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Glass Pane

Beautiful bouquets $i
Trapped in a glass box 350 rock
Call to me od lires, lif

Tempting me.

I need to hold the flovers
And feel their comforting warmth
Or I will wither and die.

I push the glass

And it receeds some

But still prevents me
From reaching my jewels.

Angered, I hit the glass
And a sharp corner slices cruely
And my hand bleeds.

Frustrated tears
Mingle with blood
And I gaze at the flowers
I cannot possess.

But I know of one word.
When uttered, it will shatter the pane
And the flowers will he mine.

I hide behind a wall of fear
That if the glass breaks

I might see

The flowers were no more than
Imagination,

A fanciful illusion.

S0 the word remains un-uttered,
The glass remains whole,
And I begin to die.

Lisa Buckley
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She Strlkes

v

By Sorsha Zadora Happy
; The flame flickered and rose as you watched wlth a No misery
listfull gaze, No tears
- every sound, every scent reminds you of the ecstacy A dreas
F your mlnd collapsed Ilnto everytime you were wlth Forget it
™ the one you loved. unreal
T but nowv that one has gone to followv hls owvn raspberry A fantasy
¥ path, never again to place his graceful foot Live with
on your cherry covered road. the pain
~ every time you see a rose, his majestic name comes to mlnd. Hurt yourself
Li every tlme you turn, your glance falls to a place vhere wlth
mh the both of you experlienced the only purlty together. the truth
§ the agony of you rememberance of the angellc creature you Hide from
" used to roam the moors with causes you to turn your no-one
s face to your plllov witheyes red and raglng in pain. Be free
What magniflcent creatures you wvere. Towering and masculine. with chains
p Prominent and certaln. Happy and truthful, truely in love. or be
" And nov your small argument caught your rage with labeled
e brutallty. Insane.
ws. Bo now you live your llfe ln a cage and he roams
;ﬁ on a more heavenly moor.
wg e mmmems I 7535176
pudhd 69 4 K& 187
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| Walking ailmlessly through the unfinlshed house.
I Wood is all there is to see. o Jn
Nails lay on the floor, \ ~ P
J Must watch my step. . © Y '
" Can't climb or descend, \ . (*7)u
! The stairs are not finished. (;)
{ It is very dark, g LE
P Lights have not been installed. 3 N
i Tears cascade down my face. ' Al ' I IRy
¢ Jn a small pool of light coming from a nevljy~ -~ -
installed window, 7. : .
: One orange rose slovly opening in the light,
. Sitting carefully in a pool of water,
; Held gently in a styrafoam cup. X
. (
v_ [
f Shadow
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8 Musia The sensuous cow 2
ans., N1 166" clinher built, fiberglassed 7% HP
903210 Languid in her lavish feild Honds /R commiaty o baerd I
dodet A A Relaxed in the sun
530919 A mass of mammilian meat
12,000 - Good enough to eat
pd. hilly Wanton willing flesh Unrequlted Love
vheels, al In the harem of a beast
ew com {or slave to syringe) The unlucky alchemist,
lu.smud Succulent sexual satisfaction Given gold he makes it lead.
= Quiet and contented ln her sanctitiy Cuplid's arrows strike
5;%393': And very sklllfully Soon he will be dead.
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Fucking Poetry :
% oROGRAM Poetry{Outpatls
Useless words {n useless strings

teaing so . ? Fe TYPE uozds-(bizth,beautYoSe“"‘

singing songs of voe.
¥hy do ve treasure these ignorant things, VAR E,nblezwordSE
Contrlved plucks at our heartstrings? Many 1¥Words;
They don't mean anythlng eyl
{poetryY
% BEGI“FOR Many :7 birth TO deat

Your teacher lied.
tullaby i3 about one night T 20
write(' words'):

-"with a fucklng vhore!

. ]

Auden vasn't clever
Holy Sonnets? END . {poetryl
Holy Shit
John Donne be gone. A/
Don't be too clever when you interpret, - R\".V\ 13
Most, no all of what's written is pure shit.
{Including this)
Tae-s 376
So spare me the critics EBHuhbu 175 with 175
Spare me your lles "(“drﬂmmuhmm.
gpare me all those stupid big vords most people have the sense to ,,,',::',:;l;‘;:;t ""d'!'“:
forget in high-school. at sl + O Wl
at as parti

1t is just Eucking poetry.
0.X.7
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VAMP4LESS
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VYampyress
By Michael Ren& Barrick

The place was a deliclous dlsarray of disarming smells.
There was the smoke, the alcohol, the faint smell of urlne and
overindulgent vomit when a washroom door svuang open. None of thls
was lost on me,

An invigorating rhythm tied the vhole cacophonous room
together. The music wvas almost ‘lost behlnd its ovn supernatural
heartbeat, The heartbeat that tied every lovely heart Ln this
vhole place together. The people on the floor were one creature,
with one life. One blood, Above everythlng that heartbeat carrled
blood. Incredible blood that could make me forget the music.
Blood that could make every other scent fade. The strong smell of
life.

I loved to come here after I had fed. I came here vhen the
varm fluld heated my skin, colouring me to a brilliant red that
dim human eyes would call "pale". The blood would £111 my lips
and my breasts and those other parts that made me hunger for
living flesh ln an entlirely different vay. I alvays came here for
my second huntlng,

Each night thls place fllled with human pretenders. all
those living creatures who vanted what I had. Those men and women
vho envied my vhite skin, my black halr in its shocklng contrast.
I could catch them vwlth a gloving green-eyed glance and soon I
could feel them, man or voman, wonderlng vhat it would be to
taste the bright ruby red of my fresh fed lips. I would
lure them 1in, some nlghts more one LIf my  feeding had been
particularly Ilnvigorating { lost chlldren often gave me thls
energy to lndulge, the terror and refusal to die... ).

There wvas alvays one sadness In my "second feeding". I
alvays attracted broken spirlts. The sape reason children
invigorated me kept me from attractlng anyone vwlth real life, I
am death, I can only attract those vho need to die. I have to
hunt Anyone with 1ites, and then only for the blood Eeast. No
creatitre with a will to live could touch me without revulaion. No
creature vith life could stand the second feeding.

This ls the curse of the vampyress. We are more human than
the vampyres. For them to rape and k111 1is their pleasure. They
feed all at once. When they lose thelr life they lose the need
for gentle love. I loathe them and envy them for that.

on this night, however, something very odd happened.
Something that has ralsed me to infamy amongst . all the
vampyresses that know. Somethling that has struck a chord of fear
amongst all the vampyres.

Into my haunt he strolled, so obviously accustomed to the
mass of black clothing, black halr, and black spirits. He was not
30 unlike all the others when I first sav hlm. He vas a shade
taller than most of the men and a touch less thln. He wvore the
customary black clothlng, and he had the customary black halr.
What caught my eye flrst lnsofar as him belng unuswal was hls
skin. He had an honest tan on hlg face and hands. It was not the
pecfect tan of those valn things that lay about lnviting cancer.
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He wore the uneven and imperfect tan of someone vho nelther
avoids the sun nor vorships it. It marked him Iimmedlately as
someone vho did not play vampyre, in perfect contradlction to his
clothes and his very presence in this club.

He came 1ln alone but once inside people bhegan to come to
him. The people vho frequented this place most regularly knev
him. I had been haunting this place for over a year. Why had I
not seen him before? It bothered me. Why didn't I knov him?

1 concentrated on him, feellng him. Trylng to feel him. I
couldn't feel him! Hls soul was a closed thing. I couldn't tell
1f he was allve of another dead thing wvalting to be taken out of
a ueeless body. Only another of the vampyre 1lk could hlde that
vay. But he had that tan? I vas infurlated that any human could
lock me out, and terrified, and intrigued, and terribly excited.

There was nothing I could do but watch him 1like a alilly
human girl. Even though I had been wvalkling the nlight and hunting
his kxind for longer than he could have possibly have been
allive - for he was young - I could not approcach him. 80 I
vatched.

He sald polite hellos to everyone that greeted him, mostly
glrls younger than himself., And then he guletly walked away from
each one, disinterssted ln thelr affectlions. He made hls vay to a
small table. Before he sat he dld a very strange thing: he moved
all but one chalr for himself avay from the table. People could
come up to say hello If they chose, but no one would gjit vith
him. A waltress approached him and he samlled brightly as he
ordered. His teeth wvere flat 1llke all humans, they could not
pierce flesh like mine. Soon the wvaltress brought him a muqg of
very dark beer. So dark as to remind =me of blood, but the
off-vhite foam betrayed it to be beer. Further proof of his
humanity. Here sat this thing with sun-stained akin and flat
human teeth drinking an all to human brev yet somehov managling to
shut =me out.

He vatched the writhing mass of li1fe on the dance floor llke
I would watch lt. He wvas not longing 1llke the lonely do and he
wvas not pretendlng like the human males vho overestlimate thelr
provess do. I could see vwith my human senses that he vas
searching the crovd for one person. I wished I could see his eyes
and maybe see just what he was looking for in them.

After his third mug I sav him shrug and stand up. He turned
avay from me tovard one young glrl. She got up at his bldding and
they moved tovard the dance floor, leaving the boy vhoa she had
been :lgh scovling and thinking black thoughts that I could feel.
I smiled.

I shifted my attentlon to the girl. She was ordinarily
human. A pretty girl, I wvould have llked to pick her myself. But
for one thing; she had 1ife. she knev the scovling boy left at
the table loved her. 8She vas teasing. She knew she was pretty.
For a moment I was bltter. I couldn't even dance vlth somecne wvho
had that much life. I would make her uncomfortable.

Just at that moment of bltterness the room suddenly screamed
LIFE! He had let his wall dovn to fllrt with her! I'd never felt
such a strong vill to live 1in any human. I Eelt the svirllng
pattern of his 1life. The usual miseries vwere there but he loved
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them! He was In love with every aspect of life., There vasn't a
single misfortune he did not treasure for the experience. Not a
single bltterness, It vas not human. He could not be human.

The sudden release of that much energy in the small club vas
too much for me. The supernatural beat of the music fell avay to
the scund of his heartbeat. All the smells fell behind the smell
of hls blood. I became damp vith the need for the second feeding.
Every corner of my mind cried "Come to mel™ to this more than
human man.

He stopped dancing.

I clapped my hands to my mouth fearing irrationally I had
called out aloud. But the whole room would have turned 1f my
vampyre volce had shouted above the music. He had heard se in his
mind! Hov? Wothing with that much life could possibly hear me,

He turned to me slovly and for the first time I clearly sav
his eyes. They veren't pale human eyes, They glowed vwith
vampyrric intenality, But they vere not the violet of vampyres,
but green like mine. What vas this thing? A male human vith the
eyes of a vampyress, full of life and clearly able to valk in the
sun and enjoy human food and drink. Was he human, of the vampyre
11k, or demon ?

I lost sight of the rest of the room. He smiled and beckoned
to me vith a human gesture. I stared in disbellief, hands still
clasped to my mouth. ] stared as kissed the girl on the cheek. I
stared as he wvalked out of the club.

When the door to the club shut my mind engaged again. [

mustn’'t lose hip! Without care of revealing myself I ran out at
supernatural speed. But he had already disappeared off the
atreet, I groped through the alleys with nmy mind, but felt
nothing. A vave of despair vashed over me.

Laughter echoed out of a nearby alley. I ran to it. There he
stood, green eyes ablaze. I froze again. My body ached for him.
"Don't you just adore green eyes 7™ he said as he came and took
me in his armes.
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Bad poets drovning in the blood of their own bleeding hearts.
Suffer and die, Suffer and die
GO AWAY !
{I can starve without you to watch)
Suicide is a meal for one
(served chilled)
I can bleed as vell, in a more real way;
Your plastic utensll aifection never stops real steel.
Who cries out the loudest ?
The saviour or the saved ?
Spare me your care.

- ane\ "'A\\‘e ﬂ\(—%

ark
ned

ite |
filil
nds
s_hJ

Ie
aler

1.3



hin, 350. !
| fown & south ares orelerred. FAVSAEEEEEEE.: 11 " ¥V VWY vam putlin

The Cold Spectrum A ( - R \O/"- 75!»]4:

L IpTIT LEB ;A o

I saw the tides roll and crash; i = ﬁﬁ'&'

The blatant stretch of black sand. _ 1974 E2
With water clearer than the alr. ! w e(l a7

Reflecting the light on the spray- T

The rainbow crossed t.l:le sKy. .. 40¢ (‘ o va\h 4% Glt
As 1 watched it from inside ) Yr L

{ saw the colors blend and shade, ‘~$' o - I‘Mz

! 7o create i{llusions of beauty. Iy r ] ”Jmn”;'

1 reached out to touch a band . e % tan
* wanted to see, )
of the colors I not only “
gut to touch. such majesty . O 4/{ p C‘ < ,————5?_"2,
over all the apathy and_anunosxty. U
To be part of all that is right: } _.L
* gut my hand touched cold, cut ' /VMJ
_ Glass, smoothed to perfection. for reflectlon. 3t
Then I realized I had only seen . teio
Cur d

€ , part of what 1 could have.
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Wood is all there is to see. 90-23

- Nails lay on the floor, & ope
" Must watch my step. .“:::"w]
- Can't climb or descend, " tanking
The stalrs are not finished. 1015

It is very dark.,

Lights have not been installed. B . _—

Tears cascade down my face. “ugi:

Jn a small pool of light coming from a newly 5 ne

. installed window, ored

One orange rose slowly opening In the light, oan 6
Sitting carefully in a pool of water, we.
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Egrets d Laviat F
17 %
N4 aft 5
___ They all battered, abused her. There seemed no end. Her whi dud g
o boyfriend was cruel, and treated her mercilessly. Romchar(
aal- Her "family" was not. A ah s
She walked to the edge of the grove and the raging black uhi 4nd ¢
- river, where purple palm trees grev. Tears streaming down her Ramchati
face, she trekked alone - but followed, she knev, by her hateful 40
lover. And she shivered, Inside, qulckening her pace to that of ?&:::I‘t
egrets. .
From afar came a knight in shining armour, clad in custom ialated
clothes, a bed of roses for a face. He smiled as no other. i
o *Come with me," he sald. ord Bron:
Mth 538378 Tracing him, she caught sight of a hulking dark shadov ... slene b
.. IS0 vw to which she paid no heed. 5 -
00 and cab Her boyfriend disappeared. 4 F250
ah ting up, *Come with me," he =zald aqgain, and displayed a rowv of
LA I YL gleaming bright. She made no attempt to leave. His outstretched a6
— 1962 hand met hers, and they lay upon their backs in the grove wvhere cu.shot
uphols purple palm trees loomed closer to the sky. Kisa ( as he was a 1o with ¢
_ gt Knight In 3hining Armour )} smiled once more, and spoke of love in
Vo9 different vays. The midnight sky reflected dreams that shone in A
68 ¥a starry, melting eyes, vwhich baaked him now with admiration- MC hea
ngate less, devotlon. sny. hl
1537 They pondered on the depths of heart and aoul, vhich had, it canopy.
it 63" seemed, no end. She tvaised her head to watch it pass away. Her us extra:
:Iel 3 eyes recorded nothing. The drowvning sound of beckoned hearts 25
I beatilled her own within - as love grev again, as once departed. ola gt
— "Stay with me," she begged, and shed the hopeless tears of 80,000
m wiie, expecting his compliance. He smirked, and then his pimp nen Ma;
b appeared. N
- A bulking dark shadov of a man was he, and spoke of life in ord Suj
different ways. Of - love, vwhich seemed 30 real before, in a ans, cas
g shattered dreamer's eyes. He grunted, and Kisa did smile - his 5
. last, as then he died. "It matters not," said he, so smug. "She “c‘::";;
h is nothing. I hated her, too." —
Too, too... the bitter tvo's; she vailed in grief, for lives, ] o
loves past, and sobbed: No mercy, love, just let me die. s:'d"::
The hulking dark shadov remained, his palnless grimace d shape
intact, his soul long gone. Kisa died, as did she, and her lover a
had before. e S
In the desert grove at the edge of the black river, the silver @
purple palm trees svayed. Egrets. new br.
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Collie Ternar, 3 months ald hme +

Laza

Black lace bra

smooth Flesh nape

That's all 1 saw

Entirely mindless to the drone

1'd stepped outside the vorld

Nobody home

Completely loat In the fasclnatlon before me

That black strap's alluslon

To all the sexual artistry

That I can't even begln to thlnk how to start

{"Hello, mind 1f I nlbble on your neck®?)

All ln all

I suppose

I1've sald

stuplder thlngs.

Yeah.

Sure.

So maybe I'll just lle in bed and write more and more
disiolnted poetry and consider glving it to her and at the same
time marvel at the drunken numbness ln my toes on a Tuesday
zhat maybe I'm becoming an alcohollc,
wvondering just how long thls sentence can get and 1f I'll have
the guts to glve her this {prob'ly not) and deflnitely thinklng
this has gone on far too long and this poem should come to 1ts

END.
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