
A fuzzy blue liIla 

is part of my hand 

it moves 

and wiggles 

like fingers do 

when there's somethi ng 

to say. 

I watch the line 

as it dances 

keeping rhythm 

with thoughts, 

lost 

and fuzzy 

and slow 

as the thoughts race ahead. 

Jill Hadley 
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Trust me he said while he led her to the closet 

Trust me 

So he hung her on a hanger 

(which puffed out her shoulders) 

And forgot he had her 

-she didn't look good on him anyway. 

Months later he came across her; 

Tried her on again 

But now her shoulders puHed 

She was ruined, sort of 

He tried to wash her-several times 

To renovate. rejuvenate. revive. 

She looked new, sort of 

But he still gave her away 

-she didn 't look good on him anyway. 

When her new owner put her on 

She fit nicely to his form. 

So the other tried to gel her back. 

She came willingly. 

Trust me he said while he led her to the closet 

Trust me 

Shorl Slavin 
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Haven't We Met Before? 

They introduced me to a stately old gent in white. 
He quietly stood there watching me, 
and 

waiting . .. 
waiting until I could reach up and shake his hand, 
and 

smiling .. , 
Smiling that knowing smile be=use I'd never shake his hand. 
"Hello," I said, "haven't we met before?" 

Next, I met a lady veiled in mystery and intrigue 
wearing a flowing black dress that covered every inch to be seen. 
Seen only through the eyes of those who have known .. 
Known this lonely lady, and have spent time with her. 
And J said, "Hello, haven't we met before?" 

Suddenly, he arrived whistling a tune that I never heard before. 
Dancing around, not caring who was his partner. 
Now, 

yesterday, 
tomorrow he'll never change his tune. 

The tune that is heard all the days, and most the nights. 
And I said again, "Hello, haven't we met before?" 

Now our party is complete. 
The people who are never invited have come. 
Bul now, as always, 

someone . .. 
something has come to crash the happiness I've found . 

Reality is his name, 
And I sit here, wide awake, 
knowing we've met before. 

Shannon Emery 



Rationality 

o.k. so maybe we did get carried away 

the time of the year, all the pressure 

it was bound to get ou t of hand 

but it shouldn't have 

wait a minute 

think clearly, decisively, rationally 

o.k. so we didn't 

and now here we are 

you've got yours. I've got mine. and suddenly 

we've got each other. 

unci early, undecisiveiy, unrationally 

but undeniably each other 

o.k. now what do you do with an unexpected love 

sort of like an unplanned baby 

keep it. aborL or give it to someone else. 

Jeanne E. Hayes 
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expecting me 
to stoneface sit 

through 
yak yak yell at me 
sitting calmly 
taking in this 

yak yak yak 
If I speak 
it's disrespect 

you never spoke that way 
to your 

but oh 
expecting me 
to sit stoneface 

is more than 
I can take. 

Joanne- McPhIllips 

Drew PrOCQccmo 



I waited all day for the new Good Humor Man. We didn't used to have a 

Good Humor Man at all on my street and we had to go up to Edgewood Street 

with Mike my brother. My Dad said it was okay for me and Joy my sister to 

walk up with Mike and we always had to tell Mike what we wanted cause 

Mike can go out in the street. He's In fifth grade. Sometimes Mike and Joy 

always run too fast and 1 am glad about the new Good Humor Man for Clark 

Street. 

J.J. told me first about the Ice cream man. She always tells me first every­

thing she knows because of the time that me and her only had one Peppermint 

Pattie and we shared. it so slow and long and made it last until it was gone and 

she told me that it means that we were very best friends in the whole entire 

world. I believe her because I think that she knows about everything like that. 

Today when I was awake I ran over to J.J.'s house right away so I wouldn't 

miSS anything. We went oul to sit in the fori first that we made in the bushes 

near the apple trees and the wood fence. We were going to wait for the Good 

Humor Man there except when it was getting real hot and going kind of slow. 

J.J. said maybe we should go under the sprinkler for a while and that was a 

pretty good thing for us to do for a while. J.J. went over to her house and I 

went to my house to see Mom and find out if it was okay for me and her to do 

that. 

But Mom told me it was okay With he, if II was okay with J.J.'s Mom and to 

make sure I didn't slip or hurt myself and see if Joy my sister would be a good 

girl and help me to get on my bathing suit. J.J. doesn't have any brothers and 

sisters at all because she is an Only Child and J.J. said that Joy IS a good 

sister for me to have so I think that she is okay when she doesn't think that I"m 

a dumb jerk or something or act like fourth grade is such a great thing. And 

then when Joy was hooking my bathing suit up she told me that because J had 

a quarter I could get a Bomb Pop from the Good Humor Man. Joy told me too 
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that she had one Bomb Pop and she told me it was so good and she even 

saved her slick in her box with all the good junk she has. When she showed me 

her slick from it I thought it was exactly what f wanted and maybe f wouldn't 

even tell 1.1. I was going to get a Bomb Pop. She would be surprised because it 

would really be a good surprise to take back to the fort. 

1.1.'s Dad put the sprinkler out where It would be safe and not wreck any· 

more grass like the other lime because 1.1. is an Only Child and so her Mom 

and Dad can do things like set the sprinkler up and take 1.1. to feed the ducks. 

Some times I can go because 1.1. told them that I was her very best friend even 

though she didn't tell them about the Peppermint Patlie. 1.1. said she thought 

a grape popsicJe would be what she was going to get. 1.1. showed me if you 

sit on the sprinkler it makes the water shoot all over but too much water went 

in my eyes so I watched 1.1. do it for a while and that was fun. Only after a 

while I was getting kind of tired of running around for so long. I was pretty 

glad be~ause 1.1.'s Mom said come inside lor some lunch girls and make sure 

we didn't drip on the rug. 

I was pretty full and gettmg kind of hot again and me and 1.1. went back out 

under the sprinkler and it was fun that lime too. Joy my sister came over to 

1.1.'s house to tell me it was almost time and maybe I should put my shorts back 

on now. 

loy didn't come home to our house with me because I guess she had to go 

some other place and Mom was kind of looking at all the stuff from the mail­

man and maybe I would hurry up so fast 1.1. would say I was like lightening. 

It was kind of cold inside my room with no sun. Out the window there was a 

whole lot of kids that live around on Clark Street near my house. Mike my big 

brother was down on the curb just sitting and I knew that Mike was there 

because his hair is so orangy he looks like orange yarn is on top of his head. 

He's a carrothead. 
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My dumb stupid bathing suit was gettll1g so hard to take off only because 

the dumb hook is in the back where it is so hard to reach. My arms hurt bad 

trying to unhook it lIke somebody kept hitting them and hitting them. It was 

taking forever. And I could see Joy oul the window too and she didn't even 

care that everybody was out there waiting for the new Good Humor Man except 

for me. All dumb old Joy was doing was talking to Johnny Remeck and he's 

such a stupidhead he threw our new kitten down the sewer one time and my 

Mom had to go outside in her bathrobe to get Tabby back. 

After forever and my arms hurt worse the hook finally was off me. And 

then I got so mad. I was so mad because all of a sudden I heard the new Good 

Humor Man ring the bells. The bells were so loud to me and it made me jump 

and I knew he was coming and I didn't have any clothes on at all. 

Out the window I could see there was the big white truck comjng down 

Clark Street and everybody was out there and they were standing up waitlng 

for him to get down by the yellow house next door to mine. I didn't want him 

to ring those stupid bells because what was I gonna do? If I didn't watch him 

out the window he might leave and I couldn't believe it because I had my 

quarter and I even knew exactly what 1 wanted so Mike wouldn't even have 

to say to me come on hurry up and think because the first thing I would say 

is Bomb Pop. 

I got on my underwear and my shirt inside out but tough. I was looking 

for where Joy put those dumb shorts and I knew he was going to go. The 

most worst thing was J.J. J.J. was outside and she even didn't look up at my 

window to see il I was trapped or anything. 1 knew she was just as bad as 

Mike and Joy because they even didn't even wonder how come I wasn't with 

everybody else. But dumb dumb dumb J.J. because I would look for J.J. 

And I got so mad I felt like killing stupid J.I. And [ stamped on my foot 

so hard that it hurt worse than anything and [ cUdn't want to cry only I just 
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had to. I just had to when it was such a stinky day for me and what a gyp 

because I had my quarter and every thing and J.J. wasn't even my best friend 

anymore. 

I was gonna just sit in my room and maybe just never go oul ever and then 

they'd be sorry. And who wanted to see Mom when she would just tell me 

they'll be another day for ice cream and I wasn't gonna go out there and 

watch all those dumb kids eat their Bomb Pops. It wasn't any good to wait 

for another day because this was the day when everybody was going to 

say I got ice cream from the new Good Humor Man on Clark Street and so I 

cried only because I was so mad. And it was the worst thing that ever hap­

pened to me. 

That was why I didn't know what to do or smile or say hi or thanks or what 

when J.J. walked in and said that a grape popside was a good idea for us to 

get because every single one was made the perfect size for best friends like 

me and J.J. to split in halvsies. 

Mary K. Brown 
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