounly

Somes penple ¢ravhed the airplane imto the boilding.” T say. “I1"s in

New Yark Ty leey known ihai New York fo o thousssd miles away, bui she
dimcan’t know what this means. BMone of os do

] crpect her 1o gk more guestions: Why? Whal abogi (ke people? |
have mo ides what 1o say, ow moeh to el her. Mavbe if | were wearing a
glami fomanroe sl T would, Part of being & parent 18 wearing & ghlant (omaks
sil frim Dime 10 Hime, then you take il off for pood, and one dey. your kids
cnme sctons a0 old box full of fomatn

1%, You hope they will ¢
Bui the nirwaves and acwipapers e foll of snimeicd Wmataes and
(9 ]

erstand

cucumbers, fellimg us atorics al

and wy and them, They have cloithes
ping on thedr nueses. They arc singing soogs aboul the monsters on TV

P uafn aff the hox sod turn s Deey, smaoll in Ber rocking chale, her
baces pursed and perched, her ragged blanket s gob of crossharched thresd
#p aguinsl heor nozge and mooih, her eyes on me, walling (o 1he woaid, Tor
w hat s mext

Dr. Chack Lewis




Virgin Thoughts

Virginlty. Iviv o dtiseuse thay my body vells al me
In' harrowing ertanes o viire. Bur Well swaigs if | do

Bapisin sre such shitbags! They svart im likeness the same
Groeling position |'do. Rel fasiead ol waiting like | da, they
lmpair others with am ill-used Bun and a fosl will!

o one with a fetish for fear, confral ad sadness

Truly deserves 1o live! | have dane withinul concedimg 1o my
Harmopes for my whale Hfe! Meanwhile, somehon :
Oithers s2em 6 nol be able io go & fucking week without 1! And
Undenlably they alwavs get what they wani! Whase :
Ghrddamn ides was it 10 muke having sex & sim? 1 am

Hating mysell so much hecause 'm tryinmg 1o fimd

The falith threugh sbatinence and faili;
S0 bloody blisd and loxr, dnd that s all 1 k

Right maw, 1 am

Theo Esser

You are to Me

A canl breere on o a hof sommer day,
Fusl énaupgh 1o make you crave ivs pesemes
& marm Tire on & cold winter |'|-|E|||

Yous can never he clove esough

Belesse from & long day at the oifice

Offerimg & glimpse of fregdam
Belng trapped o o good book

Held capiive by Ehe wonders if affers
Al these things | can [ind in an ald lave,

With whom every day Is new

Shanmon

Follow Me

Children ron, saeakers f(ashing
Lighiimg ihe po g girl
She chasan
hor ermsh through the Brush

ol ane ye

I'eye Ber. thraugh
my iwenly-ane year ald eves,
Then look longingly al my size B feel,
Wishiag for starey socakers instcad of pripsy po
Then | conld chave
The guy 1 like, maybe on @ monmiain hike

How simple vur luve could be
No lumging looks or
Emails in 8 secrer code
I'd know ke wants me when he
Trails me. like a kite®s tail

Kaile Clouse




Love is Awkward Imperfections

H e path al Tile
It's that feeling you have whes you are holding hasds

yum worry that yeur palm might sweal tos much, forcing them 1o pull away

you worry that you sre not squeceing hanl encugh, 1o symholize the sirength
of your band

yom worry Thal y Ere -qu-:'uiug ioo gofily, giviag them ihe improision you
don’t nccept their tauch

li's ihai feeling vou have when loaking into their oyves,

afraid to ook away, o avert your atfemtion cleewhere so thai they mighi
hecn 'l

plfraed 1o Bl

unfoilunaiely
ihe fealsiops
tread o youl
Face

Jamie Stewart

E jeals

b, 1o brosk the moment, o serain the perfestion of their face

alraid 1o make o vound, to cawse dispract i ® KIID 1l shaicd momeni

1’ thai limg youo have when i the phone

not wanting o ape vostern, o suggesi turmosil

ML W AE Lo ape . v somnd pasilve, sebmlssive, o sonad

ciated

ot wanling to say the wrong thimg, fo spark their snger, 1o brimg them
unhappimess..or even daubg

Ii's dhat feeling you have whea youw are closc

warried that you have too much cologne or porfome, that they will feel
Vaii'fd (ryiag 1o hide simeihing

wartled that you don't bave enowgh, that yosr puirid ctench will d
them away

warried that yoo will 1eech them the wrong way, causing them to pull away

K ot Jaial, fas

vie

from ¥ ow
s dhar femling you have whon you sce thom
wondering if you are wearing the right clatheés, il vauf apjicatance
subts iliem
wondering if you are smiling correc if by appears sinvere and comforilng
wandering how you will greet them, of your wave makes voo loek like
L]

a

plete buff

Love ks awkward

An smotion so definite that it somehow brimgs a wave of wncertainiy

It makes vou wonder, even if vyou are sure

Love is awkward

An emoilon ap vabreakable thar b1 spmehow cracks igseld

It makes you idsccure, even of your Band 4% the tighiest lock of eterniny
Love is awkward :
And yel,

It makes you I:‘P
Josh Kim
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Arbitrary

My whirt o5 on invide-vo &
The place where youm touched
My srm bs seill bBring tomchad
I ocaught me umaware

Thiv marning afrer noching,

With coffer 51 my lige &
Then my tag is showing
This poweh— it fs as though

| suspecied an intruder &

Now, on the flaos

I've found the imprim of Nikes &
U'm afvaid of the ela

i
Yaur fingermails grazed my elhow &
Have tarned my shirn inside os
I"m sure af it, though

| sever cheek clasets

Beneath Weeping
Willows

Nathan Kempf

I Know aboul Mivsouwrd b Jaly,

And girls bathing in ihe sun,

| remember smilos wiihoul dossiers,
whispers that fwrned me red,

lips that hade's thought of wedding bells,
and curious B

[ [ sk -fgal

I know about wily legs in dmntfpght,
Aboul coaxing amd givimg in

Anal 1 remember the weeping willows,
And ather gro

L]

Shanonon Kemprl

:ﬁ?
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Silent Echoes

owly

The group was maving slowly, Very s Eli Bates edged abhead winh
- wishlally glancing (o the Front of the growd. Ay ke paased the
of him, he caught sight of Willtam. his goud friend
anil jekingly kpocked hin friend’s basehall cap 1o the gr
Pasgh. Eli sped ahoad, dodging a playful
Wl we gef in theore, Baies,”
i 1 were youl

aple in frop

punch thay hil poihing bur air Wal

William warmed, 170 watoh ool for loose stalucties
“I'd Nike 10 see you iry and skewer me with & sialnctite. Willl T
wried Bl Fram the frong of he group, which was now descend-
rete wlairs leading 1o Kentocky s Masmmoth Caves

Iy would

uf winiiil. T8 appressive tome tang unnoticed in B0 abliviois ears

MI tight, guys! Let's go over the safery ol cave exploration®™ The
IRRireior s yoice rang clear and tree im the cove, sendifig rediomani echoes
back 1o ihe [af patches of emp

Lt
Firsn of
tound here withool their safety helmeis

backpacks amil conlees dicd down, Mr. Tecker conlinued his spoech
all, | dan®i wani any onc rennin’
Newver koow whe

oie 0f thowe slalachites can come crashing dowm on ya. am

Bl wanl amy ol ¥ all going home wilh sny fess hrains than YR Ve Jik

William playrully jerked his Bead al

v his Triend's himi, *New, |

"t have this place looking like ye

Amd lans, bur not lesst, rémember the "buddy
Nobady goes mowhere withour someone else with *

Ell listened intently to his instewctors direcil

Iy at all Mr. Tucker™s demanis

remarhed with & winty smile
' Fakeswhisgled wnd pretended
all Ry pick up youor trash

wafil ¥ I ow

e on Monday mornings

ne, nodding thivughilul-
Bik an apon as Mr. Tecker released ihe sin-
demis o propare, all words of advice seeped ool E1i%s ears yuichkly and perma-
I Ak the others gathered (hedr gear, Eli theew hin balmet om, shoud
dzred Bis backpeck, and grabbed William awsy from the crowd
What do you think you're doing? William demanded, not cotirely sur
prised A, Bet"s go, WILLEY Bl said with exeitemesl. "We know ihe eave

nenily

W
' i

Elf paused

vl With & rhgcons

Thie musty smell of ancient limestane filled ihe damp cave air. Calelum
walls glistened with ifimy condénsation eosing from The waler tohle over
Bead. The coal air hardly siiered, amplifying the piercing silence of 1he
wave. Save the fuing cchoes of wander prulogy stmdeats, thi dave wan vwold

Alter the hiustle and husile of unloading

d

i




and we'll gel 19 the end helfore anyone clse does, Lei's have some fui Buh?

“Eli Willlam ook & deep breath. and was shows 1o cxplain the
abaolmie ahswrdity of the suggestion, when BN withdrew o smutty comic book
From hiv aippered windsuin jackel pockel 'l make v worth vour while in

the end.” he wald siyiy,
Oh, couni me i, man!” exclaimed William. They waited until Mr
Tucker s attention was redirected, then slipped aff inia the daik cxpanse of
ibe cave.
As time drew on, Eland Willism made excetlent time. Around (hem,
the cave shimmered in the dancing boams of their Masvhlighis, Grest piliags
ol limesl

¢ and seddimeniary rock roxe from ihe {loor reaching fifey leet o
the cathedral-like eetling. Blind newes, disgusted ar the brashneas of splash
ing imirudess, scurried oWl from beneulh overturoed rocks and ese uped wilh
In partow crevioes in the walls, Aller some time, the hove pasded o clalf
vverlooking & deep ravine. Eli paused 1 peer over ihe precipice. William
came ap behimd him and, while prer E 1o pare into the hole, gave Eli n
playfml mmdpe. Eli jerked back from (he edge. Breathing héavily, stariled L1}
the neat calssieg
ning The chase was onl They borsed arownd for @ while, and 1heén contimued
on the path, Bl looked ahead, smiling with jovial humer sand panting fram
the hout af roughhousing. and noticed a braown wall of din and rock vlecking
their way. His grin dissipabed into g puesled frown as be stnpped William in
mid sgep and. gared al the rearing dead end

"Um...l don’t think ihis s the right way, Will.* he whispered uneasily
as & cold sweat fToemed an his brow

The fricnds siood in hewildermeny and mild horror, botl hurriedly
scarching thoir mental maps for the point &l mistaken divéction. EN backed
away wringing hig Bands with sn inteasifying moan, He began to pace and
vos wnder his breath. “Holy fuck. holy fuck. holy fucking forc il

William, calmer at the mement than the disimegrating Eli, ssid, "Now,
Iet's jusl calm the down. Eli. Bresthe, man, relax. ARl we have io do Is refrace
our steps, DLET Um. .. yeah Well, 1 ihink we mast have messed up back i
that clifl hack there where we

Bl exploded it this rationalization, “Cslm DOWN?! How the hell am |
sepposed 10 calm dowas? We are stuch here, William stk here with m o
maj, medirecs GOD! L know as well 21 you that we havea'l heen
going the right way for = long i Nothing Jooks familiar, Willis

e, he whisked hiy head' 1o ghlare ar William who wes grin-

And you waml me to calm DOWNT leaus!™ Eli laughed angrily and shook his
higad., The echoes of his laaghier bounced affl 1he curved nuih and felormed
a8 @ boat of frantic LELTRE

Wl 1 don’t see why 1% all my Fault = W illam smapped back, “Whao
the Bell's brighi idea was ihis in the First place, huh? Wha wanted sdven

PO, weTl have fem William, Wo'll Bel ta the end belare evervine ofip

William™" His singsongy mocking reverbersted in the lonely cave. echoing
the Bays” misForiune like o thousand membered Gregk -.'1|||r;|\.

Oh, [ see. This is all m viank now. right?”
William thrzatening b

ture

Bl advanced jowards
with a hard posh 1o the ehost

Back sff; man? You're aot righe!™

Ell answered Willism wiih elenched fints and

i growling yell a5 he
tenged at his friend, knocking him down They siruggled unill Bl god mis
e8) wnder William and kicked him aff. William, rolled o

far moee. Ell, having already recavered
W

wer and goi U, ready
charged w1 his friend once agaim
Ham began to brace himuelf with hia back leg lor suppart, Bul his fout
Empiiness an it alipped off the edge of 1he Faping chasm. carrying the
bay with it William reeled inte the abyw

me
unahle (o vecure Eli's Brasping
- and plummered oui of Eli's sight sercaming

Eli siood gaping n1 the darbness thai enveloped William, list
aE an e comld 16 ke friend's rormenied descenl

ning as
Finally, as sllgace rety
HEE morg m Lhe cave, Bli sat back on the wlilled dirt in wide-eyed, div-

munthed shock. He felt feverish and surreal i

Focsiiing om remaining siill
286 imtacy, he-Tisteosd with g unconscious (nicasily (o the drip wf ¢

T
Lhan striliimg & meachy puddle Bilence, drip, silcoce deip. Eblis bodly
trembled as his mind raced Sileoce. drip, silence driji

moe te Wiy feer. Ho took 5 breaih and released 1 oas be smoothed jiig
whirt and pants. Sileace, drip, caim silence drip. Bws despite his an
P& in Tomposed, El

pis ta
vmind grew warmer and warmer ai nanicked thoughis
Eipleded in hiv brain replaciag any scremity
drp. Amd, a3 red-bot i i

Silence, ilrip, pouic sijer

saibility, confasion. and fear welled npin iy

Eli
ped and gasped and stumbled off in the direciion from which ke i
Willtam had come Silenge alrip, pan vk wilemce drip
Ha blindly continoed on his pathk puided saly by ibhe now d Elew of

Bid Mavhiight. Sijence. drip, panic, bat, silence Away from the puiddle

the Brippiny and the empiy hole he ran.  Silence ranie, kol silence
fears dtrcamed down bis face as tfied io navigate the

A s,




tight labyeinth, Silence, panic hok mad, silence He mippeid,
unahle 1o judge hiv fooring through his tear-Blurred, searing vision and last
i ledge juiting oul from the cave wall

comsciooaness after hitting his bead o

Selenee, hot, panic, mad, AN, pain, cold, calm, silepde

A-rescoe pariy emerged from ibe mosth of the cave, An ambhulance™s
red bescon linked sopadleisly, casting crimyon Flaskes on the ohjects im the
wel rainy dark. Police tape sarrounded the ares, keeping the anvious crowd
Al bay wWilh & heighy yellow filastle Barriaf, Béhind the ieam rolled & streich
et, On ibe stretcher kay the Hifeless body of BE Bates, his highlighred hair
siginced with a maiving of thick ®lack bload, His chalk Tace, seratched
Bruised, snd smidged, juggled ai the apeming of ihe rubber body hag. The
erowil shushed from a whispering calm 1o & dizmal silevce as the rescue
workery leaded (ke srretcher into the ambulancg. The emergency vehicle
canitdl Torward. past (ke tormested, shiming, red-Tlashing faces of the audi-
ende, crushing the brilliant
A And, aw b ogaded, all was silen) onee again in the deep dark

dy and yellows and oranges al [all leaves Tigier

Erin Luke

The Pain of In-heiween

The pain creeps np im my dreams
I'Teel it when I'm hall awake

A stteng wave of sorrow cevers me
My void,

My dorkness

My proiector from this paim

Leswes my digamy unt o i

It agemu | have 1o be Folly awske

Te keep the pain in check

Duriag that time of ia-beiween

Hall dreaming wall noy

That's when | feel the pain

Fhat s when my emotional callus is gone
Thar's whes | can’t hide

That's why | feel mo comferi in aleep

| umderstand mow why my mother takos her pills
Why others drink and otkhers take drugs

It's their way of kecping their darkacis ibhai muoch langer

Thekt In-beiween has grown larget
Aad 18 & Way to ger their darkness back
Buwwd if just for & litile while

I pray my datkness doesn’t dosert me again

I dam’'s wani ip etd wp like my mother gnd father before me

Yet | vee & similar path wnlfolding itself
A path 1 wish to avakd

Bl there I3 5o much pain 10 deal with
And my darkness iv growimg thin

Vincent Spezao

o
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Almighty God

tment was dark save the fechlie beams from the lamp over a
ner of the "efficiency” ronm. Hidden in the shadows lay the

The ap
desk in the e
wieckage of smashed mementos. tora photagraphs, and the clafter that acce-
mulates when too many loads of lausdry go unwashed, A half-empiy haille of
gin rested prove ihe [lowr, (18 contents above ihe open mosik irickling
intn a growing poal on the carpei; Jack had never been much of a drinker

It fael, Jack had never heem much of anythiag. A little bit of a free
jamee writer, a linle kit of package delivery man.. most fecéntly, a little bil of
a high s¢hool coanselor, Never much: buk always semething, The small lamp
blaxing above hix dexk came not From & hard earoed paycheck, but as a I!fl
for perfeci aitendance a1 his delivery job. If nothing elve, be iricd v make

yomething of kimaeld

“Cod knows 1°ve tried.” he muttered while resting his head in his
of sliempl ®1 creating sameihing beyond the meager amenilies
innied boi twao days

hands, HWia lai
affnrded by his ensiable employment had sbruptly ter
prior, coinciding with the las fime he shaved, ate, o1 went oulside, “Bui |
iried!” W screamed, standing from his chair snd gesiuring wildly i the
lamplight. Love, compounded by complemeniary Tailuies. wasi sgain kis
dawnlall

“&H 1 want is someone who cores. All | wami |s somgone who gives &
sl i 1 come home ar not.® he protesied in & quivering voige while cocking
his leg. “1s thagree machio ask?'" he hellowed, following with a mighty kick
that caused his Bed o shadder and hiv (oo o hari. The ofd lady in the snit
below hanged a brosm ints her ceiling te protest the disturbance

Jack saf down once again ia hes wooden desk chair, glass erunching
intw the threadbare carpet henosih his throbhing feol. He benl aver anil
fished & smashed picture frame from ihe shadows

Wy ?" was all he could mumble thromgh his clenched jaws, Hin word
fell wilemt wpon the ears of the waman in the pictore, To the righl of her
henrt-warming smile and ogean hlme ¢yvi was shredded photn peper where
Juck rubbed hls own image oul with & coin, Sho was pow #v afone in the pic
pure, following hiv vislence, as he was |n his spariment, fallowing hers
ne rang, jacring Bim from hiv peverie. He glanced sway from

Hin ph
the hypnotic state into the phatograph to look a0 RKis caller |Iv lang ;

s

“In"é midaight, | wonider who abe focked this time,” he mumbled with
Ece dn hiE voles, his stare retuening 1o the pictare. The rings grew Ipuder in
Ris mand. thundering across 1he room snd impacting his brain with the
power of o rumper everture ansouncing kis dofeat. Jane's siare In 1he nic-
tere seemad to harden, grow sinisies as her call rang the telephone contien
ol y

At length, the mement passved and the phone was sllent; the picture lay
uneE apain on the Maor, saow more violently deposited vhan before. Jack wan
Wit fingers throwgh hin greasy hair and thooght shout ihe gin discarded
hours keforg. The thought of reterning 1o the foul embrace of hard liguor
Bo lengee earhealled him like i@ bad earlier.
moments cowld he atand lis gaveline Maver

and even then, anly for o few

A dififereni relense was in order. On the sesitered pecasions he awoke
=ith hungovers, things were always the same as they had beeo, The hills
remained stacked on the edge of the desk. precariossly close to the yawning
mauih of hiv alominum reashcan; hiv floor was il as Jicty as he lefn i, and
Ris jobs were still as hit sod miss 25 belore he had tipped the firs battle. Na,
alcaknl was nol the solu
ceriainty

i, mfd mnlike in college he now kasw that with

lagk stared into the darkness ot the movie im his mind  ber naked body
eniwined with that beasd, lier cloihés in & rumpled pile in the corner of bis
roonm., Jane's mouth moved in the movie, but ao words came oot The VDT Ix
this Tilm was recorded im digiial swiround hate. no expesse wantcd on muiic
af dislogee. just the fery of a man betrayed. The seemes skipped through ihe
darkmess of his raom, projecred e space by his mind, clove captioned Tor
the hearing impaired by the anterprelive geviures he made with his finis
wpom his deak and fect wpon his bed. Again the thud, thed, proteating thiad
fram dowssigir.

The reel broke: the film endod; the question remained. Now, as the duy
ve. a8 the hundicds of times in his life be bad been rojocted, betrayed
fired or failed... now what? Feee the blinking redl light on kis smswering
machie -listen to thai voler iry in vain io explain ber actions? Answer the
call of the enveloping bed thar beckoned him 1o slegp keowing well thai

anbde from ihe sum chasing away the aight. nothing woold be different in the
marning?

In answer ta this umspoken guestion. he subconsciomsly maved his

Rand 1o the top drawer of the desk. In a motion seconded by Bis Beart )ﬁ
T




ol wmanimauly spproved By the ¢ cil af his soul, he condemaed his will
t live and semoved o matte black bandgun from ihe file-lined cavern, 11 was

mod kis First esploration of desth: perhaps this vime vhowld be the last

he &ur
misgil

Pesus, in plastic effigy form walched From his crucified Perspective
below the lamp. lsck Temoved ihe magazing from the pistal, ledving
romad in (he chamber. He Jocked eyes Witk the Mgure of Chrivl, (ke
of Bis Taltered teligion. and sighed

a
symbo|

Howrw ago the |ights iluminating the Almighty God Tabernse le sign
blinked ol Tor ihe EVERINE] piesumably, no

stral needed a blazing invitslion
te salvation afier eleven & clock

A solitary car nappod in the shadows under
am vak tree. The good Reverend Clive A Mathews owned he cai
Pied an office that evening in [he sdminivirative bullding. Me glanced from

hiv paperwork 1o the clock an the wall: is bright red mumbers it blaged 1218
.

&nd ocow

“Lord,” ke said alouwd in his favial, alwava lighshoar
Will you ever let me be done with Your work?"

He smiled to the piciure of Jesus above hiw dooy, the fesling thal ke
traly loved his job secare in his leart

Reveread Clive, as his congregaiion knew him
Tarma om lis desk: s siroke bad claimed the |ife of 1 ¢
dod ihe lorms below his swifi pen where

#d manmst, “when

loaked down wpon the
od mam, an hoRrst man
the Tast pages om (his life (hat w ol
ever be written, Bepeath the Kind words transcribed from his eulogy,
Reverend Clive wrole the date of the hurkal sorvice and vigned his P;J.rrv_
Unpleasani as hiv work was as times, he 1tuly apprecizred [he Bppoiiuniiy 1o

eane the Bearls and minds ol “all God s children.” aa he described 1he Faithiul
he served

"Lord,” he addeessed ihe Adlmighty agaim, “Thank You far the OPPOrs-
mikies that You have given me to kelp those in meed. 1 know that n
thing can be pleasant in this world,
neh the hearis of others. In Yoor merey, Amen "
o the back of his mind suggested hie a1l his wile and explain

thai ke was ready 1o leave: it was already late enough. Mo srnse she worry
abomt him Taribe; :

every
but please help me to bring Vife and love

A waige

With an electric elick he Poeshed the speaker bulion on his ph
His fingers, guided by memary, flew across the keypad while he jooked
B

or the papeiwork one final time, Once, (hen twice, his g
adedls &

i ibneni
ibled while performing their task; Clive continmed e inspect
file. He watered ihe seventh dight and pushed slightly back from his desk
vl reliel, The phone rang thraagh his speaker npce, (wice
med: ne answer. He had no reason 10 sespect that (he phooe in his
rem remained silent, The Reverend thought in passing ihar hiv wife
must have alresdy fallen asbeep. and withooi & second iry he rose from his
ranld slfode fowsrds the door; his wark. For the evening. wias done.

lenus stared thramgh Nifeless plasiic even back ar Jack

Why should | expect you to bo there for e now?” Jack rodl it ih
saime. The meta] grip of the pivial was warm in his clotch now. Warm, like
rage af o friend; comforiable, like the feeling you get when you know
i soor Beart Yoo have made the sight choice: powerful, like hiv desife
tinally svcape the cycle of job hopping and luneliness that catrapped him

The pisiel was @ pressal from his father, jusl before he died

Take core of your gen, and || will 1ake care ol ¥ d, Hew
prophelic those words weee, Jack ithoughi as ke cked the hammier

He did not leave o mote on Bis desk. for there was no ane 10 read i1 he
Feave his affairs in order, slove his accounis. or even place hin ma

13

i he w

hold
“The world will go on withowl sie.” he thoaght as he Tified the gup

temards lisv mouth. Iadeed, the sum would tise the nest moraing withouws him

|

81w AE alweys bad, and just as {¢ slways would  The Buses woald run sheir
ek markel would open on time...oothing would change with his
absence; jusi a8 his presence did nol seem 14 change amyihing either.  ineliid
ing Jame’s cexunl proclivity
Mol & wimgle thing would change if he disd explosively on thatl apart

ni. Me enteriained the image of hiv hoad jerking backwards, hody slump
img tethe Noor...with a heavy heart he realizcd 1l il could be vu helore
smpone discovered Bim. All the more reason 1o cemove himvell from o werld
lee was amhivalent 1o, onr that was equally unconcerned with him as well
4.° he said an be jammcd the mazele of the pletol inte his mosih: Bis
nEsl wards came, horribly slurred from the obalrection, “iF you really care
give me g wign, Be the firsi perion in my file 0 show you gurel

The phone fang: Jack glanced st the caller 10: “Almighty God™ i1 resd
n yellaw Iegfers

Somewhere under the hesvens Reverend Clive's wile slept sormndly
sl 1o 8 silent telephone, and & Jose camse Tound salvaiion in the face of

death from 2 12 dagit caller 1D sciren ‘Ejj

Dave Norman j‘r X

roaled, the s

“Gin
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Trash Can

Saoted key lime light pic times, sweel, sticky, and corroded
relused, ompry of frigsbes dicams
Melied in temperate smmmer [ofec asis
Lowepressmre wpwelling

condensing emstional losses

Recarded in Sunday morning sporis pages vellowed by years
gone, bl forgooen, unimporian
Cancerns and ageades of eorporate lobbyisis, boiom lines
eul imte negledied laborer Bamds scared and scabbed
Blooid Mowing seeoss clotted views of eqguality

ladgeil on triple beam anbalamced
Pollticnl power centers revalving charismatically on misspproprinted spindies
gusrding sigirs long broken anid lefi rotring

Atcompanied ooly by dust sbowm on beams of suslight piercing broken bome

Teundations buili spon the verge of antiquity

James Cocayne

Piscean Aulumn

AN the frufl of this crooked iree. | have sacended 1o the clonds and |
<an see oo higher, Senses guickencd by ihis gloriowy pain of nembness, and,
o elmee 10 the end, | have oo gearamlees yel | livel Agony amd sulfering
uhd Iove sl joy are all bui indifTerences 1a me npw Only life ix real

Vinegar fastes like shitz how [ thirs for more! Sueh things are memo

tres from my old world, my ald life. The expesiences | had were the greatest
af gifes and the sweetest of fruits I have new eaperiences now, thoogh. Feq

veparier 10 those of ibe lond | hover above. | am a mighty hawk gazing down
u o WmicE

Iam mot your Elijal! He will nor save me while | have notking 1o be

saved from!  Sufficiend and puperior Iy my spicit o he.® The sam quickiy dries
Sut Your mouth on duys like this, I makes po dilferemes though, for theinr
Ears are bearren. Listen to them jeer and spit from their lsve fir me The

arance ol the masses is their blindoess of sight. They are aslecp civpasei
b¢ amd drunk on fickle parsniie, T care Tor them ne lomger They omly mock
themielves, | am rhe macabre meisiah spili for all 1o see, but this is a0 spec

My privilege is the same

Ie an the redl. ds beawtiful av the resi They
will claw w0 their eyes thomgh, and deny the valinre s birthrighs, Blind 1o
thw sz of sballe on which 1hey walked they siralled here, to Gulgotha, luss
Fmy agpony. They wondes whai | will do. Craving 1 devour & piece of

@ drop af my hlaod they snkoewingly participate in this play of pas
ke lzmbi marching towards Ciods burcher. Tt in sl juss Iwing and
degsit. Death (i the onlvw reality, Death is ihe anly guaraniee

I am speeding lowards the awtomn of my sool withour trying. while
hey y=arm for the harizon of their being withouwi maving. 1 am not dead

The¥ were mever alive,

A Dark Wind within my breast hay drawn me 1o this fate, this spawaid-
able future. 1 Qs this same spicii of holiness that will gulde me forward, for
saking the fw @ anly o bring further absgrdity to my reality. Here | have
Iend my only emhrace. Th

i my protecior, my Father., Wothing can
benirny me as long as my Will remains, It js my eternal flame

W —

? ——————
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PBecause al 1his | can saccepi my sufferings, | am worihy of their
Erandour Here is my joy Thin in my slinging crown of achievemenl, which
draws crimson from my brow The tormeni of hell s the pisateni of my 1saks
Suffering, thromgh Will, is my freedom, §r bs inseparable from me and offers
me meaming h the muck of ahsurdigy Bul, il s Aol unigue I6 me

We all have this potential of a guiding Dark Wind, Will of self, and only
musd realice ;. To give in. To oot sense and crénte, or reveal, Will s 1o ot
This is why | ilo soi perish for them. [ do noi even piiy them. 1 live far my
Will = they have their own

D aol be s jeala

o, wours will Bo jusi gs sweel!” Hopefully ihey can
hear me over the wind. The salty sand i3 massaging my apen flesh

Oh, no! You deserve the best of alll The Kieng atways ilessrves the
This is voor Kingdom slter sll. Dven vour flesh trickles with the rich cal

thai the best whores wear!”™ Siones v 18

i, | wonder - which one s grovel-

g mow The crowd s bul 4@ Blur 1o me. Nol because ol the sandy wind, no, il

i medely & gl Miam my sowl. My eves are frolicking like ghosis of chilideen
Disguised av @ chimera, beauty is hidden from them, All they must da in

awaken from their daymare. “Bui the Kingdom is surs® | insist. *You m

reap as much wealth as [

¥

The vaice is guick to respand, "You sre resping voud apoils, fool, your
carcass bs apoiling hefore my eyes!” How generous oF my speciator te polst
thiz out. | can indecd smell my own decay now; ai leasi | hope ihat it is ming
This imcenne of sweai and urine io & senspal perfume raised by ibe sun. i
praissw Dsmiah, blessed be he, and 15 the most joyors of cupericace, How lughy
am [ | have no ome 10 eavy

‘Brochers, redlity in not fallow! Al most be appreciated: it in tipe Tag
The milk and honey snd hail and beils, ail of this wo must

"Damn youl  Shat up! Won™t yoeu please shut up! 1
Insamity any more!™ My neighbor interrupts. | had slmost forgeuen that he
wui there. 15 this one to my right? Yes, yea the ane perched o

'l face yoor

% right. His
form is so beswbiful) 1 wish for & moment that | could see ihe datails. We
resgmbles & pagan God carved by 1he

(TR

ghiful artinan, Straggling 1o

maiflain sbeluce dgainsl hiv brokem shins, | wonder &0 | appear as mojesiic

If my legs ware alvo brokon, then | just might have schigved perfection

Do ¥ou despaie? I thin not the mosi beauiiful dresm vouw have ever
kamaimn, pnly more full - becauir we are perfecily awake to enjoy 0T Surely
Be R seen Wis Dark Wind, hin Will, by mow. Sarely e han scceptad i1, How
could it be tejeated in this flood of senses? How could he blaspheme evis
wEee” How could he set will ag Al WEll?

What is your problem? Have yom laken pobvon?™ Hin volee in |

and
fur

ther. 1 am a0 alone! 11 only gets worse and worse, & thrabbing nuisance ax 1
beg

hitter, as pledianl ss vinegar The paim, this pain, | canper take if

tbeath.  He is mor even with me! Oh, geddamn this agnny !
Ceatarion, | bag of you, run me ihrough, | heg!~
I dan’t think the anldier Keard him.

Hirw may | explain to him that this s needless pain o
vould be oo mech to tho oppoxite. "What iv it thar you selicit
in Beis )

s woml? i

Whai good will

yod! Th requeesi death now (s g0 forfeil the greatest of pleaswres!

"l cannot face my torment any more! The only caress | have pierces
my wriall

Do motl allow reality 1o blecd away from this moment] Anslyie whai
¥ feeling and smbrace your sensen.” | wonder, “Fate cannol be avaoided
s why do you Night T Love it insiead.”

i BFE

That's easy for you 1o say, you're & fecking anarchist! Yoo fried 10
evefihiro'w 1he empire! Bue @ did nélibag! | did nothing of the sort and sapll 1
end up Rere. Al least sllow me to uie froe will and request death - of my own
volition! Give me ooe last choice; one last freedom to spit in the fece af fare!™

The soldiets seem remoiely [nterested in us wow Wearing red and
bronse, | can make them out better than the crowd. Some are feeling the
bear, thangh. Almost half have moaved 1o the shade af & tfeé. dne without
eriminal armamenis,

¥ou claim free will, amd yer, you sav that you did mothing 1o bring
sbosl this marveloos siteation - but mow you despise kT You desphaer whal
you glaim o have crcafed thromgh inacrion®

Quiel, Matarene, you comtradict yoereelf, Yoo olsim | mus) sccepl
evecyihing, and yet | have s choice o except 1. Fooalishness!”

"Bul we are certainly free 10 ohoone things which are nol matier ol
faci. Things like values, und interests. we create. [f dhis s med ao, then

C—




what difference does it make sayway?

If we do not create our thoughis (hen
why do we argue any Furiher? No. Wi do creste oir theughts, bur scur envi-
rohment i SG0 o0 our oo

tol, we are determined in ihings outside of omr
mind.”

“Waould you 1we fools slep with your chasier? It is worse than the wait
For this 1o endi® Apparesily the eavesdropping third of our company has a
viriee, My debatee does not soem 1o recognize this scolding. though, ner does
he complaim abowi the paio amymere. He has found namliness in his rage. |
4 rorry that 1 have stolen the sensation from him, bul 1 am i & vimilar
Wlate, and enfortanately cannot feel ihe ikrab af my limbs any longer

I curve you and your foy, Nazarene. | certainly could have avaided
this. 11 is ooly out of Toolivhness that 1 didn’t | could hive been friendlier 1
my accaker, pnd thon adl af thiv wosldn't have happened My free will would
Bave saved me from your cxmpanionship!*

Bul yoo are mistaken, théfe would be oo more freed
than ihere in in realisy?® Evesn if you had froe will

in that dream

te choose the friesdship of
your acceser would only enslave yourself ta youF sviumed frec will,
intesrcourse with

Youar
fhis person wosld e determined from iha point enward =
whether you remain frieads or nogl® Surely We musi see the absirdiiy of i
ull

‘hnd i we are nor free Lo choose ooy CATCHmEIances, (hen we are all

better off doad!™ | fear that his spiritc bas been brokén. *1 she wld have Lilled
myself painlesily years ago, | wosld have been free to do that;

has nothing
ta do with my clrcnmstances

My volce hax changed sines we begas. [t |s coarse from ibe desert of a
throat thal | Gow possess, "Maosi ceftaindy 1”1 way, "If you choose ot 1o

embrace the absardity of reality — (he anly real cholee yom have in the matier

then you wosld have been Better aff siiliborn.  Bug ebvinuily you have not

killed yourselr. Why?"

Apparenily our scquiintance had hod enough. *Whe ihe hell sre you
1o inl] somesse olse, who happens 1o be dying at this momest just,.. " he said,
wha the hell are you 1o ask him why he did ae Just Kill himuelf years ago?
Shut up you bastard son'

P b8 hard 10 soe this man (o my feft, This muosl be the tanl, for ihe

for the san is @ hale 10 his matted scull There musi be 1en hours ar vo mniil
the Sahbath

My angel had mot yet Finished his diatribg, “Kill myself. | definitely
woigld have Lilled mysell. We ol should have killed! Swivide common, Eves
vou, Rabbi you are mo holier. | work, | have & family, | have (ke Joys of my

wife,” A pauss has come to Bis anguish, though hiv eves are dry beyvond

Wi Eal dinl bload You, you are just & iransient beggar. All of your time was

=asied fishing Tor faolish men.  The Nagareoe should have killed himself

long before me! & miscars
Whyr didn’s you, life s abserd and you fighe (1 = bul you sre sure ta

gel”

fase

SIF A0 Ao abaurd then why shoold | embrace 117 Wi are all dead in the
end after all Well.. Life is then but an unavaidable misery!”

“So-why didn’t you Kill yourself?" | beg, “Why not end il ali ravher
Ihabn Bave (o go ihrosgh aneither unlorcseen day?

"Why the hell dida’t 17" Contemplstion seams 1o have browghi seremi
ty. The maa's hoad lurny 1o face the sizined dust beneath us

It seems as though some of the soldicrs have bedt their spot im the shade
ta maal athers who are eecorting more privoners, Al least, thel is the best
thut | con make ool by my poor viglom and the ravings of the crowd. “Thank
God,” my comrade says, having awakoned Mrom Ris stopor, “the wait is noarly
BEEr. we are-fidaily done

Ok dear! | have nearly forgoiten af the man 10 my rightt

It hae mever felbi-like this before, [ have mever heem 56 aware of my
muolions g8 [ am mnow that | turn my head. | am in perfect contral, and none @l
#ll. 1 am omniscienl and vmuipotent, yot nothing. | cam fesd every precise
millimeter pasa, The landseape resembles the view from an sas. Nidsealbag

I dan’t believe that this one s with ws any mare, Grace be opos him, |
i s ha foand Will, his Dark Wind. | hope ihat e was Jucky snoogh 1o
Fipatientd hiv realiny alipplag inte someihing new - his rehiribh, Thai would

b priceless. Peace be his

Mararens,” my remaiming mate v calling me I diil mot desiray self.
enise | didn'y kaow what wai next. Dvery vecand brings something new, 4
iing wnfofeseen. Joy and suffering. | dide'r koow




This feflow in aw akening; thowgh mo1 s aogel snymore. ThHe vum is
ahove him mow S0, you were willing 1o accept the future, the blind notk-
ingages, Becawse you did mor kmow what it wosld bring. And, hecause exis
ténee ks beiier thas

you decided to sccepl vour fate - 1o choose Taialism
ead accepl the future.” 1 can bear bronee clad soldiers femaving oor ooms
rade’s body fimi his siick. They are wileni, Tike Bim.

“Tthink so, Absuid. The very statement fo, But i1 is alao troe. Choose (o
mot choose, Free will.. by determinism. Absurd. Indecisnive fatures.” He (s
guiet naw. Peacelul, almost, | cammoi see him, theagh., 1 doo't know how
long: | don't exactly know what | am looking ar, | have 8éveér soen anyibing
fike this befere. It iv as stream, & coul rEnning iream, | have Been
immeried

My thoughts are as sharp as ever, my senses more so. “This s WilL= |
tell him, “This 5 your Dark Wind, Choosing te be in harmony with thst
which you cannol choose. Masing in. and sccepiing ithe hand yom are
given

"Besutiful

"Everything is beawtiful. Seffecing as well as joy. b s ali vhe same
Enxistence itsell is troe joy. Wonder. Do you still feas pasming fime, sad your
paim’?

It dogan’s make any differcmce,” he responds; "1 don”1 know what will
come. Both you and | cosld be rained from vwr desihs 1o walk the carth agaim
childron’s fairyrale, Understanding this, this Will, 1 will find joy
i what has come, This suffering, you are right, Habhi, this suffering is hee

like in s

ter than o

of feol av all. Both, sullering and joy This is not free will, bai
there is no other way. W choose accepiance or grief, Griel is no better than
giviag wp. Ones who grieve but do pol hang themyelves are cowards.
Suffering und joy. Both must be my life's work. IF nod, | am dead, snd gailiy
of having nol killed mysell

I teel perfedi. 1 foel mothing and evesvihing all ar omce. HWe mual Toel
I, My eyes present o dageling show of lightnieg. 1 csm vee my spirit. |
cam se my life  Swrely, we cannor slier circumatance, b Wikl ehn show i
the pleasuie of sbumrdily Aflow us 1o embrace shaurdiny Smifering

46

like Triends, ¢

e and go from our pecsent Despiee Thin, the Divime Wind
v this istand called self, Inside this

Feadd ws 1o the oy and geeatness

labwy & of determimed reality we Tind inser freddom and chojce The lav-

ol absurdily
My being cannot think etheiwiie, The Dark Wind of my Will has

uiripped me to the nakedness of & child, free 6 the momeént and fearing moi
trials of tumuarrow. Such are the birds of the sky. Celtivared Will leads me
twerdy the mext presest. That be all | need, That ix all T Wave, Withoo i1, |

dead

w. Solsee, | wee not. I hoar not; Bur B feel

T am perlectly slone s

The mosi perfect feeling, mare o than anything before. | was
framsfigured intp s withered fig, bot | am porfect: [ am existence
Tired, My boady will feed fosr thousand efows tomoriow. | ihisk |

B mice i this would happen. |1 would be nice 1o feel them

I is Tinlahed

Jon Todd

=




I pull aul wld phatos

Taken what seems like am eternily ago

Bui the pain they bring sre
I flip past friends I'don’t know anymois
Long gone, hut never forgotien

I move past my wrip o Wilson's creek

Filled wiih
I push aside an ald high schoel crush
Her smiling face siits no emalion mow
Pasy plays, the lines still in my head

Pant Birthdeys, years (hat come and wem

Bui | stop at pain

I takic & deap breath of reassnrance

| iel]l mysell I'll be okay, bai 1 ligd

| feel the tears creeping wp ta my oyes
15 slwayy her photos that do that (o me

They're the ane’s that briamg the most back

Nl just the way ahe looked

Bui ithe way sbhe smell,

S0 mice. & sporty perfume

They way she soonded;

Her lasgh canld make apgels smile
They way wha Tal

Lo warm and sof1, not 8 trece of (ke hard life she [ead

Bub it alsn hiings back the heartache
The silenr shamering of my soul
ook ai thesd piclires

I farce mysell s
Hall wgeping as 1 do

Thete s & man who | dop't Tecegnize beside her im 1hem
It's me, & happier me from & (4Me How pasi

A me that has her in his ombrace
Fafever frofen in Lime,

Photos of Pain

Tresh &% @ TEEOT s Cul

fled memotics of many winlers ago

He bas svaryihing | evory wanied
He in mvérything | will never be again

And ipredd them or the flaor
I&e ong that
i of her on the m

TR T

dui ihe few photos af her that | have

¢y the most pain
mised my lidari

T :
The night 1 gave Bee my soul. in oty teinkel that sald T was Her's

She Rad nd such promise Tor me, hut [ d
It thia phe
L anly ihis

thar | would like te burn

Could be o casily erased from my misd
Yeu I dare noil harm aven & fhole of ber

shen they couse me such fremen
tkg the ones of her do

E
|

Thoughts from Physics

Bave you ever siopped 10 1hink

P ihe wonders of paper?
iplinters bound with
¥ ireg Nibhers combined

solid, soft sguare
avEy cangh |||.|L|||gl, of graphise
oul tursed imta twisting shapex

wrme ol wards writies im the

lanpedges across conni-
iramidugeal shects of
Tree. Cherish the wards
L ilg; protect these recean
ghes of srarched mash ibst you lave
and Buy o mueh of and crave

v ERITY U Why iv & sheet af

papeEl more pleassnt (o yoo than &
rainioresl of tromenduss (roes?
cawid \hie sheer bolongs io yoa

4 Rarore bs |Bs dwh being

Erin Luke

gmary thar casses spch pain

axit old plote is 4 precivus memory ihai 1 d

't meed one

Vinceni

on il wanl To Torgei

IpeREG

L JS—-

- e




The Quest for the
Perfect Sandwich

Ever nince high sehoal ['ve bad & quest: the guest ta Timd the perfect
sandwich, onc that is perfect in everyway, from tap hread through all the
gomdics down 1o bollom broad. My quest has faken me many miles sod kas
yvielded some great finds jamd others that ares’s worth ihe cellophans than
they were wrapped in), whilst they waited to fall (rom the veading macking
I||'IIH1I| !J-Itfll Some prablems do arise when one decides in ombark on § guest
for sandwich perfection beeause, sa thinge tend to do wiith ape. tasie buds
change. In the carly days of the gueest | was focnsed on shesr number af 1op-
pings, which tended to overwhelm the 1aste bod and leave Little pieoms fir indi-
vidusl toppings to shime and do their duty. New, after tryiag everything friom

cegam cheese and carrol shavings 1D yopurl § canhiewbhutigr, 1 have con

eluded that 1oa many tappings confuse the senses and take away from the
ovarall impacy of the sandwich

Al fimes my Joest has focosed on barbegeed Beel in my search for the
perfect barbegoe sandwich, which after moch résearch | have derermincd
depends on guality of sasce sbove
comes from “Sammy Smokes™ B.B.Q. on Lev

fyihing elic The hest | have Tound

i Avenar ih Dallay, Tesas. In

af itaedf, iv 16 8 basic sandwich. However, the beol is of supreme gualiny
gmd Lhe shuce (& fusi ihe righl miziare of apicy. keariy amd ihai speclal ®jasi
vight™ quakity. The fried pickles that accompany the sandwich arc @ rare
vonthern treat. Even though the perfect smadwich might be impossible (o

find, | con recommend a few thel would give any sandwich & run for jta jomg

ren, Nederland, Colorsdo’s very awn Moontimes Grill hay & sandwich of ot

It begins e life as a simple hoagic roll; however, that is where simplicity is
lefa behind as lour spicy chicken sirips are added, followed by long pickle
spoars, two kinds of cheese, bacon and some secret salad dressimg. Simply
smuring. As loi a tradifional sandwich, New ¥ork Subway in Dallas, Tesas |s
preity hard to beas, With fresh baked bresd and supreme guality mears snd
chiganch, this dell wins Tof (ta exifs Taciofi, aich ai Uia chip selection ihisi al
last count over Thankegiving Break, confained aver 75 varietios of chip

the highlights of rhis massive chip library are: Roplder Chip ‘&?

e

Some

Company"s "Haboners™, Teans Chip Kenike®s Dill smd ny others. This deli

wlio has excellemy fee, which is & major Tacior for & soda lover such an myself
As Tar the overall qoest of the perfect sandwich, | have decided ||-|.4| i

mesd Lo have different categoaties for different 1y pes of seedwiches, 1o sbliw

mafte sandwiches a shor st the top homors, | think that [ would divide them
IRlD CHleg

24 like Hot Sandwich. Deli Sandwich, Specialiy Sandwich, and
Enotic Sandwich. As lar as my 5-] Q goas 2k thie
wauld cover most genres of &

onl these categaries

Iwich, while al Thie same is
NELan of “perfect sandw jeh®™ 1 jusi amy ald P.W, and 1 I

not give the dis

£ are many fac-
thid dererming the quality of @ sandwich, such as bresd, meats Do pimgs.

“i 0f veppies, and the savce, among many aihers incleding man
sandwich determinanis like ice

i chipy, U don®s really think | have a goul
Wilh my quest, which might mean that it's not & quest. Howewer, | love sand
Wichkes and (kiL's all thai matiers

Mork Lumoreaux




Tt i besuniful hecause i

& il of realized ar celebrated o found
life hecomes you and is :

and in deep down imside yoe
raking over and Slirring up heavy bold
im your stomach and commanding

and Yol answer

amd this snd they nre whan is B

and whal matigrs im life

Snowlall

vw on 1Y, When |

sce |l setmally snowlig oeiside, o shivdr of

IPye lived down

it wll my life I"'ve omly seen

woke up sse Ddecembei r

FrimgE 1

excimement ran throwgh me, | moved wp here over the wammer, and | had
lanking forward o secimg smow over simce. | stood o the window

Bimg it fall. 1 wasn't quite the same as i1 @5 in (he movies, There were

L2+

-

tivthe soow{lakes falling all over, bot it wasn't = Wlierard thar people could g

bont in. And they werea't ikiose dry, plasiic-loaling snowllakes sinher Ie

masn*t ot al) [ike smow on TY, bur I7 slmori ceminded me of ooe of (hore snow
ghlubes with glivter im it

Dutside, the snow was nof covering everything evenls. 1 was garher
ing « ihe grass, and evenm on the rees, bot everyibing else just seemed wel.

I peser iboaght sha 1o ireed belore, bat (0 dass. 1 laoka like

tanaw elingis

e Chrastr

aw £l

| always o
inilled up in huge pully
"B ibey want (oo passe 10 look af how beantitfal ihe snow was? Maybe ihey

ghi was teo pretny o he real 1 saw

N -people | als sesiitle by like enormous Beelles

dn’t wee it anymore, having lived here all their lives

The mest time I looked. the anow Bad changed from finy Makes o lueg

rwflakes, They wefes'l jast slowly Tloati [ thed M

g down any

I Blew ywarme of snowllakes 5t the carth [ike angey Boes re

dy 1
It dislm’t look quite like a snow globe anymare and was starting in
the deadly blirzards | hed seen on felevision; 11 had mostly covered
il and was siarileag o be noficesble on the pavemeni too. Soon all |

could see pf ihe grass were o lew spibies poking above the whitences
By sventng, (B snow ladl Tinally srapped. 10 was stariing 1o pet dark
waitplide, bat | had 1o go oul anid aee hew the world had changed. ! grabbed a

lefy the house to sec what seow was really hike

Evorvithing was covered inm-while. Cars looked like small hills. The
treen looksd sven more heawiiful with whiteness coverimg the fops of their

Bramches, Even ihe aldewslks awd roads were covered in smow. It was as il

§ bad disappeared beagaih thip strange, cold white stull, [ ieok a

Wesanh of air and realiced v was so cald thar v almer huf 10 By




deeply. Taking small bresths I wried 10 place (ke smell of the snaw, | dida"s
expect- i 1o amell like snyihing, but you Ect almost the same smell if you stick
your nase in a ciup of really cold water, oF ewan ice. That's 5ol very surpris-
ing. I goess, but | mever realived thai i would have any smell at all, 11 alsa
gove me ihe impression thal somewhere miles away, vomeone had & fire
burming, | coold smoll same kind of waod imoke. bui i was s distant il is
Wwan barely noticesble

Bending down, | wwoaped up & handful of the snow an the ground. i
Bell almost soft, not 31 sl like & smow cone you get im the semmer. | can’
think of anyihing elae like it The andy thing in"s similar 1o might be frozén
cutton candy. I've mever had frozred entton candy of course, bur it had hai
Fight, fTuffy quality thar very few oiber Whimgs have. | rook a bive of i1, and
Ihe Bexiure was the same bolore i) melted in my mouth, It lanted like wery
cold waver, bat 1he wxiure made Bl amaringly differen

Hguid, That chamged the whole experience of eating i

Thie was & solid, nor &

The cold wan Winging my Band, slmosi making |i g mumbs, s |
vquecrdd the remaining smow in my hand and (hrew i1 AgRinN ® tree. Sama

of the snow stuck to the tree, and the rest weatiered 1o the grawnd. | wiped my
cold, wet hand off on my coar smd pub it in my pocket

| mas getting cold, b
1 wasn't guite ready ta go in yei

Fhere wax a Eroup of little kids serous the street, and they were daing
all-kinmds of things with the smow. Same were throwing snowbalis &1 each
ather, while others seemed 1o juv he ralling sromod bn'ir. [ spent & while try
g o make & rwman, bt it dida’i turn ot very well, %o I jist made g {ew
Minisiure snowmen snd sel 1hem sronmd the yard
spain, | noticed that the kids had Eone inside, but there weie snow angels on
the ground, mosily irampled by small feet. By this time, there was omly one
smaolh space on my vard, aboal as kig an & gueen-sice bed. %o | wond with my
back joit and let myself fall back Smow immedintely foll down the neck of
my coal, imto my shoes, and againsi every ather blt of open skin | had, |
thought it wauld Iust siay wheee it was! I dide't seem 1o haother sl ihase kids
SIIVmE In the smow over there! | quickly moved my arms wp and down and
my legs back and loreh and stood up. tecth chattering. My saow sngel looked

all righn, bat they looked nicer from & distance. The wings were ”M-r;‘ﬁ
4

Looking acroes the sirest

Aod ihe head-mack was toa small, Bol | didn'n feel like siicking my hesd bagk

im the anow agabn. :
The snow had |:|1.:|||gg|t the fown s whale stmosphere.. It had nevor

B % lowd place, but there was always some onlie araund, eves | & wan juai
rn [ h

care im the divtance of aguirrels dropping acorns i
letely aileni. The childien™s shauting sounded cloar bol quicker, @nd 5
pletely

Bul today, 11 seemed com

warked harder a1 playing than at lalking taday, When a car went by, 0
saunded horribly vut of place. Nothing should have distuebed this silence
; ] rlalls

The snow even muffled the sound of my fool .

Howeyer, all goeod things must end eventually, Afier a few minutes, :
cold io diny outnide sny more. | went back ts my foom on (he secon
ad chamged into soms dry, warm clathes. | looked nul 4 the seenc
snd « I

afed by strectiights, Everything was se white and smooth
|m;|p.."|._ snowmen, and siow sagel losked wrong on the
perfoet whiles surface

| heard & muflfled soand coming down the road, and saw that an old red
. 1% front bumper was coming dawn the

shovel sitached ie
'-’I'r‘”"l ‘I.I::u:l::ﬁ:t *-:un-.\- away. I piled up & big mound of the 'allnmr:* luI
fraai of it, and lefy behind a dirty gray siréet. Even the snow on the stdes o
the road wan now fecked with gray, On the neat block over, one af I1I';1 .
nelghbors was shoveling her sidewalk. She cwl & nest path through the
_....,.- of white, leaving the wet brown sidewalk hehind. 11 seemed like !!:=
desgcration of o holy place. Fow could anyone ruin such porfoct hoamty

=TTl while?
Coulda’t theks |lves walt for o -

m 1he
Mint Tewling like walching the soow anymorg, | tarned away fr

e hot chocolsie

dow ind weni (o make &

Alexandra Heath

s,




Julie

The thing abooy Julie that evervane talked s

it was the faco vhay she
claymed ta he & lesllan, | always fold her i1 wasn't trie. As il | knew pem
heiner tham they knew themaelves h
“What? You're no
I just am. [ don’t koow why it"s such u big desl 16 evervans B oadidm'y

sk 1o be this way

beshian. Why do vou think 1hap?

"Plende," | s88d o ridicole, “theis Jusl vlupid
Fdon’t (hnd gmys an alractive a8 women There's juat sime things a
man cafi't affer =

What My volce regintered the confuiion my minil felt, 1 had reves
i

e, especially a girl, who openly admitied 1o being Bomosexoal
She s1ill dated men. She had boyiriends. and thiae hoylrics

love wi

wleen lefi
nds on Ber body. Hickics 1o be exact. Hickiss all over her back

and an
Ber seck and. chest. One would think she had been ghused. Ny

ske it on hee own minl “show and tell
uver the eve

) Hemetimes
4 Tew brief momenis when she wens
8ol the provious nights wiih the emplayees
tine af the girls womld say, “Whai happened 10 yoo?! Did he hit vau?®
And shic would reply, “No, be juse kept sackin
Eo1 Bim back lsier ™

 and grawing on me. |

I wasn'y impressed, Meither were thie gk

But

uther guvs appeared
intrigued. | just mever undersiood ihe joy in

ewiving hickios. OF course, |
hsd never received pme

P'grew up in & Baptist bome. My parents wore Baprise, and their parenis
befare them. Whea wo moved 1o Texas, my brother and | wees three veais ald
My farhor 1ook ¥ job iransfer o 1he Dallas-Fori Worth ares. Easiman Kodak
Wik in need of ®

re Nield specialisrs and | think my parents were roady
Hie away from where they Erew up.

It
e : | wore giackly when we staried attending church sfier the moveo
rhow we decided 1o travel all the way 1o the norithern side of Itvimg. OF the

hundeed of i chierches in e ity how could we cheose the Beal? Was il am
&F
intuilion my pafents had? Maybe my parcnis met som

£ when they

¥,

wars ol ahopping of daw an ad somewhere ihal convinoed s Bhis wWas auf

fuisre “home Soemchow we woond op at MacAriher Boalevard Bapiist, and
that is where we have aitended sver since

I remember wiren we arrived For air Tirsl Sunday morning service;
severnl penple preceed us and welcomed wy imlo their Vives, (ood things hape

el from ihere on oui.’ We Toend membery of ithe church who Hveil dead os

who eventeally had us over for dinner and invited wd 0o parties. Wa playsd

d eventunlly grew sp togeiher My parenis fomnd new

wiih their chi
ads who shared (heir inperesis, oihers whoe lajfeduced them 1o gew jnier

o It man o good thing., 3 good place thal happeseil 0 us

eiacily whes has long since been |loni (0-memary, e

Al & ks

wi Buppened.  Oniginally, it began with the DeWitls, the

eal Groap” Js
Cliftone. the Adams, and the Fhifpoiis. Later, the Longe. the Joneios, 1

g ol the

a1 gaponded amd

tahey remained alway

Meadors, and Thompsons came ale
ered 8

wrding 10 the

(T CYEn wan A circle

Feie] AOoEe

kv, wm elile

thm o # lgairts, (hie could say we wete €8

selves avy smch. Lo my mind, we were

Wi never iried e poriray o
eil, mpem 1o everyone, and acted with greal humilivy

ftakil

ught
n abs

sl of parenic Fely

'\,._.,nu|||JIl||||:, Vi wHs aECD 5

Ffamilics Together Fethaps the dea sprang Fr

it FTadthlulness

o BETT

irgal, mhedigncs, luve or humility; whalever the vase. orne

v for ooe anather. Corcal was just s way

mowed i invite others 10 shage, 10 pre

¥ eveming meal cusy on evaryomg

te bring ue together, bo make the Sv
1% aml golng to he much.” they sabd. “Juat bring o bow of cereal for
splwes, Wa ve got milk and juice already sf kome.” Mayhe 1he sermon fhai

ut giving. snd the closing hymn ran spmething like

vAuT

I ihis was sh

them ome by one, Cownl yoir many bless

hlessings, man
£ s |

yopoe teally remembers how i1 @1l Began and |

¥

that. | di know that aomebaw evervone leli chirch that day in that saiie

o Ban d

5 T

md; “We need 10 gel back ta the ba

|
ans family was in seed. they lurmed in the "Cereal Groap Cne
tsy my mather ssked the women (f anyooe kiew of & giod “Tesi jok” for &
-ald som who had recently acgmired a car and peeded 1o heglo
paving his awn wav. Oeorgis had o daugh whe worked as 5 mangges ai




nment husinais with go-karis, goll, an

Beltline Sistion, & small family enterts
arcade gnd & snack bar. She recommended | go up ihere and apply. Witkin
week | disl

Belilime Station, & more (Ban usually successful business,
a good-hearted, family man lake nia his years, a deeply religio
parents could iglste to | rémembered the Ssourdays weo speot op there wilh
{amily sed friends when | was d kid, Tor eight dallars you gal twenty tokens
W ..:-._-.4.-.._1 af golf, 1 hol dog and & coke, What & deal! And, of courss, they held
puil- il Lournan 15 thiroughout the doy—hale in one CORICEIS, clomgal 1o the
Wale contests, or fewest sirakes per round. The place waw slways tepming Wwith

Lida® Birthduy parties and church parties, Everyans knew ahoul Beliline
vhe gity lemirs. Good clean

It
i wai owned by

 man my

Sintban ihose dayy, the ooly sach place wilhi

(4 8.}

December B, 1996, was my (irsi day of traiming. 1 wake up haping my
first day would be jusl an exciting as my childhood memaorics

lronically. (& was ut Beliling Station thai | mei lalie. sellpraclsimed
leabian. mistress of the hickey. Together we dodged the rauting, We hung ol
iw ihe clabhouse on rainy days sod vlow mighis. avoiding the securily cam
eran, silting iogether on the floor. Nob thal il was e3ny, ehcaping responsibily
iy, We weps expecied fo clean the kitcheon, putral the game roem, check the
iraeh barfels, organise the partids. Busy wiark, slways busy work

v, the mamagers rarely emerged feom their clasen viged office. With
puter and & phiome bill they didni pay why would asyone

Fariunate

a felevision, a €0
get mp franm ihe casy chalr?

Outl where the hasehail and softhall bars hung. the heimels
eds of hrightly colored gull balls were stacked in pyramids and jreead
clubs shped from taddler

n the wall,

hu
the bhreadih of the counier op Pushing aside the g
i 1an-tall adulis, that's where Julic and | dissppeared, Thais where we talked
aver jesi aboul anvihing. We diseavered things about waraclves through our
other wirkers well enough, bul belween Julie
gnd mre, ii-owah ihe differcaces in our bifest s thal Beoaght o clased

We talled abant schoals and how 1| fell she was Jucky to hiave A choice
af where she went. | found public school fascinating, From my safe distamee 1
ymagimed & world whete thers waould siways bg something iy do, sirmebody s
business o be i, @ reason b cul elass, 8 wariery of relutionships 1o purs

“Mai in 8 elass af X1 | dismpread with her remarks aboue mll

converaalions., | emjoyed 1h

v boing the same. Ax Texan Christian Acndemy thete was very lile
variely. We didn't have iny ch ¢ in what ¢lavses we 1mok, We .1||i||'| have
Runwnr comtses or college preparatory courses. O sports progiam was limired
1a the bavice, ROTCY No NG thiat | would hsve joined. |
nix soceed team. ne deill team—and cerma
ativmn

Mo swimming {pam
Iy, mo dance team. Clubs or organi
lar exirscurricular aciivities wore oul of the question, Warse
sdminiziration required un 1o wear Wniforms—nasiy, couldosiand-
omE slarched. uniforma—thel set us apari from publiz ach
WEs, yiou see, 3 Baptis) Chirch schonl
placn gymnasinm No-dinces could be allowed, not wpder any &
The iden of 3 prom well, there was 0o ides of a pro The bey
Bope For was o dinner hangues

¥él. ihe
thekr

ol sfudenin, Churs
Big “events” accurred in oor all-tag

cumsl
We L

“en
Whensver | reminisce aboml (e job |
Btk to ome Sundsy when ihe rain b gan eatly in the morning and el
steadily through ihe day. The go-cars rack seldo
§ & Wt Irack operationsl way o difficelly

B ous-Squesgy i1 off! Blow 1 o
BeliTine Seation for the arcade

used to have, my thueghis ga

| trpeded on rainy daye
Not thai the masagers didn
' Pump [t aff] Rarely did anyons .
The mall had = hetier arcade. W
track te held on fo the customers

What with the taim anid so few cuntomers araund, we bad ni real need
té disappear. Billl, we vanished inside the « lubhouse 85 we did

M 14
We nesded (b

WO fiEn
*he wore her hale wp, dark mancarn, dark eve shadow, |

A —

€ Bar lips, bat | koow she wore lipstich. More than likely it was & plum or
dark red, purplish, matoon varignt, With fTais wkin and the dark make-up she
spoticd an almost witchy, gethic look, Evon more s

o't reme m-

. hor shoris werd the cén-
Those shart sharte worn even an the
anes with Fraved ends, ihe "coochy-cllters,” §

ooldest, rainy

ey held & mesmeric
et over 1he mind of g young Baprisi boy. 5o much »

bay af sound characier would he hove Been loo
oEventional regions of Bumas ifteraciton
Sittlag on top of the ¢
Where would yag be?
tor surg '

thae evon u

king 10 explore fai
mure 1 2 y

unter, she said "1 don’s wans 1o be hare,
Somewhere mor gelling paid for mothing, (hai's

She mentioned a guy's name

| dom't know who it was
You two weni

ghit
She knew what | was asking and crafied bee résponse "

it lasg




Wiz house. And siayed there
Realiv?® This could be interesting. [ laughed fo myself as | gald, “And

e rooms this {ime?

you Sl&p1 1 sEpa
I fetura, I god thet look. “Um oot 8 iramp.” Bur she still didn’t say no
He had some cule fri
Guys or girlaT”
The clubbodse lights wore of 1. We were siiting 8looe in the shadows

t, The face af vach was

aff duly moday

7 | was bepinmning
kimg Berrer and bevver, The

Nop gven The surveillance cameras could spy os

miseng ihal small, lit, red pimple light. They wer

r the make-cul seusie

The Moar wdi hard, 1on hard §

o imagine. Bai as the m ites pasaed il Began fog

Pimves tham 1

wards were on ihe tip of my tongus. | hsd rehearsed them

ruc-

can coupi— fhe exnct lines | secded (o score. For weeks § had been
ing m pervonality profile; | had ber woaknesies ootlined. | knew this girl. My
mosth speacd of i3 awn volition 1o speak. hut she kepl looking oaul the wis

dow anid hack inta the kitchen and omnto the front coumniler, Anywhere buar al

al times, Dace, aoticing

me. | looked for her eves smd casghi tham & couo

sely | was siaring. she lost her tesln of thooghy, Julic mervous® |
adeied I ale was thinking what | was ihinking. Was she convidering me
an mich ae | was comsldering her? Cal and mogie—bul | was no longer sure
lips twinched as if to say. "What iy T Why are you lnok
* The mood feli righi. My mood. al beast. felr vight, Do
scconds later Julie looked W
| shapped oel of my reverie. “Yeoh, but ar lesst it will be slow, ar it

who was which, K

ing nt me ihal way

away, “This day {8 gonna suck,” she sabd

shomld be. | hate whes people come in these days

I have o party ta host. | shosld be
Jasi piaT™ 1 asked
“Yeah. You wani o help m

ng op for -

sot up? U mon. Thal way you can say you

L]

ohing for you *

were helping me if Micah sk

S1iil speaking, she dipw from ihié cousier. 1'm

jeed wmiih perfeci fo

nivl swre, but | sm fairly vere | romember her speaking sboul gymaasiic lee
sons she took while growing up.  She moved like o gymnast. She aften joined
with the siber co-workers who shared abowt thelr expertences as drill team

members, On alow days Tike today vhe girls aften pul on simplificd @

h-‘ni

rhuirnes from thelr nexi half sime show and vied with one another For “Miss
Flexibdliny. " If Julie waan'l & gymnast, wasn™t 8 member of the drill wcam, |
noved would have suwpected it

Am hesr later, Julie townd me in the kitehen, “Micab |5 sending me
home

Why? They'te letting povple of[?

Yeah, | aaked to go. Rut I'm gomans he here uniil my shift would have
exdeil "Cause 1 don’t have a ride

That sucks.” | (el had lar hee

Yeoh, well, a1 fesst | wont ave io be mice 1o any

g brate. Ughl™ She
i vopai o preteel in the
micrn@aie, Op her way she said, "Unless | can get shold of someons 10 come
Ert me

el her cap Tull of ba d wenl Into the Kitchon

Amaiher twan h i three and | wak biired sl

s passed

mind. AL leasi iwoe people hail alscady Beon =ent me. | went akead and

il | coald leave s Micah had ne abject

war, | noticed Julic
You're still kere? Couldn't gel abold of anyane?

Wil What are you doing? Are you aff?"

Yoo, |'m tired of heing bere.”

I ield yoo ibhils plage sucks. Evdn the games

| didn r thnk so. I wanted k0 bl wp 8 lew games beforg | lefn. Make
sure my nmame was s1ill high oo the leader board. Bot | was rapidly losing
imiwresl im thal ded and warming up to ssaither, “Do you wani a ride™”

She dido't care where we went, Weeko agn we had i
I

aied ench

ol ' urches. Each wanted to bring the

el i amg her

at MacArihai Boslevard Bapriv bocassc | il reach

She wouldn s de it She wantad me (6 come 1o her charch, bai com

el toming i1 sounded more like & club. There would be no missiomary
templ wnless © yieided first. And so, a0 we drove awsy Ir Belt

wi liliied chorches i far cry feom the concrete Mooy [ had eavi

e SEarl

#f @ few hpmrs carlier

For a few h

i we desve simlessly Tig

m Gie Lbwinship 6 anoiher

lelle. | discovered. rarely made It oot of her tecritory; she harely knew g

ﬁbl




ihe next
Arlings

aver, 5o | becameo the guide and we drove to the Ballpark
b B magnificent siructiure modelod aftes soveral

in
lamous boliparks

*m there we drove jusl down the street (o where | went

Lo schaonl, | wanied

her 10 poim ® Beltar updersianding of ihe placas thai
srh

had mad g, From the

I we made our way back tewards work, Owur 1

€ was rufrning shoer sind
ler mom would soon come :

A | grew mp, L noticed my crowsd behaved diflerently
l'were well bebaved. We always had (o check
We conldn't siay sen late

My brother and
im before we went anywhers

We were mol ullowed ta winy over = friends” housés
without as imvitan

and we were mal supposed 1o lovie curselves, This was

imapproprinte. we
selves, We sh

annerly, and reflected poorly om our poaremis and
Id kmaw berrer,

W0 oup

At Senday schoal we frarned |he imparians

things #n life. We conuram)-
Iy had feachers and g

g : TR parents giving us the woes of life. “Right now Yot
Bll mre brighe, intelligeni. vome ereative, some fTanny

but wli af uOAfE
¥in £ e
chomi in :

@5 eyen, And MHe desites the very best for yoo
you have a lot of cha

You are s1ill yomng,
ced left abend of you. Some are not Foiag io be

vhat
Bt i you gk Cad's help, S

He will kelp you evercame any daub life will brimg
¥ouw aboul the choives you have to make.*
]

mchaw [ fell o few of these parents anil ieachers regs

) #ifed or Feaent:
ed the consequences of thelr cholees. Nai

Wly did they want ui 1o avoid mak

ing Rarmiul choicas, that ihey now proised God fer. bl thgrf fdea of safe

goarding our minds and bodies would
Fallowing ihely rules, we would o
guesiions, bear the wrong answers,

mmevilably prevear us from Erowing up
¥Or mature, make mistakes, ask the wrong

and discover ourselves in aur choices

ed the Trie Love Waits
plan was 1o confime you i courtskip fai 4
teni of your life, until the day you're married.
Chris® oo told him, in sdd

Doring the Tih grade ser youth ETHUE enooumn
mavement. A beaariful thing. f1s

e
Parenis weee Byped aboor i

on 10 the vexual sbstinence commitment, that, ji
Be could commil 1o not Erssing u

wireld give k live ilausand o

whem you“re thirte

tl until his day of marriage, then she
Hars as a wedding preseni. Five thuasand
yoars old «
puberty and lonping far 5 girl e am

d% grear, but when you're going th

wEgle and smoaoch wilh o6 stairwells

i clasein, 11"y & hafd burdes o Bear

A1 ilis stage in my life | koew nothing aboul sex, I knew omly thai
siber sdulis, people whom | irested, were telling me 1 really dide’t wami 11
right now, thai ai this poiat in my lfe (8 wasn'l what was best for me, nor
it be paril | was old enough to andersiand the respaneibility ol |
There werg olher things 1he youwlh group knew to be pnaccoplable. Wo
okal. Smoeking was slwayvs prohibited

skauld never drink nor ever try al
Drugs wore the higger noomo: Drmbing and driviag - an Driving {ass n
Stavimg sui loie - no. Lying aboul where ¥ou had been and whal you were

doing - no, Warching B rated movies - no. Haaging with the "wiong crowid”®

. Shipring charel or Sunday sobhool - no. Doing anything thay would poor

by represent yoursell and your family - ne. 1§ you could think of something

e Binde dido’t mention speeificakly and 1he paremis hadn'i lisged themselves,

somelhing probobly geestionable. wheihor oF nol (0 was harmless = 00 was

. could pot o

| met & collegy gifl on & pleme mol too jong age. | could tell she was &

an. | dried mob o imtroduce smyself, b eventwally we feil inre 8 dissus

Chrs

shoui moralliy. For my own plessuie | withheld the faer that | was slso s
af

rietian: ome af = e years (o the faith than hetsclf. | Bad fo fetenlin
g et in on the weciel. We dove throogh varioss topics, mastly ihe oo
king, drugs, sex, etc. | was oot surprised al the
differences in our perspeatives, Alihough we both carricd the aamye basie

ol our Taith aad lfesiyles very differest. She had

skiing, i

wnes hke

the composiii

ked tobscce prod

mever drunk an ounce of alcohal wor woald she. never »

Wi aEi GunEbde I mar

wote, never tried drugs, ond cerininly would never
siage. | tmld her | Bad commiied o few of ihose acis. She was appalled

began witnossing 10 me. We srgoed over reasons for doing “wroag® th
goestioned bBer ansertively. Even sald, "Somerimes doing these rhings are neoc-
geiary to ger yon where you need to be wilh friends, family. even God.” She
diangredd. 1 was hoping she woold lvarm from my ¢xpécicnges and depart
Prim our encouster with o Little more bnowledge FTor Hiving. She wouldn't le
Worself. T woulds's ley mysell either. | disagrecd with her ressoning ton. At
end of fhe plane ride wo Both Wenl dur separafe ways unscithed by




ek oihiers” best intentions (o bear wiiness 1o @ beiier life
When § look back on my life, 1 think about 1he coreal group, my firsi
job, amd the ehoives I would s

explore my apiions, Ususbly 4 &

vemcounter, | thank Gud for sllewing me 1o

s not match wp for & religioss man 10 chopse
wrosg. I just does nor (il in wiih vome core ideological Beliels of Cheist
Those past Sunday sehool direciors would never be able (o protoct os fe
¥outh hecanse by trying to protect us they more or loss imndverramily
prompied s ta make the wrong decisions. We were enticed ol the Tirst "o

aur

Phinking of Julie. the inspiration for this picce, vhe was (o & way
Hesven semr, A corruprar of youth, bt als

b deliversr of Kliss, | ol
foand sne 4 the dark, the
gray is the matter in my head. More simply put, I enjoy playing im ihe mud as
much as | enjiry slaying cless, 17 | had ever siaved compleiely
tered. ldesperienced, thes | fecl | wosld hase lacked ihe potential 1o be some
thing grean laier on

mysell as tresding with one oot in ehe Fig

eent, shel

lalic has chamged as well

Bne day some friendy snd | went 1o Fuddrockers 1o cal, To My Enrpiisg,
she wan workiag as & canhizr, 00 had been vears winee we had seen one annth
er. Ua her lefi hand was & rimg. Noticing the ring when ahe asked For oy
order, | smirked and made a whimsical commeni Somethisg jopged her mem
try . She realized thai it was me asd confided that she had fownd “someone.” |
being carious, she poinied 1o & male g

wking im the hack and identified Rim

by name. Apparently. they hsd been logeiher for some lime and things were
terions. “Good faf her,” | thuaghs. Then | lsughed 1o myself. Our Hves WErE- N0
unpredictable back then, smd they still are voday. 11's funmy for me (o think

Rew two Bapiist kids like ws would grow sp searching reaching suf for whae
ever appotianities would veke hold of us, spd in tuen, come oot as well of T as

wi have

Wes Philpoti

5.

War Business

The devil i In the ground

Amd he's coaning theim In

They harrow his way

It mor war, bul the way ihieves play|

For crude amd land (God and Coumtry as & gelidh.
There is prafin in the desery,

And the poor pay wilh their lives!

The devil is bn the ground,
And be's gooxing them in,

His sspply is reanning low

He figcds maire monl

Laid ot across the desers {io die and tail),

W Few milli
He'll give them ba

n YyRars
Loas black oil

Shannon Kempfl

Incantation

Whiale imé &

| am heoie

Bul you do nol sée

| apoak

Bil ¥oi do ol hiear
Phi world-movah an, bul LNErd e

oW who cafg

The ttces are silenl. For they ance

ipakes

Bui | dare nol say thar e has forsak

A Ok ¥el
Il moved like the slow
Nides

ST

| any, be there

S0 [ canm see

Speak. wo | can hear
The world moves om, bot | do care

Stephen Brown




Spori
The utt is beavy and maivl with sweai. The crowd, gathered lo rickety
wosden stanids, slowly sucks in sts hiealk, afrald 1o cihaly amd shatver ihe
migmant; | wipe the perspiration from my fofchead with o wrintband ssd
them Burriedly drsg my hands scross the baek of my shiris Hunching over,
I twirl my racker slowly in my handi a
wEnL prepares b serve. She sights dowi

iway back = lirth, 8% my oppo
the cemierline, wnd rsly aim
Ing Pk the ace-spol, raises her racket behsnd her Body and leams alighily

haek 1o gaim momentum, Sweal rolls down her cheeks io her puesed maatl
Tighiened in deter

AL

vined concentration. Her gaee then shifis 16 her oiher

Band, which is slighily lowered, paised 1o poss the ball gracefully into the air.

| gragdually guicken the revoly

pestiinn 0 merd the aneck, jumj

afl my racket and rise fram iy crouched

from fooi 1o fool in snticipation. And &

o ourls from the siden of my mouth

The losc

room v emply and dark, O] defoats and ancient victorios
permesic the dank quarteri. 1 it down on one of the red henches, iis paine
peelimg with age and weat, positioned beiween two strips of rusted meial
lecker, and plop my gym bag an the Moor next to me. Slipping off my shoed,
socks. and schonl clothes, | dom my gume spparel, First, | pull on _..|.||“.|._:I
red wind #uld shogis wilh the white siripe aleng the battomy of otk legn. My
lonxely flawing white game T.shin follows. and tall ribbed socks envelope my
bare Ivet. | replace my clunky hrown boots with white ie

# shoes thai
rly Bwir sroumd &
g & Light bon st the eleft of my neck. Finally, my

have teon gropn slashes op (he sides, snd twinl my long, ¢
flaia fubber band,
white Adidas wrineh slips on my right forearm, and | pull on my white
headband, positioning the Bright red Winsaon “W" in the cemter
Bead. |1 siamd

of my fare-

d run my hands svver my clothes, smooihing ihe wrinkles as
besn 1 can. Witk my duffel in band, | head owi inte the dusty allernoen sun

shimeg

| cam actually feel the stcam rising from vhe red clay of the coun
cYaporsling in the hest of (bé blaring wum, as | step ol of tlie locker rog
shelier, 1 ag

Al 10 acqguaint my eyes 1o the abrept chamge in setthng an

see my opponenl already praciicing key hackhund vwing o the court, She
jemps up and down. rolating her rackel in = vertical circle with one hand

snd thea the oiher. enhapcing her Mexthiliny the upcoming game. The

semy them swings her rackel from side to wide. holding the face of her rack

r lefi hand and the handle with her wight Her sbmoxiously poss

=i with'h
tuped ponytail bobs up and down and sways side 10 vide with cagh ol her
intimidating gestures. She looks like o practiced player wihi has reslized that
she in the hest af what she digs, 1 hecome a Dintle angasy

| toachk ike edge of ihe pure green. white-siriped clay co
=y iy ge hy the chain link Teace thal separates see sl of playors fre
akers. Aotomatically, | begin to prepare for banle, answering my opj

1 and dr

threatcning exercises with my most fearsome ones. I luige back and [orih
strctehing my thigh muscles, | vhen jog in place 1o comdition my ankles ani
sfepare iny Jungs L6 the necestary operating capacity, Hinting & few balls al
the 1uil metal bartier conditions my arms 19 strike accerately. Do hed
and with my hagdy on the small of my hack, flesing my

w il preparation. |
spinal column, and gare ot the subdved criwd, which is slowly trickling

]

the stands. Suddenly. I soe my sppooeni oul af the corner al my eye. She i
1, smiling Facetioosly, a coim ghistening in

spproaching the middle of the <

her hand. 1 give ope Tinal rotarion of my arms around my shoulder hlades.

spap my head from abde 1o side. anil ke my way 1o the nei. Wao fass the coin
She wins the call and chooses the side of the aet that places the sum behiad

yurt whare | will be forced (o [ace baih her

her. giving me the side of vhe
smd the bright glare of the son

slishly allow my mind to w I
ayT What a that poper | was sup
i that im st some poimt? | wonder if my

an we hegin the match, 1 fc

well gnough on (hal chemisiry tend §

peied 10 write yestarday, wounld 11
vi, winid AT | showld kave really

midrm ia in the stands, and (F 1 fed my cafs or ™
telil my briiber thal be wis a geek. 1 siari 1o bose py
practing thoaghis. The ehemy Beglins 1o silenily smile. obviously premelure.
Iy comgratilating herself om am cany mafch won SEEinsl an 1 ar oppEe
aeal. As .| misiakenly dischaige snother hall imie the set, corling myself yei
snother match. | adamantly decide 1o stop worryiog atoul the reat of my lite
My decinbon cieates & clear siate of mipd, a world in which anly ml.ibfr:'

win speadily to thess Sis




courl and mysell exint, | have no time to spend calculating my seyt move ar
worrying ahout whst grade I received on which test. AL I have 1o da 1y move
and kit, slide amd tap, jump and slam (ke ball to my apponent. Mo thought Is
meceveary: everything relbies on instinces in my new world. All | am required
po da is pesci o the hall

The heginming of the third match rells a
sdversary means doom for my athlelsc repulatii

vg. Ome more victory fog ms
n. Au | preparc o serve The
wellow orb, | begin to diffuse my problems. | almosi notice them physically
irickling of f my shoolders like the drenching perspiration caused by the
afiernomn hest, | close my eves and deaw is 8 Full, deep bresih. Exhalimg. 1

Tecl at prace and | am ready to show fhis gisl op the other &

fe bow to really
play a teanis maich, [ sireich like an extendad coil 1o serve, and with Fighl-
ening speed, | release my pent-up energy inio & fearsome cxplosian that

sends the nean ball sireakiog onte (he magic ace-spol om my oppanenls sido

An sutomstle point exelies the crowd io sdmirable applause. bui | do oot
scknawledge (1. | care por showt wonping or gaining poiets; | anly wish 1o
play the game well and onjoy (ke theill of demanding aetohbic exercine As |
confinng ko play, everything is hlocked Tram my warld ef ¢larity. | play sach
point as an imstant adremaline vush.  Each volloy becomes 3 matter of mere
redc tion anld pure Instinci The crowd s sillemni with awe, and ibe only soond

v the soft grumt of my opponcal snd the thwack of the hall &5 §t copmects
whih my rackal

My appoment serves tho very last paint of the set. mnd | am vhrilied
My excitement overwhelms me and [ realize that this feeling delines &8 add-
malistic craving esseatial tn me, This flazh of issight invigorates me ae the
girl om the other side releasen her fimal btow for victory, The ball shoois
paward my lefl aide. Belore | kmow whai is happening, | return the ball
across the nel to the left side af my opponent.  She cetarms with & suinming
hackhand mp ke sideline: the crowd gasps. | feel electricily jolt my voins as |
lunge and strike the hall in my best sttompe to relurn il 4o the siher side ol
the conr. | crush on my hands and knees into tho green clay as my oppo
neal ganily reachen the ball on her side wnd sends it back to ihe far lefi cor

ner of my side of the cosrt. Dolermined 10 show my sthlevic ability, | fael
s,

my sieakery ignite @i | My 10 catch ihe hall bef
VB Jesl i time asd wmack the sphére into ihe air

il bounces kwice. | reach

Harrified that | hed mincad
iwlated the power with whieh | returned the ball, | waich garping for
Breath. as the ball sails in slow motion wwsrd the back of the coart, My
apposenl, cockily judging the hall definitely oot:of-bawnds. griss and |:|||I1|u.-|
the Ball with her exen 10 the back ol the couri while sitwating bet hands on

Bet Wips. In & tomeal of pure suspenve, the ball connecis with the bave line

and the judges” silence proves thai the P
W gam

miih goc The erowd, cheering fas
e well ployed and & specracular surprise linish, rise spd clap for the
Ve girds om cener cour

add

I jemp wp, punching the alr and sereaming, "Yei!"
B 1o the intensity of (ke momeni

Iam nol so glad | won the sei but am
eathusiastic abowi the torrific experience thar came from allow ing myself 1o
hecome enrapy in the game and 1

ng lowch wiih workdly frustiatlons. As |
matie forward fo shake hands with my peer. | foel confident thar if she had

vhared my seceet of divengagement, she woeld have no canse to ook o glum

Erin Luke




I Wait

Ir's a Tuesdny afternoon

And, ke évervaie ¢lse around me.

I waii

The delevision
wilthing

Wi all precemd Bod 1o lisven, bue we drg

A MEGEFINE 0F Wi vl wy hied o6 each
inkle

We wani io Mip itheough 1the ad-covered
REEEE

Looking sl the pictures

Nwr our kandy are hound Beneath the
tahle

Reating om our keees

O perhaps bolding up owr long faces

5o heavy and bleak.

Owr eyes are busy thoagh,

Quickly glascing lmom face o Tace-

From person io peraon

Amil then sway agsin into the empry
spaET

No oae wants is gél caiighi

o, hul po ooe 18

For mecting eye-to-eye would be tiso resl
So we all jusi sk

Leming time My by

And wi all waii.

For what, mo ang knows

B 1 owait,

Kasey Hames

China From the Air

Green mowntains emerge from tho sea

Like bars Moating on erysial woalers

Katle Kraimer

Ushing

"Hi!® I said brightly. handimg three programs (o & middie-aged man and
wermran and & lttle boy wearing green. “Do you meed belp (indiag yoor seal?

Mo, | think we' Il manage,” the patron ssid with a amile

Okay. enfioy the shaw'!® | was enjoving the cool breeze on the July
evemning. The ocange sun was sciiing bohind the distant troes and i1 was
alovwmiy ternang cooler, Hopefolly I'wouldn'e get too sooborned. ARl s all, it
was o plessant nighs aside from the hoords of ¢hildies invadiag the theater
The niher side of the aisle T was stamdang ot way & different siory, however

Mere,” was all my fellow msaher would way a3 he grudgingly gave oog

% 10 those wha imsinted on having one
“Your seat’s down there.” the ushee with wild black hair rold an older

pregra

glancing al her ticket! apd vageely pointing snmewhere av [Be section

v im front of us
¥h. dowa... ithere?® ‘The pairon gave him a vagos leok, A small giel wppsd
o her prm ogmd stared up al us

"Heri, | can take vou 10 81,7 T snid guickly. I took her vicker and care
Fully bed her o Ber seat in the lowes) section of the thester, She smiled and
thankod me. bat onforienately she wosn'r gratefnl enough

¥ lpp me. | hand

ed ber 4 program and weni back wp lo my sisle, Senul was still lvaning om

hhe Fril, helding & svack of programs and lecking down al {he stoge. Alibough
Bhs Bizif was always an overwhelming mass of black spikes, his parple asher
akirt and khak| panes were impecoahly mear.

| kimew she wasn't going o fip you. Sce why you showldn®t ke peo

ple fo thelr seain?

It jusr wasies time,” he asid, sosnding vaguely derisive

She needed help, thoogh! Asd that's what we're supposed to do, Wha
il whe wen! and camplained 1o DehT”™ The bigp usher captain Imamed aver itho
whole rlght slde of the theatar, her hlue vest stleking aul sgainst the parple
ahiris of the wshers and the multicolored patrons

Did you see hew old she was? 1710 bet ahe wouldn®r remember what she
was doing by the time she goi e Center Alsle, Beudes, she's prabably 1oo

Blingd 1o read my name.” He grinned, Hiz nameisg read “Edw igha

Afres hig fhest naght when lie had nearly been Tired twige, he leafnad 1o




take off his owa nametag wnd swipe am exirs fram the ssher captain’s office
lo wear, That way when falrons went io complain about him, they ended up
accusing sumeose entirely different. Hesides, no oae could progounce his
Egyprian name without asking for help

| ihink Deb’s starting 1o careh on™ I sald risimg my evehrows, He
juil scowled at me. A big group of children (ollowed by two exhamsted adulis
filiered in so | pod oo my big Friendly amile and gave each of them & P
gram, Semmi stood on the ather side of the sisle with his darkly tanmed arms
erasiod over his siack of programs, heldiag them close like treavore.  His
smoky bloe eyes sided wp each person who passed and aby tously foumd each
one lackisg in vome w

Brhind us & comers Mashed. Senui whipped around snd sialked up the
Sleps o 3 woman guickly putting a camers in her purse

Have you visited the Meny before, ma’am?™ he ssked candescendimgly

Ob yes, we ped season tickeis every vear! My san’s ba the show
tomight, mavbe you've seen him. He's one of the Liowi Bovy, and be has the
cotest ooilit!™ the prood mother gushed.

Senul was

préssed. “No. Bor yoo should be familiar with oar cam
ete pilicy by nnw. We don’1 allow photogiaphy,”

“Well, | just thought 1'd get s pletvure of the beautifnl set to show Sam
later! The show hasn®t warted yer,” the woman said thefenmively. If | hedn'y
beem sm busy with oither patrons, | would have gone bp and tried o s

@ih
aver ker hurt feelings. Sensi wouldn't get in troable anyway, and patrons
arg jmal atupid about things like cameras somelimes. Bor we have an image of
Irigndlingss to uphold, so 8 patron who gets sngry should be cslmed down
Some of o take up these social oblkgations. Oihers have sueh imforese
"Loak, the vel’s copyrighied. If you ke another pietuie, 'l Bave fo
fale your camera Senui and ihe patfon glared at esch oiber for 5 second

befors he lurmed withowt asoiber word and went back 1o hit Box of PrBEgams.

°l hate patrons,” he muttered. grabbing a few mure programs from his
bizd

fiehind wy & seuflle broke out. A bay dressod as Peier Pan and a litile
Birl in s Wendy dress hoth held Ball of a big sait pretvel, apd ware guickly
being separated by their father. The girl torned Juwickly snd her precgel

knoeked into an older boy in (eoil of her. The Blond boy let out o shriek of
protest as His plastic dagper dropped snd clatiered dowmn under the senis

ing oul on the landing @exf 1o us, I reached Tor ik, but Senub was [asier
held i1 wp and looked &1 Ihe boy

Gh. now yau'll never ger it back.” the exasperafod mother with 1ke
cametd commenied frod a few rowe hack Senud glared & her and mads as if
i@ throw e dagger al her, bt didn®t Ler go of i1, Then he fooked back ai rhe
ssed 01 fo him, The boy jesi barely camght i1, Bul be had 10 sireich

all the way hack im0 the nexy row 10 da so m.jL.n_p: the girl who had
bumped Kim (Nraw her cup of soda Backwards. The whi
naw covared in grape soda. She sal there spuitcring for 8 minuce

. “Are you sl right, Ma'am?
Would you like me to get you some wet paper towels?”

g camera-lady was

| guickly ran wp 1o the sticky, wet pat

1 gl 8 murderoas stare for my concoirm. “No, don't bather, U1l do i

minell

The indignant mether go1 wp, glaring a1 Sonmi as she prssed him, and

stalied to the bathroom. We're requiced to carry a vag with us 1o wipe off
seats, w0 | took mine oul amd wiped the sear dry, (hosgh it was srill ssicky

Stoffing (i back im my poket. | meandered hack io my spoi

Aren’t you going 1o gel those wel paper towels?” Seami asked in a very
fake innocent voice, with am avil grim
“Mo. she wantad to do it berself,” | said, smiling and tclling an eiderly

iruple 1o onjoy the dhow hefore (urming back to him, “1f you kad domd iliai

vo parpose, P'd have i Kill you.

“Whao says | dide'tT That'll veach ber 1o take piciures here. 1 hope
wismie ol It gor o her porse.” Senol wald wiih 8 snori

A lond volge inteerupied cverything and the theater quisted before il
An the stage manager's volce poured theaugh ohe loudipeakers, welcoming
people to “Peier Pan,” | silenily smiled and handed ouws programs 16 latecom
e, leriing them find their own sénts, Senul atoad on the other aide af the

siate rolling bis eves and bobbing his head hack and Torth, silenily begg
the anmounceor 10 get on with it Towards the end of the recording, the ca
efa lady returned loaking slighily leis stbéky. | smiled and automatically @

}#: )




vinck out & program, which she narrowed her eyes at. Senmi caught sight of
ted, "We would like to remind you

her and smiled smugly av the annoencer w1
thst the taking of photiographs and wse of sav sither recording device is
urictly prohibited by the Actors’ Equoity Association, And now ladies and gen

tlemen, pleass vise fof our mationsl anibem .

Alexamdra Heaih

A MNote From the
Editors

First, we srwe you all, our readets, & big thank yon jmit for pleking up
thin vear's lanus and creatimg the audience for the artists and writers within
the Wesiminsier Community. Withoai you, sone of this would have been pos-
alble

Another big thank you gocs out 1o ihe college, the English department
and SGA Tor their monatary anid mors| supporl that made the literary maga-
tine possible. We only hope that we've Tulfilled your expeciations and you"re
plessed with yaur invesimanis

Special thanky £0 1o our lacolty advisor, 'nlqrsm: MoMillen, for all the
time that she speat with us both in and-owt of the Pub roam doing eversihing
sl could 1o keep as on schedule and pasing close stiention to detnil

We aluo would like 1o (hapk our new friends Modern-Lithe Printing.
especially Kim and Tammy for their efforts to Leep us within our budget s
well as withion 1kme constrainis

Most of all though, we would like 1o thank &) of the arises and wrigees
tRat comtribured 1heir work to the literary magasing: we only regret that
there | mol enomgh space 1o fit more of vour work







