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If IT WERE NOT FOR THE SHADOWS
I WOULD WALK ACROSS THIS EARTH






There were some things wonderfully
horrible that moved around and withivn the

shadows and there were some things
blindingly brilliont that powed up from
beneath, spilled forth, out from behind the
Light.

Soundless were all these shadows that
received himv at that last step at the top of
the staivs.

Silence had descended when he stopped..

The echoes of his footsteps receded and he
pawsed to-allow his eyes to- adjust to-the hagy
dimness that was to- his left, in front and
extended to-his right.

Noise now could be heowd as he tuwrned
ond, walked, to- his right. The attic floor,
nearly ninety yearsy old groomingly and
mooningly creaked and each step created
clear and obviously new footprinty in the
aged thick dust.

The roof, as av stretched irwerted 'V seemed
close above his head and he resisted the urge
to- bend,;, bow just av little as if to- submit as he
walked.

The wally had been pulled back and
swallowed completely and wholly and so-had

1



thus disappeared, inv the flat blackness. And
therefore, the walls did not exist.

And because the attic was so- very old, the
pointed roof so- close, the wooden wally there
yet not there and the floor pleaded as he
moved, he was slightly disoriented.

So- he stopped. He twrned; looked doww
and he had taken, not a direct route, not
av idle wandering winding; but anw indirvect
puwrposeful patihv as a determined pent-up
released imperceptible flowing liquid river of
volatile volcanic emotion, awvround all that
accuwmudate for over fifty yeows, very Llittle
discowded, only added to- and laying there
undisturbed, untouched in bags and trunks
and suitcases inv tobpled piles to- his waist
and heaping brokew rows; it all resided here
along withv boxes moawked Christmas, that
had flawed as o ideav and came asy v clear
thought to- his mind two- days before this now
mid-December early afternoon ond since the
blackness from the walls was spread as deep-
grey acrossy the floor he could only vaguely
see his last steps, fouwr footprinty, and he
lifted his head and stowed not at the dust
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that had risen, stirved up by his presence; but
at the shadows.

The wyriad swread shadows that had
awaited his singulowr owrival were somehow
magnificent, expansive, and also- contained,
dryly, vaporowsly inv this, their space and
they shifted and shimwmered as spirited,
inspired, amorphous heat and evenw though
shapeless disembodiment they were formed
as avv inwisible permanence;, a force, not as
spectrally sluggishly settling duwst or dull,
dral- stagnont shade but as nmudtiplied;
quontified ether-like traces of all they could
represent whew every aspect of each shadow
relinquished ity oww personal and primal
evanescence and captured fully, fllled ity self
withy the unique properties of that which
permeates and iy restrained v o specific
existence and there remaing v the now-
existence remmanty not pieces but essence
empty hollow darkness not frightening but
qualitatively splendid because that essential
humowv need, to- make thenw reconstruct had
created themw and imbued precious fragile
life to-these delicate gossamer shadows that
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dipped as he stawred and floated tremudously
from, past that top step and joined withv the
others that had descended from the steeped
roof and collapsed from the black wally to-
gather patiently behind him and waver
there to- wait as he paused; suspended there
they were and whew he tuwned back towowrds
the front of the attic they slid, slipped, sidled,
reeled, and he resumed hiy stepsy and those
before himv did not part and he passed
thwough them as they fell upon hinmv as av veil
and they wmoved, pivoted, glided and
followed, they all followed, thousands and
thowsands of shadows puwrsued him as he
walked slowly towards the large dusty brownw
trunk he sought that sat i deep darkness
close to-the iluminating Light.

At the front of this attic there was o small
doorless room. One window, also- small, not
wide, no- higher thaw his waist, faced himv
from the middle of the fowr wall as he stood
in the doorwayy.

The window was dity ow the outside,
dusty ow the inside and the dvy, chilled
December sun was expressing ity self evenv as
the last large fluffy opaque silvery winter
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clouds proceeded before it and the quality
that emanated from the gaseous sphere
became amber-like as it reached the earthv
and, passed thwough the windowpane and
the ignited brownish hue of this room was inv
stork contrast to- the dimness which he had
Jjust trawversed..

He did not look out of the window. This
window that he had furst wlocked and
pushed opew forty-one years ago-whewn he was
siv yeawrs old. Opened to- ownv altered world
that extended ity self down and across,
before his curious eyes. A world that had he
looked out at now, remained, inv many ways
juwst as i did so long ago. The nearest
neighbors acres away ow all sides. The roads,
the trees; the homes; the saumeness yet always
the difference,; the oangles, the voawrying
perceptions because of this height.

Picturesque.

The springs coming. The swelling hot
swmmers. The cooling autuwmns changing.
The freeging winters.

He had seenw so- mawvy from beyond this
window thwough whichv he had beguwnw to-
cimb; easing the window nearly closed
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behind him. And at first without looking
doww he had held tightly to- the houwse and
moved, along the ledge; past the window,
onto- the roof and the roof became his
worldly raised platform and from there he
listened, wmotionless, silently, as Mother
called: and neighbory searched and they
never found him and he would reappear,
there, and they had ceased searching,
somehow believing, knowing he would
retwnw and they had never knoww, never
looked up and he, wnseenv behind the
chimney stared not just doww or out across
the greens and yellows and browns and reds
but onv up at the floating blue and emerging
black and twinkling hovering doty and the
raiw fell softly aond twrned sleety and, white
inv the wintertime and his world thew seemed
just as it did now if he looked out at this
colovless wintry, leafless, flowerless, harsh
frogev desolation.

But ow this occasion, at least not yet, he
never glanced at the window. There was

only inside:

Inside this large old trunk his eyes were
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now fastened upon, that he had not seen
not thought of ow his previous visit nine
yeawrs ago; not seesv invover twenty-five years.
Inside this trunk loy those contents that
had initially not hissed but had whispered
plaintively not softly nor inw an uldating
mamner but ay av beseeching Lilting sensual
clawion call that enticed him to-wrench from
the glass his foce was pressed against and no-
longer fixed; flew, when he pushed openv and
up the heavy top, streaked and clamorously
leaped past his heawt and into- his inmost
being and united and submerged withv that
whichv had beenw waiting and which had
flung openv widow and onto- the roof that
very furst time so- long ago- and each and
every subsequent time the sunken substonce
that he had wneawthed and that quietly
insistently reached him wherever he was no-
matter what he was doing, ignorving the
time, each instonce he would: respond and
Jjust as he was doing now he woulds discover
himself onw his knees before this open trunk
ond moving the faded tablecloths and
tarnished silverwove he would pull this that
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he had eventually cowefully wrapped, from
near the bottom, the corner, and rising,
closing the lid, he now sat ow the dusty top
and, evevv though his hands no-longer shook;,
his heawt pounded and pounded and ached
as he undid the lusterless purple ribbonw and
as he loosened the knotted, nawrow, froyed
silk, sitting there withv the wall neaw at hiy
left armv and the window doww v front just
a little near his left foot, the mass of silvery
softness moved and as he opened the
yellowed: oniovskinv paper the last nimbus
clouds passed and the auuweole of the sunv
expanded and the sun was as the sun shoulds
be;, rounded and white and also- as it could
be, distont and chilled and the sky was ov
quite beautiful piercing blue and soony
totally empty sawve for this early winter high
noow phosphorescent suv and the room
presence had not completely settled from his
intrusion and the particles swirled and were
ridescent, sparkling; eddying into- patterns
of disovder to- thenw suwrcease into static
disintegrated, rainbowy and there and only
there wheve this small, now translucent glass
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window allowed the properties of the
bwning stawr to enter, the radiance
expanded, intensified upow the cold dusty
woodenw floor that was slowly altering
ond he did not hesitate he leaned forward
from the gloomy darkness and gently placed
a pictwre upow the floor into- the clear

He straightened; easing back; back into
the shadows and he was comfortable,
content, as he looked intently yet seremely
doww at the gflowing wowrmw picture, this once
vivids representatiow of life not much larger
tha his hand that had captured o moment
inv fleeting time, one significomt instont
within the duratiow of the rhwthmic beating
passed, into- the past, all that had ever beewv
or could ever be measured into-the futwre as
the future marched, mowked, sped over the
present and passed and became the past, was
photographic image of his Father and this
that he had wwrapped and that now lay
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below himv was composed of that whichv he
deemed special;, precious and thisy that he
had removed, exposed furst, this fowvorite
picture of his Father revealed o mowv ivv awmy
clothes;, khaki panty and long-sleeved shirt,
withv stripes of a sergeant, hatlessy and
hawving not stepped but somehow foated
from awv ornate stone pedestal that rose inv
height just past hig belt, and leaned, not far,
but v little; placing his left arm onto- the
pedestol and his rifle rested inv the crook of
his left awrmv and his right hand grasped the
rifle near the trigger ond hig left leg was
crossed casually over his right and he did
not stoawe he gaged, softly and a smile, slight,
but obviows formed his full lips aond added av
particidar definition there upow his foce
that trowsferved ity self into his eyes oand
transformed his eyes into- something beyond
windows ond hig Father’s eyes had revealed
to- himy, his Father’s child, o living soul and
the child who- now sat here as o manv had
discovered his very oww soul as he gazed
transfired at the gaze that reached out to-
himv doww deep down into- hinw and, within
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the child had erupted many tremendous
terrifying complex emotions that forced himv
to-flee thwough that window onto-that roof.

This was his preferred picture this scene
that thwough and over the years and yeorsy
he had brought to- movement to- whichv he
had, impowted soothing voicing sounds and
thereafter he could attribute something new
each time he stawed at it.

At furst it was simply only the gaze, those
eyes and thew behind the eyes within the
body, totality emerged and he discovered all
he chose, decided; when he knew, became
aware of what to-give.

Not insolence but confidence in the smile,
cowrage v the stonce; strengthy protection
i this monv he leawrned had beenw called
Slim.

tndless becaume his discoveries for each
aspect that revealed ity self to- himv was
derived fromv ity original souwrce and pointeds
to- something else that inferred morve nmuchv
more thow he could ever identify for every
thing wasy as o feeling stoumped and
imprinted upov him by a perceptible pressure
that touched him, affected him, altered him.
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He adored this pictuwre this link to- the
maun.

Tall he appeared and colored dark broww
i the washed unpainted uncolored image;
withv anv intelligent countenance; somewhat
narrow shaped wnose, short wawvy hair and
thin trimmed mustache:.

So-proud. So-loving. So-handsome:

And as he stowed at the manw he was as
always, exhilawvated by the noble exalted
imagination condensed not into- vaporous
gas but molded bothv symptomatically and
symbolically, from indistinct softness, after
being placed into-the flawing kilw of his soul,
fired into- anv indestructible impenetrable
sublime dawk-broww concrete model that
longuwidly sensuowsly wmoved, withinv himv
each ond every instounce oy uttered sound
or structwred form in any fashionw evenw
remotely connected to- Father reached him to-
struggle for o completeness that could never
be attained within the child orv this mow
whose Father had beew destroyed inv reality,
removed from the conscious eawth, a World
Waw II casuadty, truly, trudy dead just ov Little
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over elevenw months after his child was borw.

So- slowly the next pictwre coame passing
from;, through, into; to- be placed carefully
alongside the Father.

The mow's first bornw sow now lay cdose
beside the Father.

Now he looked at this pictwre of a
newborn baby revolving withv the tinged
thwoes of inchoate existence and he smiled
as always at hig older Brother who- elicited
from withinn himv not just wnbreakable
nexuses to-hig Father but v specific grouping
of emotions suwrounded by the word Brother,
emotionsy that spilled outside the confining
sounds of the spoken meaning, extending to-
and from the saume as originally yet diffused
into- something else more ivv addition to-that
which emonated from the Father to- the sownw
to- the: mawv who- sat and gaged;, enchanted,
into- v fleshv and blood: and bone conwnection
that was onimated withv o breathy inherited
disposition that travscended the similarity
i eyes and color and gender and pouwred
not just the flowing moltenv essence of the
Father into- the furst bornw sonw but spread,
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profusely, humaneness into-this singular line
that as tout, tensile, steel thweadlike veing
extended, back to- the beginning, lineage
evolving; moving forthv fromv that inception
themyselves awound, withinv words and
images suchy as this baby, a Brother, fllling
this picture sideways; sitting propped up as if
some soft pilowy substances supporvted this
existence, assisted hisy head twned left
slightly so-that the wide eyes peeved dirvectly,
covwersely evoking bothv bewilderment and
wonder of o twelve pound baby so- strange irv
appearance with- huge precisely shaped head
ond, abnormally lawrge exquisite hands, a
baby with the body of av child who- the nurses
came;, from all over the hospital, to- peek at
inv awe withv quiet subdued reverence, i the
presence of something akin to- v dreaw that
would, could somehow before a gaze, unfold
and thrive into- ity essence predetermined by
this wwsual size and thisy distinctive
expressiony, obstinate yet peaceful foce whose
beauteous omniscient visage would pass
through painv and elation and settle into-ov
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mask that would conceal and change withv ov
passing time that shwinks;, decays all that iy
pliaont and supple into- something brittle
suchv as v drvy powdery clay, for fate and
destiny as membery of life had united withv
time and snatched away time by finding
time to- touch thiy baby and tenw monthy
awway fromv the creatiow of this pictuwred
image; polio- crippled any furst impending
precariows hesitant steps and murderved the
child: and he, who- sat, shaded,; ov this trunk
and gaged doww at hig older, by five years;
lambent Brother, would be singed, stabbed
slightly and each instance and always wher
he experienced invvany form; Brother.

Fromv owv opewv internald, external; eternal
wound, he bled.

His soul had jumped that day forty-one
yeawr'sy ago-whenw he wa six years old.

Jumped, to- there, from fine points of
fragmentations as something once always
disintegrated, to, there, somewhere possibly,
seemingly whole, complete, as one; even
though he had beev shattered as tiny pieces
whew the bag he had gently lifted frow this
trunk; already torn, came aport and spilleds
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ity jeweled contenty onto- the attic floor info-
the light he felt whew he eased to- his knees
ond the preciows fragile tattered pictures;
dogens and dogens; of different shapes and
siges, that scurried, scattered and lay spread
on the incondescent floor had breathed,
exhaled and he touched thew gently and
they cawessed him;, each ond every one
together, and individually and he picked
thewv up, moved thew as spaded diawmond
painted coards and as he attempted to-
arrange them, the faces, as he ovdered them,
straightened them, they bluwrred and each
stagnont stale silent attic air stirved and
moist heated dust blew into- hisy thwoat, his
foce and his eyes become teawy and thew hig
fingers begon bwrning as if he were
touching fire as if these duwll glassy examples
equivalent to- living lives, of existences, were
charged with electricity and he was shockeds
not brushed but pointed at and o bolt of
lightning entered himv from; to, passed
that he experienced frightened himv and that
was why he had dropped as dangerous the
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pictures and escaped out of the window and
crowled;, scrambled, desperately onto- the
slippery wintry roof.

As days weeks passed he had looked at all
these pictures, put them, organiged, into-
sepavate boxes, stowing at some for howrs
and dismissing others quickly and each one;,
every single one was named, titled, aged,
ands dated v fading printing ow the backs
and so- he fell; twirled, spunw as if inv av fooumny
whirlpool;, into- each image he sunk became
submerged, within thwough his untainted
rudimentowy evolving imagination, he was
plunged;, he drowned to- vawriows degrees;
pronouncing the names, calcwlating the
relationshipy but it was these five that had
inevitably, inexorably come together as a
five hawing been nmudtiplied, into- v quantity
that produced influence upon his essence
each time he lay them in the light just as he
was doing now and the next three pictures
drew from the preceding two,; drained them,
and were therefore able to- exaggerate their
attributes and so-their unique individual
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powery shifted, accelerated oway from him
and, retwned to him stealthily, secretly,
confuwsingly and he had begun to feel
something real, speciad, mighty, and it wos
this specific one that he now placed after the
Father, beside the Brother, onto- the now
begun supremely, that charged expanded
explosion so- very long ago- and coerced each
infinite evanescent pouticle that made up,
consisted of his developing emerging soul, to-
not move, slide slightly or subtly but at the
saume time to- synchwonously jump, separating
their selves from what they were previously
into- some  indefinite wnspecified else, v
addition to- and each fresh tinvy lancet like
showd contained mony new jagged angles
ond so- the rrupting expansion of hig soul
had beew of dulled ping and their prickling
shauwpness and he had winced perceptibly.

It was hiy sister who lived, from, within,
only througiv this pawticwlar picture; for he
chose not one older or younger but this one
here where she was adorned, appeared as o
fragile chocolate ornament and she filleds
this frameless creatiov along with the chair
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upon which she sat, o flower patterned chaiv
that may hawve reflected pawrticular subjectives
expressionist lengthy hues whew it existed,
withy the flowery of the fabric appearing
natwally wweal but of a spectruwm of
wouwrmtivond the blooms on the back of this
armless padded chair rose up, just past her
neck but she was not pressed nor reclined,
not sitting there withv her legs straightened
as those of o two- and, one half yeowr old
child’s would be inv av chavir this size but she
sat up straight, comfortably erect, towoawrds
the front onw the seat of the chair, knees bent,
withv little black and white round-toed,
strapped, glistening shoes and white lacy-
looking socks covering her ankles and av soft
fluffy, silky-looking, short-sleeved perhaps
white dress ond she looked divectly at himv
and he saow her gaze as something tactile,
tangible, stowing at him and she was not just
beginning, not almost, she was holding the
clothed black balby dol with the bonwnet, that
she clutched tenderly inv both hands, up, to-
extend out to- himv and he would move the
picture to- different positions, those amaging
eyes following himv and: he had never seevw
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suchv v preternatural look; not before or ever
associated, later, but wnlike thisy need to-
touch the long dork wovy hair that hung
just past her little shoulders, replaced; but
different from this initial want to- wonder of
skivv suchy as hery that appeawed to- himv
unbelievable, somehow because what could
be seenv of her legs, her arms, her foce, where
ever there was fleshv he was mystified by the
incipient understonding, aspect of surety,
gradual absolute belief that there would be
some uwusual particudow essences i the feel
of her, if allowed to- touch her, his adoved
Sister, if permitted to- touch him; he sensed,
not just thwough his oww eyes but also-by way
of his fingertips as they skinuned her image
that each, all intended would have been not
opposite, or other thawn, nor simidow, simply
altered from the loving handshakes of his
Father and loving embraces of his Brother,
alll contained, each possessed some special
tenderness that was greater, eminently morve
supreme ond, somehow existed somewhere,
everywhere v the loving touches of o Sister
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that are soothingly placed upow her Brother,
perpetuolly four years younger thow she.

He comprehended withy cleawr vagueness
that what he experienced whew he stowed at
this specific picture of av little girl child was
av opening to- owv expanse; o place existing
beyond her angelic beauty, somewhere higiv
above the hope withivw her sparkling, excited,
wondering eyes; and ow past the absolute
dagzling joy in her innocent smile, further
than the simple pure gestuwre of uwnselfish
shawring v her swrendering awrms, he
detected a potential of o exceptional
sensitive destiny that had seeped into- the
wouwrmtivthat stirved, leaked, and settled into-
himv as thick weighted emotion.

He perceived long before he eves believed,
that she wouwld have loved him as only o
Sister could, and he could have; would have;,
indeed, did truly love her as only a Brother
loved o Sister but inv actuality could not,
would not, did not rightfully, and never did
he ever regawd sleep as what & was, was
supposed to- be because he inspected it and
found out about the dawk inimical elementy
that swvived withv inherent hostility withiv
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deep and bottomless sleep, and thrived there
entwined withv enduwring unending sleep, he
discovered o terrifying essence of sleep whew
he beheld that his only Sister had gone too
for into- eternal sleep and become hopelessly
lost one peaceful night and could not return
from the final labyrinthv of darkness and
woulds exist alwoyy thereafter, in the wnlit
smoky hagy mages of unconsciousness.

She lived only inv dreamless sleep, four
yeawrsy and six monthg after the first, at thwee
and one half yeary of age, the second child
died ivv her sleep, less thawv six months before
he, the very last child was born, and relieved
fromv sleep.

He paused wnow to stowe at the wall
opposite himv that suddenly swelled slightly
and wowvered and the dimness coiled but dids
not change not really and he moved his
gage towowrds the window and the glass was
dulled s streaked and soiled and he did
not look out not really did he see the
beautiful white flakes that had begun to-
float doww to- fall so- softly and they covered
that whichv lay upow the ground and they
clung cohesively to- the bushes and trees and
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howrdened inv essence to-rest beside the houses,
upow the roofs as something sheeted and icy
ond as he raised the next dimensional
twenty-eight yeaw old image from beside himv
the yellowed paper protested and he was
almost awawre of the coldness in his oww
fingers as contrasted to- the texture of the
picture; solid, heowy, that was not mist but
did consist of heat above that which boiled
and thew the fire within this photographic
drowing was pushed, pulled thwoughout his
body and ron, lifted, thenw flashed oand
ascended to- flll himv and his head was tight
oand faintness blew into- his mind whenw he
closed his eyes and held this picture aloft
and reached out, down, and the sunlight
warmed his fingers and the Mother was therve
after the Father, Brother, and Sister and she
enclosed the childvenw as a border but she
was indistinet, as someone existing but only
peripherally because he did not look at her,
not really, not wtil he had caught hig
breativand blinked aoway that which blurred
hig obscured vision, and her gage stowed past
the attic air as dissipating steaun began to-
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ease he watched the last of his goasping
breativ disperse ity self and vanishv into- the
shadowy dorvkness near the wall and he
breathed, inv deeply and when he looked
doww there at his Mother he exhaled fully,
audibly, ond, his breath, cast out with the
force of av strengthened resignation was thes
deposited, into- the suws duwmination and
wa lost and disappeared withiv the light.

He stared at Mother but he did wnot
observe her, not truly.

He could not see her any longer for she

Destroyed from av unique locality that wos
divected from somewhere fow, for, fowr away,
distont, that went, came, awvrived, beguw by
av inexorable and indefatigable wnleashed
movement that continumed owv unhowrnessed
universal inherent process that had never
even at all introduced ity presence to-his; the
loving sow's mind.

It, inchv by inchv ands step by methodical
couwrse beganv long before he knocked and
knocked again louder, four monthsy and
fifteenv days ago; & commenced previous to-
this two- week visit, was imperceptible before
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he had first depawted those thirty years ago-
at seventeeny, had infected her virulently
between his other visit nine years ago- and
the moment Mother slowly peeked out, smiled
slightly, obened the door and extended her
arms.

The effusive widtihv had slowed tediously
and, narrowed to- only the brutal elongated
sawvagely covutricted, pressuved by twirling
passing motionw and, this huwmow related
history who- embraced him tightly, fervently,
had beew strained; stretched to- a thinness
that obviowsly etched; not just the beginning
or the passing or pausing but the long, long
slender thwead was ay o gouged, ruwwning,
twining, floating road, begunw whenw the
metal stake was forged, first placed; drives
deeply and struck to-bring forthvthat pealing
tone that declared;, emphatically summoned
and sounded, reverberated withv deafening
ringing and the vibrations rownw over the
eartiv resoundingly to- quiet themselves and
hushv their rivthmic beating and slow to- av
lamenting song, a waltzing dirge without a
rhyme withv fading notes and conclusive
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chimesy and only the interval of the echoes
would indicate that any line of any kind
had ever existed, anvyywhere infleeting time.

It was a derivative of deathv that had
hugged him that August evening.

Age squeezed himy wuwrnmuwed;, muwmbled
sweetly into- his ear and settled as never
before into- his soul and assumed, ity proper
respectful positiow.

It had beew this that had called himv

This thing that entered him as ov dreadful
shock to- his chest and formed ity character
as damp heated moisture; wrapped around
his heart and pressed, drew in, to- shwink so-
tightly, and wetness slanted into- his thwoat
and, buwrned and begawv to- ascend towawds
his blinking eyes and he opened his moutiv
and sucked, the swmmer aiv and the air
cooled his heawing lungs and he swallowed
agair to- pushv back and away the tears that
sought their oww expression and they aimed,
to- joirv withy their comparative essence that
fell from Mother’s eyes and dowwnw her cheeks
and as he watched, tracked the descending
staining teowrs he sow her sunken wrinkled
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skinv and whew he looked into- her glistening
eyes he saw thew as dull chilled howdened
Hass ond the tears were as cloudy ancient
raindropy and he was overwhelimed as never
before; seiged; as only one could be who- had
been not, held or captwred but was trapped
and thew astonishingly crushed by the pure
entongled reality of what it truly meant to-
develop lLeyond out, expand beyond up,
extend beyond on, Mother had not increased
by nine years, not groww older, Mother had
groww only, simply, old.

Nothing expressed throughv or between her
writtenw words or withinw or behind her voice
prepaved him for thisy and so- the picture he
now stowed at had been obliterated.

He looked away from the flawed filtering
shadows and could not see the now effaced,
concealed, reality that did not reveal ity
once wondrous identity, in spite of, because
of v new recognition, he way sightless at this
excruciatingly painful instance, viciously
blinded by the violent unblotted, agonizing
light.

What did it matter the padded shoulders
of the plaid suit coat or what of the size; the
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roundmess, the sheerness of lacy white fluff of
the collaw ow her dress or the lustrous wavy
bMlack hair that was so- thickly long the
picture; from her waist up, could not contairv
it? And the mowwner she posed, the way she
was leaning back av little and turning to- her
right, this profile was lost to- himv along witiv
the smoothmess of her unblemished creouny
skivv and her so- obvious silkenv eyelashes no-
longer fluttered witiv these lovely hauwnting
eyes that no- longer moved and the exquisite
soulful beauty of her eyes did not touch himv
and, the tinted wnknoww color onw her
smiling, slightly pouwted lips could not shine
he knew before he mounted the attic stairs
this day, hisy once nuwtwing youthful-
natwred, Mother, her valovously dignified
loving essence

AW that had thus been disintegrated and
destroyed was refined, recovutituted into-the
terrible image he brought heowvily, tugged
ond dragged and avduously corvied upow
his aching thwobbing shoulders, canried as o
weighted, polished personal burdenw up the
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quaking attic dairy just a seemingly short
while ago;, and thisy monuwmentol memory
that now at this moment imposed ity massive
endwring self upow this pictuwre upon the
floor inv the light was of Mother, below him
sitting inv the cool shadows of the dining
roomv withv her mouthy openwv and turned
towawrds the living room and the noisy box,
of talking singing preaching and moving
animaled, pictuwres, that sat i the fowr front
roomwv corner and her roughv veined hands
were placed inv av supplicating marnner and
clasped, together almost as praying hands
and they lay inv her lap upon her pink aprow
and her honds were bowely attached to-dowk
skinuy army that appeawred as two- thivv Limby
from o small sapless tree and these once
strong plump awrms were howdly fastened to-
anw emaciated corvporeal vessel and her
reposed body was lifted and impaled, into- his
mind, and thig scene was branded onto- his
gage and this oppressive vision was what he
sow, all that he could see as he ascended the
stairy and the sight of her that hovered
before himv as he walked across the creaking
woodew floor was placed beneati the Father,
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Brother and Sister but moved whew ity time
came;, to-wrap ity self around the picture he
once adored and reveal ity powerful essence
i ity ability to- affect that which he observed
at this moment and what he sow backed up
to- the moment he first awvived home ond it
unfolded as o suwrreal nightmare that had
somehow reached over the necessity of sleepy
dawrkness and forced ity demanding self into-
conscious time.

was buidding and constructing ity shuwill self
before he awrived, had lost control and was
as o leaning wobbly rapidly spivvning circle
gaining inw wuteady speed and whew &
collapsed it did not stop but contirued
wtth ity coercive presence broke thwrough and
shattered pre-existing reality and brought
forthv ity own actual realismv and  spoke,
expressed ity vehement truthy when thirteen
doys after he awrived, it, owrived, and asked
himv thwoughv Mother, as he rose to- take the
dinwner dishes into- the kitchen, £ was thew
that the spotlighted nightmowe talked whew
Mother, confused, inquired aloud of the
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children, the little boy and little girl who-
had showed withv her, divwner, and had
somehow suddenly inexplicable disappeared
and she was perplexed, and concerned and
she questioned if they had had enough to-
eat and thew she wondered how and where
they had gone and he stopped before the
the deafening prolonged pause; between
those uttered words the nightmoawre buwrst,
that was;, had been;, would be, toppled thew
fell into- the abysmal bottomless rvift then
reformed, aond retuiwrned withv ity oww time, o
possessed time, wnmeasurable, exceeding all,
every standowrd, containing ity ownw unique
dreadfull values for there iy ondy chaotic,
disordered time for time does not exist v
bothvav pleasurable peace and serenity, there
it streaks, soors, and iy thus uncountable;
time only existy inv slow joyless suffering and
the next morning brought the time for flies.
They came swarming just before daww
ands drove Mother fromv her sleep, out of her
bed into- the bathwoom; then the kitchemw
where he found her, rolled up newspaper irv
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hand, and, her hostile eyes seawrched for the
wasive flthy insecty that had irwaded the
sanctity of her home ond their intrusive
hwmming; bugzing, was so- loud to- her she
was pained i trilling agony from the
intolerable high-pitched, sounds and she
struggled gallantly, frantically, against the
fying bugs and brushed thew from her hair,
doww fromv her body and followed them as he
followed her into- the living room where he
joined the battle to- hush their writating
whispers; silence their stinging roawring and
st their trovusporent flapping wings and
over the next four days and three nights the
twbuwlent conflict raged and Mother and
son fought together, and killed, murdered,
waged, war agairnst the elevated twirling
nightmawre il i€ landed, thewn, € stobped
and they swept up the disgusting blackish-
greew bodies; and Mother thew resuumed her
seawchv for the missing little girl and little
boy and just thwee days after the flies
departed the scwrrying tiny mice came to-
interfere while Mother cooked or cleaned or
sat ands they were quick and sneaky and
cute and there was sorrow and misgivings
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whew they were discovered, evsnowed v the
traps that were set and that were sprung ands
snapped to- break their necks and crush their
little heads and the noise the closing trapy
made way so- loud, so- often, Mother heoawd
them each time they snuffed out the life of av
mouse and evenw asleep she would be
awakened roughly, shakew by the stowtling
deatily sound and thew rise to- discawrd the
bulging-eyed body and reset the trap and
the mice were especially alive at night and
their dying continuned ovw into, through the
day and finally twenty-two- were disposed of;
buried by the sonw and after siv days and
nighty the mice were all dead and could no-
longer frighten the little girl and little boy
and v fouwr day cessation, a peace, settled
into- the howse witil the silent rattling
slithering snakes eased slowly into- Mother’s
bedroom and he had to-lie inv wait for themy
stalk them,, or follow her pointing trembling
bonwy finger, catch themv and chop off their
poisonous heads withv his long sharpened
broomustick sword and when he held up their
wiggling headless bodies they evaporated,
disappeared before her frightened eyes and
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only he was inwolved inv the stealthy pursuit,
the actual killing, Mother’s cowrage having
become ineffective and her shame moved her
into- the other bedroomv doww the hall and
the snakes of all siges depawted after staying
only five days and nights.

In the evening of the thirty-fifthv day the
last long, deceitful, limbless scaly reptile
begav ity headless slide back into- ity world
and thew the people begon their glide and
stepped lightly from the fonr outskirty, edged
past the neawr cornery of black darkness and
eased thwough the meadow, across the road,
over the front yard grassy and strolled not
Jjust onto-the porch but suwrrounded the house
ond the lost childven, their apparitional
presence found their spectral voices, joined
with these alienw strangers and continuously
suwmmoned Mother until he had to- lock, thew
bar all the doors, not against them but to-
obpose the restlessness they contained and
created and transmitted to- Mother and she
would leave the house invv day or night and
aimlessly wander, determined yet lost and so-
the chained doors held her inv and shut her
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off but the people were at the windows, a face
here, looking, a hand,; fingers tapping and
Mother asked her son to- see what it was they
wanted;, asked that they be provided that
which they needed and insisted the cooling
nighty would harm them, powticudarly the
peoble slipped inv also- and they were lying inv
the closets; hiding beneathv the beds and
crouching under the tables; sitting ovw the
chaurs, talking, standing i the hallwoys
there was av tinyy baby inv the calbinet drawer
sleeping and the people moved into- her old
bedvoomw and she relinquished all the
bedrooms to- themv and could only sleep inv
the lawrge dining roomv chair and while he
siwmbered, deeply one night she set the
dining room table withs the best dishes and
silverwowe for the people and thew emptied
almost everything from the refrigerator and
cupboards wntil he: moved the food into- the
basement kitchenw inw ovder to cook and
prepare her elabovate Thanksgiving Day
meal ands over the days he fed Mother and
also- bathed her and dressed her wrinkled
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her long grey hair and watched her sit and
sleep and listened to- her pace the creaking
floors, walking day and night, exhaustingly
seawching for the concealed exit, seeking to-
find her way, their way, out of the endless,
uncontrolable, tring nightmawe and she
asked her sovw everything, constantly, about
the people, about the childrenw who kept
as to- where he was and he posed o question
that cauwsed her to- ponder, to- wonder, and
intently stowe at him, her forehead lined
and her hands gripped together, twisting in
bewildered anguishy whenw he asked her who-
he was and sometimes she smiled with
understanding whew she believed she knew
and withv this recognition she would, opew
her awrms to- himv ond fifteenv days ago; one
hundred and twenty -thwee davys after his two-
weeks visit began, he awoke to- discover her
dressed inv coat and hat ond scouf, purse,
paper bags full, prepawred for her journey and
she informed himv she was ready to- leave,
told himv & was time to- go- and, asked himy
imploringly if he was able, willling to-take
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her howme:

Everything and everyone, twelve days ago,
crawled, and, thew settled into- the moving
picture box she never really watched before
he twned it ow to distract her from the
inimicalr immediate suwrroundings and she
observed this new and freshv form of the
nightmawe withv v special keenw interest and
begaw to- relate to- these images who- spoke to-
her and the images were real for her and she
would stand, while dressed for travel, in the
middle of the living roomv close to-them, talk
to- them, experience themv and each and
every thing they did affected her and she
became caught up, imprisoned inv their lives,
believed inv their influence and this Sundoy
the Chwistmas decovationsy and stowed out of
the rear window of the dew at the cloudy
wintry December low sky, Mother watched o
stoanding swaying gathering of people and
lowered, subsiding into- etherveal nwusical
the moanw who remained standing ow the
stage before the audience, with head bowed,
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a large openv book in his hands, looked up
abruptly, directly at Mother and he spoke her
full name and asked her gently to- sit doww
and, whispered covspiratorially that only if
she was st and quiet would everything be
all right aond, Mother had twrned, walked
into- the dining roomw and eased stiffly,
slowly doww into- her chair and whew she
looked back towawrds the mownw v black he
was suddenly a fading shadowy figwre and
then her moutiv opened, to- speak, distinctly,
her eyes opened wide, to-see, clearly, and the
parting deep darkness swrvendered to- the
dominating light and the pulsating energy
of the nightmaowe ceased..

For ever.

The wonderful terrible hovvor of for ever
move thew erupted from within himy, crashed
downw uponw him like o thudding powerful
padded tremendous blow he was struck,
ambushed from behind, against his neck
and he was forcibly removed from the trunk;
from the shadows, and thwoww to- his knees,
tossed, upow the floor into- the light and he
graspeds firmly, held ow desperately to- the
last pictwre and onw his knees he laid the
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pictuwre on the floor next to- Mother but he
could: not see, his eyes were closed tightly
and his owrms were joined together, crossed
before his body as if to- wawrd off, protect
himself and he attempted to- catch his
spasmodic breath, as a representationw of
sbirit was coming and leaving and, all the
shawd icy cold air of the attic seemed to-have
disappeared, beenw sucked away and he was
quietly choking v the chilled vacuumwr and
his swollenw heawt huut and the acute pain
was wonderful and terrible and horrible
ond wowmy dusty liquids was inv his eyes and
threatened to- spill out and he squeezed his
eyes to-hold back the tears for he knew if they
begawv to- fall dowwn the torrential despairing
pouring would ruw onw and on, never stop, so-
he shook his head again and again to- toss
the despondent tears away and he opened
his shining eyes and focused on the steamy
breativ blowing fromv his open gasping moutiv
endeavored to- touch; to- feel, to- cawess his
oww breathv that he wanted to- supply, and
measuralbly occupy the attic ond allow himv
to- respire, permit him to- sustoinv hisy self

39



thwough the realigation that had almost
nuwmbed his heouwt and he knew, understoods
somehow perfectly of the reality of for ever
and that coupling to- never, his Mother was
gone for ever, never agaivw here ov there and
his fomily, represented by these long ago
images; never for himv could be, would be
always for ever, actually wweachable and
the hovror of these past losses and the most
recent demise overwhelmed himv and he bent
as if brokenw and his face nearly reached the
floor and he was inv v motion, rocking, and
the terror of his aloneness joined with the
surging alawrmv and he fought to- recover the
wonder that was almost, neowrly swallowed,
struggled, tenaciously to- reclaim and taste
the sweet sublime viscous beauty all but
devoured by the reality of endless death for
ever and ever so- he clenched his teethv and
grimaced and he felt coiling, spiraling to-
rise beneathv his left hand that which could
never conquer but would put into- proper
place, stand up and aligw dowk deathv beside
another reality and thus the capacity of that
transcending energizing force had reared
ond floated inv his trembling hand and the
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tervible horror was subdued by the power of
life and lighted love and he now, at this
time, from this momentous day, understood
the significaonce of hope above hopelessness
and the wonderful, gloviows, lovely, pure
preciouwsness withiv living o genuine life by
comprehending completely and accepting
totally the tragic eternity that always and
immediately for ever follows the unfulfilled
wwealized, wasted loveless lost Life.

He raised his hand that had beew placed
upow the floor to- check himself, to- awvest hig
forward dowmward pitchy and he looked now
at the final pictuwre and av short quiet choked
laughv came up, expelled softly, airily fromv
his heated constricted throat and he smiled
slightly at this photograph of his oww self
when he was only sevenw months of age and
he experienced different pleasurable levels of
paing thwoughout his soul, withivw his body,
avround hiy skipping fluttering heowt and the
incipient moist tears were of another type;
from another souwrce and he stowed at
himself as a naked dark-broww baby sitting,
placed before draped white, upow soft fluffy
white and he picked up the untainted image
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ands brought it closer to- see better, observe
all that he believed would be new this time
whew he peered deep into; deeper beyond
these invnocent beautiful large brown eyes
and the happy astral eyes, their omniscient
goge was fixed divectly back upon himv and
the plump little baby arms were lifted and
yearning, for the body to- be gathered up,
held, and he was mesmeriged, captivated,
fostened within the trusting ancient gage of
his oww eyes and inside he cried;, he wept
joyously, and wncontrollably, and his oww
smiling  lipy kissed tenderly the baby’s
smiling lipy and the flowing, internal tears
washed serenity thwoughout his soul,
cleansed all that existed down in the dense
impenetrable darkness and that darkness
was stonched, diuted, flushed by the basic
fundamental purifying duwminating power
of trutiv just as love and life had crushed
hovror and deativ and he uwnconditionally
loved this baby, wanted so- muich to- possess av
baby just like this to- love and he whispered
aloud that alll would eventually be made
right, to- not feawr, deativ was really not the
wtimate good ov evill purbose;, was however
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most definitely o concluding aspect but to-
experience the process and essence of love inv
the unfolding of life was the great truthful
quest of existence and he realiged ovly this
baby, who- yet lived within him, understood
him as v feeling, as he felt perceptibly the
baby, for he was the singular life o the
swrfoce of this eantiv that knew precisely,
truly, actually, all, every thing, each thing
that the baby in the pictuwre would confront,
exactly what the balby could, would feel, and
that added to- and, enhanced hiy aumazing
absolute love for this child becouse they were
as one, indeed had beew for ever would be
for ever together seeking what the rising

army of the baby sought, only to- love and
simply be loved, and that was what there wos

essentiolly to- authentic existence and so- he
asswred, the baly all was all right for he as av
mawnv continmed for the baby, on the pativ of
wltimate purpose alone but not lonely and it
was all right that Father and Brother and
Sister could not be there to-help and assist by
absorbing elementy of the pain created by
the seeping deativ of wife and Mother as if
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the quality of this most special pure painv
permeated with the passing away, the loss,
the finality, could be shawved; the unique
quontity passed in allotted pieces to- all
family membery so- that each one could be
distributed their oww proper porvtion and
thereby relieve ity strengtivand diminishv ity
agony ands since that was not to- be, it was
all right, for he as o moaww would withstand
this and as he stowed at the precious baby
the baby trowvusmitted faithv and covwictiow to-
himy, a wonting need that believed in the
man's ability to- go- on, and make the baby’s
life realr and good and noble by allowing
this baby to- become that for which he was
brought into- this world; put ow this earthv to-
do; supposed to-be, what no-one else could be
for himy, could present to him as some
tangible valued object or would be acquired
for him at some external placed point and
this baby knew that he knew he wust never
cease, nmust strive for ever to- become his ownw
entirely completed loving self and now his
self was inv botiv upheaval and turmoil and
confronted withv av situationw he had never
experienced before, consumed by emotions he
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had never felt before and he wished to- quell
the twmultuous chaos withinv and rescue hig
oww life that seemed to-be slipping, breaking
apowt ond he kissed the baby one morve, last
time; laid the picture doww beside the now
re-emerged lovely young Mother and whew
he rose quickly from his duwsty, dirty hands
and knees he was digzgy for o moment and
he closed his eyes tightly and could not see
and everv when he opened them he still could
not see;, not really did he see the oblong
had moved since his arrival and would
continue to- change; to- lessen, and the light
would, eventually, inevitably depouwt and
plunge the five symboly of life into- repetitious
dowvknessy and not really did he see the
shadows before himv as he cut o swatihv while
he strolled blindly towards the stairy aond he
stepped determinately and straight, awround
pushed from his pathv and the shadows
pauwted for him and whew he reached the first
step and beganv his descent the shadows

sighed, loudly, wawved, goodbye and settled
and he did not see the shifting stoirs upow
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whichv he tread or the peeling painted wally
that reached out to bruise him as he
stwmbled  towards his restoration that
had fragmented and broken loose within
himv crumbled as fine fractuwed crystal that
was ungymmetrical and, that tumbled inside
himv as pointed splintered glassy shoawds and
grabbed and wrenched to- rip himv asunder
and, o downw he went and whew he gained
the basement it way as if he were inv v dage
and thew he awrived at the door to-what had
once been, long ago; the coal bin room and
it way closed and hisy soul way gaping and
wounded and extending desperately to- that
whichy was o the other side and he had to-
pull howd to- release the door and he put his
right owmv out before him, moved it, as if to-
brushv slowly away the dawkness and he felt
something ay if it were avthinv dangling piece
of o welr and whew he jerked ow the long
hanging string he knew to- be there the
wshaded, light bull- came on to glave
hawrshly and offensive radiance flooded the
small roomw and he blinked: and, blinked
againv ond then the contenty of the room lost
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their indefiniteness as his eyes adjusted and
focuwsed and he saw that the roomwm was
packed to-the ceiling, stuffed so-full, bags fell
at his feet and he snatched these paper and
plastic bags from the roowv and yanked dry
cwtaing and brittle sheets, each obstacle,
everything that impeded his progress came
from that stale musty roomv ond all was
tossed behind himy, pied up, and what was
once awv imposing bowrier to- his entrance
became anv impressive barricade behind him
to- his exit but he did not see that which was
before or behind, he could only acutely sense
that whichv he knew was laying in the for
corner waiting for himv and whenw he bent
and held out his left owrm and felt his leatiher
pouchv his pounding racing aching heowt
slowed and he couwld breathe again, he
could clearly see again.

AW that he had finally become begaw
with this that he held firmly inv his hands.

This pouch contoined the nascent essence
of his desirve, the incipient purpose of his life
was surrounded, by but was not suppressed by
the soft leather which only protected these

reverentiod tokens of abeginning of along
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rwwning lengthv whichv couldr not indicate
the eventual elevated strengiiv of o specific
emotion that had become a magnificent
pulsating power that was quite beautifully
splendids and, bwrned, seawed pleasantly
withinv hig blood, thwoughout his body and
very momentd way recovering, reassevting ity
self ond was; for him, wnlike avy other need
he had ever knoww and it had begunw withv
these chawrmsy and abstractions he now
dumped from the pouchy upow the antique
dresser top and the reflections of these items
were blunted by the clinging dust ow the
mivror that was inv front of himv and his oww
dulled reflection he could barely see as he
paused suddenly to- stowe at himself and he
wsed the sleeve of his shirt to-wipe some of the
finely powdered matter away to- observe his
oww umage better inv this brightness that was
nearly totally absent of shadows and he saw
who- he had become since he was sent away
from home by these ribbony pieces of meshed,
and tiny tornished trinkety and pure
guileless love letters from almost thivty -thwee
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yearsy ago ond he looked at these silent
whispering sowveniry and smiled just o little
and touched the stout, before he felt, he
sevsed somehow some mysteriouws things that
were concealed alongside these testaments
taken, received fromv his very first little girl
friends and knew there, somewhere some
unexplained things; layered fow behind the
words identifying oawnw emotion he did not
and, couldr not understand being muchv too-
young to- comprehend yet finding some
vague phantastic attraction to- the never
leawving; never forgetting, always loving, love
for ever expressions of the curious creatures
who- were but werve not of his life at that time
and, yet expressed that they thought and
dreamed of himv and he almost had solid
knowledge, but not really, of that which they
shwly spoke and hinted at and wrote and
what he himself exchanged and replied but
by course it was only the beginning then; the
concerw perhaps possible that was rightfully
existing and that he was supposed to- seek as
purpose and every now and thew o fleeting
notion cames amorphously to- hisnm inv his own
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youthful thoughty and dreams and thew
whew he was fifteen, as if he had crossed
a thweshold to- another world, he went to-
sleep i shadowy tender dawkness and woke
row desire aond he was overwhelmed by the
mawvelous excellence of the energy and the
remawkable power of such awv essence that
could dramatically alter his existence and
cause himy seemingly over the couwrse of w
night, to- not be that which he was, a young
boy, and force himv to- be who- he was not, o
young mowy, and the endless sky and what it
contained evevw above the eternal stars and
the suspended eawthv and each of ity colorful
elementy along with the whole impenetrable
world and all that the world had been, was
to- be, everything, and all separated things
becaume move;, heightened beyond something
else, each thing became chawrged withv o
conmection to- life, and desire ow that very
morning begawv ity extraordinawy quest for
satistying fulfillment and i€ moanifested ity
own existence and he recogniged; as if blind
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before, young women, and they were now
different inv the wmowwer v whichy they
walked and talked and not just degrees but
essentially, so- that he soow thewm and heowd
them not as before and wanted of thew so-
much that was not needed before and each
moment of every day his aching inchoate
desire pushed at him interfered withv him,
worried himv as some unique thing that was
once inanimate but was now inspired and so-
very tireless that was buried deep inside not
Jjust his soul but permeating his entive
physical being and would uwrge himw o untith
it wasy allowed ity oww exalfed renascence
and, be presented to- reality withinw and
throughy and out of the substance of the
motionw of his young body and he became
forced to- actionw and the sequence of eventy
was contrived to- express desire v ity purest
form at that end of motivation whew desirve
must be done, to-do,; something physical and
so- beneathv the stourry sky and moonlit night
ow the dewy grass and inside the cavernous
bowrng within the piles of hay and behind the
quieted, houwses and upon concealed stairvs
and i soft back seaty desive was felt acutely
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and he experienced his own and that of the
other, trembling, excited, semi-naked flesiv
and seeking, hungry worm lips and teasing
sweetened tongues and nervous probing
hands and never had he touched and beev
touched like this or felt another body or his
ownw body ever beew affected by sensations
like this v these strained lwstful strenuous
eager encounters and the sumptuous heat
and rawe syrupy wetness and their thrusting
stabbing rolling movements, the intensity,
the abondovnwment, confused him and the
shuddering, shivering, tingling, burning
relief he attained scowved him scaved himv
ands he had not ever knownw this unique
admixture of feawr and desive and power and
shame ond he was left with indefinite
inimical W@&Mﬁmtﬁw&pwﬁmg/
shewing gushing issued release he had been
wnchained yet he remained confined and
wwolved, inv wrongness and this huwrying
diminished the flery stinging pleaswre and
everw though he attempted he could not halt
himself and the reduced, withdrown, would
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retwrn, would filll inv agaivy, spills over and
ands i the darkness before he slept, priov to-
dreauming; he pondered;, alone, of thisy that
had been introduced into- his life and he
sought v the veiled seductive gages of the
young womeny, the answers to- his myriad
questions that silently asked if they felt as
he?
did they wonder as he?
way it for thew as it was for him?

beautiful and hovrible and wonderful and
frightening and he stared into- their sinless
eyes; looked into-their flovescent souls deeply,
their selves to- himv and he had completely
suvvendered his self to- them, and he tried
desperately to- peer to- see if they had beew
significantly changed, in anyy way altered by
this climactic physical meeting that was not,
only anv abrupt, brief pause that allowed him
to- begin to- believe; stout to- sense what there
should be, seemed to- be able to- hear thin
rustling promises of morve to- seek, morve to-
drastically feel; to-let go; inv ovder to-be left

53



with o quieted calmed  serene soul that was
not twning and shaking and churning
withv embawrrassing stressful disorder and
self-reproach, was not botihv displeased and
dissatisfied withv hawving expected yet follen
short, unable to- crossy over the boundary or
reach some limitlessy goal that he could not
see v hisy oww restricted youthful eyes ov
touch thwough his oww restrained body and
yet he respected the esteemed essence of his
desive and worshipped the regarded young
womesw who- wrged himv ow simply by their
impressive presence and he watched them
between their tempting whistling words that
swmmoned himy, challenged himy, rowsed hinmv
until awakened and stirved: desive was other
thanw av stoawving or gnawing craving hunger
for some nowrishment and above owv extreme
excessive need for wawrmtiv or av drink and he
wonted so-very much that which loy beyond,
his desire that o rash reckless yearning
wasted himv and, propelled himv fortiv fromv
home at the age of seventeen and his leaving
was accepted as something normal that was
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bvwowiably innately done to- become v mawv
and he was driverw by av compulsory internal
drive that was mercilessly constant, flowing
forward as o molten looding river without
av end,, just paunsing momentowrily, receding
temporarily, powring forthv and therefore
becoming specific inv ity organigation and
molding, forming him as destined creative
artist, not of pastel substances and entities
abstract that have twned and spunv away
from actualities of appearance, not as w
composing creator of fleeting wwealistic
impressions bathed in chobpy shimumering,
shortened shiny glimmering vibvating pure
primorily colored sunlight, not a mortor
and, steel and wood and iwron, thwee-
dimensional architect nor owv expressionist
symbolic ladenw tinted lines withv dlusions
hidden, swreal meanings and obscured
brushed and water-coloved signs, formed he
was, and had become a stately scudptor of
ultimate purpose so-that he stood pr v
this basement roomv possessing anv inwisible
shawbened chisel, strong wooden mallet and
a honed scraping rasp which were tools of his
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over thirty yeary ago-to- create, desigw avfree-
personal, private; loving phantasy that had
so-fowr suwrpassed and overcome all adversities
and, dominated and travnscended, rovaging
despairing time ond far, so-very fowr he had
trowveled since deporting his home to- seauwchv
and trawverse over the bridges, thwough the
twwnels, and across the miles and momenty
and: days and: years passed behind and the
polished limestone chips and pieces and
chunks of marble fell, sprinkled; cascading
downw leawing a marked and prominent
sparkling traill upon the eowth, acrossy the
oceans;, v the sky, and vast the distonces,
extensive the loneliness inv the beginning for
great was the desive and at first elusive the
belief that he had decided that there was
only one womawnw who- belonged only to- himv
and that he belonged only to- one pawrticudowr
womauwn and
not awvy of the ones who-he had left
who-had left himv wanting and needing

yet unknowingly assisted himv invv his superb
statuesque opalescent creationw that had at
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blackness did, and nowrowed his vision and
blocked out the horigon until he begaw to-be
able to- step from & and he could see the
ity scope and size begaw to- shwink fromv ity
monolithic proportions and manageable the
rigid: luminous blackness became and no-
longer subtle elusive or ethereal;, the belief
solidifted ity self; coalesced into- wnmwavering
he knew, without doubt, he was simply alone
for that time being in the present since she
owaited him there inv the futwe and each
womouwv was v hint av strike at the mowble, as
anw antistic stroke upow the granite-like
hawdness, a gouge, were those first beautiful
soft womenw who- showed himv thwoughv their
uninhibited total nakedness the silhouetted
potential wealtiv of substances unclothed
undraped and becoming revealed as they
sensuously exposed their selves to- his glaged
hypnotized wonder-filled gaze and gave
their tremulous stunning selves to- himw and,
completely naked he felt what it would be
like to- be free and begaw to- understand
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wwrepressed naturalness and withv those who-
followed, his wantonness was quelled as he
leawrned of wselfishness and patience and
perverse passions and positions of physical
expressionv ond identified screaming ond
moaning exhorting sounds of ecstasy and he
listened as he unfailingly strove to- bring
forthv those raptuwrous utterances evoked only
from the inmost depths of the female being
and his provoked expanding spirit wanted so-
much to- covwincingly draivv and thoroughly
satisfy the forming phantasy he tightly held
tinged lipy from whichv he could not long
remove his eyes, kissed endwringly witiv
released unleashed, awdor and embraced
eachy womaw's undisguised, body and held
ow for his oww existence, seized, for his ownw
life needed to-touch, press upow every part of
her, wanted to- unceasingly caress all of her
without and within and so- he did, i lightly
lingering reverently rumning skipping and
tripping tracing gentle movementy of his
fingers and hands and he was continuously
amaged at the texture of the flesh; the sight
of it and the delicate movement of corporeal
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femininity and how astonishing a womaw's
body felt beneath, above, wrapped around,
against his ownw and amaging it was wher
his own extended self penetrated her and
moved, ond, rooumed, inv her and he croved
desperately for morve and knew it to- be
corvect and perfect whenw the very first
womauwv ever, whispered entreatingly for him
to- please look herve, there, inside of her,
please; to-taste her ay she needed, imploring
himv to-enjoy her inv every way, ivvall the ways
she wanted and beseeched him to- make her
needs his own and each subsequent womou's
wanty, expressed responsively, so- obviously
thwough their heated moisture became o
factual aspect of his oww desiring phantosy
ond  thwiled: himv to- suchy depths an
emotional tremor would lose ity self beyond
his bended soul only to- be stoked to a
palpable tremendous sensation by the
flowing fueling wmilky liquid from her
dissolving melting body that was wnlike
arything he had ever tasted orv soawvored
before that was not too thickly sticky nor
sour nor sweet but was indeed exquisite as it
offered to- himv awv awousing pungent, shouwp
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perfumed female animal essence that wos
each individual womanw was dripping and
ands as sublimely special as some awvowed
elixir juice that has solemnly promised since
the beginning of mawvs existence, wholeness,
fulfilment, and external peace and thivstily
he drank of this magnificent solution and
his raging buwrning desive was doused and
flamed, to- uncontrollably roow, and ow he
progressed, for each womoww he touched,
tusted and, devowred, fell uponw the eauwtiv
and shattered at hisy feet as broken fragile
indicationsy of that which the statue that
formed ity duwrable self withinw his mind,
withinw hig soul, could be, would become if
only he persisted and struggled on, for each
womauwv bequeathed to- him, unease;, and he
remained, perplexed as to- what was missing
ond lacking and he brought his mallet
doww upow hiy chisel frantically and

scraped away diligently at the rough jagged
slicing edges that scratched himv and cut
himv and coused him to- bleed and deposited
scarsy as the miles unfolded and the years
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passed and the transitory women slipped
from his grasp and became ephemeral ands
passed, and disappeared withiv the varying;
fluctuating deep chiawvoscuro dimensional
dowk of the marble and yet the chimerical
form of the phantasy, thwough and from hig
perseverance, was somehow indefatigably
becoming distinct withv that only woman
emerging as he cast away and chipped
away, subtracting all that was superflnous,
excessive and folse to- his phantosy wntil
there was nothing externally left to- remove;
and nothing else remained but to- add
determining willy, all reasoning thought,
pervading principled cowrage, essential
emotional morvality ond o breativ of life to-
that pwre spirit that s unfathomable and
could only be really for himv if that soul was
loving, for what was missing in each womawv
he had ever experienced physically was a
love that confessedly, loudly, truly,
absolutely stated and confirmed exclusive
possession by, and of the glorvious loving
desiring touchy and kisy that has been
ustriously  raised and willingly and
covrectly suwrendered totally inv ovder to- be
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allowed: o stwwning and radiont  living
reproducing experience withv and through
the equivalent matching other one who- is
also- lovingly possessed by, and of the exact
same quontity and equal quality of exalted
desiving touching kissing love that iy specific
and that flows solely fromw only one, to- only
one other one and back along that same
chawrged existing pathv and his splendid
bwning desire would: say emphatically
sincerely, to- hers and her sumptuous ﬁwy
desive would say forcibly, honestly, to-his, at
the same time, the identical desiring words;
synchwonously, of ,
never leaving, always loving;
loving for ever, only yow,
solenmuwv words speaking, soothingly, silently,

together, to- each other of needing more
thaw covscious love, wanting desperately

also-to- love purely physically withv ouv endless
everlasting love that shoutsy and says; let me
touch you, let me kiss yow, for I o the one
for you, belong only to- yow, allow me to- show
yow where, for that destinationw as the
dirvected expressiow of my love iy anv ultimate
purposeful love that takes yow, brings to-your
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soul, after the passionate moving deed, as
yow lawy shivering, subsiding within my arms,
the beautiful conswmmating, cudminating
act of my love, because of the phantastic
trutiv of it, shall always, never cease to, for
ever will create quiet freedom; av soft calmy
harmonious sevenity and owv oceanic peace
that simply lives only thwough that loving
embrace;, but likewise makes everything, all
things right and becauwse I know, I ca sy,
and because yow believe, yow will know and
we will whisper together

s all right

yes; yes;

s all right

I’ satisfied now,
but whenever your desive, desires to- go- ow
body which belongs to- yow, presented to- yow,
owned by yow, gently take me; sensuously
shape me;, completely use me; to- bring into-

perfectly all right,
for it was, he believed, actually, solely
thwrough enacted love could life be truly lived
as existence was indeed love and love to-exist
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was to- consist of eternal properties that were
not inv oy mawnwner extinguished or lost after
a desirous physical expression or diminished
or relieved through satiated relief; for not o
moment of an nstont was life supposed to-
pause ov repose, since to-stop or cease for everv
the briefest of possible pointy inv time was to-
experience a divect essence of finality, to
touchy awv aspect of death, and now at this
moment inv this room he gradually shuttered
his eyes and behind him, above him from the
ceiling; fdament, having been weakened
from wse: and the passage of time; bent, and
the light bull flickered and the darkness
hidden within his unseeing eyes; unaffected
was also- owv element of deativ and when he
opened his eyes he was fastened and fixed
into;, deeply impaled upon thewmv and he
within the once ornate, aged mivror and the
reality of his life gushed up from hisg soul,
swamped: and, overflowed his distended
hwting heouwt aond emotionsy and alll that
was indescribable of thewv rose and fillled his
body and flooded into, thwough his oww
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enduwring visionw whichv had firmly and
steadfostly remained young, yearning, and
result of passing time inv his altering self and
he looked doww at his no- longer soft hands
that clutched the dresser top for unburdened
balance; leawving resolute fingerprinty, and
all that had flooded him, washed through
him ands his head, his body, became warm
and his legs lessened their support as if i his
long released audible sigh; str was
blowing out, rushing away, deserting him
and so- he breathed;, inhaled deeply and his
heawving chest and tightening thwoat pained
himv and just as he had done v the cold
above, he struggled, fought for air as o
necessity of life and blinked oand blinked
againv and was forced by awnw immense
shifting descending weight to-press closed his
eyes agairv quickly, wrgently, firmly, and his
bowed head moved slowly from side to- side,
and thenw nodded slowly up and down and
this was repeated ond v those opposing
conlrasting incongruous wmovementsy waos
expressed the magnificent irony of life and
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he smiled slightly and thew frowned av little
MMbegowvtoW b@lfumd/hwdowd/@ye/y,
somehow from fowr, fowr owavy, ﬁfom/wmmuhwe/
deep, deep inside of himv he heard distinctly
a jowrring, cacophony of rising and swelling
wwecognigalble and the blowe divvning and
clamor was hisy rumbling anguished soul
erupting and hig spirit railed and wailed
and, roowed at the calamitous hovror of life
and way lifted and soowred at the beauteous
wonder of life and he was blinded by the
brilliance of the recent newly accunmudated
knowledge of the true proportional brevity of
life and weakened by the suwre sense of
having beenw thwownw haphazardly, tossed
into- it to- possibly be doomed to- live alone
thwoughout, without, yet compr [ o
essentiol truthv of life, that so- very much of
that whichv iy done and felt iy meaningless;
whenw too- much of that whichv iy felt and
always wasted, thus for ever disastrously lost,
becoming an wwecoverable significant port
of fleeting precious life; evenw stily, he was
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emboldened and strengthened in the belief
that he had fortunately discovered his oww
fated purpose and he perceived, herve in this
basement that would one day deteriovate
and crumble that he understood the factuald,
existing length;, extending, propelled forthv
was as uncountalble momenty and days and
years and he experienced real recognition of
his world, long, long after he was gone,
contining, rotating, circling ow and ow
and onv ond he would howe indeed beewv less
thaw av glimumer, faintly there on the endless;
dynamic, wweachable horvigon and could
have certaivdy become nothingness as a
singilowr, solitowy grain of sand ow awv
infinite stormy beach had he not discovered
that the concluding hovrov, was not, to- have
been as anv undirected someone who- had so-
briefly passed by, gone thwoughy givew up ow
a living life, the tragedy was to- have spent
and squondered, aond exhowsted one's shovt
time of life without the sirevw calling,

without the tender forming,

without the relentless seeking,

of o loving phantosy,
and he believed also- that his own finality
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would: be not oy o indicationv but ov
symbolic representatiovw of his oww pativ he
had chosen, for inthat unshakeable sublime
sevsitive: quest, he knew he was pulled; led,
and guided, by the pure and powerfully
uwminating, healing rays of love and whesv
he departed from this earthy at his specific
bell toiling time, whether or not he had
completed the phantustic jouwrney, he would
have beevw immolated, burned up, conswmed
by the mighty lovely beams and there at the
end as he wmoved doser, the searing
radionce of love would, howe destroyed, himv
and, rendered him not into a minute
imperceptible piece of grainy sandy dust but
he would seenmv as av lustrous golden polished
pebble and evenw buried and wnseenv he
would stand out from the many and glitter
ond shine and, appear as o valued and
beloved exquisite jewel and beyond emerald
or pearl ov sapphirve or diamond he would
never desist, always exist and for ever be aw
indestructible eternal essence of love and he
released, let the drvesser top go; straightened,
and, shifted his shoulders and thenw he
reached and scattered these venerated relics
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from his past into-the air and as they drifted
and fell upow the floor his left hand grasped
and clutched one last iterwv and he raiseds it
read the message from long, long ago that
had, beenw neatly printed i this book of
matches and the little letters made words
that told him where to- meet her, what time,
pleaded that he not be too- late, because she
would, be there early, waiting for him, withi
her undying love, and the old light bullr
hanging, suspended there from the ceiling
flickered and, ity properties surceased as it
went out and he was plunged into- o deep
deativ-like blackness and even inv the thick
wwavering davkness he could visualige all
that was piled up outside the door that
blocked his way forwowd and he could see inv
that lay unmoving ow the attic floor that he
woulds surely gather up again and almost
impeded his progress and he did not move;
could: not take a step and he fumbled withv
the matches, extracted one and tried to-
strike it and there was no- frictiow from the
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aged,; once rough now nearly smootiv surface
it was hopelessly useless yet he could smell
bawely, wafting sulfuric loating smoke and
he attempted another one that almost, but
failed, and placing two- matches close he
struck them upow and across the phosphorus
powdered glass surfoce and they sigzled and
popped and hesitontly spavked and together
they buwrst into- v small hot yellow -blue flaume
and he held this that was UL, up, before him
and he looked awround slowly and he could
clearly see, at the same time, botihv
shadows and light.
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