
 

              love’s bow quivers: echos garland shivers in fine       I n  f i n e         I n  f                    I  n   f                                 I  n  f 
 

           up front academe power sex on feb. 14, ‘69:       S i x t y  N i n e          S i x t y                     S i x t y                              S  i  x  t   
        winter’s heavy rays drop acid in seizes:        I n  s e i z e s             I n  s e i                     I n  s e i z                            I  n   s  e   
     numb hard touch senses chill of pleases       O f  p l e a s e s ’          O f  p l e a s                     O f  p l e                           O  f   p  l   
   on bending bow street in arrow’s ice line:       I c e  l i n e ,            S p i c e  l i                    I c e  l i n                          S  p  i  c   

  heavy theology texts up tight she squeezes:     S he  s q ue e z e s              She squee                   S h e  s q u                          S  h  e   s   
 her smile drips suburb honey on her teases.      H e r  t e a s e s .            H e r  t e a                   H e r  t e a s                        H  e  r   t   
 her love tug reverses to get his docked.      H i s  d o c k e d              H i s  d o c                   H i s  d o c                        H  i  s   d   
 her apartment house: red bricks: locked.        B r i c k s  lo c k .               Bricks loc                  B r i c k s                         B  r  i  c  k   
  she glass keys the door, soft, “come in!”      “ C o m e  i n . ”            “ C o m e  i                   “C o m e                          “C  o  m   

  she shivers brown rice fast. he flies in.         H e  f l i e s  i n .               H e  f l i e                    H e  f l i                          H  e   f  l   
  “do it again,” she fire lyre laughs. “go out!       “ G o  o u t . ”                “ G o  o u t.                  “G o  o u                           “G  o  o 
    get in!” quick dick nixon fast he flies out.         H e  f l y s  o u t .                H e  f l y s                     H e  f l i e                         H  e   f  l  i   
    “come on, burnout! i’m tripping! get in        “ G e t  i n . ”                 “ G e t  i n.                     “G e t  i n                         “G  e  t    
      here! want you to i do not to get out,”       “ G e t  o u t . ”                “ G e t  o u                     “G e t  o u                          “G  e  t   
       drools, dreams a foam roam of his swine           H i s  s w i n e                 H i s  s w                       H i s  s w                         H   i   s     

        dark elvis by harpsichord of pine whine           S o  w h i n e                   S o  w h i                      S o  w h                          S  o   w   
         on beanbag like lava lamp about to dine           A b o u t  t o  d i n e                 About  to                       A b o u t                         A  b  o  u  t   
          on marilyn sea lumps flowing in slough           T o  s l o u g h                  T o  s l o                      T o  s l o                         T  o   s  l  o 
           breasts flopping sloe ballast weed plow           G r a s s  p l o w                  G r a s s  p                      G r a s s p                        G  r  a  s  s 
            furrowing mom milk in his mental doughs.          M e n t a l  d o ughs .                  Mental do                   M e n t a l                        M  e  n  t  a  

            “feeling well i’m not today,” she coughs           S h e  c o u g h s                  S h e  c o u                    S h e  c o                         S  h  e   c 

              a grateful dead table saw to put him off.            H i m  o f f .                  H i m  o f f.                    H i m  o f                        H  i  m  
               his major appliance bach sharps. it gaffs.            I t  g a f f s .                 I t  g a f f s.                    I t  g a f f                       I  t   g  a 
              “and you! my ethics professor!” she laughs,            H e  l a u g h s .               H e  l a u g                    H e  l a u g                      H  e   l  a 
     THE                                                                        ECHO                           GATE                      GAT                          G A                                G 
               a long hot straight back chair she grips.             S h e  g r i p s :                S h e  g r i                    S h e  g r i p                     S  h  e   g 

              a yellow daffodil in a red coke can dips.             C a n :  H i p s :                C a n :  H                     C a n: H i                        C  a  n: H 
             she bites, “o wow! magical! i’ll snip it!”           “ S l i p  i t !               “ S l i p  i                    “S l i p  i t!                        “S  l  i  p 
             he whites, “bad trip, tragical. do not rip it.”              R i p  i t ! ”                “ D i p  i t!                   “R i p  i t!”                        “D  i   p  
             she snaps, “you call that shaboom a dong?           “ A  D o n g ?                “ D o n g?”                   “D o n g?”                       “D  o  n  g 
            my swiss fiancee’s marlon is 18" strong!               W r o n g ! ”               “ S t r o n                    “W  r o n g                        “S  t  r  o  
            takes an hour to get it in. wanna hump           “ Banana  Hump               Wanna hu                   “B a n a n                        “W  a  n  n  
           tiny mumps bump lump up my pump?”           M y  p u m p ? ”             M y  p u                     M y  p u m                      M  y   p  u  

         “trippy kierkegaard bliss meet ali’s fist!”         “Eat Ali’s fist!”              “Eat Ali’s                   “E a t  A l  i’                      “E  a  t   A  l  i’   
        “off bladder infection! hurts! i’m pissed!”         “ P i s s e d ? ”             “ P i s s e                    “P i s s e d?                     “P  i  s  s  e   
       “not real woman? find power sex diff-         “ S e x  d i f f ? ”          “ S e x  d i                   “S e x  d i f                       “S  e  x    
       icult?” he bites. her eyes cat, “get syph-        “ E a t  s y p h ! ”           “ E a t  s y                  “E a t  s i p                     “E  a  t   
      ilis! shit!” she slashes, “get clap! mole!      “ La p  m o l e ! ”           “ L a p  m                 L a p  m o l                       L  a  p   
     sexual athlete! eat crotch rot! asshole!”     “ A s s h o l e ! ”            “ A s s h o l                   “A s s h o                        “A  s  s  
    he dark night of the souls: radcliffe:      R a d c l i f f e              R a d c l i f f                    R a d c l                       R  a  d  c  l   
   says, “you can’t live without one, witch.”     I t c h              I t c h                     I  t  c                       I   t   c    
   “i can!” she steams, “i have no shit ditch!     D i t c h             D i t c                     D  i  t                      D  i  t  c   

   have a lousy plastic bag!” she screams,     C r e a m s :              C r e a                    C  r  e                       C  r  e  a   
 “colon’s yanked!” her violence greens.      G r e e n s :             G r e e                    G  r  e                       G  r  e  e  
  her scissors mean. his jungle teams.      T e a m s :            T e a m                   T  e  a                         T  e  a   
“you don’t get the A,” he grins spite.        S p i t e s :            S p i t e                  S  p  i                          S  p  i   
 “fuck harvard divinity insensitivity kings!”         S i n g s :              S i n g                   S i n                               S  i  n   
   she creams as she takes a huge bite.         B i t e s :             B i t e                   B  i  t                              B  i  t   
    stars shine bright on shatter light screams.        S c r e a m s :            S c r e a                     S  c  r                              S  c  r  e  
      there’s millions of ways to come right.       “Come r i g h t !               “Come ri                    “C o m e                              “C  o  m   
        sure and millions of ways to get up tight.         Get up tight!”               Get  up t                     G e t   u  p                             G  e  t   u   
           thee. the. the. that’s oft old art echoes          L i fe  e c h o e s                   L i f e  e c                     L  i  f  e                               L  i  f  e   
              can be as jock full of bite as real life, folks.         A r t ,  f o l k s .           A r t ,  f o                   A  r  t                                A  r  t,    


