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YOUR FATHER 

a television set, her 

MacArthur High School

DRI NKS A LITTL E

She 

San Anton 10, 

the stairs 'Ohm—

uny sneakered feet. Her f ather as snoring tn
eyes vacantly abandoned on the table

TX. 78217

"nere ands hac 
eves 

net It

She began
dr:nks ilttle. That 

neans. 

nelpiessly. Sne d:an't 

March, i 984

escaped tne ds.

at trust 1 ng

•yonev. your father

doesn't •ean he hates
' she broke

"hat rant.

ms enpty glass 
starinq at the screen. Just because She stared

aeslde
at the sn4tiy flitienng Inges didn't •ear,
she •as •atching them *hat she us really Jr,der her cur rous scrutiny. he started

was I ßtening to her parents in the agake. '"hat the hell do you he
VI Echen. (hey gere arguing qu:etiy about roarec.
sonettung she cauld not quite hear the nature
of. She •as "ratc they •ere argu:nq about

She turned and fled oack up tne stairs.
her, so she listened. She pulled herself Into to reply. She collided Kith andtoo frightened 
a st (ting gcs:tton, deftly throwing her iéng

her •otner "hc us taking her nyran past 
bra:ds back over her shoul as they fel l. for' E the *onandon. 'That "s uncalled 

The vo:ces froe tne next root beca•e screa•ed at her husband. 'She's scared of you
tore stadent. •enough already nthout that kind of thing' 

Suadeniv tnere •as a loud crash, as a • Ana who •ade her that way?' he retorted,
prie of d: shes nad oeen not dropped but thrown nolence ris:ng tn his vo:ce.
forcefully to the floor. in one qurck nove•ent
the child •as an her feet, and 11th the speed Unable to h sten to any more, tnur
of iong pract:ce scanpered up the sta:rs to her daughter qutetiy shut her door bemnd her. She

She did not shut the door. Her parents threw herself down on her bed. but did not
go: Shen she Shut the door. Instead. she She traed to out "hatcry.
Etocc fear*uiiv, her bati to the nil, still happening to her i lie.

She hear her •other screanng

at her father about the broken china, and her bel og, the snouung cane to a crescendo.
father telling her •other In a slurred voace to She heard the garage door open. felt tne nause
Shut up. Ine sound footsteps conng up trenble as ne cashec snut. ye gone.
tne statrs, the g:rl ser ftly pretended to oe
201ng seething eise. sne didn't want to be Her •other tame bacv upstairs ner

eavesdropp:ng. Her •other appeared and eves and crisscrossed rec. H urge
•ent i.he root across the hall froe ne'S, reo splotch on ner cnee/ aeepemng

the thout noticing her intc a truise.
ter.

"hy aces néte us-
Ecuncs still drifted to the child iron little

ec•rstilts. She neard the television, and she

hear the stall sounds ner *ather "he doesn't nate us. ae 'ust...' tne
about ikone. There •as a squeai: oi began, tnen stop;ee. Sne ngnec. see: rag

run;es, the inuar cabinet oeang opened and refiectlcn tne orrcr above the
Ckcsea. ihe freezer docr •pened. ane there gas

Sne lcciea ano felt vere
s _ cracilng noise as ace was dropped n:rles tn teganntng to grey.

glass, then tne of a a t,cceless cid noun ttVing to f:nc theste os 
bean; poured. Another creak as her t ather

teli chi i' that tnere no;e.

settled ',nto ms ar•craar tc Hatch the nus.
ihe chi id snif+iee ana sat up. lhe wotan

After the beca•e bored *Ith just
brushed the chCd s Zack iron her face

The I ittle girl stared batf into her eyes.
probing the truth of what she nas trying to

The stare hardly see•ed that of a little
It seened for a •o•ent to oe stlli

another accuser. telling her sne us wrong, the
cause the fat lure of everytn:ng. inere
no escape fron that Sidetrosr gaze, the nerght

those eyes. • it Isn't •y fault • s she
shouted the child. 'i don't take nn tnat

he does It to hitsel€• ine cniid.
feel Ing still another nostihty conng to bear
ort her that she could not understand, turned
end ran any her. Too late tc re:aii her
narst' scrcs, the Konan sank to the and
bur aec her face her nanas.

The ran doxn the starts to tre
enpt:ness of the hung roan. The teiev:saon
still qezet :narutres to Itself. She
turned it

Silently she opened tne front door. closea
Lt behind her thout a sound. She sat down on
the porch, •atch:ng the pass:ng
traffic. She hugged her legs tight n to ner
chest, rested ner crun on her knees. She
uatched as the sun set, ana satcned the
streetlights cote on. tear sin acun
her chee€ to fail ragged artie cn the
concrete. She uoncered *her her aaddv oe
hone.

by nancy biediger
and aec;ded she nanted a ass of
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AN ESSAY AGAINST EVIL

'bad guys. • Fantasy al Ious people to see this
harass•ent through the eyes of others. As the

evil perpetrator foiled In fantasy novels,
people noxadays gaun •ore hope for the future.

thout hope, all lost.

Thanks to fantasy, •hen you are trapped un
the dark alley of •life, *Ith all of the
cra•inals, perverts and assorted nasties on
your heels, you "Ill be able to think about hog
your favorite hero escaped fro• hrs foes. You
*ill be rennded of ho" chaos defeated In
al•ost all fantasy continents and how i" and
order take over the k:ngdo• froe the cruel and
ruthless dictator. rou "111 also realne that
this Aon't da a darn thing for you, but the
hope all you care about.

Without the spint of fantasy, ail our irves
gould readin the sa•e. World events wouldn't

change. Or Nould they? The heroic tram of

thought presented in novels and 5tones about

*arrtors, lizards and dragons has had such a

great effect on us that their disappearance

could change the •or Id for future generations

ta cc•e.

Just thank that "l thout fantasy there eould

be no "1 Id Ing: nations to drea• up such

modern, everyday objects such as toasters,

auto•obl les or ther•onuclear yarheads. "here

*auld xe be thout the•? The "or Id gould be

truly horrendous. This list of •t snng

products could include •i cronve ovens,

typeur: ters or tugh-poyered, sear -auto•atjc

.302 Israeli assault rifles. Perish the

thought of a nor Id Nlthout these necessities.

Let's stop thinking about mghtnnsh ideas

and be thankful for fantasy. As lonq as

have fantasy, •e Bill be fine. Our children

•ay one day see headlines such as these in

their papers:

BRAIN TRANSPLANT SUCCESSFUL

NAN LIVES OXYGEN FOR A hONTH

SURVIVE AFRICAN 60URhET DINNER

Fr nou, these are only fantasies drea•ed up

by a nrped •tnd, but ane day. ..uho knous •hat

could prevail?

One day, as the last •e•bers of the hunn

race leave this radiated planet •e nog call

Earth, so•eone 'ill yonder 'here ne would be

"i thaut fantasy.

by marc j. eckhardt

TEENAGE ALCOHOLISM

mce fifteen-year-oid kid. He •as
Brad gas a 

easy qo:nq and sensatwe to others' needs.

*hen he •oved to a city in Arkansas, he and his
to

were happy. They ved close 

relatives and were able to see then often.

Ihey •ere tne perfect exa•ple oi a goad, clean

k•encan fa•ily.

"hen brad started to scnool, he us excited.

He •ade fr:ends quickly and they *ere good

Elds--•stra: gnt• kids. Then Brad net so•e

otner kids were neøbers of the

drug-and-alcohol cro*d. Sloxly, he

h:s straight frtends oecause he felt

guilty about hrs not-so-straight friends. he

us gorng partying often. Oh, sure, he had

drunk little fro• his Dad's Irquor cabinet

since he was eight, but this us totally

different. He drank every day non Brad loved

this k:nd of scene.

brad's grades began to drop and got ser tously

10*. HIS conduct in school and at hone was

deplorable. He started to cut classes to

drank. He brought beer and hard liquor to

school to help hi• get started in the •orrung.

HIS relationships *Ith f aniy and in ends

deter 'orated. He felt that no one cared *hat

happened to tun. One mght Brad's parents

caught hr• tryunq to run away. Ten nnutes

later he con•itted su:cade.

This story all too real. it the
typical story of hog a teen fails Into the

pattern. "hy do kids drink? There

are •any reasons for teenage kids
nnt to experr•ent. They xant to try alcohoi
and experience Its effects. They see thetr
parents drank:ng and havtng a good t: •e. They
feel that they have a good tine too nth
alcohol. Also, kids drtn/ because they want to
be part of the 'In • troxd. • The 'In' crosd

doing it, so uhy don •t thetr thinking.

ilds need to be •ace •ore aware of *hat

aicohoi can do to soneone's life. They need to

Vnoø that a!cohol IS a dangerous drug. Let

stop teenage alcohoias•.

by brian perlick

A LETTER

FROM

THE EDITOR

In case you are •ondenng Just 'hat it is
that you're reading, it's a writing and art

•agazine produced by the students here at hac.

The reason you probably don't BacArthur

een has such a •agazune that le haven't

produced one an nearly ten years.

fact, the only tuc editions o' MacArthur

literary nagaure that ne have been to

traci down are the 29±2 ana the

Before He started putting together the

I F84 •e lookec both of these prevzous

editions over extensweiy, hop:ng to fand

good Ideas we could steai for our cun little

•asterprece.

30th issues were extremely geli presented

nth top grade paper and expenswe bindings.

They contained essays over Qe41_p'4i

SQr_lgl old age

and patnohs•. This, along nth so•e aeeo

conte•piauve poetry none of us could

understand. pr ababl y Induceo ternnal

narcolepsy in the reader.

H: gn school I Iterary •agannes generally

appear to ce Ultten tn accordance Bith the

tastes of tne school faculty. else, otner

than a teacher, Bould read an essay over

ano not only stay 

ac'-uallf enJ0/ the thing'

Because ne had freedc• g) ven to us 

Kyle ard our sponsor "s. Stephens, the

Sta" has atteapted to produce a

but

by hr.

•aqaztne

ccni.a:mng soc:ally relevant top:cs •ore tn

I ine nth tne tastes oi hagn school students.

The i 984 because •e piacea a high

upon as euch student

as rather than looking •shci,

pnntea on grade paper IS generally

reserved •or vacuua cleaner bags and bard cage

1 1 rets. It Kill have no binding Whatsoever and

cons:st of articles regarding alconohs•,

dead f iSh and people being chased b/ the

cops--in short, so•ett.rrg can il relate

to.

Th.'S the eycepuon of the

likustrat:ons the coiu•n vou are currently

cons: Sts o' essays, pce•s and snort

stones as a: a novel by Cathy hergele on

page 9, thit ere an the schoci"lae

Creative ting Contest held last Decener.

8ecause 3 lack o? space not ali of the

enzr:es nave deer putlashed. i •ould

i Ike to congratulate ;ruce S:aiwznskl. Lisa

Carci. Cynth:a Faye Hanonds, Kathryn Eraydon.

ger,d/ Ann Strader. find' Sentry and jeéf Saaas

therr "'nnrng entr:es *hach we •ere

regrettably unable to use.

Assu•zng that ne don't recetve h'fe•

after this issue has been publ:shea, "e

crank out another Issue before ue seniors have

hnais In Hay. Any student ursn:ng to nave

ongznal stones, poems, essays or art *crk

pubi:shed this end-of-school I ssuE, please

sub" t at the cfhce and ask to have It

placed an NS. Stephens' •al i bor. drop It

b' Art 8001 200 across tne ioys•

that art work submtted De done In Ink

and not be any larger than An/ story or

essay subn tted should be 750 *oros or less.

passible. ionger than uordE

not be considered oecause of a lack
space ane the Oct tr,at •y attent:cr span isn't
!hat long.

i sancereir nope that those cf you who are
i iterate euoy this sagaune, srnce th:s the

tite It be free.

Frank Hopkins

F. S. in this there as a coupon
entitle vou to off tne przce oi the

hay 1 ssue. Lam t: Only one ccu;on per
student.

ART ST s
Aaron FORLAND
Greg PEDROZA
Renee REHMERT
Scott SEGLER
Mike SMITH
Juani ta VALLE
Qui nten WADLEY



3
THE QUEST

In the sua•er Of 1980, our fanly *ent onvacation to Rockport, situated on the iouer
Texas coastline. "e chartered tne slung
vessel • Shark Hunter" for Honday, July 7, so weretired early on Sunday night. hy parents, •ybrother and arose at about 5:00 a. anddrove to nearby Port Aransas to set gut on auri Ittle erpedltron. Several friends declined 

tales 
•y
of

inn tatton to jmn us and fearful 
seasickness and still vrvld recollections of'Jaxs•.

Leanng Dolphin Dock around S: 30, Me
cruised aut into the gulf on the forty-txo-foot
boat a little sleepy, but filled with high
hopes, if not great expectations. After a
hour ride and al •ost an hour of unsuccessful
bait f: shtng, Captain Dirk anchored the boat
downstrean fra• a shrunper and produced four
foot-and-a-half long buts prepared for hi' the
previous day. The front half of each s•ali
shark had been re•oved and had tuo or three
hand-sned hooks e•bedded tn the flesh. These
Here attached to thirty-foot steel leaders and
sixty feet of aoubled line connected to a reel
the sne of a coffee can aounted on a rod
al•ost tno Inches In daa•eter. The baits Nere
cast anto the ocean and ailoxed to dnft
several hundred yards until they rested on the
seventy-five-foot deep channel botton. It "as
nou 10:00 and the captaan, hrs first nte and
•y famly settled don for a long gait.

• ie all ankened to the sound
oi a spinning reel three hours later. The
bl eary-eyed conanaer e•erged froe the cabin,
grabbed the shaking rod, took an a little line
and Jerked it hard *Ith the butt It on tus

tines, he declared that the unknovn fish was no
longer on the line. In a •atter of •inutes a
second bait was taken and the old fi5her•an

•ade a second atte•pt, this ti•e hooking the
fish. By father donned the belt and harness

designed to utilize his back •uscles Jn

supporting the rod.

father •as still getti%g

s: tuatated, anather fish bit and •as hooked in

the sa•e •anner. Hy brother, inti•tdated by •y

father's struggle, declined to fight the fish

and soon I us outfitted sn:larly to •y

father. I yas alone, in the box uhen I heard

the sounds af a struggle folioeed by three .38

reports. "hen the fish forced •e astern, I

caught •y hr st gli•pse af a real shark, seven

feet and six inches of Sandbar Shark.

NO" the attention uas focused upon •e and

•y battle. I •as forced to circle the ship

endlessly, stunblrng under the anuardness of

load and the instability of the deck.

Reeiing in lane, reeling, reeling.

'Double llne Get •y gloves/ • ordered

the chtei. The fish had no" been orought

d:rectlv bel" us and the double lune and

gloves *ere reeaed ta ruse Lt. 'iatch out'

There he goes. He's runnnq again' • the

captain snouted as the i Ine spun rapidly fron

the spool.

he doesn't stop runmng soon, that

l:ttie roa'll be out o' I Ine and Il have to

puli up the anchor ana chase hr•,• •used the

shpper. •Z wush he was on the bigger rod. •

The Ijne continued to tran out until,

finally, he stopped and I began

+:ghUng hr. baci to the ooat. Full the fish

and raise the rod tip, reel In lane and Iouer

I % raise, lover, up, dun, up. don,

Mdlessly. •Double I :ne l • But the fish ran
and the process started over, agarn and agaan.

•He sure does fight like an' ol' tiger;
but, I don't know, It •rght just be a big bull
shark, • speculated the experienced captain
after the shark continued to shake Its head
back and forth.

Soon I gru tired and father held the
rod up to gxve •y back a rest. "Keep the line
tight.See all that slack7 Keep reel Ing or
he'ii up on the Izne and cut It' •

adnom shed the old h sher•an. Ny forearcs
ached, ny shirt needed wrrngrng out and the hot

sun was begrnmng to •ake ne queasy. trunk
I'm gonna thro* up, • I •uttered.

•bo you xant a Coke" asked •y •other,

hopes of helping •e to settle my sto•ach.

'Don't let it «orry you. It happens all
the tire. Done It •yseii a tines. Just be
sure to turn your head to the Side so you don't

rurn ny equipnent,' said our leader, sncnng

intense concern over •y condition.

After alnost "o hours, Ae cane to the
double line for the f:nai tile. I was too
tired to pay ouch attention as they landed the

I vaguely their putting tuc
gaffs Into has s:de and then trytng to hust
han aboard nth a hand Ninch\ but the gaffs
began to straighten, so they had to use a noose
to haul hi' up.

Even through •y on, one scene
perfectiv clear -to •e. This gas a

of the ani•al as It lay quietly astern,
sub•erged just a fey feet un the ocean of deep
blue, captured but not defeated. Its Size did
not t•press •e, though it was as long as the
boat us 'Ide. Nor did the latent ferocity
that •as clearly evident in the fish anze •e.
It was the unfathonble beauty of the arn•al
that has lifted •y spirits and preyed on •y
conscience ever sunce then.

Tnis us not a •perfectly ved eating
nachine• or a laving •outh{ it as the Lord's

creation, for•ed "ith the ut•ost proportion,
endor and •aJesty as are all of HIS

creatures. The sleek, steal med body
evenly broien "Ith noticeable broad stapes and

the aninal us at one K:th the ocean. an

inseparable part af Its vastness.

This was not •perfectly evolved eating

•achine t ora I IVIng mouth; It the Lord's

creation, for•ed "ith the ut•ost proporåon,

splendor and narsty as are all

creatur es. The sleek, stea•hned body us

evenly broken mth noticeable broad stnpes and

the anr•al us at one 11th the ocean, an

Inseparable part of Its vastness.

This was not so•ething to be displayed,

not sonethlng to be strung up oy Its nostnis

until Intestines oc:ed out and Its stanch

bui ged. This God's creature and Its

purpose us not for the •or Id to vie* It froe

beneath Sign sayzng 7" Tiger Shark, 760

Lbs. • This colossal shark sas stnpped of its

dignity in euch the sane •anner as the •arun

In *hen it was

sub'ected to the unforeseen atrocities that i

have described. Nel ther one of the fish should

been oestroyed by •an's greed. The

capture this shUi shouia not have causea

rejoicing; It should have exacted retorse.

That "hat ae about this event

aboard the 'Shari Hunter'. It wasn't taking the

area ne»spapers and television shows, or

beang cent:onea In the hometown telecasts, or

even be:nq tro :ncres and fifty pounds any

froe the state re:ora that reaun In •y

te•ory. it IS the great hidden sadness of the

epidode that nuer be lost.

The excreenent and glory af the hunt "11 i

aluays Intrigue ae, but pondenng Incidents

such as these nake ae questagn ay decusuom ton
coldly take an ana.al's life. 1 11 ng see•S

able to •e "hen the death serves a
purpose, such as self-defense or providing
food. Yet, •hen the act i s perfor.ed thout

reason, It appears so callous and beastly that

only one am •al is capable of contrxung

it--nn.

by jason jonas
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THE RUN

For three days Noses had been travel ung
the dessert. Dust caked tus throat and lungs.
He knu that the bounty hunters •ere less than
a day behind. Thoughts cf dying in this barren
gasteland ran through his head. "as freedon
North this •uch' It didn't natter} it was too
late to go back.

hoses yas a tali, slender, •uscuiar youth
•ho •as -educated for a slave. He had
"or ked the fields s:nce he us three and was
starting to get suck of it. And besides, *hat
did he have to lose' Death couldn't possibly
be •orse than slavery, could it?

He had lived on the Eater and drted beef

he had stolen, but his supply us no. sloyly
dtmmshlng. hoses still recalled the blood
oozrng out o/ his •aster's skull. it nas easy
to tn•; he nas weak; the only poxer he had

had over ht• us has Whiteness.

Hoses us running for the RIO Grande. He
had once acquxred a friend who lived in Hexaco.

Once he had •ade It across the border, tus

friend gould enlist hi' In the Nexacan Arty.
There he •ouid be free to live has own life.

The RIO Grande ns supposed to be tro days

any, but there was a s•all creek that he xould

reach tonught. There he nuld refill his uter
bags.

i-. us gettjnq dark, and the ground us

beco•ing •mgt and soft. He •ust be neanng

the creek. Desert mghts sere cold. He would

stop by the creek and look for shel ter for the

mght.

anally, he reached the creek. It Has a

clear running strea• that us hip-deep un so•e

p I aces. It us dark noe *ith a thousand stars

I lghttng the mght. He bent don for a drank.

An eerie ho•i broke the still of the mght.

uoif7• Hoses thought. But that's ••possable.

There are no in the desert.

Suddenly a huge dog co•e charging d0Nn the

hill toøard hi•, tus large teeth eager to taste

hunn flesh. In a anent the dog upon hi0,

paueriul reaching for his neck. Noses

reached tor a rock. The dog's clans tore Into

hrs chest. In an anung effort, hoses swung

his "st Into the dog •s biq head. The grant

hunting dog and scra•bied any. blood

spurting froø his nose and •outh. hoses had

"on. He got up, scratched, brusred and

bleeding froe several

The bounty hunters ere near. That us

Where the dog cane frog. Every mqht the

bounty hunters rould let out ther dogs to hunt

for their own food. They were near. Fro• nou

on there could be no •ore resting; he •ould

have to •ake double tine. He filled has uter

bags.

hoses began a fast-paced trot; hopefully

he sould reach the RIO Grande before dun. All

night he ran. Every step he took brought pain

coursing through his vessels. He •ust rest.

Surely he Bas far ahead enough to spare a

•unute of rest. He stopped by a cluster of

boulders. He lay don, hrs *hole body aching

froe four days of running. He fell into a

dreamy sleep.

01 stant barking Interrupted tus slu•ber.

He dazedly rose to has feet, out of the shad0N

o' the huge boulders. The glarrhg sun

•orentaniy blinded hi'. He could nog hear the

dogs behind hi'. He broke off Into a sprint to

the RIO Grande. HON long had he 5iept? He

cursed hitself for hrs stupidity. he gas so
close.

The dogs brought hit dom. He felt

nothing as Invisible teeth punctured his throat

and intangible class npped at his body.

'"ell, there goes the f:ve hundred dollars

for banging hra back alive. • cursed Jere•y

Snth, disappointed.

•yeah, guess the desert got to ' 'fore

we did, • exclaimed another in a frustrated tone

of voice.

'Weil,that's too bad--heard there' s
another rugger loose up north. •

•Kinda spooky, hr• dying like that nth no
•arks on has body or nutln'.•

Hell' "ho cares"

by karun fiederer

THE CAVE

Tile cold, biting Deceaber nnd forced
Steve to tup up his jacket and step brtskly

through the snos. It us the fourth day of

Christns vacation, and Steve had decided to

explore the cave that he had discovered earner

that eek. He had spent all •orrnng prepanng

for his excursion and had chec/ed and rechecked

the contents of his backpack to •ake sure that

he possessed ail the necessary eqmp•ent.

NOÄ as he inhaled the fresh •orning dir,

he began to prepare hnself •entally.

• The oniy thing you have to •orrv about

that cave, • he thought to tn•self.

• Just Eeep caci and concentrate on ghat you're

doing. 
•

tie reached tne entrance of the cave, '*hith

was situated tn a huge crev:ce oi a rock, on the

top of a snil hill. He brushed the snag ayav

froa the operung and peered Into the coal -black

darkness. Since ne couldn't see the botto•, he

dropoed a rock through the operung and listened

carefully for It tc hit.

• It sounds like about a fifteen-ioot
'drop, he estt•ated after hear ang duii thud.

After fasterung a rope to a nearby tree,

he proceeded to lower hi •self into the

opening. He carefully inched down the rope,

and finally hrs feet touched solid rock.

Sighing In relief, he turned tus iiastlhght on

and revealed d whole neu world. Stalactites,

stalagm tes, and •any other rock for•aUons

span led and cae alive in the bright light.

The foreataon that caught Stege's attention •as

a gaganttc staiagnte off to his right, at
least eight teet In height. It see•ed to have

certarn neer or force •cout It; tne

undisputed stalagmte king, Steve thought.

After study:ng It for a mutes, he began

to explore the cave.

The cave itself see•ed to be a senes of

cataco•bs, With each passageway leading to

who Enous lhere. The aar gas cool and dap,

and : •ater. dripped fro• certarn areas oi the

cave ceiling. The overpo«ering qua etness gas

eene and omnous, and It •ade Steve feel

extre•ely uneasy. He could hear a distant

underground strea• vand headed an that

directron. He sas careful to chalk a • V

on the cave after about every t•enty-fuye

yards, just un case he nght have trouble

finding hrs "ay back to nas rope.

He nound tus way to the raght, then ta the

left, back to the nght, and then •ace several

other turns. The path led hi' to a vast. open

space and stopped to reveal a large chase. He

leaned over the edge and peered 1 nto the black

void. The fact that he could not see the

botto• frightened considerably. he elected

to turn to the left, but first he had to •ake a

nark an the yall. As he lifted the chalk to

the several hideous bats cate screanng

dour frot the ledge above hit. Started, he

Slung his hands up to protect his face, and

the process lost his grzp on the flashhgnt.

Hus stoaach knotted *hen he neard tre 51Ckerang

crash echmng frog the chase belou. He us in

total darkness.

Fan:: began to take control of Steve.

Start:ng at hus feet, It snept through his body

I Ike ar. electnc Shock. He struggled against

it fiercely and finally suppressed lt.

listen, Steve,' he reassured hinsel.f,

•everything gorng to be fine. vou have

do 1 s travel "ay the sound of the

underground streu and feel your back to

the

hands acung as his eyes, Steve

began to retrace hrs steps. he
quite certain about the direction he was gung

until he ran Into a dead end. Extreeeiy
surprised, he backtracked and started over. At

first he progressed successfuliy, but then once

agatn ran tntc ancther dead end. he started
over and traed a third t:.e, but ended up *ith
the sane result.
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Panac began to overtake hie agaan, butthis tr•e it could not be stopped. Inges Ofhis parents flashed through hrs •:nd.•other's Rile, his father's 

of 
laugh, 
his close

hasGirlfriend's 4ace, and portraits 
frxends all see•ed to flash and echo throughhis nnd at me ti•e. He began to run like hehad never run before. The darkness see•ed toclose in on hie, and hrs legs •ere gettingslashed on the sharp rocks. suddenlytripped and sailed through the air. His flight•as abruptly stqped his head fatallys•ashed into a rather large ±ject. His bodyslueed into a lifeless heap at the base of agunt stalaqmte. A feu yards any a rope
gently snaked tn the cold •untain draft.

by david hash

HOW THE LIGHT CAME BACK FOR THE HUMAN RACE

Once upon the
things an Earth can tn various nys.

ihe eagle, the litara, the froq and the COY,
The birds, the reptiles, and •unis here non

The plants ca•e varieties, each an a picturesque pose.

Perhaps the •ost gentle and use is the •Rose.'

The stars, the •con and the planets •akangs •ere done;

The latest and hottest style, • The Sun. •

Then the creator perfor•ed a •iraculous act.

He created a •an and a •onan at that.

The years rent on, and life then got added to.

Autos, co•puters and industnes cue, Just to na•e a fm
*Ith the ase of develop•ent nou on the run,

The natural things •ere taken for granted, including the

rose and the sun.

The rose In her beauty could rest *hen she nnted,

For she was only adnred, unlike the sun who us haunted.

The sun had to •ark, day in and day out.

For tus energy kept creatures alive and about,

The sun said to ht•self an a •arn eve.

• I •onder If hunns nuld nnd too •uch, if the itght •ere

to :eave.
• i 's so exhausted and so xorn dun,

• I need to rest •y golden gown. •

So the sun put out has Itgnt at that,

And tne •or IC beca•e very dingy and i iat.

The nu•ans took this happemng nth stade,
They thought the sun ustng a ciaud to hide.

The rose knee better, •as •rang,

[he light of the sun Bas gone too long.

Sc the rose looked up on a cold, grey •orn,
And said to the sun. •Now don't be torn,

'Ooen up your heart. and let out your feelings.

•put a brand neu lignt on all neu bungs.

•gnat's xronq nth you' Why has your stumng ceased?
'Uncover vour eyes. let light be released' •

ine sun looked dc-un on the Wilting rose,
Ard 'Ith a cry ms voice, out cane this prose,

dear rose, I an so sorry.
'l feel so veak, I alnys «orry,

•About neu hie, ana nu
• About old ilie, and past enstence.

'l get no respect.

•nt. do vau expect?

•I can't go on shtrung
'kith people ali uh•ning.

'They treat •e like trash and it hurts in a ray,
•TO be up here constantly, day by day.

•The •ortals dratn energy quacker than Its •ade.
• They keep taking, not g:ung, that's hog 1'• repaid.

• I just can't go on and stune any.ore.

•I" not really needed on every shore. •

The rose then replied nth a distant tone,
'Do you *hen your I:ght farst shoynl•

•tan you recall the Iught In nn's eyes,
'And the blueness of the skies?

•Don't think of yourself and only you.
•we need your light to •ake old things neu.

• I understand that you're not •ell treated,
•sut the people learn, and they'll be defeated.

•ye need you no• like never before,

•yours the light that we truly adore. •

The sun sat for awhile, just sulirnq In s:ience,
but as •mutes nent by, up Shot his defiance.

After thinking to hr•self for a tm.
He looked at the rose *hon he rne« read his •and.

Then the sun Just suddenly started to stile,
ilth a bean froe his heart glistened for a n: le.

• Thank you dear Rose, for your wonderful speech,
• I Just didn't ho. hapo:ness reacned.
I understand, ho. I aa needed.
• Thank you so much, for nth •e you pleaded.

'No. i realne,the •arid needs •e.
thought for •yseli, not others to be.

• I shall let •y iaght shtne for ever•ore.
'Tc replenisi' biota and hunn galore.

'No, • said the rose, •you're the one to be thanked.
• The love tn your heart shall gain highest rank.

•you have relit your candle to shine in the day.
• iou'li once agatn •ake people a happy uay.

• 1'• so qiad that you nou understand,
'The uays oi the aweso•e and peculiar •an.

• It takes then awhile, but non you •ill see,
'HON grateful to vou tne hunns be.

So together the sun and the rose on that •orn,
60t thetr pornt across to ali others born.

The final I rght IS, se •ustn't expect
The sun to Shine thout our resoect...

by Stacie schauer
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0
THE LINE

ihen i tried to breach the dw:drng land,
Hy eyes turned to mrrors, and ny throat turned to sand.
And the arrow of burst ny nunded pride,
And nou I wish I never toed to cross the other Side.

Take the first step and there 15 no turmng back. 0
retreat before the Nor id to Widen up the crack.

And if I fall I "111 never hit the ground,
Bécause I'll pause to stop and have a look around.

I cannot return by the easy ny I cane.
But i Hill not get lost, for all directions are tne sane.
To stu•ble is to laugh, to laugh IS to cry,
*hen the truth cones down, surely *15h to die.

kho w: Il scour •y skin and rub out ail the staans p

It really doesn't natter if no one cotes an tine,
Just rere•ber hoy I lived and hon I tned to cross the itne.

by dan 

HAPPY TWENTIETH, JACK

Hey Jack

Happy Ann: versary.

No one reneabers your birthday

No one seens to care.

Ali they rene•ber

is that to Dallas

And you never ualhng out of there.

Sne say you Nere the greatest

And sone say you "ere a .yth.

I hear •y bad preach on you so•etnes,

But ail I knou is
That you xere a •an.

A young aan,

A youth destroyed before his bro*

'as properly unnkled.

There's too euch killing going on,Jack.

ioo auth.
Hoy cone you ain't here to stop it?

by

huebner

t ony goddard

THE THREE LITTLE KITTENS

There once Has van kaze

She aisavs us a cat.

Sne i 1 ved With another named Puck

And puck very fat.

fed them every day at sw

And then at e: ar,d ten

The; did the Thor a: ine Shuffle

i a i Puck Has thin.

There was a blacv cat tnat i ived there

Indecent us Its pane
It liked to beat Its buddy up

For they "ere not the sane.

I Etarted feeding Coz: more.

Fuck stole it a rat,
And ate it all. for It nas good

she «as verv éat.

stan for she got no food
Puck ate two aeais at erght.
Cc: oniy ate at and ten

they washed •ore, they had to Ha: t.

The ne't dav started out the sane
As every one before

Sut since they hated Puck so much
They her out the door.

Coz: gets core food to eat
And Ehe•s a healthy '-at.
Because they /tcked Puck out o/ here,

Co: getting
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DOG AND PAPER BOY
THE FIGHT FIGHT FOR VICTORY

TO GLORY *IS A LONG ROAD 
Five nineteen A.H.

Bold wind--
*hen ttungs go •rong, as they soneta•es gill,crisp chill.
*hen the road you're tudgrng see•s all uphill,
"hen the funds are lox and the debts are high,The air. ..not the quiet air of And you want to smle, but you have to Sigh,

August noon, but one of hefty, *hen care pressmg you don a bit--grit appearance.
Rest if you •ust, but don't you quit.

A s•all balck shaken fluff gives Life IS queer *Ith Its tnsts and turns,
an occasional bark.

As everyone learns,
Lonely sells of fires barely And nny a fellow turns about,
alive seep froe cha•neys "hen he •rght have "on had he stuck It out.
filling tortured air. up though the pace seers SIOB--Don't g:ve 

You nay suceed *Ith another blou.
The hunns are asleep still
in ther xar• electnc beds, Often the goal nearer than It see.s,
all but the boy rides by To a fnnt and faltenng •an;
every five txenty Often he has gwen the struggle up--
throuing depressing news of the day before *hen he ught have captured the victor's cup;
to land on cold porches of fanliar houses. And he learned too late When the mght cane down,

close he yas to the golden crow).
Neus rolled in neat fashion
M th rubber bracelet Success IS failure turned Inside out--
Just Nat ting for the •orning The silver unt of the clouds of doubt.
coffee to shed a hot you never can tell ho" close you are
drops of fatigue upon it. It may be near when It seens so far;

So suck to the fight Rhen you're hardest hit-
The snail black shaken fluff... It's "hen things seen norst that you gust not quit.
he nits for the welco•ed
bearer of bad neus,
Editing so•eU.es behind the
Jones' car, by jeff cox
or the S•ith's big oak,
but always he mts.
He nits with passionate anxiety

for as long as his canine
brain can recall MIRRORS
he has ted to chase the
Five txenty A.H. bearer
of bad news any, I look in the nrror,
or at least down the street, but who do I see?
learning to dodge the rocks The unhappy girl In there

and duck the stick, just can't be •e.

For the adventure and pouer and the start "th too nny teardrops

of a great new day... I'll never be free,
I'll just sail any on the

Faye nineteen A.H. m sty green sea.

The snail black fluff
has won again...

I'a watching the heavens
"ith stars 'Furling by.

I see your blue eyes in the
clear su•aer sky.

by randy lewis
The Kind blous •y hair back;

whispers to •e

of the waves and the sans
on the far any sea.

Sail any, coze away
anto the night.

Shou •e the cold world agarn
can be right.

6uve •e your lave again,
don't set •e free

to fly nth the gulls by the
lonely cold sea.

I look in the •irror,
and 'ha dc I see?

A stranger behind the glass
stares back at .e.

She stands there forever,
nth tears she free.

She hears the •and call
froe the far "estern Sea.

by nancy biediger
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AND NOW THE AWARD FOR

A fur d: stance any froe wr oun galaxy,
there hes the galaxy Slurtnok VII. The •eird
thng about Slurtnok VI! is that it is allays
exactly *tere people think it is. W•ally,
the distance froe one galaxy to another is
• ...so great that the •ind cannot possibly
i•agine it. • Since this galaxy is Shere
everyone thinks it IS, it is unique in that it
is alnys the sue distance any that people
thinl it is and that distance IS allays
inginaile. Although this has been the coum
experience of those have thought about it,
sczentifrc proof is still forthcomng.

Hear the center of Slurtnok VII, the solar
syste• Flubb-obb, unlike the galaxy around It,
isn't ever 'here people think it IS. The
fourth planet of the Flubb-0bb syste• na•ed
Flubb-übb IV and Its inhabi tants call
the•sel ves Flubb-Obb Fourrans.

The planet Flubb-Obb IV is the •ost boring

planet an existence. There's nothing grang

nth the planet; there's just nothing
Interesting about it. It is just totally
average. Flubb-Obb IV has been kept in a

constant state of •ediocrzty for the past

15,309 years by the planet's creator, the

Ever-vise Bedleon. So far, IS, 309 •ortals have

discovered the Ever-vise Bedleon's reason. The

fifteen thousand three hundred and mnth of

these •crtals •as Zartck Haflob.

ZartoV Haflob •as, until recently, a glorp

sales•an. tar tok had been selling glorps, a

Iteø •hith had no practical value, for fifteen

FlubE-Obb IV years. Recently, he had groun

tired of it. He just did not like the idea of

qmng door to door to sell his glorps for the

rest of his life. He nshed he could be a

superusor •atches other sales•en going

door to door selling glorps for the rest of

ther I Ives.

On •hat uas supposed to be a nor•al day,

Zartok Hafiob cane hone froe a hard day's work

and failed to hang up his coat. The reason for

Zartok's failing to hang up his coat gas partly

due to the fact that the coat hanger vas gone,

but pnnrily because the long line of five

hundred beauti dancing girls distracted

hi'. The Girls •ere srnglng so.ethunq about

which shanng crea• they preferred their .en to

have. For several seconds, Zartok did not look

vildly around because he was still Oel ng

distracted. But scan, the giris sca•pered off

the stage and a darkly dressed, sl icked-back

nn entered. He sald, 'And nou, the auard for

'The host Average Person in the Universe.' And

the prne goes to... hr. Zartok Haflob of

Flub-Obb

Instantly, there us loud applause fro• an

area tc Zartok's right. He turned and did not

believe his eyes. There was an incredible

array of life foras all clapping their hands or

whatevers appreciatively, If n Idly. And they

all see•ed to occupy a space .uch greater than

that *hich Zartok could re.e•ber existing an

his house. Zartok could see to the other Side

of the area, but not thout so.e eye strain.

'Now, let's teet the deity responsible for

Zartok's creation, the Ever-nse Bedleon,• the

announcer continued. An indivrduai cane fro.

Zartok•s right field of vision. He had trouble

recognizing this Individual, for until then he

had al nys pictured the Ever-*lse Bedleon as

dressed In rags and helping the don-trodden,

not In a tuxedo and accepting axards.

•Oh, Evermse Bedleon,' inqurred the

announcer, I correct in sayzng that this IS

the fifteen thousand, three hundred and mnth

a ros •ne of your creations has won the

uard for 'The host Average Ferson In the

• (es, you are.'

congratulations. "ell done. •

The Annual Urn versai Anards ceremomes IS

one Of the •ost feared rituais in the

um verse. It Involves gathenng the lot of

deities together, and scanng the hell out of

so•e •ortais by gwrng the. a•ards In ghat used

to be thear hues. It is often noted that the

actual auards are Picked up by the duties and

not the .ortais.

positively terrifying about the

arards IS the gay the •ortals enter and leave

the stage. There is one portal through •hith

they enter and leave and this portal opemng IS

alnys changtng ta pick up different people.

This •eans that, unless you rush out right

after your auard is given, you gill be left

sa.euhere different than Where you gould like

to be.

'And no", for cur next 'i nnrng

contestant. Let's hear it for the recipzent of

'The Ncst Spaced-out Bung In the um verse,'
hr. harkus hulanda.• Suddenly, froe the sate

area froe Zartok had cone, staggered a

quasi -wretched figure. He had the sa•e

appearance ar,d stature of an Arab who had been

caught In slight gas expios:on. The figure,
Rho "as presu.ably hr. hulanda, looked around
and announced in a shrili voice, 'Oh, *OK, Han i

party.' He then started to giggle
vitlently.

Harkus then looked straight at the
announcer and beca•e quiet. He started to
sob. Then he cried, 'Oh, haggae, you've co•e
back to me, • before collapszng to the

thunderous applause of the audience.

Zartok could stand it no tore. He rushed
outside, and then he rushed back In because he
did not like It outside, either. The only
proble• urth thus that he rushed into a
different • inside' than he had expected. It
looked as If one of the •ost unearthly parties
of all t Ite xas going on. Lressed,
half-dressed and non-dressed foras of life gere
freely nngitng.

Out of the crowd stun-bled a dark-halted,
light-skinned Bonn appeared to be looking
for soneone. She niked up tc Zartok and said,
"On Hark, I've co•e back. • She stepped back
and said 'Oh, NO", Han' You've had a harrcut,•
and then giggied violently.

by jeff rhoads

TIME

The tree: are covered i:ghtiy
an early frcst fall.

As I aoun accniit trail,
k yelps a call.

Across the frc:en pond I see
never-endtnq sky.

For prec:aus tite hith nature
tict the r rcnest aan car, buy.

by allyson brink
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light brought sleep to the praine,
leavtng just enough stars to lead the chorus of
crrckets and to 'tutensh the suayrng grass.
The sun already •elted Into a flue-colored
pool on the •estern skylne, but I still
Eide axake, lastemng. Ole Jack lay on guard
beside •e on the porch steps of our -old stone
house, content to keep watch over the grassland
and nearby railroad tracks.

Abruptly, the grizzled dog stiffened and
rmsed •e nth a threatemng groul. I hadn't
heard any unusual sound, but I trusted Old Jack
enough to gate the gronng darkness on

the sides Of the house. As I stepped inta the
front yard, I barely perceived the slight
figure knocking on our front door.

hen I su hoe's sharp features

silhouettea against the light frat the open
dwr, I knee the youth rould be cared for. by

sue •eans, ali of the tra•ps and hobos

attracted by the railroad in Po•ona had learned

that No. nouidn't turn then any hungry.

Nineteen fifteen ns a scanty year, and it
beca•e a sight to see these indigent en
of the road nnaenng Eith a s•all bedroll on a

pole over qne shoulder. hen they got hungry.

the ha.eless custo•arily chose a house, knocked

m the door, and asked for a eal. Certain

hwses ere dubbed acceptable, 'hile others

•ere avoided. Ours us on the acceptable list,

hoe invariably Invited a hungry stranger in

to •set and eat. •

'froe the wizened •en

offered to do no•inal sernces without

expecting their offers to be accepted.

•Ha'a•. do you have little so.ething to

spare that i cauld eat? I'. real hungry and

sure appreciate anything, • the boy

stuttered. i could tell fro• ay hidden vantage
point hou self-consciously and auknrdly he

asked for a hand-out.

'Co•e on In and set, • • Ho• half-ordered

"i thout hesitation. The youth "Iked s10"Iy

through the door, liamng slightly. I slipped

in too before the door feli shut.

Hy •other pushed Dad's chair tonrd the

dusty guest and bustled about the kitchen to

prepare a hasty teal. She hauled out the

skillet, preparing to fix bacon and eggs. To

•y surprise, she thrust then back Into the

pantry and reached far a paece of round steak

she had bought for tororrou's dinner. Ho. set

out a piace for hit, uncovered sone light-bread

buns she had •ade that afternoon, and waned up

a generous helping of hue-grown string beans

and a couple of ears oi met corn. Ja• and

butter *ere already on the table, along "ith

sugar in tne good glass bowl and sone thick

crea•.

' That yas just like •y •other's cooking, •

the boy said "Ith tears al•ost spilling over tn

his eyes. Hon see.ed to nth pleasure,

profoundly affected by rus honesty and the

ivious ho•esackness In his eyes and voice.

to you nnd If I ask "here you hail
fra••• hoe Inquired. leaned fornrd

expectantly.

The young •an closed his eyes for several

u•ents before he recounted has story.
didn't mss the sy•pathy in No.'s eyes as she
looked dun at the boy.

'hy hone ts tn Ion, • he began. had

three brothers and one ster, but I NS the

oldest. "e gat along pretty veil until hard

tr•es hlt •y folks. I had to look for work,

but you knou haw hard it 15 for a boy to fand a

Job these days.

•one night I cane hoe fro• an WIIucky day

Of 10b hunting to find our house In flues. I

tned to save then, but the thing I

•anaged to do us hurt •y leg. my fa•ily is

gone

guess •y brothers and sister had been

left aione In the fitchen, *hen the oid cock

stove clogged and exploded. Ny parents •ere

found fh the nett roo•.•

'And noi you're an orphan? • •y •other

asked, not knonng ghat else to say. The boy

nodded sleepily.

• I' il set up the cot on the baa porch and

get sone blankets, ' I offered. The boy grinned

weakly through a sooty face and folioued •e to

the porch I had been reclunrng on a short •hile

ago.

Cur guest yas awake before anyone else an

our fanly the next •orning. glanced out

of the kitchen "Indon at daun to see the boy

unexpectedly cleanng any brush and tree

branches frot the yard.

*iou, boy' You don't have to do that"

she :rted out the "indox. 'Ca•e an and have

breakfast. •

He obliged, as ail Aha were by

•y •other 'ere copel led to do. I knew eron

e:penente what vital I ty Bas contained Nitnzn

spare fra•e as Mell as authority

revealed Ln her thin, sunken-eyed face.

The rest Of the fan ly soon arnved for

breakfast. EnJ0Ying the cool •orninq before a

scorching day, ge bantered back and forth.

'"hat's ycur de, •y

seven-year-old ster , J ngurred upon

: ntrcductton to the str anger. She see•ed

sat:sftec that us Tnothy. for Adelaide

pushed her heavy chaar closer for Inspection.

•there aust be southing that I could do

for you. iou' ve been so kind, • Ti•othy

Insl sted. started to shake her head, but

the persasted. Finally, I •entroned the

clogged pipes tnat Lad had never had tine to

clear.

Tinothy leapec froe the table, eager to

restore self-respect by returnrng a favor.

I followed to the ironi yard, finding thtE

extraordinary stranger tore engaging . than

normng chores.

'Hr tchell, don't ttunk you're going to

stand there ail day loafing •hale Tr•othy

works, • •y "ther scolded froe the door. 'Feed

ny chickens and •ake sure the heifer isn't tn

•y garden. •

The cox Indeed us grazing in No•'s plot

of land. I cnased It into Its rickety pen
before Adelaide could run to Boa and get •e In

trouble. As I fastened the uooden gate •ore

securely, I happened to look out over the

grassy piaan. The late •ormng sun, already

rotating, see•ed oddiy hazy. VI srble uaves

ofheat thed above the dry, bron grass.

Inothy aust have seen the prairie fire at

the sue tree I did. He ran In his ii.ping ny
to the con pen, on his face a frozen horror

that I had only seen before in a dyrnq buck's
eyes. The huge blaze us about a •ale any

9

fro• our fare.

'Fire. herever I go, fire, • Ta•othy

gasped. I suddenly realized that he associated

this threat nth the fire that had killed his

famiy and cnppled hrs leg.

The blaze gas •oving touard our house,

aided by a dry 'Ind that had parched Southern

California for the entire •onth of July. I

roused •yself and dashed for the safety of the

stone house.

'Prurie fire' bad' • Coe quick' •

shouted. Adelaide, •y •other, and Dad dropped

therr varrous chores and converged on the front

yard. could see it clearly no", a long line

of death preceded by black :iouds.

At a look fro• •y parents, I ran for the

barn. ihat else could ge do but free the

atu•als? The fare us eating its ny closer

through the foliage, only •o•entarlly diverted

b! North Sprzng Creek.

ihen I dashed back frog the stables, •y

fan ly •as already prepar:ng to fight the blaze

Kith their own seapons. Desperately, ge beat

the fire nth hoc's rugs, •edding presents frog

her parents. it see•ed that •e would all be

engul fed.

Final i', •e accepted defeat.

'Henry, re aren't stopping it. Let •s

Lad hung his head. le jumped, bareback on

the three horses we could catch. T I •othy

hesi tated.

'Co•e along, boy, • Dad sa:d gently.

• There's nothing •e can do. •

Ti•othy Ignored hi'. believe he heard
the ghost voices of his fanly, sal their faces

In the s•oke. Before we could acve, he h•ped

into the circle for •ed nou by the nid fire.
HIS shovel "as useless against the fury of the

flues, but he continued to beat the ground
Kildly.

'*hy did i survi ir•othy shouted.
HIS cnes *ere nixed "Ith sobs.

The great fire soon burned out, as they
usually have a ny dc:ng. He despondently
returned to our stone house that evening.
A•azangly, the hone still stood, the gtute

stone snrched. Even though Non had

been a spotlesss housekeeper, she J01neo us

f:rst In the field beyond the pen.
xasn't there. of course. but we crr:led a
dropped shovel sr lently.

• iou saved your fan Tiaothy, •y

•other Whispered to tne as the breeze

caressed her sharp face and tugged at her

bonnet. The dy:ng sun sta:ned the clouds red
above the grassi and as finally began to

by cathy mergle
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STAKE-OUT ON SHEPARD ROAD

It •as S: 30 on a rainy Thursday •ormng.
I had been srttinq an •y 1973 Ford havertck
stnce 3:30 the preuous afternoon.

I vas •al ting for •y •am suspect, a hr.
Jonathan Q. Rhoads, to e•erge iron his place o"
res:dence at 1611 Shepard Road. I had been
there for ai•ost fourteen hours and I us not
in the best of spit Its.

The hurs on the back of •y netk had been
standing at attention for the past five hours.
That, aiong a in the Pit of •y
sto•ach, told •e that so•ething yas not right.
i just Nished that I could figure out •hat.

I out of the haverick and rattied
the door shut behind •e. I pulled up the
coi lar of ay dry-ci eanable-only, non-nterproof
Fendieton MOOI blazer, and scrunched •y neck
down uith squinted eyes, trying to avoid the
torrents 04 ra:nnter bombarding me from the
sky. i jogged down the asphal t-paved r: ver
toward nearby Stop-n-60 search of a pay
phone. It us during th:s little Jaunt that I
as notified oy •y squishing left sock that the
sole of •y shoe nad co•e

i reached the Stop-n-60, hoprng for a dry
phone booth to duck anto,.but fate ns not "Ith
•e on this particulAr caper. Instead, I found
the phone jutting out the store's exterror
wali, conveniently located beneath a ram

gutter.

•Supertan •ouid really be ticked off if he
had to change in one of these babies, •

•uttered to •yself as i p: Hered •y packets for

a quarter. No such luck.

I entered the Stop-n-60 and atte•pted

unsuccessfuliy to sto•p •yseif dry. I asked

the attendant for a ten, a five, four ones and

quarters as I plopped a saggy twenty

dollar bill on the counter.

can't give change for a trenty after

10:00 p. the sleepy and irritable

shopkeeper notified •e.

I tried to expla:n that 5:40 in the

•orninq cones before 10.'00 in the evemng but

hrs only reply ns, 'Rules is rules.'

I splashed over toward the candy section

and, a•id the 'Return of the Jedi' and •Dukes

04 Hazard' bubble gun cards, I nnaged to find

a roll of Certs.

I then placed the Certs on the counter

alongside the soggy txenty and noted With a

great deal of satisfaction that I had cleaned

hi' out cnangmse as he glared at ae through

his greasy bifocals.

I nded out against the current, and

placed a phone call to ny overpaid, gun-chenng

secretary "ho was waiting by the phone at tine

and a half overtl•e.

I explained the night's events and told

her about •y gut feeling that southing us

«ong about •y surveillance of Jonathan Q.

Rhoads's place 04 residence; but, as of yet, I

had not determned what.

'l don' Khat to teli ya. One

thousand, one hundred an' ninty-one rs the

place," she sard, snacking Into the phone.

•wait a nnute, 0 | mur•urea into the phone

as I dug out the silP of paper she had written

the address on. says not 1191.'

'Flip It over, • she said w: tn a pop of ner

gun.

I flipped the paper over as she had

instructed and discovered that had been

FUN WITH RALPH AND CLARK

There canes a tine In every young buck's

life •hen he has to face the challenge of

•anhood and do guy stuff: going to play golf,

whether you know Which end of the club to hold

or not, Iosrng your paycheck shooting craps,

getting drunk, and sleeping on a porch cf

unknoun unership. fun stuff I Ike that.

I worked at a church ca•p in the hi i I

country as Assistant Caretaker this and

of •y closer friends "ere a hencan guy

na•ed Ralph Aguilar and a tali blonde guy na•ed

Clarke. •ell, I gave then a ride back up to

ca•p after a three- day break for the last

session. "hen i got there, found a letter

n: ting for •e fros our gorgeaous Arts and

Crafts Director's parents ansxering •y letter

requesting her hand In •arrrage. They answered

In the negati ve, ganttng her, as a conercial

artist,to support thu in their early

retrre•ent.

This was a b10* to •e, so these tn

counselors trred to cheer •e up by asking •e to

go Into tun NIth then I n •y car. So we drove

to the nearest town, Confor%Texas. Now, "hen

say •town', I rean it had gas stations.

je discounted fran ny Chevette and entered

a dark, deserted bar. I thought, 'I get

to do real guy stuff at a real life bar. Thi s

place had tn pool tables a scarred Juke

box. "e went up to the bar and the guys

ordered beers, using the:r untucked shirttails

to tuist off the bottle caps. I ca•e up and

asked the old lady, •ya'll got a 7-Up or

so•etmn' back there?" She handed •e a can,

and after struggling Mith the pop tab,

tripped over to a corner table by the pool

table, and the lady rejoined her husband at

their barside table.

kith the five of us, the fun ns only

beginmng. Ralph xent over to the juke box

*hich he say had both types of .unc: Country

looking at the address upside down.

i stared at the paper in hand, cru•pled

and •ace verbal reference to the •ale

offsprrng of an untarned guan.
nad
"S

unhappy. tou Nould nave been too, If you 

lust spent fourteen hours stanng out an

abandoned iooico.

by frank hopkins

and aestern, ana put In a fey quarters so ge

could hear all the classics.

So there I was, listemng to •anly •usac,

ty 7-up, and "itching the guys play

pool. Then I got a turn to lose at egh+bail

versus Clarke. He even let •e break, and the

cue ball didn't even reach the tnanqle order
of balls at the other end of the table. After

he stopped laughing, he beat ae in two or three

turns, but I was at a disadvantage. hy

handicap was Ralph's in tatmg Hank

Jr.'s voice co•ing out of the Juke bor. It's

hard to shoot •hi ie you're laughing at a friend

cock:ng an eyebrou and draghng, • It's just a

fan ly tradition. •

After a second round (real •en alnys
order a second round), we gaved to the old

couple and left.

As reached the car, I thought about the
possibility of being a hero and said, 'You
know, we're the kind of people cone into
ton and after gone, they talk about us
far week;.'

Ralph said, • feah, they'll probably tell
everyone about the long-hatred, skinny geek
sat the corner, dr:nhng 7-up and couldn't
shoot pool.'

And Clarke said, •yeah, and they'll
probably brag, 'Hey, we had a hencan in here
today' He I:stened to Country •usuc--l didn't
knon they I Iked that.' •

And so "e nent draung off into the
sunset, •ere legends--8aiph reading the sports
page, stretched across the back seat, Clarke
smgang to hrnself, and ne In natural
pcs: hon asleep at the "heel.

by tony goddard



THE STRANGER

The snou us falling on our stall toun.
It iay like a thick biannet covering our
ton's true appearance. I knu Chnst•as had
surely cone; the store *indo.s were ail aglox
nth lights, and people "ere runmng about to
buy last nnute gifts. That IS uhy the
stranger gent unnoticed by the•.

This stranger uas not properly dressed for
the .anths. HIS face us unshaven and
his hazr ns unco•bed. I could not help but
stare. His eyes searched the crouds as if
so•eone should hic. HIS face was saddened
and his eyes filled Nith tears. I gondered
what had •oved tun so.

The stranger began to nik don the
street. I foil oued. In only a few •inutes we
cue to the church. i •ust say in all
earnestness that our tun church rs indeed the
prettiest In the county. Our pus are
cushioned, the iauns are alxays tn.•ed, and
our pastor preaches loudly. The stranger
entered. A saile crossed hrs face when the
pastor ked by hi'. The pastor sard
nothing. The stranger fol the pastor Into
the sanctuary. The pastor sard /lth a glance,

ao not have s the une now for pnvate
prayer. Flease cote back on Sunday. •

The stranger's eyes filled nth tears and
his shoulders hung. Hy heart see•ed to stop
beat:ng for that brze+ •o•ent of reyection.

the part
net¯tt have died. He plodded along the

sidewalk nth his head hanging ION.

As re "al ked, ne cane to Maggie's house.
Before I go an, let •e tell you about Baggie.
She us poor and had no fa•ily. She ns barn
in this ton and she grew old in this town.
Haggae reaazned an unrecognized and Isolated

citizen, although she was tolerated by the

people. Every Sunday she - was seen "al kang
alone to church. She cane sanglng and gent
singing. There "as no one in our town
possessed a happrer t. I could not
understand haggle, for Kith ali the hardships
and hurts she had suffered, she always cue
back *ith a song.

ihen the stranger went to the door of her
nail house, I wanted to speak out, "Don't go

but so•ething told ne not to say
anything. He knocked on haggle's door and
right away It fie" open Invitingly. She
welco•ed hi' In, and the door closed.
overcome with curiosity and went to a *Indog.
This is what i san and heard.

The stranger sat in a chair and haggae was
on her knees at his feet. He had a xolien
blanket around tus shoulders and a cup of hot
soup ip his hands. A fire was blazing and all
looked very *arg. haggle "as at hrs feet

at his face in recognition. "Slr,' she
said .eekiy, there anything I can do to
take you at

• No, Naggre. iou have done all you can
do he repl led.

Slience filled the roo•. Haggae presently
rose to her feet. She left the roo• and soon
entered agam nth a pillow, and, placing It
behind his head, asked a second tree, 'Sir,
what ny I do for you? •

•you have done all you need to dc. was
again his reply. haggle "ent to the stove and
poured hit acre soup in a gesture of wanting to
serve. Then she gave hit snail glass of Wine

though=g gave tua a specaai honor.
Naggie, "hat ny I gl ve to you 7 " he

responded.

'Slr, you have given •e the honor of bung
guest.

Cupping hrs hands around her face as a
parent would do to co•fort a seali child, the
stranger said, 'Child, you have clothed •e when
I us cold; you have fed •e unen I us hungry.
You only have to ask and I '111 give to you.'
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'haster, you are "Ith •e. nat •ore coulo

I ask % •

The stranger looked Into her eyes as

though sear:mng her heart. The roo. beca•e

full of a brilliant iight. .The hands of tige

see•ed to turn bao g:th a young and radiant

100k on Haggze's face. Suddenly the roo• gas

e.pty.

i turned to walk the long pathway hoe.

As I walked, I •editated on the scene. haggle

was the so•eone the town knu the

stranger.

by nancy hoeper

SPIRITUAL WATERS

Thundenng waves overta/e you.
Cool breezes are felt on your face.
Let your troubles float nth the Kind,
Tc be later 05hed Into space.
Tranqnility all around you,
/ater overtakes you
Nith cal. and gentle ease.

pull you iron the beach.
Grasp tne sand to stand your ground.
Al i ox your •and •under to Its fullest ertent.
Let your thoughts see heaven sent.

The ücean lifts you to the n:ghest heights.
it rakes you feel born agazn.
Fills you eternal JOY.
Keeps you as Its long tite fr:end.
I: bangs your beating heart upon the "orld.
11th great volute for all people to hear it.
Travel to his greatest creation.
And let it enhance your soul and spirit.

by kirk wright

RUN DON'T STOP RUN

kil ny life tne sane
Everyday the saae 01 'thing
Running and running through the •or st of pain
Runmng and runnrng •y hie cogn the dram.

I seees r,cndavs I have no fun
All i can do run don't stop run.
i xander 'nat keeps •e running
But ghat would I do If I didn't run?

I didn't run don't kno" "hat I •d do,
hy ghoie xcrld nght fali through.

this •ay very yeii De true,
For runn:ng and runmng aii I seen to dc.

I don't oeneve runn:ng stop
If stop, the won't.
Then running for then be a JOVE
After all 1'• the one keeps thet on thetr toes.

Fr right now I'll just keep running
Every day the sane ol' thing
Run, don't stop running
aouldn't it just be horrid fun if I did have7

by jeff jackson
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MRS. CASE

'Shut up I • she hollered. She failed to
stop the continuous •unble that filled the
classroo•. NS. Case sat nth her bony. red
face resting on her pains. A clunps of
ha;r dangled in ner eyes, •akang then seenngiv
tnvtsrble. Her scrawny knees *ere tightlv
clenched, her feet spread apart.- Every nerve
In her body xas frazziec; every euscle tensed.

This not the first outburst of this
sort iro• hs. Case. Throughout the entire year
that sne had been our second grade phomcs
teacher, She had per:odicaily gone beyond the
punt of enraged anger and slipped into a
psychopathic state of uncontroiied v:oience.
She despised all of us nth a passaon.

Our du seal classroo• was a reflection of
her morbid personality. She alnys left the
Bindon shades doyn. Just above her desk hung a
fierce paddle Kith holes drilled in It.

I rene•ber one particular Incident very
xeil. body "club the first "s.
Case's reign of terror. body was cramng a
second into her chubby cheeks *hen "s.
Case shouted. •hat are you eating-•• Tears
hi l lec t'0dy's eyes as she took a grant gulp.
The crea. fill Ing ns like a ring of cotton
candy surrounding her than lips.

'N-nothang, "s. Case. •

"Cume here right now! • ms. Case was a

frightening Sight. Dody turned pale as though
she had seen a ghost. ke *ere ali petrified
"ith fear, nondenng Nhat her fate would be.

•you seen to be hungry, Dody.•

'NC, •a'a•. I pranse.• Dody

"i have southing for you, Dody.• Case

re•oved a cru•pled paper bag fro• her desk

drauer and e•ptied the contents on the desk. A

shr ed. bl sh-red fruit rese•blrng a

dr:ed carrot rolled out of the bag.

"Do you knou what this is? It's cailed a

chili pepper. NC" since you're so hungry, I
want to see you eat the "hole thing' •

Dody did nct know what to do. She had

never seen a chili pepper before and It looked

very unappetizing.

'bo ahead" scolded Hs. Case.

Dody Picked up tne pepper, squinted, and

stuffed it into her •outh. She cheued bnskly,
cade a disgusted gn•ace, and rei eased a

blood-curdiang screan. The hal f-cheed peoper

ran all aver her lace dress. Her tiny •outh

gaped open. She continued to cry and drooi ail

over her outfit.

Ms. Case offered Dody a glass of xater.

Sne frant:caiiy grasoed it with both hands and

guzzled hali of It in fraction of a second.

In the n idle of swallowing. she tore the glass

ner I:ps and released the •outhfui

ghx:h she had not yet ail over the

Sne cried turder than ever and NS. Case

shuf€:ed her to the sater fountain In the

Ne did not see Doay for the rest of the

d•y. it nas later discovered that the I

"cd! drank was actually vinegar. She never ate

in class again.

Toe•v Luiaiot yas by far the nost
unfortunate object of "s. Case's cruelty.

it was nght after recess and NS. Case had

Just begun lecturtng. Tony had forgotten to
go to the boys' roar at lunch. When he could
not nit a nnute longer, he dared to interrupt
Ms. Case and raised tus hand.

'Thons, you out that hand down and quit

Interrupting before i cut It off"
looked terribly distressed but obediently

his hand. The next €1 ve mnutes he

spent doubled over in his desk until he could
not another second. Uneasily, he raised

his hand haifnay into the arr.

'Thomas, i' a •arrang you...."

'dui, NS. Case, • he pleaded.
voace tracked and tears f:iled tus eyes.

• 1'• not tell Ing you again. STOP

Tonny's head fell onto his desk. All the
*illpuer in the xorld couid not nave helped
h:t. In a natter of seconds, Tony's desk nad
its •oat around it.

ms. Case caught a gh•pse of the situation
and all hen broke loose. Her beaay eyes lit
up and consu•ed her t ace. Her con! enan
turned blooc red and a vein bulged frotner
forehead as though her skull nuid explode.

'THOMAS LEAKALOT" didn't you tell ne
you neeced go to the DO"' roon7'

• I-I 't sorry, Ms. Case, but.... •

L éEt to the front of the classroom

Her ear-shattenng sent fear puis:ng
through Tony. He staggered to the front of the
classroo., stripped of ail his pride. He Has a
Pitiful Eight; he ns sobbbzng as he anal ted

hrs puru sh•ent.

's. Case threw open the closet door and

frantrcaliy began rando•ly thro"tng Obyects

aside tc uncover at the bottoe of the

oset. She or agged out an abler-t *Ith a

leather handle attacned to it was a

sountered wooden crate. The crate filled

With heaping of fierce. sharp "hi te

rocks. Just looking at the horr10ie i Ittle

th:ngs Drought terrible thoughts to your nnd.

'Roil up your pants,

down on one knee and cr:ed as he 

pants' leg, then the other.

Band-Aid on hus left knee.

'Take off the band-Ald,

Case.

After the Band-Aid Äas 

lon•y got

rolled up one

There a

contanøed hs.

arc hlS pants

"ere rolled up, "s. Case oraered,

Tony stcod stiii, stuplfled HI th horror at

what he was about to do to

•n ease, Ms. Case"'

She slapped her hand against the backs of

locked krees, knocking his support out

under tun. HIS bare knees, one already badly

nned, s•ashed do»n on the Jagged rccks,

dranng biood frce both knees. let out a
shrill screa•. He crted continually, gasping
for betseen wails.

Yo, today's outburst had not been the

first, nor the narst. Pandemon:ua continued as

though NS. Case did not enst.

•Shut up' • she repeated.

"Shut....' She her throat, •aking

a gurgling no: see She gasped and wheased. No

one •ade an atte•pt to help her. ke on

as she fell to the ground. Her long fingers

dug deeper into her throat AE she grasped

ttghter and tighter. Gradually, her •ovements

Eloued. ihe gagging ceased. Her eyes becaøe

Hider and Hider until they iro:e and glazed
over. Her gr;p Icosened and the color faded

froe her face.

by charles madere
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