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Piece of Me
by Deanna Biehl

it's been so long
but | still waar
d smile just for you.
it's hard 1o hide
the way | fesl
and the way I'm missing you.
For inside, | have shattered
into a milhon pleces,
Someday.
maybe,
I can gather them up
and get them almost to fit.
But there will always be one missing
with your name on it
How long am | going to miss you?

s that plece going to be 108t forever?
Or are you keeping tt in a safe place
until the day comes clong
when you can put it back where it belorngs
and make my smiie reql?

Equinoctial Repotting:
Haiku, Minus the Syllable Spring
by Jane Yarbrough

Jade, fern, vy 100
settle In new soll, whileice
shewes the hay shore
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Wisconsin Man
by Lyle Espenscheid

As the years of the "90's inexorabily aun thell course, mankind lodks fo
ther fuhure with cringing and fedar. Hoping to avold unpleascniness and
pesthle pain with the unkmown 1o Come, he lookis bockword In Hime —
back o his oncestrol reohs. Bock ko his beginnings He soarches the
archdvas in Woshington, D.C, and 5alt Lake City, watcheas refun ather renan
of Bocls. e Naxt Cenaraticn and vilty old QroveyQros, PORIng to discover
“Who wem ded Viaher of Mein Father?”

Nationol Geogrophic. Scieniific Amencon and many athar leumals
offen teatuse arficies about pretitonc rman.
Archoscloghh/polecntologsts hovwe debated the stature and doings of
these oittes st Qoodles, and cways ey are koking for fresh discoverias
and insghl about the Neancerthal Man and his prehistode pais: Cro-
Magnon Man_Peking Mon and the others.

Bt nofhing stimed the sclentific community as much o a recent find
o1 @ Nortrern Wasconain R

Whila out ON Q winter check of ks bock 40, Jim Sreen and his dog
were rappad by one of those ealy freeang raim-sushy snow blizzands that
MNorthem Wisconsin s kamows for. Mr Green and Eimer (tha dog) found
shalter In a iy, domp cave near a small reck cutcrepeing. nestlad in ona
of the Gente. roling Nills which were the droppings of the last great glocler
as it receded back to Canada

While "hey walted out the storm, ML Grean and Elmer poked areund
the cove, barely lumined from the fesbla ight of r, Green's disposable
B, Toword e back of the cavie. Under inches of dust, they discovenad
an entra, Perfectly preserved skalaton,. Foriunatety. they did not disharb
tha bonas.

Afhed e bizzord ended ond #41. Sreen and Emer made i boack 1o
e Farmiouse, ha feported the find o his local shaddlf, wihd calbed in the
Skote Crme Lab., who fhwn coled the Unbvarsily, who hen calec in the
Experts. The Dones were dabed v rodiocctive corbon and radicactve
kedine methods g predaling the heandarttcl Mon,

This In itsall will have Sclience buezing for Years. and hoards of
resacrcharns will roam e forrmioncs ond woodkands of Mo them Wisconsin,
under @ovarriment ousoices. looking fof addifional inds.

What omazes the sclentisl moat - - ond whint cavses the fmost
proiolars for thedmn - - 1 the posttion of the skelaton,

Wil comfully and poinstalingly brushing the centurles of dust Off
the skelaton. te inmal investigators found he dght onm kald ooross e
chest, with the right hand neatty covening the neck area. Affer the last
P Clen of chat were rnoved. the sclentishs gosped i owe the thumb
bones of the dght hond were cought bohween he teeih of the oW Tha
only obvicuLs concUion? Yes. the man had been sucking his fhwmb.

Tha find wos corafuly photograophed Gnd thoroughily docurmented.
The bones wane Then kvingly remaved, pocieed and recssembled Inthe
Swink Mamaoriol Hetorcal Mussun for the oges 1o come,

500N articias wil $1Or fowing TOM the typawiitens of various scholars
oempling to expion the Mystencus skeloton of Northern Wisconsin and
tha implications of e thumib sucking However. haro i5, 1 balove only
one Dossibls conchkaion. os the Mo pondened e futse ond fhe Yoors
of hit iite sl 10 be. he WO CverTaken with despaol 0nd despondancy,
Hoving NS history 16 ook BOck . thare witl orly ong thing 10 do — suck
the Hhumb

in 0ddition 1o the valuobie scentific jnowladge gamned from the
OFaing Wecorsin Mon g, Mone are some kssons for the comimon maon
1o hncam: T s cddng has some NoBCeabie benafits and & rot hamful.
OF DU orfracion ety hed 20th centuny maankdred. First of all. socking the nght
thumb crevens stiking out with the nght hand of anger. Secorcdly. it
Pronitetts ofedng your handshoke to sranges who might want 1o ke
you in the back. Thirdly, thumb sicking compiately elminates winging
both honds in despol or twicicling thambs in boredom. Fouthly, with
thumb In Place batwearn The teert, ona connct speak without thinking,
But mast importantly. sucking the fight thurmb fosters Increased use of the
laft hand.
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The Crysial Egg
by Jim LaMalfa

hmmafmm.mhmhmedurcimrvﬂha,ﬂmmwm
N the landt o prophet named NOA, NOA woas wise in the ways of
nterpreting drecms. The great leader of o lond was haunted by
roubling aresams.

orry high prests ond wizonch wene coled forh b meet with the
Cnur::hofhwhﬂhmﬂtﬂnﬂ.uﬁchwmcuhdhmm%ﬂng.
mmﬂiemruu-cclmn,wm.nmsﬂ.nwmmuadh
hpdummmmmmmwmmm.upmmm

Mﬂ.mmclnmmrmmwqu. "I haye
dreéamead and lo, there appeared Lnto mMe d fiery umace Luelfer hirrmelf
stood before it holding a grea! blue-green pean. And the mutitLges cried
M,'onﬂmioupeuihhfheﬂawhnm&.'ﬂmumrcughaﬁml
ctuely and thrust his claws inta the re. And the pear wos ity
COonsurmed,

'Rﬂr\cammdmadhwre,mmwwacahmm
raNbow, and o courtenance that shown with golden Ight Hae did reach
inta the: e and remove the pear. The winged m3n comied 1 %o the
mhmmmmimmmmrm.mmm@m
Shilied I el it wos enchiated with lce. Then e one diessed i while
raiment camed the pean hgher Lntll the heat of N metted the ice. At
his. the peart was renceted Due 08 Given TNow and was renerwed,

Those attanding e isacer sTove mighily fo unrovel the meoning of
his dream. but 1o no aval. The NOA come into el midst and sayeth.
“Verlly. | say unto you, the pear - OUF cwn Planet and the fra i The
<oming of a mighly crought, the dreaded Greenhouse Eflect Lucifier |s
NoNe DUt your own wickedness. far you have foued your own nast,
mankind Al wil perish on this wonks, yea. nonae shall be spared  And when
Qk oty & destoyed there wil coine on oge of ice. wheren tha
aarth shotl bl clegrsad Then sholl the small ond weak rise up, fof none
but five Fumnble shall cherlt the earth,”

NCA. hoving utterad his prophecy. went 1o his reward. He had been
Prophesying kf decodes and was aged and bent.

Such was the fnuth of his interpretation of tha lecikier's dreamn that ol
men khow if wos a prophecy. The great nations caled a conference I
the paiace of the Pentagon 1o delberate on what to do. Armong those

wizge men who gathered werg tha patriarchs of the clity of Wshing,
INChuding tre lecsckas hureedr.

Bt mmrmwe,fumhﬂddadﬂwmmhﬁepmphe!,ﬂs
bones placed In o weother krtelite named affer him. Thase at the
<conciove of the Pentagon, withaut the firrn hand of NOA to guide thern.
wele exceadngly wioth ond angry. ond sach sought o out b plan
Forward bt Gll Sfhers. What they contended over wos how o
Ptesorve wome remnant of humanity while e cge of fire ond ice
cons.mad the aarth. If humantty could survive thaose spochs. they would
be the inheritors of @ new earth. Hag not NOA predic led 7

Alter Fuch shile. the wise men and their wiznrds omved ot a plan, Al
ihe nations of men wawld contribute thei recurs and ey woulkd bullkd
on ark. The ark woukt be bured deec I fhe aarih, Gnd within would be
'rhesaadd'rmn.hm1armm.cmlactmanmammm~
PopLicte the new earth fol many conturles hence. Also In the ark, which
woulkd takee e forn of g gread
crystal egg. wolkd be of the
Kncwiadoe of the
presant oge and ol
the spels and
mogic of the
wisest of

I ook ten
¥alls o bulld tha
crystol egg During Mhert
time, e councl of the The Boar
wise ongued o8 to who should be Flavence Cleksy
mmmmmrmmmrnuwmmmwm
Kansas. and o fube connecting it 1o the eorth atbove was reodied. The
Propheches ot NOA, In the meantrme. come to pass and heat and fire
iavoged the earth Thmmwedmmmpackh-emedafhmrﬂw
Wﬁunwmummmmmwsaﬂdmhh
raged unchecked. Who wil here 1o camy Tha mice of manking Inta e
new woid? In dasheration. hose wha wote it said. *Let us ok eleven
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YoU men and eleven YOUND maidens fiom amongét the COpuiation of
Newton. Koneas. for we don't have much tinne lett, We'il all e nistory
SO0, "

Al that very moment. a b was passing by the place of the egg with
tha Mawton HIgh footbal team and Miss Teen America nalists from the
State of Korecs, all of wharn weda fo appear at a fund roming bangoet
that right. When he wizards expiained what wos happening o The earh
and the great mission that wos to be Ther o], the loottall team and Miss
Tean America Mnalists volintaerad 1o be Placed In siate in the Cnystal egg.

O omongst tham, g blue-aved Blond. Lrged tham to voluntear,
soving “This s rodl”

All followaed her [ the shaft, Sherly thereafter the earth becoame
likg unto the nether p0Ces andg tha cltles of men were congumed by fire,
But o mlle heneath the Katsas proiie, the egg lay safe, awalting the
pesstige of the millenn,

Blood Betrayal
by Laticia Niemi

Thee wand whispered through the black-aroped trees of the forest.
Branchas distorted the moonlight. costing jJagged shodows on earth
Mary, yrapped In o cape. dashed through the forest. Branches tore ot her
jags. ves sought to T her feetf, and she ciung mova hghlly to the bundie
Ir e €2 e

The hBovy hood ol away from her head and the bronches eagerly
combed the tanglad red hair Har braaih camea Quieken Mary slowed her
sfTlce to Sairm bt hace?, which pounded from bet pOce and from an
anged of a betraydl she could never Torgive,

A shout, too ciose behind har. startked rar inte fights The forest
aucioenly broke open LDoN an oMo meadow, Bathed I moorighd,
The wornan stopped abripTy, Isthing out her breath in a despar ng sob
Het pursuont would cotch her Eatore she wos hoalf-way ocroes. Tears
Boirnmad In et emeokd eves Angrtly. st bnsted thom awory. o
Qe e o saquirmming buncie 1o Py chest.

She marea tromm the sheiter Of e forest 1o slirt the edge of he
meadcw, sSIaYiNg ciose 10 e ine of tha reas She could No longer haar
SIgNs of punsuit, but dared ROt POLseE 10 rest.

A low roar begon 10 bulld in her ears. She thought it was he sound of
blood plulsing through her bead Uil she nparty stapped off the Cliff. Fora
o1y moment. Mary gazed at the remendows waves pounding the rack
wall UG winich she srood. her eyes wild with the sucoen desire To fing
hersetl to the merclown OCeon. Tha infont scuinmed and she gianced
inceckvely about her.

To har et wos the forest leoding bock 10 nowhaers, with possible
hiding ploces Glong the wey, To her ight wos freeckom, but expossre. She
glanced bock he way she had come, halt hoping she had los! her
FLUraLers, gl O o OF steei DB royed ther O emnCe,

Abruptly. she veered bock INTC e forest. ANCING in swprse of the
wall-worn path beneath her leat She loliowed the path deep into the
torest.

A boudet teice the height Of Tha waman, cast G thick. biock
shodow' Ocros e paih. stopping her OB affectvely G it had been a
bomier. Deam was ciose behind. With this knowledge, a suaden oalm
dirrirmbeec P terrort and biftesrss withun et She azed down gt the
Chikd's foce.

*Little Corfriona.” Moasy's bveath closad tha nfort's eves. her [0S
Ermsted tre RO WS

*Mother wil not cesert ve.' She struggled violently fo hold bock tears,
The Infont seamed Not o notice ber mother's dikcomtort. She gurgied
hoppll now that she wasn't Deing Josted. Har wide, leal-Grean oyas
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Vielnamese Mother and Child
Kirn Hohman

vatered gty fom the cool ar.

Moy choded Back a cty. imagining 4 frust in fhose innocent eyeas
that she could ot beor 1o discppainy, Suckaenty, the Couie] unoerstond
reed Faasihand's betroyal. She could fot forgeye lim, but she Sould
undeniond  Ferraps this chilid=— IF e Ivied = would someday b able 1o
UNCarsiand wity her mothar hexd abonooned had. Parhops svan Ionghe
har, The ought comechked e waamaon,

S stepped quicidy around The Douicer Nto fTangled weeds ond
moss, B lay her preciows Buncie corafully udon A hed of woodiond
flowers. She ploced o ks on one pink cheek. betors fokding the blanket
el Catmond's foce, Thist she stood, sl Nently, ADova Tha low
murrmer of wing amd e dstont woves Come e poundng of many fest,

Gaaping. Mary few from behind he boulder and down the path. A
shout let her know she hisd been weon. Al oo s00n. gy, hardened
faces and lethal Hodes suamounced b

“What 0 v want with me’?” 5re cried, crcling wonly, and istersng
¢ carry sound foem e DOy,

“Tha kg & ha King's hosdond and must dle. 8y order of the King.™ A
solciar wATh O yelow Deord and redentiess eves onswerad har, He haettaed
his biode o i he Could horcly wolt 3o use i, Moy swollowsed the sicknes
In har throot.

"1 do not Feave hist.” she Gosed,

“Whare i she? The innksepel sow ye laave with her.”

"She i with a fiend,” Mary announced with feigred furmgh, “Ye wil
navver ing e "

elow-Leard grabbed her dendat throat wath one hand, forcing had
0 R rpms.

"YWl ot D deflon! with e, . Mo, whats s shas?”

Mary coukan 't have onpwered If she hod wanted 1o, She clowed of
the hond Mot cut off her oir Spoply, The solcllen ioceert up af his
Companiond, 0 molervolent smie Cuiling s ks

"Lodsl” He crdeved.

S ol Fufdned feet gway, the child haeard e mather's 5Creams
and bagan o cry. But the wind blaw with susden force. shaking the frees
ongnhy ard stiming Hhe leoves inds wild donces. The infont’'s cries went
unhaadod,
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Psychotherapy on a Budget
by Karen Lundquist

Trey say change B good 1of the soul. but | wish it wouldn't furt so
misch, Why not pour yoursel! a clp of coffee. pull Up a chaoir and listen T
iy pechiems?

Yo 566, | gren UR secUlaly MD01ad in O two-parent housenod
belenving mwy fuhre would hold 0 weddhy doctor. 2.5 chidren and g Cape
Cod in the sutwsta. Domestic bies. | Ihought, wos willng e doys away in
0 Perky shirt wais!, feather duster i hand., with @ pet roast I the oven but
not rnueh upstain (O, Wonderful, of course, could do oy thinking for me). 1
even bobeved in bassbal. hot dogs and apple ple. This wae rry Donna
Read. J. phoe.

wWhat e hack. The 40's come olong o | wa reody 1o chuck iFall
for e on some God-toncken Commund Gbowe e tae ne o the edge
of Thip desart of Ofw G ool Mol ety 1o quolly os e amnpit of the
worid. | igured 1fe in O tecee with 20 o 30 of My cicsast frends woukdn't
e 80 Bad 0 long o | WoR safe from e COMU, motedolislic DOUREeOHa
I e CHee. Mo Aurniing woter? No problem. NO sapaermarkets? NO sweatl.
Mo ctaciicily? Not 1o worry. | and several ofhen of my Hme weia going fo
ve off tha land. Aithough thete wera ochualy some who tied it and lived
to tol the tole. Fxept postponing my Might from society 1o cotch the nend
instaliment of The Man fom UNLCLE, And Bt foce -— | couldn? foce
ife cut off from my steves headphones and the Moody Blues Forunately,
this was the ara tofore the battery powared bootn bax o I probobly stil
be out on e NGB This woe My Earth Mothae: phoe,

In the 70| rehaned 1o gt potha. | roded I My lave beods fix <
waoding ring Ond proceeded to become Q homemoker, This & “heore
hings start to gl confuang The DONNG Read k. INMe lusted aftor filly
aprons and chintz cucine whide e Eorth Mothar In me wonked 10 800
homemaode breod deugh Into shope and waolk boretoot In the Gorden,
inee deap in sheep Mo Balkeve B Of not, | balonced bath and. in
betwaen. mancoged 1o rasa e kids, kol cats, feo dogsand o
hembandg Tre wos my Partect Wike phose, ontl | reciized more elfort wos
goirgg Into raleing o latter than all of e fest comioined

1t wids T, afton 16 YEORE of maiage. | embared on Y
indlepancent Woman pheee This ores At ke a 52 shoe at fist, Donna
Reod. k. cned O Iof becouse e Cope Cod went on the aucton tlock to
Py Tha divorca Enwyers, and Earth Mother moped becawse 0poiiMments
don't come with gardens. Perfect Wite reolly took it on the chin and
octaeonally shl shambles ovel tree word 1" We' had felt $0 comforfabie
lor po MEFY Yeors

Independcent Wormean ks definitely In charg® now. and i's nat ab bad.
She tokes o8 much coide I her coraer (8 she used 10 I ket house. She

learned to compromise a kot In order to survive and found she doesh
evan nead DI Wonde ful to do bo! thinking for har. Her vegetables comea
out of o canand her bieod from a plastic bog

As for tusting In DaseDol, hot doge ond apple pie, Tmes have
chonged. | ve wokthed Peie Rose rnewtte the rule book ke O Watergate
pro and Mve learmned Ihat Sahng a hot dog B A On step balow SOPIng
tendes wemhe Hrough a siraw, And we ol mow opose Pl has encugh ard
NIt 10 serd your Chowsstercl lewed faghes thon The Dow Jones averoge

v Jeveroied G Cetain Tondnes for The comupt, Moheiofstc
bowgacEe and coldn't bve without my Culsinart, As for tepees. [ve
come 1o reakze the only woy | car K see The mountaine of desarts is from
the Winnebago | hope to buy rom e proceads from My RA

Most irmportontly. I've ecered o now this person fve becoimae— the
panoh copable of on oConikonml nobe deed who oot stick fo g diet.
kick the cat. of tal o e with o shoight jace. |ike most felow humon
beags and on a good OOy | ave ke My,

All N o, e baen interssting— lots Of packs and valieys, So for Ive
hod snough steam to pull mysell ug ouf of Ihe low spots and back o ihe
top or tha hill. Maybe someaay M ge! 0 the paint where | CON coost @
ywhilles, i M0, rregybe [ Aun Gwoy ond JoiN e CiCLs.

Cottos gore? Pour youned! a warm-us and Fl tell you oot my
opetafion fnd rmess Y disorms I've beer Naving about faing the bus
without any clothes on and thase armlaty attocks | get wherever | Trind of
the iunior prom and. ...

Gae, thanks, | toel batter almaody. You sught fo think about 9eing
Into private practice,
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Gidviet Heart
by Roberta Suik

Judge not what you see without lights
do not shadow the quiet heart.
Look beyond the wall that exists in your mind;
our worlds are not that far apart.

The eye only seas but one single point,
fading into the distamt sky.

The warmth and strength of the quiet heart
lernd wings for your freedom 1o fly

The onty life that you shelter within

cannot change and thus will not grow.
Accept the gifts of the quiet heor!

only then will you truly know.

Bird in Flight
Annette Lutri
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Visiting Church
by Minor Satas Solis

¥ was a vty hot and dry aftermnoon onh December 24ty . 1575, inthe
middio of N of the Mot and summes | hove seen, Clouds of Ut weare
going YR info he dean biue of the sky. The aun, shining (ke a graat boff of
fre. was buming the aimost dving bushies along e dusty &nd fracheed
road.

Thest aftesnoan. all PO from the srmal vBOger of Sonla Carmenstta
whare Qroupad togaihel in ront of the old Gothic-stvied church, which was
fhe most adous and wel-constnuched buiding in the whole aned

| wiaas a sever-year-oid boy cmong Fhat moss of pecsants, mos! of
them weanng thar Dlack oumity, The kaclies o her faces covered by QN
oimod rarsparent veils, through which one could see wrinkled foces and
white halr fight in bun foshion, whitea mon with thelr stran horts woukd try to
fon ther fushed ord penpinng 1oces

Sorme of the more unlortunate and wretthed two-legged onimals
were moving rom ona spor of dry grass to anciber in ofder {o protect their
bore faet agoirst the infornal ond almest unbearoble heat of the reddish
groUng,

Armazed by the turmoll of all those beasts. | asked My Qfandme what
Was Going oN. She, with a skepticadl face. told me thal pedple thot day
wiore poing o be ived . tho! wos a vely shonpe phrase ol me.

Sudidenty, gl tha Peopie — ke a haerd of cows— sierted moving In.
one drection. gimost in on Nystencal manner, | could only see o car
coming up the dusty road. Sowly it moved Inko tha crowd and stopped in
front of the church The door Gt the ©OF began to open. while o whits,
almost heawenty figirse coma out of if. He was shinirg ke O $00rk of fine:
and with a golden cress N his honde, e went inte the chwrch whila the
biped creatuses were trowing. Soplouding. and screaming their
FORiresss inic the air

Ha stood In fronf of the few wobbly pews whare the domesticched
ciimals wene saqghed. He hod O goldan belt on his fol waist, fightenmng U
his sl soL AN starnped with bright Latin leHen | hod never seen a mMane
splendid and mognificent crechae in my .

Wiih a holting volce | asked my randma who that chanocter wos:
e she 50k he wios the santsrmo obapo (bkessed bishop) frosn Alejusiito;
and that he came o Bless o community, our chuich. ond to forgve our
S,

Standin' EQsy
Nikki Twork
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At 1hot mament, pecpie begon kneeling down on the floor and How Long?
rsing thekr hands, thew apsepnc bodies shaking rhythmically ond their by Marge Kehoe
ayes 1rning white Fom fheer solivoling mouths | could hear a mooning,
wihich for me Oich not moke oy serses After ban minutes of s praving
arc shokng. et delormed faces were tokdly covered by sweat and a How long will she let tham suffer, this woman who works with you?

stiriky odor came out of thelr horse-Eke bodies. They're daddy's e vichims, after a six pack or two,

| tosad my haad X ses The. ponfiimo obispo ening something (ke.
“an nombre del Dios poderosiime pe i pardono de fodo pecado” (on ) ) .
bahal of The ofl powartul Gad | kigne ol your sing) Afier that, he went She played o ick on doddy to win thot band of gold;
out of the chuch and got ivo T oor, Thara wos a deep slence in the Andd now 1S 5 yeors katar and she says she faels 50 old,
aimosphore A minute lotel PEOR starfed going ouf aiso.

| wos vany lrigued by what had hancened. 30 | asked my grondma The Christmas tree learned to fiy this Year the corpets filled with food:
it @ hoae Coopie hod baen korgesan fof Thar sins. Sre ol on

amphatc... YES, That was a shange and mystetous anewer for me. | Quess it all bolis down to just one of daddy’s moods.”
becauwsa | could not see any differance I hem They ware still wolking

without any snoes on their bare animal feet. Co-workens give advice: there's support groups throughout the land;

But one can't help ond wonder, why nones will It g hand.

A boy of ten cant handie being pinned against the wall;
But daddy says tha dog's not fed. which seaems to be abaut alt.

His rermarks 16 thelr little glis get ma-ma oh s¢ mad:
But shil one has to wonder, why she won't leave you. Dad.

At saven Susie wets the bed. that seems to be a shame:
Ma-ma says she's iczy, but could fighting be to blame?

How long will she (st them suffer. this woman who works with you?
They're just daddy's ittle victins. ofter 4 six pack o two.
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Journeys
by Trish Gignac

My name & Fedatne: Wolker and | wolid Bke to shane with you a prrt
of my jounay inte beingness, becoming o medicine woman, | think i is
wnportant 1o share and 1o keap a record of Gl jouw rays 1o halp others find
thalr way,

When | was ftvee | knew | had the abiity to ooim animals and sooth
angry peopee. In dndeigarten ot the resanation schosl, | wos able o see
ard Faear things beyonad the obvious. | could fiead tre mognetic puls of the
universs, | Cowlkd even make things happen 7 really concantiabed, For
exorncie. once [made a e S«ang break when LiMe Beavel wos on it [t
woas brond neew,

My mather Standing Eogle has streng medicing. She has healad most
af out e In the [ast forty years, but she i: getling ¢ld. She was aready 37
wihedt | wims borm,

| rervest hrerw roy fariner, Hee died in one of man's wars, Wy it
iwad him very much, but their time was short kogether He chose the woys
of the word. And bacouwse of this ha wos weak and died. Ha did not
balong to the Counc of Thiteen

They afie called the Councl of Thiteen becouse when it Dagan they
wara hat mary i rumber, Now ey ane torhy-four, And this by st i o
trloee: | berve hearnd thede ora ottwers outsice,

Standing Ecxgla hom called a rmesting of the Councitaf Thirtaan, | is
timea | join i Inner crcle with my athar sdsters and brothes and become a
rrgdlcine wornarn Thay wil e ol of fhe polions, aurses and spells
which wil heal ong eniighten ol souls | say remind, becausa fhis s all that
B needed. Within me ane sculs as oncient as the unvese. | need bl only
rermermiDer ol | Furva kncnwt

Our medicine lodge s he xacrad place for oLr coremonies. Al
bables one brthad thane ond all dying are brought there to poss thouegh, [t
wod Bullt In e shope of 0 crche about 100 feet acroes, In the canteris o
massive fire i, its lames reoch o the opan flaps In e oaf, fvough
which the stors pliston cnd the moon shines bright ond i,

As we Nt orouna the {re, we shore potions and plpas. As [ feal this
MOgS. My wero DeCome ks and My chwarenass of the world sips
Twery. A vy b migt surourci me. The cthers from the lesee o N
longar with me. There & a swoosh of bidk Taking fight above my haad.

Frankly Gallant
Andreq Royal
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There are now two guides with me, a bight white ona o rmy frort keft, Q
dorker guide with long holr on my dght,

| bigin 1 se6 the walls of  pamage way. On tham: are signs and
symibois wihich | do not understaond on g comsclous leval, but Hmow their
meanings ceep wihin, My guides are reminding me of things I've Xnown
bt arn Nt gweang of. Thay soem to e spacking backwards, yeat |
unaerstanc peartec ty,

As we leave this great chomber, a serpent appeans of my feet |
giichz caver him and kard In @ greal fald on Mother Earth. There arera
millicn ihodes of grean. Maaling grasas and frees. Al of humanity seems
present, but wea are ore. not g mess of separgte entities | cannol
distnouish petwesn My biothers and sisters and the reos It saems os f we
are all I the proces of MeOlng and renewing with: the Toes becoming
one, We ate rermesmitersg e kKiwe of the univenss. which § o rmimodng of
OLE seporate enhites | then dwolien 1o A flesh gresen Maming of spring

| 'will rermamisar iy vilong ond recoud them o my new meicine
shield. My mother will fe0ch me o do this foday, She bl ohaays told me |
have strong medicing and | ave olwoys kncwn i, She ways my visiors will
now tcke on a new meanng Ad vislon are [xaisages o humanity ond |
must not forget the teachings Thw must be poued on.

I ean't foll You all fa fhings | earmed on ry jouiney, but | cansay it s
alb within you only 1o rememiber We hove all crossed souls through
eternity. And what | have seen. you hove oo, | can 50y wa are not 20 of
30 souke. We ore but one, with many foceted coneciouEnesees. much os
YouF les s, Buddha | and others. All s for the plose of Reolng cond
enlightening tha souls— sc that we al, Qs a coliectiva Consciousnass. wil
s 1O the perfact humming piteh of ight

Neon lLights
by Ronda Straitt

The neon light cuts into the night. It burned s
impression into my memory. Who cared what it said; | sure
didn't. The only form of ‘life” in this Dig city: A meaning. Q
message... then agoin... nothing, pure and simple.
Nothing.

Like a memory, Here... gone... here... gone... A beam
of existence in the conscious memory. And then there's
none. A dream perhaps, a sudden realization of the
moment thot once was of may've been, but not reglly
sure. A point in time where reality escapes all bounds and
lets senseless reasonings filter in, yet not entirely senseless...
within reach, but just far enough oway where the graze of
a fingertip is in ftself just a dream. Just a space intime... a
certain biinking moment... a fraction of asecond .. a
biinking of a light....
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Self Defense
by Steven J. Thayer

thad moanaged ta hove saverdl ek misses with Dophne. She had
managed 1o waave he way info and out of Iy 1fe fof the Past seven
years. | ghouldn't hove been surprised thot ehe wos back. Wa always
ssermed 1o be croming Paine, mising each oirer ot our favorite Mg outs
by e mirntes Thiete wos Ohways O ot of 1oik about that, | would be
redminched obout how wniuciy, or ucky. | had been to have missed
burmping it b,

| rarww 1 woUld herve fo DOSpen SDOTEN o Kofer,

| Wi feadiryg M of BUMMed out ared declded fo snaak off BY myself
16 the el pub. There wos a rock band plaving. and | figured that a
couple o hows of loud music might pick me 4uP. A tew drinks coulan ' bt
oither,

1 had |ust started rmy second peex. | was sitting thera, foving with the
botie In my hand. not paying much attertion to dhings going on around
ma. when | heard something and looked upP There was Dophng, waldng
Fowards my fobls 1oz,

She wol wearing an emeialkd green dress that came lust obove her
kneas. Block hegh-hesied shoas. Her long, raven hak fell neatty about her
shouiders. 5he wos Imiling. and hee gyes were goncing about fhe room. |
fedt tup PO rss ON The bock of My neck

Sha worked Hed wely Octoss The 1oom and hod necrly reached my
oDl Dalote She recognzec e, Thase dark oyes Of hers sized me Up as
'she approoched. My hand fightened amound the bottle,

*H BiL. " sha soid s the stopped, "l oven't seen you Inoges. How've
Vo een? Wad, | gotta go. Talk 1 you loter, mayba,* She waved and
saumhared oM,

“feah, maybe,” | thought. as | watched her walk away. | furmed my
attention 1o the now ampty botta,

Trer band. |Lat bock from brealk, started its next sat, | started anather
bear and leaned Back i my char to watch the octien on the dance oo,
Sure enough. ihe was out there | didin't know who It waos she was with. but
It chdn't mather. She hod posithoned Perselt so she coulkd walchme. ke
cat watching O mowse

| wos feeling O bit unecsy, arnong olbver things, ga | glanced atf my
warteh, Tweive-thirty. "I should be going.” | thought. glancing around the
bar. "Escope whie | con®

Jut ci | was meaching around 1o take my coat friom the bock of the
choii, b vOloe nteiMupted |iooked up. e and what $-hnome were
standing there. Thay were ieaving foo. Togeathar

*| wos Bleased 1o soe you agaln, BI,” she said, | teally wish we
could ve taked. |'m sure we' I bump infe ecch other ogaln. so maybe
btar.”

“wiall, whara to?" | eand what's-his-narme ask as they amed 1o
lacive. | never did hear har responsa | juet sat thene, watching. Wotching
. YWATHC NG e, Lacraing,

| wonked o pound MY fst info the fable. to scream ot every
obecantly | could ftwik of. But | couldn'tscreom. | couldn™ think The onily
thing oo WS MY ),

Fernme Fatcile
o ey
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My Great Wall
by Linda Rice

Constructed of disappointments.
» & loneliness and fear
is this great wall tve buiit to
b prevent you from getting near,

My cold wall serves a purpose,
as | deeply sob inside;

it shows that on the surface,
what have | to hide?

Violent oftempts and verbal abuse,
prove my wall withstood a test

$0 kicking and shoving is of no use.
my wall grows shrenger yet.

Only the bravest sort of fellow

dare approach this construction site;
self-assurance may tum yollow,

to prove again {was right.

My wall is built of tirme unshared,
every kayer has its face.

understang my past. and be aware
I've aleady reserved your place.

My adivice is bring your tools,
have a chiset in your eye,
armer plate your heart, you fO0l,

my wall is buitt sky-high!
Walker

Kathy Siemes
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Wrong Man for the Job
by Jeff Boivin

Waking in and out of the shadows of the alley. Tony stepped
malcicaaly out of the shodows. He ited 1o side e revolear bock o hes
front jociet pocinet, b O hasoln needle Ktbed his lorehnge: Wincing
wifh POIN, i o jeked bock and sent the gun spiroing horzortoky
trrough o ghos window. The gices croshed insichs tha COle wHiNG off the
buglor alarm. With a loud thud and shattenng crunch, Tony Jumped
through the opening 1o retteyve the gun. Fhe B iF Inere | ha pigs wolld
firgaer hirm By marming . and the gos chamber waan't anywhare near his
Mt dagtickation,

"Open e door befars | kick it il Tony sold. veillng through the
imitaticn ool door. Mo answer. Koao-rack the door slcmmed to the floor,

o the hinges resled 1o the ground ke the stunned. dying conpse from
the alley. He found o nat on the ok, it soid,

Torry,

it b bock kater moybe.
Lewnm. Lincs

He cnampled it up and e It in e Tosh. Tony grobdbed a beer out
of the fridge. Tre foush of 1 made him coll bock i opprahonson and o
et it GOP 1o thy ADOr. The Molst. chiled sides of the beer can MOce him
think BCk 0 e scene IN the olley where he hod st @ dead cop, He
rrmarnibered a2y kKt el o it B e enFaved upoh Bl broin. Eordier
In M sorme shut O alley, b wie Shaoting U with drugs when & man tried
G help him, but Ty new bether ™o pig Mecily wonis ko help me.” he
rationaiited. Tory (olsed his gun and fired with deocly inetinet, [ka e waos
@ robat. roined o I, Sormahow hinking the INcident treugh lustified the
aeton. moking it seerm lass hamh, tess diabaolical, ond he distanced hirmsedf
from fhve shoofing. He picked up the beed, dronk [T, and eft the apariment.

At ten hours of busiing hooksrs. pimps. idilers .and drug Dushers.
Johrny Low shepped ou) of his cnises As he shut tha door he read the
axritieim on e side. “To serve and protect”, and kiughed out lowd. Hs
homd w0 havesty compared 10 e wedify [Hukes he wos assgned fo
PrOtact. He wias ot el ecpaol vet ey relad on im ko uphold ther lows
ond keep "unchesiralbles’ off ther pluh esfotes.

Johnny knaw the doutle stonaa thea ich hald Tor policemen. He
wias akewend to check oul el homes whon trouble oPEedarad. but Her
had patior eavs 08 300N 08 cosabe 30 O NGt ko Inconuenence” them.
Maybe they were kaughing . Johrny hought 1O nirmeell. Johinny Low scw
tra whiitwing of misinet that rewed Dotween e closses But Johny
tholght dowes That mean ey O (o B mote worthy af sobeation thon
the cther? No. this s who | al’ Johony mooned out, the sound echoling

throughout the howse. He deckded fo fake a wak and let his emotions
rodiate gved the steets He wondemed whot ho do, He knew he was no
ket a policernon for e despiad The wark Hhrowm on him. NG lonoer
wordd b dio thed oty work,

Shicing post @ desoiate. undt ooy, JONYTY sow 0 man king on the
ground. s 108 knothed I onguleh Fom drugs. and wantect to help him,
moybha sinighten him out. The sranger scried in 0 ceep, losboding
volce, “What 0D You wont?, and Johnry started 1o sechy. but I was 1o
icte. Two shof rang cut rom e gun IN Tory's outstrelc ed hond ond
Fonetrated deep o JORN S chast, Al of s irstiocts ansd fraining o o
poficamnon should hove wamed him, but Johnny Low lay dying. o victim
of his own schcitude. All he could say . You've got the wiong man.’
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