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STICK 'EM UP
William Corrington
From eyes to viscera, bypassing brain,
The squalid agonies unfold each night:
The viceking gets his on a private train,
The rustler tumbles from an awful height.
The ch~omium killer-gods from Earp . to Gunn
Bestride the tube, find sponsors in our soul;
Somehow transform the bullet-basted fun
Into a new perverted Mosiac role.
These bloody wonders who cannot be bought,
Who lose no trails, always play it cool,
Risk nothing but a punch, are all self-taught
To tell the wicked trickster from the fool;
To butcher evil-doers in the act,
As we sit by-accessories to the

f~ct.

THE MEDUSA
W illiam C orrington
Where you and I have lips,
Ugly razors s.tood in her face,
Her eyes were two burnished threats;
She had a fine. head of henna'd snakes,
A smoking tongue brown at the tip,
And all the storedup inward spite
That counters, smallchange,
Customers wrought: the city's purchas.e
Mangled her days,
Streetlights did her for starsShe had no sun.
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THE DALHOUSIE R.EVIEW
She dreamed of ironspiked girdles,
A hand turned to stone in its purse,
Children trapped screaming,
Legs ruddy, toys melting, tears of steam
On an escalator to hell,
Of poisoned roses, floorwalkers flayed,
Salesmen ground into pulpTill she lost her head to a timid clerk
Who would not meet her eye.

IT DID NOT TAKE GALILEO
Alice M. Swaim
It did not take Galileo to know
That only worlds created in man's mind
Could possibly be square or angular,
For nature is all arcs and curves meandering
The longest distance to the shortest point;
Even the stark geometry of weathered stone
Is curved to parallel the curve of earth,
And the amazing lens of human eye,
Convex, concave, but never limited
By flat and final finiteness that bounds
The universe, like disappearing sun.
Only the grave is angular,
Lest some curious stranger passing
Feel the insistence of imprisoned life
And resurrect awareness
From the mimicked curve of dust;
Only the grave, fla~, onedimensional
Reduces wonder to an epitaph.

