
Insiteplatoons of doughy circles are pulled
fron hot waier, spread quickly on long narrow bo)ards
and advainccl ino the ovens.
It is.,wa'rtnsteamy and ioud
wà shotimed ommand% and orders.
A' »A dcwen àsNortcd,,no salt.'ýSix sand sixc.»
Under their arms. the voluntters stinuider -

the e rt#ewv. the Mirr»,r. or the Dailp News.

For threc days'they had hinm îied tii a chair~
in the back room, behind te curtain.
Everyow i ohec bôys who came by.
wcrnm in h back and kicked andi punched him
unil they were too tlred 10 bit hirn again.

Third prize - Long poewz

Iiy Thomnas Wharton

Trces are scrolls
is yet gnfurled
ini the arcane fores.,

Logging roads readbin',
tbey arrive limbless. shoced
tô bestearned in stacks

i te dnk stearn vaults
and stripped of cortex
expcrtly by the perfect

teetit ofthe grinders. Here
on the main level

I iýep Iiseep1 e

te saw*tst Ihat fais
ailt jay and night from
jubtinc bot machines.

A mahinleesands bck

A nachine liernate.

My friend is tlbe nid wommn
gnarled and strong as a pine.
She takes the dry bqnewood

from the oven and sorts il.
She wili never lie felled.
She lias seniority..

Ray drives a forklit
and is born again. At lunch lie says,
just bèfore the dread clarion

annouaces the reign of hel
on eart h, he and the rest
of the dlite few thousand

wili just vanish befère us,
right to heaven. rightly escaplng
lte terrible citiliftg.

Hie prays icudly in the lunch room.
The older oncs pay no attention.
They chew their lunches mechanically.

The horm sounds. Back in the mili
the foreman directs me
underneath

to the access tunnel clogged
with sodden shavlngs. 1 croucb
in brtoiling gloom and shovel

grassy mulch up the shuddering
conveyor beit. Its quieter here.
1 tbink that 1 amn forgouten.

No such luck - called up
to seàrch among the iofty stacks
for errant woodscraps.

1wander.
Laie shift 1 find tucked away
a helicai staircasée

behind the boilers. -

Winding arourid, wary of vigilance
1 climb tlirough the motes

shaking rrom blackened barris.
Throughf an unwilling door2
1 wake in vast cool night.

The firmament and the city
sustained
in points of ilght

blooms ail space, who ca decode il?

There came a day J1saw
Ray's forkit rolling along
without a driver,
1lstopped
awak of tiplicadOM'.
Hie came runniiie shéeepshly.

Trifoiate


