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Eusen arle
army malnick

Lza red.

rara balaban
rerril dawid

liza Farbr

rtarm gardnar
&udlyn haflay
raral herd

aarle rnechary
alyean raslnigh
keten moora
tam niagent
Friarianre pollse:
donald porgas
[@nathen pIJ.'-'_'IEI'I
ahary| pyrch
slatgr rakin
libby schimnis
lermre soodak
tracy therna

sz flarstan

irFira trowbetzkoy
dana wairgth
david wath

lea whiting
peter zimmeman

cowers nern bialaban
apllogye; alyssy melrie:
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The bavghty calumns of the likrary

razede fram w1y witian,

oy Ao the slates of the walb.,
Tali

likm 5o many watarcofar tallets
rrirmgling ir e raie,

13 a black umbrella,

like an olled pepoy

biows around 1w carmrr.

It hurts to cme o far .

{he e ehifis

a rarmanlaey ol

ke flare af a makzh

suddan as the sporks

of the 1HKird raj!

when a frain posses.

Mare walking.

A kino of la~guid genfle walx,
i I"ipFIEd snea kars,

The drep’es on the windnw
d stort he plald jaeker,
alcr gate the |aaned legs
o tra po nk winere | laggsy
#nd raach Jg

to wize my beaded breatk
Irorn 1re vy g'uss.

A thin figusa

famiiiar in BTy wWeal

the ling of 1Fe back,

the stance,

the curl o the hair,

climbs the slate %-mirs

anrd :taps at the doar.

The umaralla wilks—

e wivld Image f a saft [aze—

srainieg 50 s lract
the last Lil of nioging

from the remains of a cigaretta,

Rebirth At Dawn

The Jigat of dawr |3 sptand clowly and nwlis
Liké burtter, slowly scopirg infa the crisg day,
And ~allowing itz sharp fangs.

;I'-a :-ﬂ;rnmnhw with a thaysard shadows,
argied Icgether on grasey lwwns ard overlapp:
In deap, dark, tanely I=|;;l:lres.:lrl:_r.. PR
Fawly the shadowse mali, and a.l 2 &

Shackw ps right approsches, The dias amathers
All the brightness, sed color retreats.

11:I-|i.'t is '_:.rulr tlgn Iy retraat te slumhar,

o rail In emptingss the approachisg -

And gk agair ko tha wurl:l::llpge m’:ﬂ e

—futh happal

.rl"n'l.j' Thorne
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A Sonamt Fer Parsons Bovlevard

& Spring inspired walk an my chldhese rond.
Cement | havent tread o in some vears,

I Blowiy step an scorch my c'd aaace
Racallirg -:IIDThu Agkits and gemzs nnd faars.

Femliiar sights 214 amells surround me hars

But diffrerent nowe, large houses, amall; bloes. one gt 1
Cistorled momorlos becorirg <l=ar.

dtreels scarred from etlciaall and rha skorskoard ersze

Ara Tifed witn rmud-streaked fazes samely stiandge. !
&' duek, the joc craom trucc—ihat riaging seand.

‘e childrmn stoap chelr olsy and run for chamnge.

I welch, ther scar old saribkles on tre geaned.

Moztalgla welangs with the win‘er qore;
But Bprirg leaves past beh ndd, 55 | wa.k on.

—ary melnick

Ahortene Afarir

Sametlmes you reming me of tha
Fhamam af the ooera tha way vou wear that black coat.
! Feuuld £asl'y imagire you 1w ng vour life
i i tore tal-attiey rigog al v thoglr=
trighrening al* the 1he girls who wan o £y O-sfage.

Sovary ITmard e i
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Lave

It all commenced, 1het is,-aur sterling relstlonship bagap bagk gn
a wimery, wind-blawn @3y in Oscembar, Ferhape the Christmas feeling
af sharing, levlng, end giving enbanced our affair, but to that | wil| rever
Fave the correst ardwer .,

P first met my fafr-eyed maiden on the tralley cor that passes through
lereers, | wems sealed just fa the lefl of Ihe conductor when her shinlng,
lwningus sithoustte caught the carner of my raring, At firgr | was atrlckan
with the thowght of < .. _ My Sad . . hew can such & perfactly beagtiful
Airl exier ir suvch o scum-infested world ¥ Har hale wak slighity Frizred,
ard the armna af her pefume put my sanses Inta & -wikd Frangy. Her
flgure wae pleasantly allracive . . . slendar, chie, swalta | | wards 1o
describe her were Ihadequale. She was sporting & egla-calared torle
-"I'B'El‘(,- arhanead b':f' 4 =:|'-,n¢r nocklacg- Her Pﬂ!r‘ﬁ weem e to o frﬂﬂfl:.
revealing har senaucos legs; but it did net ma'ler, for on har ey lookad
more rmajeatic then tha regal gown of 3 quasn. She was a dima ehert %or
by tramspartation.  Approach ng me the snguired, "Do you heve &
castt ™ Inoa peor atarmnat at hymor | r::pnndvan::', '"l"ﬂ":g,r linl w'l even
got ma & half-decant bisck mesinge " She salivated inomy lap.

It wag five days and two pa’rs of paol= “=ter when our awhkword
I_Im-lﬂ'ﬂ- crossed sgeic. Iroriga.ly enough, cur slepa clashed in front of
ouse of progtiiutiee—Helga's Hot She tossed u wicked glare in my
directlon, and for & secand'| thought that she might choase my frousars
once »gEin 28 her pitteen. Beinp 1 Sagitarlue, | wert graight to tha
point” o oum. L uwh L will, kL sum s L LA L, il wou go ...
uh oo " In o deperale effort to be auave | secidmntally bit my 1org.e.
tAre you hengre? said & soft, cynieal, and definjtely famale voics. A
tha nymbness of my torgue subtided, my thoughts wers triggered back
o their anginal incardive, Again | irled o apeak; ngain the listened _ . .
aftar a seemirmly endless porlod of silerce | b orted out my question:
“Would you wocompeny me fo the theatrs on tha night ef the juwenty
sth?” With all the courage she tould musrer ug she urexpestsdly, b
ta my dalight, teid vas,

The movhe was exceediagly dull bar she [[vesd up ka ry arpactalions.
Sarcestic, yrabashed, ard quile trank. When the iigats or the virgia
white: scroen had dimmad, we simultarscusly row fo depart, Homaward
bound we walked, ard at quite a slaow pace. | with my arm araurd har,
wilth P1y hand nestied softly In her desp rosr pockar Very denp. And
eha wi'h har arm around me, with her hand coalng o rest in my Lo4arse
back pochet We eherished our jourmey, stopping nocasionally o share
¢:III1:|'L cthars wilt ard *hacries; ard siepping frequently ta rhere cach
other . . .

v oo Auguat was sgar upon ya, and with |t aur past. Skarng with the
roonlight reflecting on our innocen: blades, Explaring *he forest ard the
bl of “wilderress” In ourselves, Swimming on & crayen blus Iske, ven.
turing fo discover sach new ripole | . . fegefhor. Wondering shoui tha
wn, sarth, peaple, life, ard hevw B all came 1o ber srd heaw i will canse,
Far obsr sheriing relatlenship had anded. B wat tarnished bevond ropair,

Gut it dees nat marer, for afair will coma and wilh time ey will
oo, bt memceias are infinite . . | wandar iF the kid will have red heir®

—raicnRnl sehrbaoer

ol

TIndd e o™

Sreraw Rabin

-'Irl'.'l'...lll'l;
It Birlves
ho Be free and ‘ndapspden-.
But the !-1'r|'r|g5
mald them
in ligh! konds 0° inzeoeri-y.

=lai= gans



4 ar.
ihe redin i on
and 1 imagery run dry
wilh 32 ore to helE an ta
mayba e [Cwa lhat

you awake

I=. ayvay v poelry

mayha what vou
whad 10 AKXpress an paper
warfa @ parson mese
than Ink
maybe yeor mind
wiollld pather -ouch anc fael
thar got trapped
in writhdg 7o
haunt you st
4 3t

—*NOAY MmoUs

Lim Forteer

Phil Rabds
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Thirst

Put ma in 2 paal of wealar

My cald—

Pt me in & cpoeed af ald

differerd, but each consishand, tacms.

Treadmille, raller akates,
and memaries of horme.

Home is a comfortakle drair
ingne's mind. '] dke 1o

go ard sit in my big comfy
chair, but I'm always rumning
weilh g dire o rest,

| wart to il in oy

hig chalr 'which s

cove=red with ~ose

silky coton, old fazhloned
figwrgrgd prints, ke Ihe

chairs in Morthenn sum s oo ses,

Circles and dicharrony, and
mameries of homa.

Psr me In a crawd of
faces whoze corble e rea itins
| wil nawar 2o,

Put me in a eanl pogal of
wimter, vy cald.
I hores dzy 2ald. bon.

mlinda naderscn

Lol

© Davyd preht

' Hatg

The cries of ha-e are ax loud a:
4 deurns,
A6 sn*arned as the sky sbove,
Byt among thesa ragineg cries of
hats
You can hetar the wh spers of
fowa.

flarfene Werer

—raree sorpkoff
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Reflections On A Waman

she was thinking
i am baautiful
a5,

a chlld softly ored
footitaps

shhh It ix ﬂlrighf
st @ dream

lomking srraight on hepilt
:hlldl?lEu Im'lrgna-iw

inracent

large cyea that filled with 1mars
Ferws afone honw sad she

felt rofecting on harself
eerrfort me and. ks my head
put me fo sleap wilk lulisbvec

—kater rgRr Wi

hurn Bulabon

Perer Dgpigiae







