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4 POEMS

Jill Brininger

First Snowfall

Winter finally arrived this week, I feel so empty,
Walking heavily down the white-blanketed Like I’ve lost something
Tracks and dragging his P

3 I had for a long time
Wet-spotted, leather-booted feet. g ©

A part of me.
I’ve searched all over

His arrival was not unexpected To get it back

For the middle of December, But it’s gone.

At first threatening and ominous Like my old tricycle

And seemingly here to steal the gentle fall away. In the darkest corner of the garage,
But now like an old lover here to visit, [’ve simply outgrown it.

The first snowfall has melted uncertainly
Into a forgotten event of the weekend,
And once again the two of us are smiling
And playing like children in the mud.

Last night I had to put my mind in a box,

Mentally nailing down all the corners - 1
So that my thoughts might give in from exhaustion 1
And [ could sleep. y

It was morning when I dropped off.
My body was sleeping

But my thoughts were just

Lying in wait collec themselves

1
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I'hat soft-worn raccoon that I boug
But then retrieved from the ashes
Of our broken home

Can attest to the fact that

My lonely arms and empty hug
Are healing along just fine.

He no longer ;_r.fﬁ; with me
Wrapped like a cocoon around him

But that makes him sad, "
So I still keep him close to the bed. |

ht you




MUTILATION by Deb A. Karr
We cripple the birds, study

them and cure them.
We cripple the mind and the

emotions and forget them;
Till suddenly we wake up

to find the bird has flown.
But the maimed inside

is still within our soul,
Trying to destroy our world

- your world and mine.
Then we try - you and I,

to see if we can tame them
But we realize, only too late,

our intentions were good but sadly misplaced.
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DREAMSPEACE
by Wayne Harvey

To Carolyn
At Long Last

It all drifted along in slow motion. The wind gently
blew the grass and the trees in a smooth brushing move-
ment. The buildings stood solidly behind the moving vi-
sion, their outlines fuzzy in the background. The
sunlight made it look like a spring day, lovely, soft, an
August-type day. Then, finally, she came. She billowed
along gracefully, her long skirt flowing around like the
umbrella-like skin of a jellyfish. She didn’t walk; she
floated with the breeze, that was how she moved. Light
as a feather on a gentle wind.

He stood there, rooted to the spot like his feet had
been grafted into the sidewalk. His eyes, wide and light
blue, sparkled with new life. He held his breath and
waited, not feeling anything at all but the pure exhilara-
tion of her presence.

Then she looked his way. It was like seeing an angel.
Her soft features molded by God’s gentle hands to pro-
duce something that would shine brighter than all the
stars in the heavens. Her golden skin, long strawberry
blond hair, and deep, dark blue eyes had that bewilder-
ing touch of innocence mixed with understanding that
just made you know that nothing should ever cause her
harm. That wo: Eo:_a kill to make her rmﬁa

mﬂso.mn in his BSQ ..._._..3 mnﬁ E.aa.
and flew s:_n:z across the high blue sky, scurrying
across each other’s flight paths but never colliding.
When they settled back to their perches he would be able
to look at her again. He called out with his mind,
pleading to them, desperatly trying to get them back.
But all they did was wail high overhead, a loud, high-
pitched screams. As they came closer to him the
screams became louder, threatening to drive him from
where he stood. He tried to drive them away but
nothing he could do would make them go away.

Finally, he reached over his head and shut his alarm
off. He lie back for a moment, trying to make the
dream come back, but the silence was too full, the
silence wouldn’t let him retreat back to the dream.

““Shit,”’ Rich said, running his fingers thru his mane
of thick brown hair. He sat up on his bed wearing only
his blue shorts, his blankets thrown in dissarray behind
him.

He slowly focused in on his surroundings. He was in
his dorm room at Heritage University in Virginia. The
room was on the third floor of Schuyler Hall, one of the
best dorms, Rich decided, on campus. The room was
fairly small, and littered with old magazines,
newspapers, and text books. An occasional overdue
book notice peeked out from under a pile of dirty
clothes.
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Across the room lay Rich’s room unit, Robert Stills.
Both had the same major, Psychology, they had just
about all the same classes.” Robb was a junior and Rich
a sophmore, but they were the best of friends.

‘“About time you turned that damned thing off,”
Robb said, a small tuft of his red hair was all you could
see of him, the rest was just a lump under his blanket.
““I was just about to do it myself.”’

Rich knew that was farther from the truth than saying
that people have interchangeable parts.

He slowly dragged himself out of his bed and crossed
to the window. There were a few people moving toward
the main campus, and they were quiet and distant. It
looked like the beginnings of a beautiful day, if bad
weather or bad tidings didn’t mess everything up. Both
had a habit of turning up rather quickly in Rich’s life.

He took his usual forty-five minutes to exercise,
shower, shave, and get dressed. He picked a light blue
shirt with a white collar, jeans, and his ragged pair of
docksides.

By the time he was finished and was getting his books
together for his three classes of the day, Robb was roll-
ing lazily out of bed. Robb had been up late the night
before m::::nm with his girlfriend, Stacy.

‘“See you in Ad Psych later,” Robb slurred, wiping
sleep from his eyes.

““This is Wednesday,”’ Rich said, ‘“Ad Psych is on
Tuesdays and Thursdays. Today you’ve got Theatre at
m_n.,:w: _quta_.monm_ m_c__m m: 2.676 m:a Humwos om

your schedule better than you do.”’

Robb put his face in both of his hands and nodded.

““Thanks, Mother.”’

Rich laughed lightly. ‘‘If you didn’t spend so much
time studying anatomy with Stacy you might be in better
shape to deal with your classes.”’

“Fuck you,” Robb jibed, ‘‘you’re just jealous.”’

Rich picked up his pillow and threw it across the
room. It hit Robb in the head and shoved him
backwards, his head smacked smartly against the wall.

They both laughed and Rich picked up his books and
started out the door.

Robb spoke up from his bed. ‘‘Hey, man, what the
hell were you dreaming about this morning?”’

From the door, Rich turned slowly around. ‘‘What
do you mean?,’”’ he said, almost menacing.

‘““Hell, I thought you were having an orgasm, you
were moaning and groaning. You kept talking out loud.
It was all gibberish except one word.”’

Rich said nothing, only trembled slightly.

““It was a girl’s name, I could tell. I had to listen for a
while before I caught it. God, I could swear-"’

‘““What was it?!,”’ Rich almost screamed. His voice
trembled and his body was very still, as if he were
restraining himself from reaching over and bodily shak-
ing it from his friend.
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“Colleen,” Robb said, suddenly glad to be rid of the
name. It was very shaking to see his friend this way.
Rich usually wasn’t the one to overreact in such a way.

Then Rich wheeled about on one foot and scrambled
from the room, slamming the door behind him. He left
his roommate sitting on his bed like Rodan’s Thinker,
trying to ponder out this sudden strange behavior.

Robb followed the progress of his roomie as he walk-
ed toward campus from his dorm window. Rich was
always the calm, logical thinker. He was never one to
jump so emotionally on something so- well, maybe it
wasn’t so small. Robb remembered that sometimes
dreams can be pretty powerful experiences.

He recalled many dreams where he found himself
racked with emotional fears that left him drained and ir-
rational. In fact, he had actually seen the accident that
killed his mother in a dream and on the same night it
happened. With Rich at his side he stayed up all night
long, worried to death. :

The next day a call had come telling of the horrible
accident that had left his father in a wheelchair for life
and his mother dead. He cried for three days straight.
Rich and Robb’s girlfriend had accompanied him to the
funeral. S

Slowly he blocked everything from his mind. Later
when Rich was cooled down, they would talk. Maybe
Robb would do a little reading on dreams. He prayed
that it was nothing too serious.

Rich walked quickly towards the campus, his fists
clenched in utter desperation. His footsteps echoed
hollowly in the air of the budding morning. Despite the
variety of classes given at that time, the walkways were
as deserted an intellect in Howard Cossell’s mind.

The class he was headed for was Styles of Writing,
taught by his favorite prof, Dr. Lynch. Lynch was
always straightforward and humorous, and he treated
his students like individuals, not as empty-headed
morons.

Rich sat stolidly through Lynch’s class, silent and
lost. He was waiting for the time when he could talk to
Lynch alone. Just a friendly talk. A small chat, man to
man, friend to friend, not teacher to pupil.

Dr. Lynch gave his usual interesting lecture with its
share of amusing anecdotes and one-liners, then gave a
small writing assignment and dismissed the class.

The rest of the class filed out, dropping homework
papers on Lynch’s desk, while Rich stayed at his own
desk. Lynch collected the papers, put them in a small
manilla folder, wrote on the top of it and set it in his
briefcase. He sat back in his chair and put his feet up on
the desk, taking a bite from an apple some obsequious
student had left behind.

““Favoritism,”’ the professor said, waving the apple,
“still a teacher’s best friend and only reward.”’

Rich smiled lightly, folding his hands on his
notebook.

“I’m having a little trouble.”’

‘““What subject?”’

No subject,”’ Rich said, and lowered his head. ““My
trouble is with dreams.”’

Lynch chuckled. ‘““Who is she? Do I know her?”’

““I don’t even know her,”’ Rich exclaimed, his face
glowing red, a nervous twitch appearing in his hands.
“It started two weeks ago. At first it was only small
glimpses of someone, someone totally unidentifiable. I
thought it was just my own active imagination. Then
she started to become clearer and clearer, until now I
could recognize her if I saw her in a crowd of people in
the stands at a football game.

‘‘She’s no ordinary girl. She’s so damn perfect.
Strawberry blond hair, beautiful face, long slender legs,
golden skin, and her eyes. Oh lord, this must be what
made all those romantic writers write their fingers off
for. If I had been a Greek creating gods, I would have

“named her Aphrodite.”’

He stopped because he had a big lump in his throat.
Lynch smiled and rose from his chair. He walked over
and sat on the top of a desk next to Rich. He sat pa-
tiently, waiting for his troubled student to renew his
narrative.

““The dreams are coming more often and they’re
stronger each time. Everytime I see her I want to touch
her,”’ his voice grew strained, ‘‘but I can’t, because she
isn’t real. She isn’t real! But I won’t believe that
though, the experiences are real, even to the point of-"’

‘“‘Climax?,”” Lynch asked.

Rich nodded his head slowly. ‘‘It was quite a shock.
I haven’t had a wet dream since I was twelve. No. She
has to be real. And she’s waiting out there somewhere
for me.”

Lynch tossed the apple core into the basket by the
door and brushed his hands off on his pants. He
ponderously stroked his full beard and mustache.

“You know of course,”” he spoke, “that a
precognitive experience of the sort you describe is on the
outside most improbable.’’

‘“Improbable,’’ Rich jumped, ‘‘but not impossible. I
know how crazy this sounds, but in this world
somewhere is a girl named Colleen, that wants me as
much as | want her.”’

““Colleen,’”’ Lynch said.

*“This morning,’’ Rich said, capping his pen, ‘‘in one
of my more intense moments my roommate heard me
calling out that name. I almost went thru the roof when
he told me. Right now he’s probably totally disturbed,
ready to run after me and pin me to the ground and drag
this secret out of me.”’

‘““Why talk to me about this and not him?"’

Rich shook his head. “‘I was too unnerved when he
told me to say anything. Besides, Robb’s not too level-
headed when it comes to anything resembling love. The
man has a new girl every week, and I just think he
wouldn’t take it seriously.”’

Lynch leaned back again and began to ponder his stu-
dent’s predicament. It was good that he had been able
to bring these problems up with someone, like a teacher,
a person that was always associated with authority.
Lynch had his students pretty much figured out. They
would talk to their profs about the fact that they were
failing in some class and needed help, that some
monetary crisis threatened their stay in college, or the
fact that their mother treats them better than their
father, but usually they would never say anything per-
sonal. He felt proud that he had instilled within his
pupils a sense of friendship, a knowledge that teachers
are people too.
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classes so the entire afternoon was clear, and he spent
that time sitting on the lawn facing the Thomas
Building, the administrative center of campus life. It
was here the vision took place, here was the place they

““Well, I am pleased that you trust me enough to br-
ing this problem to me. I really wish there was more I
could say.”” He walked back and sat on his desk facing
Rich. ‘If you feel this strongly about these visions or
dreams, maybe you should see them through. Find the
place in your dream where the vision takes place, then
wait-there. It could take days, it could take years, and
probably it will never happen at all.

““You might even find yourself losing the hold you
have on the dream. If you feel as strongly as you say,
the wait may not be long.”

Eyes downcast, Rich nodded with understanding.

Days changed, seasons changed. May became June,
June gave unsurely away to July. Rich went on with his
life. The dreams kept at him with the same consistency
as before, no longer, and with no lessening of pressure.
He no longer enjoyed much of a social life, aside from
an occasional outing with Robb and some close friends.

Za mr:oo_so% did not suffer, for he _,Q:mna to let
,-obsession blind him to not acl m:

mo he kept up with his studies.

He o_.mmamoa his

were destined to meet. He saw it in his dreams. There
was no doubt she saw it too.

Lynch kept a parently eye on his disturbed pupil, and
he waited as patiently as Rich, looking forward to seeing
this prediction come true. He saw this event as a pivotal
occurence in Rich’s life. One of the major goals that
faced him, a hurdle he had to cross as an objective in a
normal train of priorities: high school, college, good job
security, marriage. Those priorities weren’t always
sought, but these were the ones Rich had laid before

himself.

July slumped over into August, and everybody came
back to a new semester. Robb had a new girlfriend,
campus life had become livelier, and Rich went back to
sitting on the lawn facing Thomas. He resumed this
event with equal fervor and importance. He and Robb
still shared the same friendship, and Robb had come to
accept his roommate’s unusual habit, and become a lit-
tle less sceptical.

ot 2
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Four days into the semester saw a beautiful day.
Unusually warm and sunny, wonderful day to be out-
side after a long, hot summer. Rich took his lunch and
made off for his usual spot.

He sat crosslegged against a tree and took in the sur-
roundings and breathed deeply the fresh air. The sun
stopped far above him and he looked at it thru fingers

of green leaves.
His head lowered and he looked an Thomas. It was

very distant and blurred, m_Bomﬁ like a fog was rising
around it.

Pulling himself up, he walked slowly toward it and
stopped. He could hear nothing and feel nothing. His
hands wanted desparatly to pop his ears, let the sounds
of the day in, but they couldn’t move.

The dream, he thought, is coming.

The air was suddenly still an she moved into view.
That floating vision just snuck in from nowhere, carried
by a wind used and felt only by her.

Breathing was no more, ﬁnm::m was gone,

..wnmz
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But this was :oH a aamm:_ He could move, and ra
did. On stiff legs, he walked toward her. She stopped
slowly and then smiled. As he looked down at her, the
smile faded. Her eyes grew as wide as his.

““Colleen,’” Rich heard himself say from far away.

““Rich,”” her honey-soakéd voice exclaimed, more
surely than his.

‘‘Areyou real,’’ he asked, touching her shoulder with
his hand.

She placed her hand over his. ‘‘As real as you.’”’

He stared deeply into her eyes and found himself
drowning in those deep blue pools of water.

“I love you,”’ he said.

““I love you,”’ she said.

And the dream continues.




Jill Brininger

Yard Sale

The moment a woman offered to buy

The lounge chairs we sat on out from under us

We knew we wanted to clean out the house.

We scavanged the closets until no matter

How inselectively we looked,

We could come up with nothing else to sell.

An Oriental woman bought the pearly-finished bowl

In the bent gold holder.

It was no thing of beauty but she

Dredged her purse for the change.

Another woman in a deep red Cadillac

Bartered us down to almost charity

While my sister fought to keep herself from

Dragging the livingroom furniture out

Onto the lawn.

And the girl next door towed out all her old baby clothes
As we watched,

Laughing while she talked of her hopes ofiselling them,
As if getting rid of the clothes while her husband was away
Was some absurd form of birth control.

3 POEMS

Feeling like time is passing me on the inside turn,
A hurtling of life so fast down the road
f That it is one inexhaustable tunnel
Connecting one eyent to another.
This is one race I want to lose.
I am moving so fast from flag to flag
ﬁ That I miss the freewheeling feeling
Of just gliding along in between.
ﬁ Do not always be looking so far ahead of yourself
j That you miss what is around you now.
ﬁ The excitement wears down
ﬁ But solid memories do not
: They are yours forever.
. Living is not just the constant anticipation
Of the next short-lived thrill.
It is also the savoring of the
Smoothness in slowing down.
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Lines

To the most casual observer,

A written line seems to be no more than
An arrangement of words that

Takes the shortest distance between
Two points.

To others of us,

A line written on a sheet of paper

Can become so over-read

That it bulges with conjured meaning
That no one else can see.

THIS

IS- NOT A DRILL
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