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We hope you enjoy this eBook and will seek out other books published by Crossroad Press. We strive to make our eBooks as free of errors as possible, but on occasion some make it into the final product. If you spot any problems, please contact us at crossroad@crossroadpress.com and notify us of what you found. We’ll make the necessary corrections and republish the book. We’ll also ensure you get the updated version of the eBook.

If you have a moment, the author would appreciate you taking the time to leave a review for this book at the retailer’s site where you purchased it.

Thank you for your assistance and your support of the authors published by Crossroad Press.


AUTHOR’S NOTES

This collection is far from complete. I chose what came to mind, in no certain order. It may appear as a flaw once you start reading, with science fiction jumbled between fantasy and horror. I can only say these poems and fictions are among my special favorites and trust you’ll like them as well.

Of the Overarching pieces, “April Moon” is a composite of true stories about abuse, physical and psychological. The part about a daughter being told she was responsible for her own newborn baby brother is true, as was the mention of a pedophile father, though a different situation.

Poems such as “Paradise Redux”, “Museum of Genetic Art” and “I’ve Been Told of Fourth Street” were a joy to write, letting my imagination flow, but the latter was actually based on a visit to a unique shop in San Francisco when I first visited my husband-to-be, Bruce Boston.

I’ve a penchant for historical poems. Sometimes they are inspired by reading (“Culloden”) and other times by viewing paintings of various eras (“Raft of the Medusa”), but that’s not all. I would never want the ravages of certain wars to be forgotten, having a passionate response to the Civil War and the Holocaust in particular.

Surreal poems – I include these because I had a thing for Magritte and Bruce and had a thing for Dali. Together and separately, we explored all that surrealism encompasses.

Lastly, my prose/flash fictions. Sometimes I wonder what I’d have written (and how well) without influences like Theodore Sturgeon, Harlan Ellison, Carol Emshwiller, or Zenna Henderson, to name a few outstanding genre writers.

With “The Human Guest” I examine what could happen when an earthling’s behavior is evaluated by the mores of an alien society. “Children of the Ovum White” relates to religious history and the power of its rulers in a futuristic setting.
Inspiration for the final story, “Like Birds in the Rain” is thanks to Sturgeon. I’ve appreciated his gentle genius through stories and novels like “More Than Human”. Like Sturgeon’s works, I hope that my stuff makes you think.
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GENERAL


April Moon

She turns sixteen,

sneaks out of the house alone

in her brand-new skinny skirt and boots

feeling like she owns the April moon.

Girlfriend doesn’t show up

where they were supposed to meet

but a car pulls up, five older boys

she doesn’t recognize

and she knows she shouldn’t do this,

not with strangers, by herself

but this is her special night

with all the magic that comes

when your name is Diana

and you know you own the moon.

A cop finds her bruised and dazed

walking by the side of the road on Hwy 40 South.

There is blood and bits of skin under her fingernails.

He wraps her in his coat and brings her home.

Two months later, her mother’s pale face

holding the pregnancy test results in one hand

and a tissue in the other.

She wipes her eyes.

We have to get rid of it, Diana.

Your father can’t handle this.

I’m afraid he’ll beat you

as he did me long ago

over a misunderstanding.

Diana knows the scars on her mother’s face,

slightly below the right eye, and a tooth missing

(wasn’t it always missing?) when she smiles.

So it was done discreetly, as her mother would have it.

But her father finds out anyway,

the doctor’s bill came to him.

Diana remembers the five corpses

of the young college boys

she walked away from that night.

Their skulls were caved in,

their bodies changed to those of stags,

for the magic of that night was hers.

So when her father comes looking for her,

belt in hand, face livid with outrage,

she is already packed up and gone

to live with an aunt in New York.

He’ll never know how lucky he was,

nor understand what happened to his daughter

when she discovered her new powers

under that particular April moon.


Permuted

She once was

Winter’s bride to be,

but she gave her heart

to Autumn.

She knows

Winter’s wrath,

his bitter-cold breath,

knows she is bound.

For when he came for her,

he was not pleased.

So with one icy blast,

he tore a hole in her throat

& then blew out her eye.

She longs for

sweet September mornings

sleeping lazy, sleeping late,

the smell of Autumn’s skin,

his dear touch just before

he entered her

with the bounty of

all his knowing.

OPS/image2.jpg
PERMUTED
The Collected Works
of Marge Simon






OPS/CoverDesign.jpg





OPS/image0.jpg





OPS/image1.jpg
=





