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One

Emo Goth Girl

Chapter 1

Henry was in the Bugle Bagel shop, where he used to go on an occasional Thursday afternoon for lunch, so he could read the newspapers there. They usually had a USA Today which carried the RPI rankings of college basketball teams.

As he picked up the newspaper, and headed over to a table with his honey-walnut cream cheese on cinnamon and raisin bagel, someone called out, "Hey! Henry!"

He looked over. It was an old classmate from college, Ben Brisson, who was on the lacrosse team with him a few years before.

"Oh, hi, Ben," he said, as he approached the table.

"Sit down, Henry. Have lunch with us," Ben said. 

Ben was sitting with a girl with large black sunglasses on, all dressed in black, with dark purple lipstick and black fingernail polish. She seemed familiar. Henry sat down.

"How's it going?" Henry said. The girl turned her head and looked away.

"Great. Great," Ben said. "Just got a new job in the bookstore next door."

"Excellent."

"Oh, yeah. Like, minimum wage. But, hoping it will hold me over until I can get something real. What are you doing?"

"Practicing law."

"Nice."

Finally the girl spoke up. "How long is this going to take? Is he going to be here long?"

"Martha, come on," Ben said.

"I haven't got time for this," she said.

Henry got up. "Well, I guess I'll take off. Nice seeing you, Ben."

"Yeah, sorry, Henry."

Chapter 2

About three weeks later, Henry was in Bugle Bagel again on a Thursday afternoon. As he passed through the tables, there was Ben and the girl, sitting next to each other. Again, Ben waved him over.

"Come on," he said. "Sit down with us."

"Ah, no thanks, Ben. I got to go."

The girl reached out and grabbed his arm. "Please. Sit down."

Silently, he did. She had the big black sunglasses on, and was dressed in black again. She smiled. 

Now, Henry knew where he'd seen her before. She was Ben's sister. She used to come to their games on a rare occasion, and watch from the sidelines. She was one of their only fans.

Ben grinned as he chewed on his bagel.

"Listen," Martha said. "I'm sorry about before. I'm just getting used to stuff."

She reached over and put her hand on his left arm, then ran her hand up his arm to his shoulder, then over his neck, to the left side of his face. She felt his face, and ran her fingers down his nose, and dragged her fingertip over his upper lip. "No mustache," she said.

"Yeah, it's gone."

"I liked that."

Yes, now Henry remembered, it was Ben's emo goth sister. She always dressed in black, like she was frozen in some type of fashion that had come and gone.

He'd only spoke a few words to her before, but he liked her.

"Seems like Martha lost her sight," Ben said. "We hope it's something temporary, but nobody is sure."

"I was sick," she said. "Had an accident. Got struck by lightning. By God. Who knows?"

Chapter 3

A week later, Henry was at the Bugle, but Ben and Martha weren't there. He had a few minutes, so he stopped in at the bookstore. Ben was at the counter, waiting on a customer.

There was Martha, sitting in a rocking chair in the front window, staring at the window, but it had advertisements for books all over it, so you couldn't see out.

Henry went over to her and said, "Hi."

She turned a bit towards him and smiled. "Oh. Hi, Henry."

"Yeah, it's me."

"I can see a bit, you know."

Ben was still with another customer. "Want to go to the Bugle with me?"

"Sure." She got up and took his arm. "Ben, we're going to the Bugle."

"Okay."


the end of EGG
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Fashion model

3-D poetry looks

and beautiful legs

long and thin

just the way I like them.

The lotteries

should have more winners.

I buy a ticket

but it never goes too far.

There’s a lot of things I want.

Welcome to the apocalypse.

That’s what they should have said.

They should have sat me down

and told me it was going to happen.

It wasn’t fair

to ambush me that way.

How was I to know

I had to love her?

Heavy is the head

that wears the

lightning thunderbolt helmet.

I just want to change my name

to Yul B. Better.
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BROKEN HEART CITY

I drove into town-

wasn't exactly lost

but looking for something.

The buildings—

the people—

I wasn't ready for them.

Got lost, thrown away,

abandoned, found—

somehow, 

for a while 

got a grip

on you.

Way too many things—

just too many-

too many things,

going on.

I know I wasn't paying attention—

said the wrong thing—

never was good

at saying things.

Without much practice,

didn't know what to say.

All that trouble—

the things that happened,

and you just

got away from me.

Now you're gone.

I remember your lipstick—

your kiss

but now all I have

are big buildings

surrounding me

and nowhere to go.

I know I was a fool

just like the fool

who says he hopes to see you

some day in that wild place

called the Kingdom of Heaven.

Same place

just without the
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