
f OURTEEN FOR CHARLEY 

remembet when yoo 
IIlI~ 001 on las on tile wa y from tile nighuhift 
lighl at the wh~1 at the edge 01 town Ille engine cooling 
your hand poi~ on the hofn 
waltong for lhe birds 10 pICk treflops 
curbed before dawn (ra~y birds 
the dark tr~ 
dark tree 
you were c<llefuf with th"t Ford 
he!' mammoth hood 
she was an ark then 
rain underway 
some Imperial Road 
floating higher & hishe, 

- James Price 

somehow (I am unable to understand) your face caught 

in my arms and I always Iry Ihe eyes that I hold 

and attack b<;ocause i\ is pain/ul when you first notice 

the eyes, not flinching into d'SgUIse or even darkening, 

aggravate whatever iHilable and truly menacing creature 

you be<:ome thinking only 01 what can' t be held, won't be; 

then be with me a lways I seem to whisper and know 

e><actly what IS Impossible, thaI whole days WIll go by 

holdlOg with brutal tenderness all SImple ~nials 

Oh people longing 10 get the fflgh t out 01 their lives, ma~ing 

It over in to a growIng up, a growIOg IOtO what they 

can never hold - yet I hold you 

- James Price 

'N Cepheid present preterite 

- ----""_--.J -• 

v:=:I 0/ r====:Ithe sky's measure 
meuuring the sky 

beginning with the sun 
be<:ome wund 

neo pneoma 4 nto vita 

embodied in the flower she embodies 

sown along the hem 

- Robel'! Noreaul! 

A. 

Red with clay. the liver 

Flooded, drowning hi s lie Ids 

And When he rafted 

H,s famIly toward a hill 

They peered down and saw 

The surging tonnage of water 

DestrOYIng then log-raIl fence 

B 

Nuthatches lIew away, escaping. 

Butternuts ascended from the mud. 

floating, diving, bobbing like playful buoys. 

- BreI! Duffany 

• 


