


"that one hour, the heart is an accountant. 

and the next hour, a bugle boy. 
and the next hour, invites children to dance." 

- NORM SIBUM 



R BILL .l IERf\lI R .Kl'..P 

,\ R 1 R 1IY J \ 

P I TRY I DJT R E 
ST\ DI.. TA . 0 I TE 

l · I :no. ' DR.\\l,\ 1·01T R 

Tl ' I)[ .. T : 0 l LI 

.Tl'l>I •• r \S." CJ. TI. I \Rl 

hi IT Rlt\l \ A' l I ,, LKE 

.. l LLbE ,'TEEJ,E 

Tl, ( a/n"la11 0 Ut l itlfl is /111bliJhtd /uu tm1r1 a )'t'ar /1om Capilano Collrgr, 
20 I I' 101/ II O)' , ' 0 11/i r 01/tOU Ir, Briti1h Colu ubw, 'a11ada. 

,, .. 

I 11 j, 1 1 a 111 mbt 1 o/ t/11 a11adia11 l'niodifal Pub/1 1}11•11' 

nt IC J \II/' f ir ofi/111 rd1tw11s trnd rt /11llltf tllt' a ailablr. from 

\[, r t/,, J / 11t111,a/wrwl, 1111 11'Jut, ,\11 1 h1ga11 . 

( fo 11bitl , /J ' .\for r1 l 'rrntin , um/1a11> J,td. 

I w 

I 7 



Number 20 1981 

CONTENTS 

Six teen Poems 5 Norm Sibum 

Five Poems 23 Fred Wah 

Youth ( Joseph Conrad) 28 George Stanley 

Ouroboros 35 Basia Irland 

Cra ven Images: A Memoir 44 Audrey Thomas 

Someone~s in the Kitchen 
with Mynah 52 Philip Hughes 

69 Contributors 

COVER 

Ouroboros II Basia Irland 



Fred Wah I FIVE POEMS 

breathing in the water so much a breath 

to make a time times so simple rhythm 

early snow mountain peaks body hair finger

nails the death past 54 measure know 

nothing rotten smell histories it like 

layers of froth the scarlet letters parts 

of our genitals my breathing in the pool 

lengths stretched father's parts out 
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father it is fall 
the leaves turn 
the hills 
wait for winter again 
the river and the town 
the cars 
reflect the sunlight 
movement is in holding 
bodies with the years 
I am over forty now 
they took down the Diamond Grill sign 
mother has returned from China 

time 
is an interference 
with work 

music 
has shape 

father 

(splitting birch this weekend) 

again it is another season 
the turning of it all 
the spin 
is sound 
yet soundless at the core 
to say this to you is nothing now 
nothing 
yet 
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when you die it snows 
late september mountain peaks 

every time it happens, I see it 
and I think of you then 

your sister Ethel 
she says white is unlucky 

it snowed today at timberline 
it's never very far away is it 

each year 
your death makes more sense to me 

I can feel more of you in it now 
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