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The Monitor says, “l love Kirksville”

Story by | Cameron Moore

Great Scott! It’s another school year and
that means it’s another year for The Monitor to
fulfill the University’s independent media needs.
‘For those of you new to Kirksville this semester,
The Monitor would like to welcome you to our
campus community, and we would also like to
give you a brief introduction to our publication.

The content of this first issue of the se-

mester differs quite a bit from what one will gen--

erally find inside the pages of The Monitor. One
of the things we are trying to do with this issue is
to provide new students with a directory to the
businesses in and around the downtown square.
In order to accomplish this, the center iwo
pages of this issue (pages four and five) contain a
map marked with the locations of several down-
town businesses. Around the map, we have an
advertisement for each business that is indicated
on the map, along with a number that may be
used to find that business’ location on the map.
We hope that both new and returning stu-
dents will hold on to this issue to use the map as
a reference for phone numbers and addresses
throughout the remainder of the school year.
Aside from the map, the content of this
issue is different from what we generally publish
n this paper is different in that the stories we are
running in this 1ssue were not written by current
University students or community members. The

stories we have chosen to print for this first
issue of the year are ali reprinted stories from
old publications of Kirksville’s past. For in-
stance, on this front page you will find two
stories: one written by former University
President John R. Kirk in a 1925 edition of
the University newspaper the Index, and an-
other that was written by J. B. Bowcock in a
short pamphilet titled 4 History of Kirksville,
also published in 1925.

These stories are just fun pieces of
Kirksville history that we have included to
give recognition to the history of the commu-

- nity in which we live.

Another story. included in this issue
on page two is taken from a broadsheet ad-
vertisement published at the turn of the cen-
tury. It is an account of a tornado that ripped
through Kirksville, leveling a large portion of
the town. This grim account of the tornado
and how it devastated the town was written
and published by an insurance agency that
was trying to promote tornado insurance,
which makes for an interesting read given the
ulterior motives of those who wrote it.

So now that I have explained what is
included in this issue, it would maybe be help-~
ful to explain what is not included in this is-
sue. Missing from this issue of The Monitor
are student-written articles ranging from news

to opinions to music and movie reviews. We
are usually full of submissions from students
and professors and other community mem-
bers who choose to write things and give
them to us for publication. In this sense, we
are a campus collective, in that we have no
well-defined staff of writers; we just print
what people give us.

In order to truly exercise our freedom
of press and expression, our publication is
not censored in any way. Rarely, if ever, do
we turn down pieces from publication, and
when we edit stories, we do so only for gram-
mar. As editors, we are here to facilitate the
publication of what the collective submits,
and that is our main priority. We do not as-
sign stories, and we are in no way a mem-
bers-only club. In fact, we don’t even re-
quire attendance to our meetings (even
though it’s a lot more fun if people come).

In order to have something published,
one can drop off their poetry or story in our
mailbox downstairs in the SUB, or email it
to us at monitortrm@hotmail.com, or they
could stop by one of our meetings that take
place every Tuesday and Thursday night at
9 pm in Baldwin Hall 346. Hope to see you
there!

4 Pistory of

When | was a little boy 1 used to go to the
creck and hunt rocks and arrowheads and Dr. Still
would tell me about them and how coal was formed.
Now I want to show the public all | know of what
the man did.

“Ec¢” Hawkins got his knee cut with an ax
and the doctors said that his leg would have to be
taken off. Dr. Still took him and cured his leg with
Osteopathy but it left his leg still. Uncle “Charlie”
Beardsley, de horning caitle nine miles northeast
of Kirksville, was hurt and he came in to see the
“0Old Doctor.” When he went in the office Dr. Still
said, “Beardsley, take a chair, I will be there in a
minute,” and when he got through he came over to
him and said “Beardsley, you have been de-horning
cattle.” He took hold of him and he had a rib
dislocated and he cured him. Nobody knew how
he was hurt until he came to see Dr. Still.

One day the “Old Doctor” was coming
from his home when he saw a lady and a little boy
who was probably ten or twelve years old. The
“Old Doctor” said, “What’s the matter with your

Continued on page 6
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Welcome
High School
Students

Story by | President Kirk

The TeachersCollege community rejoices
in thegathering of the 1200 high school contes-
tants and their friends coming from the towns
and consolidated schools of northeast Missouri.

You come from good homes, good towns
and good schools. You represent the educational
highlands of a great state. By contact with larger
crowds from larger and smaller towns you are
to have a better measure of the high merits of
your home schools.

1 for one am for the “old home town.”
the town having from 500 to 5000 people, the
town of the type that was the home of William
Shakespeare, Mark Twain, Eugene Fieids and
Anna Howard Shaw, the town of the type that
produced a majority of the great people of our
country. I believe in the “old home town.”

It was in “the country town” that I came
into personal contact with men and women most
worth while. It was there my professional life
was dreamed into form. It is there that the 1de-
als of moral character and conduct are highest.

It is a great trip you make to the contests
once each year. You join the crowd that stands
for the simple life and the high thinking, where
the old and the young make and mature their
plans and decide through individual choice what
is best to do in life.

I hope you will not soon rush away to
the great city where so many go to bury their
talents and waste their lives and be repressed
and reduced to the commonest level. Gh yes;
you should see and understand the city. Every-
body should. But high character and capabili-
ties are more casily and more permanently at-
tainable in the smaller cities.

The highest average of the educational
curve is in the smaller cities and consolidated
school districts where 20% of all the children
reach the senior high school as against 8% in the
big cities.

Thope you will carry home more definite
ideals of school and college because the school
and the college are the most powerful promot-
ers of moral character, personal integrity and
unformulated religious convictions and ideals.

The crowd on the Teachers College cam-
pus welcomes the great gathering that repre-
sents the cream of the greater community life in
Northeast Missouri.

This article was originally published in 1925 in
the Volume XVII, Number 6 edjtion of the Index,
and was excerpted from an original copy in The

Collection of the Publisher, FBN Press, Ltd.
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The Monitor is published every other Tues-
day. We meet every Tuesday and Thurs-
day at 9 p.m. in BH 249. Each writer is
responsible for his or her own work.
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- you just pay for postage. Send a check or
money order for $10 to the address above for
a semester’s worth of Monitors. That’s really
cheap, huh?

Among people. who have learned something .

from the 18¢h century (say, Voltarre) it is-a
truism, hardly deserving discussion, that ‘the
défense ofthe right of frec expression is not
restricted to ideas one approves of, and that it
ts:precisely ‘in the case of ideas found most
| offensive that this right must be vigorously
defended. Advocacy of the right to express
ideas thac are generally approved of is, quite
obviously, a matter of no significance.”
"-<‘Noam Chomsky

Kirksville, Mo., April 27.—The
sky emptied its fury in a gigantic cyclone
upon Kirksville, the town made famous
by osteopathy, at 6:20 o’clock to-night,
when the cast side of town was wiped
from the map. A broad, clean path, nearly
a quarter of a mile wide, lies through the
town as smooth as virgin prairie. Prob-
ably 400 homes, where an hour ago fami-
lies were asking divine blessings upon their
evening meal, are now scattered as frag-
ments somewhere beyond the town in
woodland and prairie.

It is probable a hundred people were
killed. The known list at 9 0’clock reached
thirty-one. A thousand were injured. It will
be long after daylight before any adequate
conception of the destruction to life can
be had. It is the record of the St. Louis and
the Louisville cyclones all over, as fatali-
ties are upon everyone’s lips; each blanched
face on the street reports a new calamity.

In the heavy rain following, the
people who escaped the calamity have
turned out to rescue the injured and hunt
out the bodies of the slain, and the sur-
geons, professors, operating staff and stu-
dents, men and women, of the American
School of Osteopathy, together with ail
the drug doctors resident in the town, have
formed rescue and hospital corps, and, m
the darkness and rain, are hunting out the
unfortunates to set fractured b ones, ban-
dage the lacerated and case the pain of an-
guished hearts. This work is being super-
intended by Mayor. Noonan and Dr.
Charles E. Still, Dr. William Smith, Drs J.
Beard, David Littlejohn and Hewey
Waliers. From every locality the cry comes
up: “Send surgeons.”Searching for the
Dead.

There are men, women and children
in agony, and the rescuing corps are lifting
roofs and searching the basements of
houses all along the edge of the death-track
not entirely demolished, for the forms of
the bleeding, dying and dead. Cabs, ex-
press wagons, private conveyances and
stretchers are all in service, yet the supply
is wholly inadequate and many needed
ones are Jimping out of the wreckage and
making their way as best they can to asy-
fums. :
Half a dozen wrecked dwellings took
fire immediately after the cycione had
passed. The fire bells rang out a call of
help to Kirksville’s needy, but there were
none with time to stop these isolated fires.
They were left to their own resources.
Lurid lights from these bonfires now illu-
minate death’s wake and is helping the res-

'DEATH and
DESOLATION

cuers to carry on their errand of mercy. Kent's
undertaking establishment is being used as the
charnel house and a score of the dead are now
there, some of them unidentified. The homes
just outside of death’s wake are open to refu-
gees, and people, speechless with gratitude for
the deliverance of loved ones and themselves,
are doing a vain work to give comfort to other
hearts bleeding with bruises of the flesh and
immeasurable woe for fathers, mothers and chil-
dren who are gone.

Approach of the Storm.

The cyclone approached Kirksville from
the southwest. At a distance it seemed to be
making for the fair grounds, and people at the
American School of Osteopathy, on the west
side of town, watched its coming for two min-
utes, in fear that it was bearing down upon them.
Before reaching the town limits it veered fur-
ther east, however, and cleared the state normal
schooi without touching it. Patterson’s exten-
stve nursery, just west, was swept down to
clean soil. The course from that one was through
a well built up section of the-town , made up
mainly of new houses and largely populated by
students of the normal school and American
School of Osteopathy. Marcus Ward’s young
ladies’ seminary was a couple of hundred yards
cast of the storm’s path. A hotel building close
to it was demolished. A score of guests stood
upon the porticos and in the dining room of the
Stilt house. half a mile west of the storm’s path,
and saw it sweep terrifical (sic) through the
town, terrified at the manifestation of ruin and
death it was wreaking, The storm king drove his
chariot of wind and cloud in awful grandeur. His
coming was announced with a roar like a fast
mail train, along with the deep, muffled rumble
of distant thunder behind it. There was a suc-
tion from both sides, and before the advancing
column, while a steady, crunching, crackling,
grinding noise as of a monster grazing down
forests sounds out of the death din. These un-
dertones were the houses and trees that snapped
before the cyclone and the sound of their grind-
ing to.powder was heard distinctly out of the
roar of the elements a mile from the path of the
cycloneNothing Could Resist It.

Roofs blew ahead of the blast like leaves,

-seemingly far in front of the revolving cloud and

a full hundred yards in the sky. Now and then a
great branching tree would toss up in the arms
of the biast, high over the ¢ity, and spin on
ahead like a wheat straw out of a threshing ma-
chine. People are found on eveéry side who tell
of seeing human forms sweeping skyward as
birds and from the list of missing among cast
side families the story seems credible. One horse
was blown out of the shafts of road wagon
which lodged against the front of a house in the

From The Missouri Farmers’ Mutual Tornado, Cyclone and Windstorm
Insurance Co. broadsheet advertisement circa 1900. Reprinted with
permission from original in The Collection of the Publisher, FBN Press Ltd.

edge of the wind track. No one knows what
became of the animal. Members of house-
holds disappeared with the partial demoli-
tion of homes while others remained un-
hurt among the debris. Along the edge of
the storm path, holes are seen through frame
houses as if punctured by cannon balls.

A second edition of the cyclone fol-
lowed the first in about twenty minutes. It
came as an ink-black cloud, widely distrib-
uted, and covering the whole town. On its
front the terrified people behind a gleaming
yellow crest, with a sweeping, changing,
ominous aspect that betokened another
chariot of death. Many sought refuge in
cellars; while others awaited fate in calm,
deliberate observation. The tail end of the
cyclone did not break upon Kirksville, how-
ever, seeming to go by oyerhead, gathering
fury as it went. It is believed that this sec-
ond cyclone wave dropped down to the
ground before traveling much farther on its
journey. The heavens became black for fif-
teen minute$’ after which a heavy rain fell
for an hour and a half. By 8 o’clock the sky
was clear and starry and an ominous pali of
quiet seemed to hang out of the sky.

Mayor Noonan telegraphed at 8
o’clock to every station beiween
Bloomfield, fa.. and Moberly, Mo., for sur-
gical assistance. as the list of maimed io-
taled up to about 1,000. Undertakers have
wired St. Louis and Chicago rush orders for
coffins. A subscription has started for the
relicf of the sufferers. Scores of families will
be rendered absolutely destitute in addition
to mjury and death. There 1s no doubt that
outside assistance would be appreciated to
care for these unfortunates. who, by day-
light, will be wards on the bounty of their
neighbors.

More Victims Reported.

Homes along the path of the cyclone,
for four or five miles out, were destroyed
and it is rumored that a number of persons
were killed or injured. Henry Lowe and three
children, living three miles north of town,
were crushed to death beneath their demol-
ished home. The other members of the fam-
ily escaped. Medical assistance is being
called for to go to the country to-night, but
owing to the pressing work in town the
doctors cannot respond. The town will be
in mourning for many days, because of the.
terrible disaster. Some of the best citizens
were either among the killed or wounded.
Tonight the people appear to be dazed by
the catastrophe. Little groups gather and
whisper in awe-stricken tones of the ter-
rible work.
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[Welcome Back Students!

Kirksvile InFormation
Systems Services

200 S. Franklin
Kirksville, MO 63501
660-665-KISS (5477)

kiss@cvalley.net |

Internet Access
Always-connected speeds up to
256 Kbps for only $39 per month

with FREE INSTALLATION

‘And when you sign up right now, you will receive
internet paging access for 3 months!

_ This offer valid until September 1 * Some restrictions apply * See store for details e
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7 Wlbee- Cottanal Boaaty Saton & Swspty

EARD’S

GALLERY

120 E. Washington
665-4531

Matboard
Foam Board

& Framing Supplies
and of course, fine art

Java Company
107 W. Washington Street

OPEN MON-SAT 7 am - 8 pm
'OPEN SUNDAYS 10 am - 5 pm

ESPRESSO HAPPY HOUR 5 - 7 pm

The
GREEN
DOOR

103 Washington
Kirksville, MO 63501
660-627-5711

MO
We carry hats, jewelry,
tobacco and more!

@ S letens fpa.[acz

Estee Lauder
Headquarters

816 665-6820

-Inst. Repair-

-24 track Digital-

Recording Studio

-Fender, Peavey, Roland-
-Crate, Alvarez-

-Pearl, Zildjian-
. -Washburn-
Kirksville, MO 63501 -DW Drums-
(660) 665-9090 -Pacific-

2

202 S. Franklin, Kirksville, MO 63501 .

627-5919

handmade originals.  paper art. ~workshops.  design studio.

U111y
SND Gg\\'\'

112 W. Harrison on the North side of the square

Home of Burger Buck Night
@ every Thursday 6-9 pm B

40 Years In Kirksvilie
Fast & Friendly Delivery

Monday - Thurs, ITam - Tam
Friday - Saturday, 11am - 2am

P 660.627.4696

F 660.627.0055
originalsecableone.net
originalspaperart.com

]

‘

[
110 west harrison st

kirksville missouri 63501

- Indicates location of
business with number from ad i

available

Sunday, 11am - Midnight

5 Old Towne Square 101 West Washmgton

No Fancy Slogans,
Just Good Tattoos.

®
®
1

Why Not Tat2's :
214 N. Franklin
(660) 665-8110 @g (5
www.whynottat2s.com —
o
Brewery. pub » Restauo™ z m S
215 W. Washington Kirksville, MO 63501 o 8
660-665-8484 ilspazio@yahoo.com = 3
Mon - Sat: 11 am to 1:30 am
Sun: 11 am to 12 midnight

Jewelry « Crystals « Beads « (an(l les

Weicome Back Students! |
Monday - Saturday: 10-6 '

108 W. Harrison
wWww.stone-creations.com
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Desngn Serwces NEW VICION
INTERIOR OUTLET OPTICAL

’ 122 N FRANCLI
(660)665-1311 CGIRLCSILLE, HO 63501

‘,:-“:“'ure & Aocessones-_

117 South Frankiin Street 2. £ MoOdY, F.ALAO.
Kirksville, MO 63501 a @‘ QUALITY OPTICS—-
“DESIGNING YOUR LIFE” FOR OUR WHOLE <COMMUNITY
IDYIED EVIDIE Kirksville Information Systems Services

TATTOO Wireless oo
2 FLASH | _-::-S ggd M;’

National Award Winning Artist 'ntemet Access
Hours: Monday - Saturday Noon to 8:00 p.m. Always connected speeds up
108 E. Washington « Kirksville, MO 63501 to 256 K
(660) 627-5899 with FREE installation (4]
320 g;:li:mg INCLUDING JEWELRY @ offer valid until Sept. 1 - Some restrictions apply
200 S. Franklin @ 660-627-KISS e kiss@cvalley.net

E|@2 TAMARA'S

ages All Alterations and Repairs
Of LOOkS & Whimsical Home Decor
Hair Salon

"We have the fook you want!"

Tues - Fri 107 S. Franklin
103 S. Franklin (660) 627-PAGE (7243) o
Kirksville, MO Walk- 10:000 Kirksville, MO
Blleins Welcome 530 660-627-6117
Computer : ,
WOODEN

Service & Repair

ICKE
660-665-2355

R 5' D 211 W, Washington 5t.  |PASTA  SEAFOOD  STEAKS  RIBS|

Technologies Kirksville, MO 63501 114 S. Elson e 665-2760
.. . . @ www.woodennickelrestaurant.com

an upscale resale and consignment shop

resale clothmg

Z “Where you 774 afways /GIIJ a freasure”

o Tues - Sat :

O [ 117W. Washington 12 - 6pm 104 W. Harrison

S Y Kiksulle, MO 63501 (660) 665-0011 4
www.theville-kirksville.com § On the North Side of the Square

: thevillel 1 7@hotmail.com

T T

j\ 301 5. FRANKLIN ST, 660-627-3800
Bring this in and get 2 large

Fax: 660-627-3800 e Email: icecream@kvmo.net

e u%mmﬁmmﬁmmmmmmmmmm@mmmwm<‘
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Continued from page 1 Kirk was the first man in Kirksville to die and  mother and Farther are down and out fake @ Eddie’s Book Exchange
boy?” The woman said “I have had him to  Kirksville was named for him. He died in 1846.  care of them. Boys, go to work and quit 217 South Feanklin Street, Kickevile, Wssour 63501
Chicago and the best doctors every place M. Smith, a traveling man, had small-pox and your stealing, don’t gamble, don’t fool with , In The European Tradition:
can’t do a thing for him. They don’t know the first one buried in the graveyard here. whiskey. I am going to put it up toyou, and | D”'";::::’:;:m: :;I';:l::::" First
what is wrong with him.” He took hold of George Wall Smith was born October 6%,  if you won’t work, we will give you a place Custom Tobacco, Cigars, Tobac
the little boy and took him over and laid 1849, enlisted in army October 6%, 1861, and to sleep, plenty to eat and put you in Pipes/Accessories
him on the grass and then he treated him  was the youngest soldier in the United States  striped clothes and then you will work. , www.we-trade-books.com
and soon the little boy was able to move army. He was four feet and a half high and was The Ivie cow used to stand on the
his neck. His mother said “You have cured  twelve years old. side walk and.eat out of a slop bucket on
my boy, who are you?” Dr. Still said, “They This memorandum was found in my the Northeast side of the square and if a
call me an old “‘quack’ and a bone doctor”  Father’s book and was dated 1836. He rand a  traveling man should come in and they were
The woman said, “How much do | owe Grocery Store in Howard County: out of milk all they had to do was to take a - 30
you, I-want to pay you.” He said, “Not a One gallon of whiskey got by black-boy, tea-cup and milk the cow and pour 1t into i
thing, take your boy and go on.” Jack Head, fifty cents per gallon. the coffee. ’ BUY-SELL-TRADE
If it was not for the Osteopathic *Seal Skin Cap $1.00 apiece. Mack Hannah ran a barber shop on WITHOUT & DOUBT
School, The Teachers College, High School Broadcloth $9.00 a yeard. the South side of the square and his stove THE LARGEST USED BOOKSTORE IN THE
and the Shoe Factory we would have to Buttons $1.00 per dozen. pipe got stopped up with soot and “Fee” l HEARTLAND
have a balloon ascension to have a quorum. - Twenty-five cents to send a letter, Keel told him to get some powder and put
Professor Baldwin did so much for the We have good churches, good preachers,  in the stove. He got a nickel’s worth and Bring us your good condition BOOKS:
schools and Professor Kirk did more for and good people. A fellow told me twenty years wrapped 1t in four thicknesses of brown
our schools, got more improvements, more  ago that young Jim Clark and little Bob Clark  paper and put it into the stove and held the PHILOSOPHY
students than all the other Professors put  were two of the best hardware men in North-  door tight with the poker. It went off and NEW AGE
together. east Missouri, and they are two of the oldest  blew the stove all to pieces and blew him
The population of Kirksville is  business men in Kirksville now. out in the street. CLASS'CS
10,000.. The Travelers Hotel is the best equipped “Nels” Thomas put some gasoline n HISTORY " j
Across from the Pool Hotel west Hotel in Northeast Missouri. Tt cost $250,000  a coffee urn on the West side of the square
the men paid a dime to see the bear and  and is firc proof. Mr. Brott, the Manager, is as  and 1t exploded and blew the front of the ﬁ NON-FICTION
when they got through looking at the bear  good a business man as there is in Kirksville and  building out. H ORROR
they found a glass of whiskey and a glass isa gentleman. The clerk is a gentleman. Professor Eugene Fair steps into the
of water on the counter for them., The Andrew Taylor Still family, V. Miller  lead of the State Teachers College. Dr. Fair OCCULT
Sam Furrow ran a grocery store on  family, The Building & Loan Company, Clarence  is liked by the people of Kirksville. He is a GEN'HCT'ON
‘the North side of the square and he had a  J. Baxter, Chas V. Miller, have done more for  big man with ambition to make the Teach-
barrel of whiskey set on a goods box witha  building up Kirksville than anybody in the fair ers College a leading school in the United SCIENCE FlCTION
faucet to'it and a tin cup there, putin a city. States He is a hard worker ready to do his R
quarter-and took out fifteen cents and had Boys and girls, go to school and get an part for the city... FANTASY
all you wanted for "a dime. education. Go to Sunday school. When your Sorry we do not accept Romances or
s Standardized Textbooks
Excerpted from A History of Kirksville by J. B. Bowcock, circa 1925,
Reprinted with permission from original in The Collection of the Publisher, FBN Press Ltd. ® — 3

PATTERSON'S

IDANCOQUET X\E D gy §

"Home of the Ronzd"" || eck out

Available in 12 different varietiesi

| located @
our food and |saitimere
ctripmatl,

drink specials

(660) 627-4800

*COMING SOON*

A new Multi-Purpose “Solarium” room Sor

*Luszach Sl

Pagiliai’s
PFLLSANDWICLES & RonzasTINg

"Old Towne Square", Kirksville, MO

660-665-6678
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the monitor is looking for:
writers

cartoonists
photographers

poets

journalists

creative types of all kinds

=? O
= meetmgs are tues & thurs

organizations
special

i @ 9 pm in BH 346
_icome by and ]om the fun!

(@hotmailoom

R for details.

brake hoses axle beamngs & seals

converters

8 custom dual exhaust complete brakes ball joints

exhaust pipes drums and rotors CV boots & axles
flex pipes - pack bearings rack & pinion
lifetime warranty mufflers wheel bearings shocks & struts

tailpipes h wheel cylinders tie rods

.10% off for students and faculey w/ ID

v " Full A/IC Service*Batteries*Computerized Alignment*Tire Balancmg Rofation, & Sales” §
*State Inspections® :
SAME DAY SERVICE ON MOST REPAIRS

RDAYS FDR YDUR CDNVENIEMEE"

*tow sevice available*

VISA *no appointment required for exhaust services*

MASTERCARD
| DISCOVER
| AMERICAN EXPRESS 665 1 41 i
| Bl N Raltim Monday thru Friday |
1901 N. Baltim Sl b
§ CARDS ACCEPTED Kl rkSv ‘ I ie M 0 Saturday 8 a.m. to 2 p.m.
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Uncle Shane Sonnet

Uncle Shane was on the roof, drunk no less,
with a BB gun, shooting up old cans

when he shot my cousin Josh in the face.
The worst thing he ever did though was get
himself hit by a train, dead instantly,

leaving my Aunt Eunice with nothing but

8 kids, breast cancer, and a single wide.

You might wonder if it was a suicide,

we say don’t think, what’s done is done is done.

Dad gave a brief but perfect eulogy:
“He was dumb as a shovel but you bet
he could work one for decent pay.

I hope the damn fool had life insurance.”
Forever and ever Amen, I guess.

-Dana Kuhnline

To a soldier:

Jubilant revivals inspirethe preaching of

Old Testament mythology like...

never touch a woman who’s bleeding, and
anything with a vagina is a maliscious whore.
‘Twisted morals mixed with bad poetry,

hung over from the school of misogyny,
abjectly frustrates my already

nebulous faith in that same holy spirit. Instead,

offer to me thoughtful musings, but

try not to spit with so sharp a tongue,

or make such archaic assumptions of my sex.

0dd, that you should be so careless as to

et yourself bludgeon this faith to a pulp, for we are not the
evil Jezebels in your sordid, “Army of God” mind.

_Suzanne Chappelow

Lovepoem.

My limbs are living

furniture for her.

She casually shares
Gravity.  (w/ me!)
Ain’tno thing

this love eternity.

-Joe Moccia

voicelessness!Shucks naw! you can send all sorts of
submissions to me, countzachula@hotmail.com. poems, prose,
jokes, riddles, and mind teasers, i seen em all, so don’t be shy!
Yeee haww! and Waaaa hooooo!!!  zach.

& Hola! and Bonjour to all the incoming and returning
‘ a e S dudes and dudettes! Now don’t be a cow poke and go get
' @ @ @@ yourselflassoed into a pick-a-dilly of apathy and

Naked and Hugry

“Don’t shit where you eat,”

or so they say;

well, for the past twenty years

I’ve been crapping on my dinner plate.

[ hid it under the couch
so nobody would see it,
but my dog dragged it out,
and he started to eat it.

He ran around the block
proclaiming to the world
that I am not a man

who stands by his word.

So now I’m naked and hugry

for the things I took for granted,
such are the fruits that grow

frorm the black seeds that [ planted.

But you know [ won’t give up.
In fact, I’ll beg your pardon;

if I could only borrow your plow
I’d grow quite a luscious garden.

-CE€C em

What is it with bricks?
Always wantin to fly through
big windows and shit!

-Ras.

Chaos

The last possible deed is that which defines perception itself, an
invisible golden cord that connects us: illegal dancing in the courthouse
corridors. If I were to kiss you here they’d call it an act of terrorism-
so let’s take our pistols to bed & wake up the city at midnight like
drunken bandits celebrating with a fusillade, the meséage of the taste of
chaos.

-Go Roke!



