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From the Editor

To All Reades of ThisYear'sThe Laible Script,

For yeas, eading mudch like writing or paintinchas been used as an
escae ly those Wwo tale pat. While some a&rdtempting to espe the nomal
ewenday stesses ofife, othels meely hope to be &mspoted to another time
and place In all caseghese actities possess an imfarce and orth well
beyond those inrta to them.

To the @&erage medical studerthe thought of'escae” is an almost
constant companiom, frequentf present cgnition tha represents one ofhe
mary impotant bonds thaties medical studentggéther Whether it be an
escpe from the monotoy of classthe stess oftestsor from the edy mom-
ings late nightsand lak of exercise eat student cuently in the midst omed
ical shool can #est to the alue ofa plannedeprieve. Ffor the pastife yeas,
The Layible Script has sgxd as a conduioff this cedive enegy,this need to
produce and ede something outside the doeiments ofmedical knwledg,
reseath, and @plicdion.

As we hae been acpiing submissions since lasl, it has been inter
esting to obsege tha in mary of the submitted orks an oreriding medical
theme perades In the same leidh, it has beenefreshing to see just the oppo
site in map of our submissions aglMythose pieces okit, humor, philosoply,
or pesonal insight thaause one to smilkeflect,or remember

This year as Editofin-Chief | had the priilege of reading nebr every
submission thieenteed ny in-bo, yet puposefuly remaved nyself from the
responsibility ofleeming wrks printdéle versus not.As has been the casenfr
our first edition onward,the arerwhelming majority ofubmissions e inced
ible Howe\er, as with ay pubicaion accpting works from acoss the counjr
we receved our shar of pieces thamade me saich my head and ender
"Why?" It vas this lger gouping ofworks tha kept things funand in man
casegnade eading huneds ofpages in a damoe enduate

Throughout this entir piocessl had the bance to intect with an
untoutable assemp of fellov USF studentsGod has beenogd this gar as
He alvays isand has gen me the opptunity to leam and gow by vorking side
by side with aumber oftalented indiduals It was their hat work, atention
to detailand humor thtamade thisxgerience stica pleasear The Leibe Script
has pogressed mightilthis yar and has become aopd pultication of the
University of South Forida's Colige of Medicine
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| trust tha you, the eaderwill enjy peusing this gar'sThe Leibe
Script as nmch as | enjged o/erseeing its edion. Taking the helm athis edi
tion felt moe like a eward for some god deed than a jodind | am cited dout
sharing this jomal,the esult ofour ldors, with everyone

God Hess
Jereny JCorbett,Editor-in-Chief
University of South Forida Collge of Medicine

Future Emegeng Medicine Pfsician
University of Kentuky Medical Centgrexington,Kentudy
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Intr oduction

Where's the Stethoscope?

It was theifst dg of my first dinical ptation in medical ool in 1975.
| was &a paient's bedsideyting to &el like a doctor and t@memberwerything
| had leaned in plysical dignosis lass | introduced miselfas a seconcegr
medical studenSo &, so god. | put the stethoscope on thdipat's best to
hear her mrmur.  Silence. .. | moved it aound andeersed the djzhragm.
Still silence. . . In one go-defaing momentthe nystey was soled ly the
pdient. "Excuse mgeDr. Klaslo, shouldn't thiathing be in gur ear” My caeer
was oer. | had,in my haste andxeitementforgot to put the stethoscope irym
ear and it as still Hacdhed to ny ne&. | was despeare. As a tventy yar old,
second gar medical studethtmade up a stgr "Well, here aHahnemann &
have a ne tedinique Vvinere we can éel the vitations gainst our ndc" "Tha's
why | come into the citythe péient retorted. "You hae all those we ted-
nigues' | thought thawas the end oit. While | had a rgging £eling ofethi
cal compomisethe crisis had beewested. Actualy, not quite The net day on
chair oundsour cair of medicine as ill, to beaplaced i the dean oftudents
At a pevious p#ent's bedsidée had admonished onetbé esidents ho had
"sucprcoded” a la finding with the xplangion tha he did not éel the piéent
would vant to knev "the vhole tuth." "Pdients entust us with theiraimilies
their health and in some cases theis liThe least @ can do is g them bdc
the tuth." Net stop on ounds the pdient | had seen ayla&alier. At this
point, the dean lauhed into a mis& on accute plysical dignosis "l want
you all to listen cafully to this paent's nurmur. First I'll shav you the poper
technique" he said.At this point,like obsering a tain wed aout to hapen,
all | could do s sit i and vetch. "How come gu're not using thianew ted-
nigue thaDr. Klaslo taught mgyou knav the one Were you feel the vikations
against yur nek?" the ptent askd the eneale intenist.

Two hous lder, | walked out dejecteglfrom the dean oftudent's
office No, my caeer vasn't @er, | wasn't g@ing to be spending thest of my
life selling mtzls on Boad Steet,but | did lean a \aludle lessonA lesson tha
| have lived thoughout a successfulaté piactice and academicezgrresiden
cy and student eduian caeer and troughout both this andynprevious dean's
role The diference beteen a god and ged doctor has almost nothing to do
with hov mary differential dignosesgu can memorgor hav quidly you can
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tie a squar knot,or even hav mary quotdéions yu can muster dm the Nev
Endand dumal of Medicine It is the hility to be an honest and caring health
stevard for the péients thaare under our car It requies honestgmpahy and
comnunicdion skillsall of which requie both innge aility, but just as with sur
gical skillsrequie constant prctice As an OB-GYN Wo has delered over
2,500 bhies during m practice caer the stongest bonds | ha had with
paients and theirafmilies he&e occured vhen "something ent wong"
Explaining to a 4legr old pent tha her béy has a comital matirmation
or to a pent with pevious miscatages thaonce gain her deams will be sha
tered does notequie skills thiaare taught in a ltaor in textbooks It requies
you to be an emffzetic human thaealizs the position and higkoard in which
your pdients hold gu. It means thiayou need to takon those difcult tasks
yourself and not delgae it to a thid paty.

| ran into a pigent last wek thal had not seerof twenty yas. She
came up to me smiling and aoluced me to heoyng adult sonTeas welled
in her ges and she saltlnever gt a diance to thankoy, Dr. Klaslo, for wha
you did." My assumptioraw thal delivered the sapping ahletic by standing
next to her Fortunaely she ecanizd ny uncetainty and baled me outl
know tha you delered thousands diebies andgu mgy not emember meBut
I had a stillbih and tvo miscariages You stged with metold me the tith,and
encouaged me to hang in treeand ty ajain.l may not hae appeciaded it then,
but | realizd tha honestycaring and emgsy is vha gave me the sémgth to
have him," as she pointed to her sdv\wt this point vas tealy disintegested in
his mom's mvious obstetrical histor

For me it was aeminder thal had come a longawsince 19750h
yeahnow | put the stethoscope inymar bedre | stat a plysical gam!

Stghen K.Klaslo, MD, MBA,

Dean,College of Medicine

Professor ofOB-GYN

University of South Forida Collge of Medicine
TampaFlorida
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Poetry -1
First Place

Alfredo Rodrigues
Monica Kidl, Memorial Urérsity dlewfoundlaratElty dfledicine

Alfredo lifted his sHir

speaking scaand nothing mer

Tonight a copper pegrsunset stoppedffic,
dizzy with asphalt

and lies

Second Place

the angomists
Andrew Thurston,Baylor Caile oMedicine

it's not

without trepidaion

that we ma

the human shpe:

we ae gaw catogrgphes -
draped and lgved -

and our stes ae soft

in trespass

we cdalog an asence:
the empty hillghe cagons
whetre rivers flowed -
the lales vihere dildren
swam (and drifted) -
dry now, and so cold.
on stained pzer,

we mak the

seasons officbit.

with stiks we

dig for things
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but thee ae
thigns tha
digging

won't reweal - the
smell ofrain,

a whispeed
promise fear

all we can knw is:
oncea man

slept hee.

in the end

(with legend set and
needle point aligned),
we strilke a mich and tun
i tall to ash.

and with the skin

the otprints

peel ey -

the end of

mgpping and

the end of

day.



Poetry -3

Third Place

The Ormament
Anastasia Shiriee Florida State Weisity CgéeoMedicine

Men vant an onament
To brighten their K,
So thg look andihd a yung dumb fruitful wife.

She is brightuminous dear

She is softenderginger, sincee,

She spdtes and shines

Inspiring and bringing gnthe best,

She potects husband's esteem,

Builds him a nest,

Forgives loves respects

Oh, how men lee these araments thecan conl,

BUT

Wha if I'm noisyrdtle, and petitle?

Wha if I'm dating with edgs atimes?

Could a manwer lose something soxgaodinary?

Could | erer meet someonerfwhom I'd gve my ndure up?
Hmmm,if only he vas a stuly and stille enough &e

| would be thtobedient decetion.

Although,therr is one d¢eh in nmy kindness

You seeNO ONE else wuld erer be peamitted to hang on yntree
Oh, wha a terible onament | wuld be!
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Dear
Heaher GoodeUniversity Gouth IBrida Cafle oMedicine

Sylvia] can no longr be thex with yu
shaking and sbing alone in the dar
you can eat out hut | won't hare a handdr you
-we can no lorgy be friends
Inside the bell jayou counted m pills br me
inside the lgsswhere your words #lt like gld
cursing and mddng the wrld we could onl see
planning our délas all along
Whispering (n@ is our bance) asoy jumped dan but
tired of falling I clung to the sides
climbing ny wey through the ladness and shamess and
fighting ny way to the stax.

Inside ny white co&al thought | could dol you hut
bredhing yu alays and kne@ing the tath tha
outside the bell japyr words ae naw folding me
tighter and loser wpur lips

pressing neafired of fighting | eat out ny
hand to pu - whisperingwhispering (please).
(your wice is m irviside disease).
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Epithelial Frontier
Doudas POlson,Geage Wshington Meisity SchodWeflicine and Health Sciences

The skin s the toughest par

My cadeger did not jump Wwen | cut her
| was moe suprised thashe emainedying
motionless on the stainless stdaébta

Her skin vas laid open.

The vhite incandescent lights shoneo
Reflecting of my steel kade
Reflecting of her pink nail polish.

Skin povided Deihition
Pumpose
Individuality

Somehuwy, skin deiined a Wole peson.

It defined humanism.

The emoval of skin in mag weys ended thidumanism.
My peson becamén an instanta copse

It was because afie and m actions

She emains a deceaseohran.

Now tha the skin is gne
We dissect hetefsh.

We dissect our souls
We wonder &out her lié.
We reflect upon ourwan.

Through ny cadeer's deth, there is lié.
Her bod/ is a mistad seed.
Her gift of privilege will brever endue.

Without uttering a ard,
Without marving a nusde,
Without perbrming an action,
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Without taking a leah

She has taught melumes
About medicine
About life
About responsibility
About nyself

The skin ws the toughest par

Midnight Wind
Kate Gadbaty, University doith Texas -axas Calle oDsteopathic Medicine

Rustling through thede tops
Pulling tugging &the bandes
Like a bild to a mother's hand
Yeaning to pls

Blowing though the tandes
Scitering bating @ unwilling leees
For a neer ending ame

Of hide and seek.

But the tees hold their peace
Slumberingsle@ing

To awvale with the

Morning sun.
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The LastTime
Meghann kKaiserUniversity @@alifania, lvineColige oMedicine

Mr. R and | vent out br cofee last night

to the 24 hour diner dm the steet fom the hospital

becauseven in deams

the etirrd Army barber wuld neer py four-fifty for a Starbbdks capuccino

And it did not mter tha he had died

last Sundaaftenoon,four das go aleay

or tha | was just a med student

not his friendnot even his doctgmot even his nrse

He wore a cumpled lue hospital gvn figoping open in the blac

and vhite-gay gym shots two sizs too smallof him

with muddy bood stains &im when he had pulled out his IV

his beatt was wergrown, sciuffed and gnéed eacty like the last time | ga
him

But he vas sitting uptahe counter with his cup obffee

talking to meand his leftyelid did not doop

over one constricted pupil theywit had

as he gdn his vheelbair, the dg | distiaiged him home to his weif

He said he had been doinglly told him tha was @od to hear
then he slid dfhis stoolstraightened hisogvn

like a thee piece suidnd stode out

the doora sintg string ofbells ringing in hisaie.
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DNR
Andrew Acquesiright State Wersity SchodVleflicine

Kitchen tdle discussions of
gray-douded Ohio dgs full
of uncetainty and tear

loss moe than pain.

How we ot hee?
disespectful mstde cells
growing eery which way,
like they @wn the place

IV poisons dispose afiy hair

male me wetch houty - on the dot.
Radidion bales ny insidesprecisef
they sg."Precisef?" | inquie.

So when all is said and done

you and |

signed our namd3ated it,

Xeroxed copies tlked inside manilayov daits

No tubes dan ny thoa, IV's

In my ne& and goin, no

céheter jammed in yrpenis
steriley monitoring urine output.

Let nmy heat quit,
slawly, without ceemory.
Hold ny pulseless
hand until it gows cold.

But you feel so... so

Lonel. Like one

more goodhye might mad a diference
All the doctos

look so eger, so ton.

They don't gt to ecite

the dugs thg've memoried,
yelling out adess like the cptain
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in a submarine m@ Slavly sinking
So... so gu dang ny mind.And
ewerything bgins bedre we knaw it-
the sheing of tubes in orites

"More than 5" a goresident

in a dity white coa

with tired gres notes

to a shot-coded,culy-headed ho

Compessing m stenum,
spying the electricateen line
to find the

"lub-duh lub-dub lub-dub"

And spend ds and howr behind the door
maked ICU AMILY CONFERENCE ROOM
crying wishing the godbye

wasn't so long

Diprovan drips obbed

me of words My mouth halfopen

chomping on the endattheal tubglooked
S0... so haibly lifelessmy eyelids tped shut.

Just enough to lie

that there might be another 4th dflly or
Christmas tley caring

Did | undestand wa | signed?

Doing it nav

might meangu're responsite, right?
| just hoped gu

wouldn't hae to

kiss a mouth

chgpped ly 100% gygen,
crowded ly a plastic tube
goodbye.
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Three Pound Miracle
Barbaa SvensonUniversity dorth Dalota SchoolMédicine and Health Sciences

So ended the ndom lectue.
The d@tending plgsician

Moves us students aside

The band n&v mother

Taking our placd ¢he incubtor.

Her handslasped to herest
Suppessing impulse to tduc
The thee pound made
Inside the lgss case

"Chance ofsuwival?" sgs
The plysicianfor his
Students' earony.

"Ten pecent,a the most."

Eyes ofthe mother
Hold tight to her lild.
A whole ten parent
Chancedr life.

"As you mg notice

Tepe coers its ges

Which ake still fused

Into one Quite lile a Cglops"

Mother's lips soften

Drawing into a smileWhy the tpe?
Must be to potect his ges

From those brightlgring lights

"With lungs like thd,
So undeteveloped,
Three dgs

Is the most it'll swmive"

Her hand cassing thelass
The mother sighsWith her tiry,
Tiny belwed,
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She has this moment,
And the n&t, and
The nat.

Father
Maik Collins University @outhIBrida Cafje oMedicine

Faher's dg epiteph
Another lie has come to pass
Its ervelope hex beneth this gass
Wha's done is donehat's not is not
And now belav the emelope ots
One life gven to the cgrse belw
To male a diference g against the lbw
To be a diamond in eovid of stones
A voice amid manyet standing alone
To be a candle in a #aned oom
Throwing out light and cutting thlegm
Seekingiffst those things meaning most
Without wavering in light as a specter or ghost
But sviftly came theeer all bances nw gone
Only difference hexr made is in the healthtbie lavn.
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The Meteor Shaver
Peter Rhloff, University dllinois Cofle oMedicine at Urbana-Chamapagne

There is a hilllose to home:
roundedparen,near the sk
We'\e made the pilgmage often,
you and |

dodging cwslips on nawow trails
As douds cee in to

scar the night.

Tripping in &citement:
stiff-nedked,wondrous foggy breah
and unny noses

Hands tended,feet dev-drended
andTori sgs

'I remember the time iined

and the spring

came out.'

Fecundity
Monica Kidl, Memorial Urersity dlewfoundlaratElty dfledicine

The gass was its lip ¢pss
after last night'ain.

It is the time ofgreen

of bending shoots

ewery ind teeming

with small Igs

itching or noon.

Grow swveet tild,
be mwenous
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my five cents
Wendy ChangTulane Uneérsity SchodVleflicine

my e/es
meet purs

and i down in

two pools ofmilk

chocolae

tha must dain to wur lips
since gur \ice

exudes thevgeetest

music

tha even a nmmbe

morphs into beethen's ffth
fills my eas with violins
crescendos til i smell

the sadtarine symphagn
ooze from every poe

in your skin

stiky fingertips tang@
between loks of my hair
your toud tandes culs
swirls cocoa jammed atrds
tongue twists me into
suay Hiss as

we kiss the

heishey

melts

and i foa

on a nikel of hope

that the favor

never

fades
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The Procedure
Barbaa SvensonUniversity dorth Dalota SchoolMédicine and Health Sciences

Off-white foor spans polished und&rdrescent blbs
Sugical thle is tiltedpdient on boad.

Her limbs s&thed outvard,a mantis pinned on displa
Left am drinks IV fuid,ankles nestle in stips
Shades oblue to mgch the sk, fitted digpes
Balloon up andwer, covering toes limp ém spinal slge
Only one ptch of skin standserealed,

All but svallonved ty the sumunding tue

Other times ceered ty the skimpiest bikini,

Now lies gposedshunning ay prior modesty
Gowned in aqua figure lingers

Not four feet avay from those suspendeskt.

He's countingrecounting a splaof siher.

Four of eat instument has he laid out.

Ead with its evn pupose

"Reaq to do countdMark?"

The fgure nodscountenanceoided ly bonnet and mask.
"Go aheadjne" He fogs his ge shield.

Edging tevards the thle of blug sciub rurse ane
Peers aithe spongs piled on aow of Kellys

One ty one thg count gain.

Fifteen mintes gne ly, all is ead.

"Okay, Ane Pag the doctor We're gp."

Pag ges though. "He's on the ay"

From behind the dpesthe anesthetist pee

He sné&ches a ljmpse athe dock.

Quater hour moe has efsed.

A dutter and the sliding deopat.

Enteis a man gndiospmasquexded head tabt.
Holds his hands ypcubbed and dripping

Mopping his digitsciub rurses gwn and tpve him.
Attention to the squarof bae skin amidst thduz
He tales his thone flags his left palm up

"Scalpel."

How hushed is theom in its sterility

Snip

The adhesion iglieved flom the aginal \ault.

His head held ect,the sugeon rises

"Tha's a wap, blks Prepaie for recovery.”
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Degowning he snps of his soiled lgves
From the oom he stuts looking brward
To the nat challeng pesented ythe dg.

Remembering
Christopher Biwn, The Brydy SchoolMédicine at Eastdllaa Uniersity

She speaks to me iengnd,

lovingoy

with a beauty barde@

in defance ofher fther's fame-ficked ges

rutbing me

"Pad your suitcasdé'm sending gu avay"
Terified,panic-pulsed and six with pigtails--
His empty thed the tdledoth of fear

lying crispt undenedh

the tiagic diina of her life,

lives to come

Cuddling me

Her Beauty palpée, purified

Pgamlzzi lulbs fash nav

And in the acant space beten
illuminaions she emges

lexingqu

A shy wit who spole to me in grund
and sutued with pecision cool pegttion
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Marriage Sletch
Sonia Chogr, University dfliami Miller SchooMafdicine

She isgur daughtethree times

as small aoy remember and moall yu see
is the cown of her baved head,

always baved and ceered,just as heryes
follow the same simpletfn;

look dawn,

trace the pth of coase male heels

nod gaceful, femininey

if they vere not so mach your own,you might
have forgotten the impish dimple in hdrezkthe qui& arcch
of her g/dorows

SO may piecings:

two in eah ear and one in the nose
although it is &dition,you winced

eat time a ne orifice vas tgged to her bog
a fresh glden hoop to tie ape to

and be ledvesy with

her vorld is ed;

the pith ofa dumsy saped elbw
but toqg the aw jolt

of a suden biolgical maurity
she is just leaing to deal with

dee swirling designs dted into her palmdsofv
over lithe wrists andaitther davn

to the tops ofpale peeking det

tha cannot thunder hen thg fall, only tinkle
lightly,

as the bells and sihviligree

weights thbmanate eab ankle

rouged lips andifst dushesead for selling
burnished crimson saslfing

like thik liquid aver midnight hajbowed headsubtle
collarbongsober beastssoft pats
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she wuld rther leg as herwn for nov
but knavs hav uttety impossite

Pre-rounds
Andrew Mebane Southlemd,The Bydy SchooMddicine at Eastdllna Uniersity

| sav a man toda

Humble bebre deth,

Lying in damp sheets and

A sullen sterc

His humility tanspagnt.

My lips opened and tried to speak

But no vords gppeaed.

My brain eluctant to adfess this counteat,

A prisoner jailed in aifing bog.

Then,in tremHding transgession,

"Whd is your namesir?"

A reply without vords

Rhythmic oscilldgons sceamed b&c

And his best pounded to its ntemical maestr
A hamonious conductor nmdring calmy

In the coner.

A morbid sign langga indeed,

But undestood.

And in a briefsecond | kn& everything ®éout this man;
Tha his name as akead knovn

Amongst the thig written ecods in ny hand,
Alread forgotten in the unémpt ecods of time
But emembexd vell in the heas of othes.
Then,clumsiy, | defined himwith calculions and lage words
And even toubtied him once or twice

Before writing his dajlobituay

as | had the gabebre.

Then contenyt | departed

And took ny memoy

acoss the hall

To see another
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Fourth Ventricle
Kristen HeinanEaster Virginia Medical SchableoMedical GmleHampton Roads

To see the house ttie soul,

the stug whee it daws eweldions

the easyhair in vihich it geneally rests

| dare not beahe hee.

One vhisper might frighten itay,

and then Wwa?

Soulplease sya

Can ypu feel thawe'\e been her?

Do you knav wha we've seen?

We hae seen the place ofagic

tha genestes the beah

that flows thoughout the bog

a wirling, rushing cass

of enegy thd radiges out

in beams to dance with the sun.

We hae seen the placdere essencesides
and composes theusic

that drives the hear

and couses though the od

and esonges in all the holle places
making them ricand full.

We hae seen the aierfall

tha inspies spirit into the littleater dioplets
tha cascade @m the spine

and popel the bog to marement.

We hae seengt the center ofhe bain,
a \entride, the urth one

Its steay, tangilte piesence lets us kmo
to tiptoe caafully,

mere motals vere not meant to éad hes.
Hush,just gaz.
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Sweet Remorse onTuesdays
Ruby Banes Baylor Calle oMedicine

Like alays he ofers her the last piece obnfection

With his Xeox pger hands

She opens thejow wrgpper using ogla fnger and a thumb
The had cang has no smellub it males her teeth he
setting her arld on edg

to whirl on its coarak

trailing dizzy@ologetic men thiadutch its soft foppy brim.

Petty cang, she nuses

tha's what they call it.

As if cang/ could hold argdge

by the hand and pull it uppfn the foor.
As if cang's smik could mean athing lut
fructose car syup.

Still,she ponderthe taste

and mgbe she's beenpg@y too long
It cods the inside oher mouth
making herdel pavdely,

silvery. Too quidk

for sun desses aneta beese

ewely Tuesdg at Rith's underedh the
alder boughs and the vas aning
tha's ripped in the coer.

She bushes df the speks of sugar fom her
long slightihgers

dreaming othe open mouths in the upted fices

of chocolde skinned amen

With red string @iling devn their bare bés

and mosquito netting tneir hips

swaing in time to the mandolin being pkdly study hands
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To Caitie, Who Cried
Meghann kKaiserUniversity @@alifania, lvineColige oMedicine

Thete ae so may things | hee not undestood.

She used to grout,in the midile of the night

with real teas,and eat for me

when she as ony three months oldl was so wrried
| took her to the doctor

but the doctor sent me home

He said not to wrry, you ae still nv & this

All the dildren cy.

Now, it is the gandmothdy pastor's wéf who tells me
To let it all out.It's okgy

to cry. Rerhgs someda

some god will come ofall this

like tha young man Wo wiote "Reace Lik a Rier." After
his whole fimily died in a agic shigvred,

he sadown with his &ith and a pen.

His gief comforts so man

But nineteenaas lder | am still n& & this

My despeattion does not come

in iambic pentameter

It is not beautiful,

it leaks out the coeis of mouth

it thickens on theales ofmy heat. | cry
Because | saher come out ofne in ny own Hood,
Whidh | gawe her to eaand beahe

But now
my onn Hood ots while | stand laove her
Ther ae so may things | hee not undestood.
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Untitled
Kristen HeinanEaster Virginia Medical SchableoMedical GmleHampton Roads

the dance man,

winding fluidig

through hollev light and rie shaduv.

no radio

music ébs from his elbars

flows flom his ingettips

seeps frm every orifice and seam

with an allgro audacity

occasional accidental iany

with dhinking ofthe coins he is collecting-
sweet B fat for a lurger,

or a cup ofcoffee to vam the fngers,
so another soliloquy canaange up some supper
or & least another high-

Soul Wes in the louds

Blues is wen it fills devn,
wasteddiluted,washed upythe ain,
draining with the ojlsteet tutter

into the gutter

And lengthening silences

As he suendes to the sea within.
And rry island ows smaller-

This foor, this ward,this oom, this bed,
This mind---

Memoriesdreams unfuilied,

And the sounds ahe night shift.
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The Hospital, At Night
Cindy Cason,Kek School dledicine tfe Uniersity @outherCalifaria

It is never realy dark heg,

Or quiet.

The janitor's slo stes

The sla of a mop

The rurses pad pposeful,

But do not stop hernaw.

Beyond the windw, the taffic rumbes
Around the island dhe ill.

We ae two castavays on thisdrgotten shoe,
Waching the tide leb.

In the shadws | can hear his baring beahs
And lengthening silences

As he suendes to the sea within.

And rry island gows smaller-

This foor, this ward,this oom, this bed,
This mind---

Memoriesdreams unfuilied,

And the sounds ahe night shift.



Poetty -23

Autumn's Passing
Michael Zaduilli, University dflassachusetts Medical School

winter's frst bedhs;

a faint actic beeze dills the air

and cadks Autumn's tanquil &cade
without ceemory, the cutains daw shut
as colddte bains its elentless piss
and in twilight's softigw, winter's taws-
an iy mist pietesAutumn'’s beast

Autumn denies the coldin.

her smoldering aimth fills eah dey

and brestalls therg of that cruel wind.

spirit animees stained limbs with vibnt life...
but night brings assault &otumn's bastions
and her light succumbs to dusk's silentimar
the crimson sun setsogtrete eab evening

a silent pleeof time for enough time

the shade plague taks no heed

and dak tendrils taé hold.

Autumn's ilery contempt
rages gainst winter's despair
a shoud of red fuy

turns bak the cold sting

and quiering limbs

fight bak the hash wind.

she esists with all herdif
until only de#h remains

but too soorAutumn's limbs arstill.

cold shadw invades her dpest sanctuaries
the fiery esistance is spent and dispér

and lie leebes fom the discaled \estig.
desolon maks the passing dfer fuly and
resigns her crimson hues to athesrembace
the hash wind gthers Autumn in its ans

and vhispes deth with rasping sighs

in the dgs of Autumn's dparture
her fery spirit brsales stuggle
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and dpws lile the setting sun-
a sintg beacon otomfrt to
shed light on winter's datruth.
with her lastays oflife
Autumn eases the shasting

of the coming fost.

behind a &il of pure white teas,
Autumn velcomes the emdce
of winter's silent sbud.

Autumn's passing...
her bog ravagd ty cancer
her spirit endas

Living On Carots and Cosmo
Crystal Cunningharivemorial Urersity dlewfoundlaracklty dfledicine

| look & wha can't be me

Nude and poised in théags

SixtyWats from the bthroom hulbs
Enhance a thin thdrrib gooved

Belov tanned keasts

Handsome tiphies ér gentlemen.
Protruding iliac tubesities &shioned with a
Distorted self-imge admiring

emacited obiques and a

Pretty post-pubescent trideg

Decowted with a thin ker of fiery ed fur
The doctor writesof pre-allumin and a 1200 calorie men
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First Place

Dirt and Water
Jssica LenerUniversity @alifania, IvingColige oMedicine

"This is dkson. Transér to the Rd Ling" the polite maleecoded
voice bellaved thoughout the #@in as it slwed to a stoand the metal dosslid
open. Almost instanyl the rmurky, undeground tain deot was flled with tav-
eles,shoving past e&oother and scurying &out like the mice thaan under the
traks on either side dhe plaform. Eyes nger met. Sttangrs never spok.
Only the insane smiled.

Mrs.Hubbad had heat rumors dout the dangrs of Chicago's pullic
transpotation system and had phbased a bottle qfepper spay especiallfor
her frst dg of work. Her krudkles vere tulging athe tightness ofier gip to
the step of her tan designer dpaThe job as an fi€e temp &s supposed tey
her out ofthe housgawg from the boedom ofa garden tha seemed to wer
grow weedsand fee her fom the lage,immaculee housedecoeted with col
lections ofodds and endset deaned and polished-"spotless and pricaléss b
useless'she consided them.But she hadn't anticiga the tansition fom her
life to vha she bund heselfin the midile of now.

Gay didn't think she as ead to dive into city li¢, ut she wuld pove
him wiong She wuld pove tha she didn't belong Aome cooking andean
ing and just being the best damn hwiisen theWest. West subirbs that is
She was no Donna &d,and she anted to gt in/olved in the &d tha had all
her gilfriends &the county dub getting pattime jobs

The bown legher pumps thaalways @t her to and tim the local
supemaliket with ease mochened Histes into her éet. It felt like she \as vear
ing a pair obear tgps and the simple spool heeldb& her with eacste. A
quik ride to the dentown office hiilding vhere her husbandasked and the
would be on their sy in the sa haen of their Lexcus He was vaiting br her
ther like a knight on his stalliaescuing the princessiin the dungon ofthe
city.

This will be over,si@nhoped as shasvpushed bfthe tain ky the
moh It seemed she couldnall fast enoughShe stood near arpae can and
peeed aound to ma& sue no one @&s standing nearbFree ofspecttors and
potential thiees she eased herig on her puse and tried to peek insidghe
pushed aside thdakk tube of pepper spay and a brighted lipstik. Anxiety
overtaking her calm demeayshe snighed the Kleenetha blodked her vier of
the lest ofthe puse and scanned the bottokeys eelinermints No. Among
all the essentials sherieah, she did not see itHer fingers tembed as she
unzipped the side paat and peed inside With a elieved sighshe withdew a
small lether fip. Frowning in dege concenttion, she fipped pastacipes and
phone mimbes until shedund it.
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J&son-change to Red Line dowhostgirsunnel. Up stditmard' train.
4 stopsGood lkchoney

The cowd seemed to meltvay as &st as it hadbpeaed,leaving Ms.
Hubbaid to wander along the plarm in seash of stais. Red Line downstsiirs
repeded in her headShe'd beenamed neer to talk to sangrs on a t&in and
figured the ule gplied to her jourey betveen tains as @ll. But how will | fingt m
wayshe thought in des@tion. The unansered question @oed in her head,
leaving her bling her avn uneasines$hith no staicase in sight and a codduf
quikly gowing up fom her bell she eatied in the pdet of her tend coa
to find her cell phone'Dial Gary," she spok into the ecever, but the tension
in her wice made it uscanizdle to the small corgution. "Dial Gary," she
said gain,and it uzzd. She peed athe phone in fistition and €It her hear
skip a bezet the mesge "SEARCHING FOR SER/ICE" on the tiry sceen.

Wha could be wong? Her thought@aced dster than the oncoming
train on the other side tfie dgot as she tried to unde&nd vy her cell phone
would not allav her to calldr help Images fashed in her head tife nyriad of
things thacould @ wrong betwen inding the staiiase andedting to her hus
band. Teas theaened to come as she stoogmjng the useless cation, a
lost soul wimming gainst the cuent of new bodiesrushing past her irvery
which way, eeryone @ing someherr, nowhere, arywhere, hut knaving exacty
how to et thee.

Of the may wices passing hene stood outhat of a gif, giggling
and then glling into her phone as she pas$@ed]osing ecetion;I'm undegr-
hello? Hello?" Finglthe git, probably a teenger dating with her bgfriend
about goodness-knes-vhat, hung up andell bak into the collge of voices and
people

UndeggoundMrs. Hubbad thought shesshl. No reqgtion undgsund
She tsed heryes and tried to melt thedr thasent temos davn her spine
The phone wuld not help her right mo She coughed aneleased a quishak
en sigh.She had to be sing

Maybe this is all Earfaulta little wice vhispeed in the bdcof her
mind. She fowned &the thought and took anothdamce tthe instuctions
Vague...almost tooague Like it was written  someone ko didn't ealy want
the destin#on to be eatied. Or by a husbandhe's tying to pove tha his wit
can't fnd her evn way through the cityShe stad a the "god luk, hone/" tha
now seemed to mkder The thee vords of encouagement nw dripped with
sacasm. Was he sonwhere nav laughingtaher, waiting br a call so he could
sg "l told you s0"?

Anger seped into her @ins and made her set her lip with detemi-
naion. She'dihd the stairell. And she'd do it on hemm. Turning she noticed
a man sealing adan, rumpled-looking cagette with his tongue \s=al feet
away.She walked tavard him with a polite smile on hacé He was patrof this
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world. He would knav. As he suked the cigrette and took tlee shar, quidk
inhalesshe taped a &mbing hand on his shoulder

"Excuse mesir" she saidand tried to hide hempprehension. He
turned to her and sped a ud of potent,odd-smelling smaktha left her
coughing and sputteringlis laughterdllowed her as shditdly wiped aher
eyes and skked & stale air toleanse her lungs tife nacotic dtadk. The vhite
cloud surounding her head left hefes lurning and a suén dizziness almost
overnwhelmed her She eatied out to dah her balance andund something
round and metal as her cough subsided to hechillaimpes. Looking devn
a her handshe could almost hear alwysing as shealizd tha she vas gip-
ping the head ad long banister leadingther undeground.

She ws athe head of long stairell,where the heay-laden andver
weight could beouind gisping and shifting their loads wagdtheir descent into
the brighty illuminged tunnel bele. Ead concete stair and the banistesrev
painted ed and spéted with phlgm and cigrette utts As peopleushed past
her and dan the stas, she &ll into the acowd. Her gaz was emotionless and
dued to the kaided head indnt of her as sheersecwgd her gp to her puse
strap. Her expression as frm.

The cowd seemed to shoa the base othe cowd and she éwned &
the hindance to her joney. As she pproaded the site otongestion,she
noticed a wman catying a si-bue tote bg, owerflowing with dipers, atempt
ing to vheel a lage cariage davn the stagase baavard. Mrs.Hubbad studied
the woman's bgpped lipswhich she gnaed on as shdapnced bdcand then
eased the adge davn another sfg A faint,almost inaudie whimper came
from beneth the lage \ellov bHanket tha hooded the caege. "Ssssh," the
woman spo&,and Ms.Hubbard vondeed if she vas &empting to condtt the
child or stop heselffrom cusing as she siggled with the blky bay and the car
riage.

Mrs. Hubbad squered impéiently betveen a couple negrbut still
reabted the bottom othe stais & the same time as theman,and their ges
met r a briefmoment. As the voman smiled politgla bit out ofbredh, Mrs.
Hubbaid danced at the lgaand then quity looled avay, furrowing her lank
expression into a dwn until she sathe voman vheel the caiage past herShe
relaxed the gp on her pwse a bitbut then tightened igain as someonea tall
blonde man in diy painter's eeralls brushed past her

She stgped avay from the cowd tha flowed upsteam tevard the end
of the tunnel into Wich she'd just descendd®bering asund brielfy, she eached
into her puse this time with just heimfgertips She &It apund until shedund
the smoothg¢ool suréice ofher antibacterial handlgShe couldn'tma ste fur-
ther until sheleaned theilth of the banister &m her handsWho knawvs who
had toubed it-and with hat? The thought made her shutter as she zedi¢iee
transpaent liquid fom the bottle She ubbed in the leansing potion and



Prose -29

released a quiet sighrefief Sdisfied,she peexd davn the tunnel to her desti
naion.

The stairgll waiting on the other side tifie tunnel seemed almost a
mirage to herand she didn't think she coulet thee fast enough.Soon,she
would be bachome and then thishwle odeal wuld be oer. A one-todk-long
tunnel vas the onl thing betwen her and thedin to her husbandnd it seemed
the length ofa football feld as one othe nevbom hlistes bgan to thob.

People die in tupfredads had told helShe beezed past the bookba
toting woman and the man with the headphondsditnatied as eanuffs who
bobbed his headayblivious to the wrld. She didn't wist his €igned indentive-
ness and made a speciarefo ease a bit fthrer avay from his side ofhe tun
nel bebre she passed him.

She tanced wer her shoulder as she headed to the other sitie of
undeground tunnela gowing sense aflaustophobia eliesed ty the brightness
of the fluorescent lightsverhead.Her st@s were urusualy quik, especiafl as
she passed otheateles in her &st-brwarded tek. Painful shoes or noshe
would not let one ofhese uffians #adk her She wiped her ow of the beads
tha formed as she tried not to lodklae people she passed.

The shriek ofsomeone behind her almost made her jump ohérmof
skin. She didn't look b&gcbut instead belteaif the stas. She wuld not die in
the tunnel.A second shriek melted into laughded shedit a bit 6olish as she
reatied the ascending stahnbredhless and pantingnd danced bdcto find
a goup of rowdy teens wastling in violent hee plg

"Teengers" she mttered under her legh, and esisted the ge to
scold them.Insteadshe ushed up the staiand way from the goup tha fol-
lowed. As she dund her &y to the top she lookd & the sign werhead.
HOWARD. It pointed tavard the left tadk. As the umbe of an gproading
train became loudeshe mentatl prayed tha the tain was hes. Reering den
the tradk in both diectionsshe sa the bright gllov headlights othe noth-
bound tain and her insidebptflopped gatefully. This will be ver soonshe
reminded heelf agin.

"Spae dang, miss' a wice fom behind her spek She gsped,
caught df guad, and spun aund to fnd a téered old man standing bed her
a dity palm &tended. She lookd & him with disgusgppalled ththe would
goproad her so bolgl

All hope vas @ne flom the ges tha staed a her, pleading dr pity
The kinlked gey hair and bedmere mated,and lgers of dirt caled vha small
portion of his face s not ceered with hair He wore a longbladk cod decoe
raed with lines andditches ofmore dit. His pants wre too big and hung
over his scuiéd Bad boots

"Spae dang, miss' he epeded, and she held her d#h to aoid
inhaling viatever disease or mistune had him smelling sauf. She &It cor
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netred as he stood lmeé& herand she willed theain to stop as it sped past her
and sloved.

"l ain't gonna hurcha,miss" he said andveered his hand as she ledk
a him in silent diggproval,counting the seconds until thaitrcame to a cem
plete stop

"You hae a nice damiss" he ofered. She g\ the smel| raggd g
ure a onceaer look bedre pulling her pse possessly to her best and b&e
ing into the opening daorof the tain. The male ecoded wice werhead
announced thedin's ngt destingon.

The sets were set up with panunning on either side tifie tain,and
she scanned thein car quidy for a \acang. An empty pair ose#s near the
bak of the car stood out mpand sheushed wer to d¢aim the one neast the
windowv. She didn't ant to be near the aislghere piofessional pkpodets
might tiy to un their @mes She sadown and scooted to the windoA graf
fiti-covered vall was her oyl view.

Her hear pounded as thaiiliar smell ofunk enteed her nostrils
She tuned her head andund the dity old man lookingtder fom the aisle
Her hear pounded as he peerthough her Beads ofswed formed on her
brow. She pepared heselfto lie

"l don't have ary-"

"It ain't right to ted people lik dit," he saidand loolked avay,almost
as though sheasn't varthy to look & He held his head éla man fwo was once
someone She sighedyain,pattly reliesed to see him sit dm in the aisle Seia
front of her vhere she coulddg an ge on him. She thew his emak in the
badk of her mind and tried to igrehim.

The doos slid shutand the tin pusheddrward. She tanced &aher
wach and fdgeted in her seaShe lookd davn & the expensie ba she'd been
clutching so tighyl and thenealizd tha she had noeason to wry. This old
man vas a hanlessfilthy bum. He couldn't han her The thought gwe her
comfort.

Again the tain sleved as it pproadied the net stop and a small mob
of people stgped onto the &in. Another spde of fear made her sir as she
wached odl chalactes passthe wacant saanext to her A man almost jumped
through the doar bebre they mseda bit out ofbredh. Looking all asund,he
seemed to be almost calttatathe pedct sea When he spotted hall bun-
dled up in her &nt coa and tutching her pwe br dear li¢, he valked to her
and sadown.

"Ma'am,does this &in @ to Grand?" he askl as the jouney contin
ued,sincee confusion in hisyes

She hesitad and loo&d him @er. Nea slaés Blue jaket. He
probably wasn't a thea.

"I'm sorry," he aded. "I'm from the subrbs" She laughed,bit
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relieved,and conéssed.

"Me, t00," she saichnd he shad in her laughter as thaitr pulled df
aaqin.

"BenAdams' he said andkeended his handhe shook igfvently and
smiled.

"Sanda Hulbad," she spak

"l once had a cousin named Sandt he staed a briefcorversdion
about coming to lllinois ém the SouthThe loud serheadecoding interupt-
ed him with "his is Gand," as the &in decgased in speed.

"Well, I'll be getting of here" he saidreget in his tone "Pleased to
meet pu." He atended his handy@n and shergpped hisdr a @odbye hand
shale.

As he took her hantljs gip tightened and he slid sotthar side as
pinned painfu against the winde.

"Give me pur pusg" he vhispeed and ewaled a shynbade the
length ofhis inger, in his other handHer heatr began to ace "If those dos
open bedre thd purse is in mhandyou diglady" he vhispeed,and poled her
side light.

It took everything in her not to gr The world was spinning nvg and
her bedah was uneen. Her ges flled with tees and she pleadeat thelp with
them. "Someone sa m¢" she bgged without speakingut she couldn't gaa
word as the lade dug deer into her cda

"Give me the g broad," he saidand tightened hisrig as the &in
came to a stopln secondsthe doos would fy open and herldod would be
spilled all eer the tain. She tried to makee contactbut everyone seemed to
male an gtra efort to look & the gound. Didn't they cae tha she needed help?
Why was eeryone looking way? Her ges &Il on the mddy, kinked head in
front of her, and she willed him to tuaound.

Before she could south as gspthe puse vas under his cband he
was out ofhis sel She vanted to selamput something in hisage stopped her
as he motioned with der to his thoa tha sceaming would oplmale ma
ters worse Her bod/ was comulsing as he spun tritethe tain.

Sudleny he stumled and ws on the &in foor. His Hade ¢ded
acoss thelbor and under someone'staganoticedand her pige vas in plain
view. Unnewed ly the ges peeringtdnim, he ushed df the train bebre the
doors could ose gain.

She stood to gicup her puse which lay on the tain foor waiting to be
claimed.As she squied,a dity, haity hand gpped the sgp and lifted it to her

"I tripped 'em," the diy old man saidnd held the pae out to her
danding by its steps "I don't beliee in steelin'."

She couldn't bring hesif to thank him and could gnlook & the puse
tha now looked a bit sctiéd and diy. But it was still eludle, despite the dir
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that covered it. Nothing a little bit ofvaer couldn'tik. She eabed out to aim
it. As she dpped the sap,he took her hand so thshe vas brced to look &
him. He didn't lever his @2, hut peeed diectl into her ges

"l hope ya leamed su'm," he spekand eleased her hand prifter she
nodded. She vas too wrked up ly all thahgopened and had no desio sit bac
down. Insteadshe stoodtahe door and wited br her stop She osed heryes
with relief as the @coded wice announced the tt& and the doarslid open.
Steping of the train,she took a quicgance bacand bund the man still star
ing & her, an uneadale pression on hisate She noded & him,too doked
up to speakand let the dogrdose behind her

His scetchy wice ehoed in her mindl hope w leaned su'm.Indeed,
| have,she thoughtand used heimfgertips to fnd her antibacterial hanel.g
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Second Place

7 minutes post-call
David Russell Scott)niversity @olorado CgeoMedicine

"Well, he has togat his 72nd bthday. Tha's coming up indbruan.”

Her wice still lingrs as m overweighted cdgpodets fap against ny
scubs

"Then ve'll hae been maied 50 gar"

My shoes squeak as | peelnd a caner, almost unning @er a
COPD paient ging outsidedr an edy smole.

"Do whaever you gtta dg we trust yu guys
Up | go, oh wait,hmm wha's the codedr the stag? 10#... no...
gotta @ the long ay.

"You can ask ynwife these questigrshe knavs me better than | dy lmon."
See a cHdine magine - 75 centpush lage,push egular push
strong

"l worked a long timehanging out furaces
Must ind computer

"Wha's tha, AsbestosYeah| practicalf svam in the stif’

Ugggh! Cap,l realy did just bmp into someone - damajong-coa
Looks upsetiuhh eccuse mg | yell bak.

"Excuse mgt's not lile me to oy - he's just been so hegldio lond

My mind aceswha did | sg to her then?

"Dave, huddy, you reag?"

It's my residentwha time is it - shouldn't ka gtten tha coffee
| muster"Don't worry éout mel'll see gu guys inife"

"How mud do yu think | lost seetie?"

Ther's a computer

"You nust hae lost fiteen pounds sindsugustHe usuajl eas like a hose"
CT reports, where, vhere, here. Code need another coddere we .

He laughs'She's a@pd cook."

I hope | mary a @od cook50 yeas is a long time to teaell.

He coughsand sudeny he is slcagain.

His cough sounded soydrike mine after aching botball athe
College Inn.

Why-won't-this-load? Shouldwich computes? Not timestidk it
out.

His dubbed nails jump out ane

How long hae theg been nsbrmingWhy does thishgppen? | look tamy

nails

His daughter hands him a tisstis e/es bllow her
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Finally the CT eport opens"Axial CT 10/09/04 Upper thax
shavs." Where's impessionsscoll, scoll...

"Tale as long a®y like.I'm in no hury." He laughsgain.
Ther! Impessionsscan,scan,scan,§geual thikening and calaif
tion c/w mesothelioma." Drink a sip ofy cofee "pleual thikening
and calcifdson c/w mesothelioma."

72,50 \eas, healtly, daughter
Mesothelioma - a friend pimped rhewd this &Deidrik's cofee
shop - nwv
it's on this monitor telling mehwa man isydng
How maty lettes ae in it? 1212 lettes.
"Then ve'll hae been maied 50 gas.It's easy toamember since ilfs on
his bithday."
12 over 50 pas is vha? Why am | doing nth?! - mmbes, vait - 30
seconds 'til the team meets - 30! &ente oom is a 40 seconalk.
Mouse ticks dose dose dose papers in dip-boad, shoes squeak.
"No, | don't mind pu asking\\e met aa baskall game He was sitting behind
me and asgld me ifl wanted to g dancing afteraxd.”
My resident;Hey Dave, yu see the Cleport?"
"Yeah. did."
"We can ta& off his efusion,but afterthen he's gtta get home'
"When do e tell them?"
"We'll tell them na.”
"Then he mared me and theest is histgr" She smiles and hees light up
My shoes squealjagn.My resident is aogpd doctor
His shoes and mineeatoudiing davn & the exact same time
Two messerggs carying the last piece afpuzzle thanobod/ wants
to see
When ve et thee, 1 think | know what she'll saand the look he'll
give her
I'm grateful tha she let me undgand.
"He has to eat his 72nd bihday. Tha's coming up indbruary.”
| can see theioom naw. The daughter is outside on her cell phone
We sving wide ofan inten impdiently waiting &the caffeine
madine.Push laye.Push eg..
"How long do gu think2When thg ask?"
"No tellin',could be a montltould be six."
| lean ny cofee gainst the all,my hand is shaking
The daughter is hanging up the phone
The wik is sthoned & his bed.
He is vetching her
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My resident mees brward.
February - thd's in bur.
"Good momning come on in..."
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Third Place

Hippocr ates Practices Medicine inTopeka
Zacdh JhcobsUniversity dflissouri - Columbia Schigi@ditine

"With purity and with holiness | will pasg life and pactice g at"
- The Hippocatic Oah

Hippocraes pactices medicine Tropeka.

Abigail told me this as Man bed.

He is fom the island o€os she sgs He was bon thousands ofeas
ago. Yu should g see him.

This is theifst thing she has said to mevimite She sits on ynbed
squegeing a pillav tha she bought fom her house Her thin lips a& tuned
down and she is notearing madup Her hand is cold and oryrteg. She sgs
her unée was cued ky him. She sgs | need to@ She sgs she doesn't kivane
arymote. She can't look ane lile this My knees hiir My nose isleeding She
sy/s she islase to ledng if | don't stop wmiting soon.| say I've been drinking
Tha is why; but she doesn't bele me

We find Topeka settled in the dust efstan KansasHippocraes'
office huilding is vite and setpat from KFC loaded withaf people to our
right. Plenty ofpaking | waich mom in the p&ing lot with her kidsShe is
holding one ¥ the hand; the othenms whes\er.

Abigail comes aund the Canyrand helps me out dfie car Once
acain | notice thiashe is thin and | am thinner

Walking into the dice we find a famed Blaoid of Hippocraes along
with Aristotle standing with theirmas aound ede other They are dunk.
Smiling as old metheir beals ae dose to entargd-vhite and dfwhite tan
ges ofdisheeled hair midong in a estauant.

A secetay sits behind a g fem situged on a gy plastic counter
She is pissedhen she sees mieask vy and she ga because lear too mach
cologne She is waring a ngy House and heldasseswermhelm her nose as the
fall davn its bride.

As we vait we sit n&t to a man Wwose best | vetch as it heaes and
wheees up and den with eale breah. He has come dm Hays and sells shges
he sgs He fumbes with a pebgray inhaler He sgs he can't bahe and so |
tell him not to talk.| watch the éodk on the all as it tiks pastifteen minites
and ny eyes allav Abigail to knav tha I'm growing inpéient. The git behind
the deskihally sings mname and evae led bacby a veman vino svishes her
pah bak to the &am oom.

Inside the valls ae painted a $iadesermaue and thes is a pictu of
Hippocraes dove a bair digonal to the sinkHis Hue ges twinkle bendaa
fishing haas he is holding atrt. The tdle is made ofieaher and high éfthe
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floor, slanted upards as it mees tavards its headTher ae two lights in the
room. One is danig from the ceiling in the centdy g/es lurn when | dance
a its dow. The other is a dimllit geen light on a naw teble held § wobbly
legs in the carer as the counter end¥he dair is pgvendicular to this and
Abigail sits dan. | slide up onto thexam thle and let m legs danig.

We wait without cowersdion.

In a ush the doorwings open twards us and tlough stps a man
dragped in a ough cotton sbe whib twils apbund his bogd His sandals ar
open-toed and lace onto and up hisesalMe is vearing \mite cotton sdcs
under his sandalslis face is old and longovered with a wddy olve comple-
ion. His fluffy bead runs daevn in white drifts to est on hishest. His hair is
cropped with cus thd run dovn his bak. He smiles wide as hepsgealloving
us a tance Bhgphazad teeth thiago in every direction. Brown-framed old man
glassesveallov his fice

He gabs me with both ans his fngers ae kuried into ny shouldes,
and he ss Neiderhd&r [ny name] gu're tired.

| say you're right,I'm tired. | say I'm leeding-fom my nose

You hae too nuch blood,he sgs You're not eercising enoughHe
pushes hislgsses up his nose as he lobksea His right hand msses into yn
gut and éelsseacthing He asks hw is ny head.

My head isifie

Do you hae pain in gur sideshe asks

No.

Cough?

No.

Belyahe?

No.

He stands me updm the tale and lookstame He spins me He
males me bendwver. Toud your hands toqur toeshe sgs

Yes he sgs too nmuch blood. It is being rpressed fm your nose
because theris too ma in thee, unning though yu.

I'm tired,| sa.

The Hood weighs gu dowvn, he sgs

My knees hur

The BHood, he sgs It boils within pu; your kneeswell from this

| ask br an anser. He sgs he will dain some lood from me | will
feel vorse br a sharwhile and then bettet\e will let naure run her cowse

He rests his @an on ny shoulder and smileBon't worry, he sgs you
will feel better He dides tovards Abigail and kisses helnexk. He leaes the
room,closing the door behind him.

We ae alone gain.

You're cazy| sa to her You're cezy dr making me do this
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She lookstane with her lips paing into a slight smileknow, she sgs
but he cued ny unde.

| stand up fom the thle My knees bkle slightt as | tak a deg
bredh. | tell her | can't do thisl grab my coa&, and ny hand meets the door

Wait, she sgs

| turn ba& to her

He cued ny unde

Then wur unde was neer sik, | sa. | open the door andalk out,
leaving both nyselfand her to die
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A Pair
Jereny StidhamUniversity @outh Alabama @elleMedicine

"Let me tell gu a stoy dout a pair opants’ hadk said looking right a
me

Pants!'Wha? And wha was with those sulagses? He had beesaw
ing them since healted in the dooit was just a friengigame 1 still don't see
why | had to inite him agway. dst because she said to

At leastddk gawe us bur plaers:Lewis on ny left,Ridk to my right and,
of cousse Ak acpss the tale fom me We had been kiang poler night ger
since | gt my geen élt table top br my last bithday.

"Laura bought me this pair gfants' Jadk contirued.”l guess it @&s
about a monthga"

"Whose deal is it?" | intepted hoping to put an end to this pantsbk
nessRid put his beer den and staed shufling the dec He cut a shargance
my way and then b&co the cais

| could hear Wwa Rik was thinking"Come on,man.His wife just
died." | looled to ny left & Lewis for suppot, but he neer caught meye.

"Wha were you sging sir?" Rik said without looking updim the cads
he vas teverly shufling tagether

Wha a bown-noserSue, &k is the bosdut sirWe don't gen call
him sir &the ofice

"You don't need to call me,dRick. It's not lilke we're &the ofice
Anyway,so Laua bought me this pair plnts... ealy nice pants... sl eat
ly." The sliding dooralled open.

"Can | gt you guys arthing?" | knw she didn't mean Itm sue she
didn't just come in therto see ifve needed sthing She just anted to come
in and bek up on mejust mak sue | was makingaik feel velcomeand not
losing too mch mong, and not making a messthé diningoom and not doing
arything & all realy, a least not without her parssion\Well,| was... or | vas
n't... & least | vas doing\eerything right this time

"Thanks huny I'll have another begrl said.Tha'll teat her

She smiledavmy to metook a beer out ahe fridge,and valked over
to the thle She eatied aarss to hand it to me andhen she did she put arg
tle hand onalk's shoulder and saftim so sory @out your wie"

He looled up aher, lowered those ridiculous suagsesput his hand
on hes and simplsaid; ThanksShe was vonderfulhuh?" She natid to gree
walled bak into the Ning oom and olled the sliding dootased.

Uncombrteble silence as eerywhere.
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"Ante up" Rik said as he stad dealing cds aound the thle. We all
pitched in a \Wite dip. He slid tvo cads to edt plafer. "Texas Hold 'em," he said
proudly. Every time Rik deals & hae to plg Texas Hold 'emlt's his lgest
thing The pos ae e/en plging it on teleéision nav.

J& looked a little confusetEveryone @ts tvo cads of their ovn,”
Ridk explained;'and the lastife ae dealtdce up in the mitlle r everyone to
use You pik five of those seen cads to mak yur handBest hand tas the
pot.”

| grathed ny two off of the tdle and quidy looled. The Queen and
Ace ofheats looled bak. Not a bad handtou can't complainiven pu gt two
face cats | could end up with a high paitaybe a saight or gen a oyal flush.

Everyone else lo@d a their cads Lewis on ny left,looked pleasantl
sumprised Rik, on my right,was composed as usuialgver can ead him.

"So ayway,those pants Laargpt me" Jadk picked up his stgraain,
"They were a little too longnd | had justajten her thiaseving mahine she had
been wantingq" he pausedhile he studied his darl was hoping he hadrf
gotten d&out those pantsytmaw.

| stated the betting with twhblue dips Lewis quikly mached it.

"You're up" | said to d&k acoss fom mel could see mreflection in
those surigssesHe thought ér a mimute codked his head sideys andihally
tossed in a couple dfips

"Too much for me" Rik said and he slid hisatwads to the sidéThe
first three cads tha go face up in the mitle ae called theldp," he &plained.
He galbed thee catls of the top and sgad them on thelike. They were the
gueen ofclubs ten of spadesand seen of heats.

Lewis looled &en happieralmost gidy. | couldn't tell viaa Jack vas
thinking behind his sulagses

Rik moaned out loudOh man,| shouldn't hee folded." He sighed
and looked & me "You gonna bet?"

Jak leaneddrward and put his ellves on the tale, "So Laua decided
she vas @ing to fx those pantsShe had me put them on and she pinned them
up to the right lengtla full beak &the bottomthat's haw I like 'em."

| tried to tune him out kile | considexd ny next wager. | looked over
the thee cails tha were in the midle The queen sarhelpedTha gawe me a
pair of queens and with gnthree people left in theuge well, tha's not a bad
hand.The ten helped out;got me a little loser to a saight.l wonder viat...

The sliding dooralled open gain.Yep,it was her

"Sory guysl don't mean to &g baging in hes. dist tiy to ignoe mg"
she said.
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Ignore her? SerthingNo problem.l was in the midle of making ry
bet with MrHappy Face and Sulagses staring mevdg and naov little miss ty
to ignoe me decided itag time to do the dishé&ket's up the stas a littl¢' |
said loud enougloif her to hearer those pots banginggether | hastiy threw
in two green bips the highesthips ve hadl gawe e/eryone a little nod to let
them knav it was no mistak

"We ot the pants hemmed up and shetedasgving on them,"alk
said."She had those things febout a veek bedre | ever sav them gain."

Lewis caefully diopped two green bips into the potlhdk stopped his
stoly ajain to think bout his bet. He raised his sufagses and loe#t & the
pot pretending to hae just noticed the siofit. "Wow" he said and tossed in his
two dhips

"Well a veek Iter sheihally gave me bacmy pantsbut when she did
she vas cying She wasn't cying had; she just had af teas in her ges So |
asled her waa hgopened.”

The banging stopped in the kén."Who was cying?" she said.

| decided | didn't @nt to hear the ole pants sa ajain,so | decided
to gve her the condensedrsion."Laura bought him some pantsttian't fit
so sheiked themls tha about right,Jad?"

She wallked over to the thle and stood ¢ to him."Why was she gr
ing, though?" she astt sympiheticaly.

"Well,you seeshe vas kind ofnew & saving When she measd the
right leg, she measad it with a cdf but on the left lg she drgot ebout the cut
So wen she cut thexea fabric she cut too oth off of the left lg and vaen
she iished... wll,tha side vas just too shaf he contuded.

My wife poled out her bottom lip a littl&Ohh, poor thing She tried
her best."

"Tha's wha | told her and | told her Ipgprecided her hat work and
tha next time she wuld knav."

I had had enoughRid, let's see the recad.”

A king of heats hit the thle Tha helpedNow | was one caravay
from a straighfll | needed as a jdg ary jak would dg and thee was a lot of
money in tha pot.| still had ny pair but with a staight | couldn't losé gratbed
my beer and took a long drinkitrg to disguise yrexcitementRik looked &
me and smiledHe knev | had somethingogd.

| stated the ound of betting with dur geeen bips this timeLewis
matched it andalk, who hadn't been gag nuch &tention,picked up his te
cads as ifhe had drgotten vha they were.He bit his lever lip and cded his
head vkile he thoughtlout wha he would do
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He set his tev cads on the tale again."You fold?" | askd.

"Nope" he said'lI'm all in." He slid all ohis dips into the center

Ridk stood up out ohis dair and \istled Lewis just pushed his dar
to the side and sald'm out."

Rik looked @ me "Are you going to m&h him?"

He was luffing He had to beHe didn't @en knav how to pla the
game Who goes all in withoutven seeing the lastd2All | need is a jicand |
win. Even if | don't get it I've got my pair ofqueensSuely he's gt something
better than a pair afueens ifhe's ging all inl can't just gie him the pot,
thoughl can't let him scarme of. I've gt too nuch in it to ©ld now. All | need
is one cat.| mached his bet.

Nobody said a ard. This wasn't just a cdrgame apmore. My wife
walked of toward the lving oom.Rid sa badk dovn and lookd & the cad on
top of the dek. We all didRidk slid it of but didn't tun it over. He just slid it
out to the center and smil@dhe boss took this suntasses and set therer
his diips used to he

"Do it alread;” | said.

"Wha do you want it to be?" Ricasled.

| guess it didn't ntieer arymore,so | laid ny cads davn on the thle |
pointed to the cds as | called them oliten,queenking aceg" | said."Just tun
over a jak. Wha are you looking 6r?" | askd acnss the tale

Jk looked & Ridk, "Just tun it over"

"Yes sir," he said and did .db was a éur. | knew | had lostNobody
goes all in unless thean bdaa pair

"l guess thialeares me with a pair ofjueens | said."Shav '‘em,
Sundpsses Rik danced bdca the catls and thenaye me a furmlook.

Jak laid devn onl one ofhis two cads a king That gave him a pair of
kings He reatied out to the mitle scooped up all ahose bips and saidit's
getting lée. We've gt to be awork in the moning”

He went all in on a pair ancow He had eerything;he took all m
chips... with a pair

"You knay," Jak said to me'you should'® won tha hand.”

Nice Real tassyl should“e won.Tale a man's mogen his evn home
a a g@ame he didn'tven vant yu d and thenub it in."Wha are you talking
about?You beame | don't choose the cds yu knav"

Ridck looked @ me and saidyou had altish,man."

| looked bak & all of the cads on the tale They were right.Tha last
card vas the dur of heats | just didn't noticeTha would hae giren me an
entire hand ofheats
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The boss tu@d his surlgsses in his shpodet and staed cashing in
his dips Unbeli?zalle. He was just ging to lege.

"You ging to quit vaile yu're ahead?" | astt him tying to sound
jovial.

"I've gpt to et to bed!'ll see pu all in the maning”

He rolled the sliding door Haand valked out though the liing oom.
He said godnight to ng wife who was sitting on the coueaiting br us to in-
ish the gme

"Look & tha," Rik said pointing into theving vom."The left g of
those pants ost be éur indes bove his shaé
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The Lonely Medical Student
VictoriaWong University ¢davaii at Manoalin A. Burs SchoolMégdicine

Me and ynshadow...

A flickering light blb the color ofbile shines den from the lov ceit
ing d& an antg in the buels ofthe lde night. My shadw hazs fom the dis
seminged lightor perhgs it's just mdedining vision after hosrof stud/ing the
gastpintestinal systenMy stomal rumbes in a pleaf dtention;l ignore the
hunger and insteadorry a@out leaning the pisiolagiical meltanism behind yn
hypeactive bavel sounds

Not a soul to tell comliEs to

Idealy, | should hae leaned this mirial last wek. But with ny
propensity ér procrastindion and a sophomoricerm ofwriting the net Grea
American Nwgel,I'm slight} in areas. By naw, the iest ofmy dass has master
bowel sounds and naed on to colonoscopies - withign, for those ofyou over
50,you should be &l acquaintedMale an ppointment tod@ | ologiz for
the shameless plug (no pun intended)hey, it could see your life.

And vhen it's elve o'dpwe climb the stair

| used to slgea midnight. As a bild, | read ly the light coming in
through the stéed sliding door ofmy room until vell after ng 10:00pm bedtime
| guess all thosegs | was in taining to pepate for 3:00am e@mming sessions
like thesewith a long book on attamy and a shoratention span.Time has
passedat little hastlangd. My e/es ae a bit mog nmyopig my lighting a bit
more diect,and ny bedtime quite a bittds but the tet flows on in a laxae-
induced &shionand thee's akays moe to lean.

We neer knkcfor nobody'seher

My ans&oomy book is one othose with theaal photos otadaers,an
unformaldelded fat version of the ones w cut up in dissectiorblaBy dg, |
interact with ny pees, with doctos, with paients;but after hous, the pospee
tive medical student's intexwee idealsbaut inteacting with peopleogflying
out the windw. | stae @ my dead people boolt.key in a code thayves me
24-hour access to the dissectibralad @t davnright fimiliar with those cada
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ers. | study my pdient casesut they don't talk bak until after g seenth cup
of coffee

Just me ang shadpw

Medicine is eemarding feld in all itsgplied dpry. It's just thg in the
still of the nightwhen ny productivity wanes and the book pile looms high and
not a cedure is stiring kut for the Helicobacteryori... the lié of a medical stu
dent @ts to be a longkxistence sometimes

All alone anédilinduz.

Lyrics toMe and My Shadwitten ty Bily Roselegenday Broadvay producer
and Yyricist.
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Colleen vas so .. .
Amy Leland|ndiana Uweérsity Schodleflicine

Anyone wo's lost a led one knas it's not the déaitselftha is had.
Sue it's the time ken thee's the most commotion-calling the tuwany, sthed
uling the funeal and hrial,notifying friends andiinily. But & this point pu ae
in sho& and puposey diverting your dtention to pointless details tife plans
Even as gu weich the casit being sholy lovered into the mave, pu wee soft
ly only because diais sad andoy're supposed toYou'll thank the guestsrf
coming embrce themand pomise thayou won't hesitge to call ifyou need
anything knowing full vell tha you hae dsolutey no intention oftouching a
phone br weeks The last car will digpear oer the hilljts small ladk FUNER
AL flag flapping in the lreze. for those guestshe aftenoon is just one
Sdurday oHigation tha can nav be tieked of their list ofthings to do Life is
bak to nomal br them. But not br you.

It is & this momentas pu stand completelalone in the ominous
silence otthe cemetgrtha you will lose gur composwg. Your bottom lip will
guiver so uncontlilably tha you hare to bite it down 'til itleeds just todep it
still. Your knees willlokle and gu will cumbe into a shaeless hgaof sheer
rage. Yu mg ferociousy rip gass fom the edh, grasp neagprocks and hur
them aDedh, tha evil being thiastole pur daughterOr you mg simpy sceam
a the top ofyour lungs to et the hutout.

These & all commoneactions to theenlizéion of the inality of
dedh, the ealizéion thda you will be érever without the pson wo rests in a
buried ba besidequ. And this ealizéion .. .this is the halest patr You'll have
the memorief course But you'll never hae the oppdunity to mak nev
ones You'll never be hle to use qur daughter's name wittepent and futer
tense grbs From this point érward,it's only "Colleen @s so . .," "Colleen
would hae loved .. .," or "Colleen and | used to..."

Holidays will no longr be jgous A time meant to be spent witm#
ily becomedor you,a time ofmouming asgu ae ajain eminded thiayour fam
ily is sharone membeone less place to be geha tdle one less pson to put
on your gift list. While othes gther aound a cay wam fire with hot bocolae
to laugh and pyagames dr the nightyou spend qur e/ening heering wer a
tombstonefrozen to the boneneeing iy teadrops all alone withoutven so
mud as pur shadw to kee you compan

You wonder ifit will alvays be this hdr You remember he your pet
fish died \Wwen yu were a bild, how you cried ér days and thoughtoyr life was
over. Then Mom bought home a mepuppy and gu forgot all dout the fsh.
Wha was its namegain?

Yes it will alvays be this hdr In fact,you want it to be this hdr
becauseop will not allav the memaoy of your daughter tcafle way like tha of
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an insignitant dildhood pet.You're afaid to let g of the pain inside because
you don't vant to brget. Don't want to mak room for aryone or agthing tha
may replace a memygythe ony thing pu hae left.

Your biggest £ar once deth, is naw life. How could pu hae been so
blind bebre? Deth is easyLife is dificult,an eeryday stuggle tha demands
all the engyy you can raster just to @g yourselfout of bed in the maring Yes
dedh will seem li& the on} way out,a welcome alterive to lie without pur
child. At least then the twof you could be tgether You could gain embace
her and condft her and shield herofin all thais eil. Be her momagain.

But mabe pu don't knav wha's best this timeCould yu not seve
her better ¥ proving tha you ae stong enough to pss on?To tell othes her
stoty and to help othsiile her conquer the ilinesgthen people to lean of
her shot life and tagic end dop their headsower their ges and sg "Wha a
waste," gu'll be thee to deénd her and assuthem thashe toubed moe lives
in her 25 gas than most do in adiime

Did she ger raly choose dagh? Then vha males wu think she'd
want deth for you? She'dhoose lié. And so wpu will,too. Becauseoy love
her You'll eek gur way along the atky, winding uphill pah to hapiness
because she'dant tha for you. And she'll emain érever inside gur heat,
encougging yur every st of the vay.
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Aalia
Sushut Angi,University dflassachusetts Medical School

| still emember tharkt time | sa& her It was in ny Endish dass She
sd directly acoss fom me Because othis | could not stug her We kept our
eyes to ousehes When the time camerfher to ead her wk aloudher gz
was loked to her pger She kne tha | was vetching her ead. She had soft,
dak eyes cow-like, curious moist,blinking ony a the end ofpaagrgphs Her
nose was small and just, $®r hair the color afaisinsher lips cautious and ear
ful in shging the wrds tha she spol&. Her wice vas quiet bt brave. W all
head her eading

| don't emember mch wha her vork was &out,except when she men
tioned the phase "wrigling supeanovas” and this has stkavith me oer the
cousse ofthe year thal haven't seen hefThere's no paicular eason it has been
fixed into ny head - bt when | think bakto it now, | can emember the cadence
of her wice as she said the "wiigg," melodi¢and her half-smilehgn she
uttered the last paof "supenovas” the fnal 's' almost inaudybsveet. In my
more sentimental momentisere hae been times thihave looled into an ink
sky and lookd r them,hoping br a wrigle as some cosmic sigrwl he to
place impdance on m remembering her

Yesteday momning | receved a mesga from herhardly cosmigcbut no
less suyrising:she has composed an emailhiidwshe has iited me to Boston
to join her ér a cofee/beverage/condiment. | think ba& to the last time | had
seen her - it had beely funior yar in collge and her senioegr and she had
been on the edgof gradudion. Indeedher beheaior hadjn paticular assumed
the quality otransiencén tha she valked aound campus without hezdt fuly
toudhing the gound,and in akward lighting | often beliged tha her shpe vas
no longer distinctas ifit was making up its minchether or not to simyplflick-
er avay. My corversdions with her wre haphazad and ve would ony exchang
words in passingThe last | sa of her was vihen | had been styithg in the
libraty. | was luried in a pysics book andas stuging gavitation when | had
seen theaflection ofher face in thelgss ofthe téle. | had franticaly began to
dart ny pencil aass ny legal padjn an #empt to @pear on thearge of prov-
ing a theam with a teibly impotant signitanceand br a moment| had
looked bak into the ¢pss and caught hgeeamoments befre she &nished dan
the stais and out othe libary.

Now | am on the &in into Boston and E€&l boldencouaged ly the
momentum ofoegginning ny final year &collgge,and stengthenedybtheAugust
ewening veaher, humid andweetwith the air brimming heawith moistue and
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possibility | wonder ifthe way 1imagine her in pmhead is the sameywthd she
will be vhen | see her - her ¢g, inking ges thal remember mosher petite
figure tha moves with a fgile gace her high beekboneder Rersian skin tha
males mine look almost #arShe is corentionaly beautifula hamcteristic tha
shaply contasts with her otherdits:her dility to arang words in sentences in
patems tha are so efreshing thial have wondeed if arnyone had said them in
tha order bebre, her almost spiritual @&ion to Bonoher lose for books tha
nobod/ else has thought ofading When | think ofher eadingl remember
moments fom the frst time Ihad @ne out with hemoments thial have lept
secet from ny dosest friends in anfeft to prevent them fom knaving d&out
my aility to skink into social&kwardness to wich | had belieed nyselfto be
immune We had gen intoThe Coop in Harard Squag,and in a suten vhim
of wha | had belieed to be pw mmantic gniusl had sugested thiawe pur
chase edcother copies obur favorite booksand thawe should sewl messges
to eab other on the fint paje fo eab. | had bought her a cpmf Dandelion
Wing and undaredh the lights ofAu Bon Riin,l had ead her a paggafrom it
out loud,somthing bout balloons onire rising on thedurth of duly,and ppe
swings perhas in some despae d@gtempt to eneant herand vhen | heat the
silence tethe end ofmy readingand her éigned wpression ofrgpture,| had #lt
my heat grow weay, as ifit knew tha | was ausing it.

When the fain stops taour meeting pointChates MGH, all the
thoughts ofour dae moe than agar go, \anish. Instead] am o/ercome with
a calméelinga feeling thial am sue geneals hae perienced hen thg have
goproadied the eneyon the btlefield, some pedct mixtue of blind conf-
dence and a desito yield to aofce thathey can no longr contol. The stéion
is relaively empty | cross onto the Chims Rier Bridg and look out \er
Boston. It is gorgeousthe skline fickering though the oaks thaise up wer
the water, pulsing with a sidv electricityl turn from the viev an dbgin walking
and sudeny she is therand ve admie the vier together without looking &
eat otherwithout irnvestigting hwo inaccuate our ecollection othe other per
son might begperhgs becauseenae afaid tg and perhas because Boston is a
beautiful gcuse to look out upoimstead.We walk thenfrom the bridg davn
to the steetand ve bain to talkand | am almost suspicioushef; of our inter
aion, in how easywerything has suténly become

We ae indecise as to Wwa to ed for dinner We do Ips walking fom
one end otthe steet to the othepausing befe eah restauant,second-guess
ing eab other$ expressions aftetancing tthe mens tgped to the windos We
are both painfujl hesitantafraid to mak a suden toice because evdo not
want to eafood tha the other does not egj@and moe impotantly, because |
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find it pleasantaiking these pa with her along this egt lined with tite lamps
in these conafitable moments in kich decisions va yet to be made

Somehwy, we drift into the Nath End. We ae pulled into aestauant
called Giocomq'tavish,the windevs huged ly heay red depely,a gntle nur-
mur rising up om the thles We ae seted nat to a midlle-ayed couplethe
wife ummaing though her puge the husband staringwio a his men, to
whom erenings spent drifting intestauants has become commonplace

| look up & her and she points to her meand asks maaiely, wha
the MP ngt to the bakd salmon meanélthough | knev wha the lettes stand
for, this striles me as an opponity for humor and | i to come up with aav
ety of solutions:Mea produce mainy protein,maybe poisonoysnd wen she
laughsl laugh,and our laughter dws the #ention ofthe couple sitting reto
us The woman smilestane and then tohes her husband'svatentaively, and
they vhisper to edcother both of them smilingtaus disaeety, and their beha
ior males me sutkny self-conscioud fight it,tha struggling memoy from a
year go atempting to rise up out ahe and in this €brt, | purse ny lips tgeth
er and she laughs and thisats the spellVe talk moe, leisuely, without being
ovettly talkéive. She tells me herdiher and her sister's nanssaerue thal
had not thought toxplore bebre, and their ppnuncigion comes to me easil
Arabic is not so distantdm the languge we speak in ynhouse She topsy/s
my sister's name pectl, and | think hav much doser to her Idel vhen she
alreagt knaws to put the accent on thist syllale of Manasiand not on the sec
ond. Sudleny | exdaim tha MP standsdr maket price and wen the \aiter
confrms thisenthusiasticglhodling his head and smilihfeel thahe has con
firmed this eening andwerything contained within it.

When the bill comeshe lungs brward to whisk it avay,and | eat
into my walletbut she gstues ngpand ny atempt to counter her is so half-lear
ed thal let my hand &ll from nmy podet and hang loosedt the side ofny dair
| sit ba& and gin ebout hav different tonight ishow a ear go,it had been as
though ve had memored the oles ofwha couples should do on atgjas if
we had lookd up ‘'omance’ in a dictionaand were dutifuly carying out its def
inition. Tonight,in Bostonwith her has beenefreshingbecause evhae not
held hands alking though the cifybecause | va not bought her lbwers or
worn colayne because it is eahe wind is righind becauseavae simpy drift-
ing with edt other

She wlks me bacto the commter il stop We ae reldively silent,
but it is a condrtable quiet.It is not unbrgiving like the frst time on the silent
shuttle s bak to stiool,when | had élt a paverful uige to beak it ly sging
something signdfant to herinstead deciding to commeaher stupidf on the



Prose 51

effect of Sptember 11th on Halleeen,on hov "people wre putting outlégs
raher than ghostsafter vhich she had told me thergher incisiely, to stop
talking Tonight, | hae the oppdunity to eplace it with the easy quietttihaes
between friendsand so w dq walking along Hawer Steet,she ealizing thal

never walk in staight lines it alvays slightt to the rightand | noticing thiashe
takes ether long stridef her height.

We reab the pl&#orm just as theain is dpating A conductor hangs
from the door and aiches our xchange. | look & her, and she is a €iérent per
son to me nw, a git who lives and wrks in Bostonwho drinks cdiee and Wwo
| can valk beside withoutyrhear beding sidevays | am baver naw, | think to
myself and vhether or not | am sidring fom delusion| do not question s
new sense oself-identity Then,the conductqrstill hanging &m his postas if
he is some embodiment tife orces thatest ny mettle sudleny yells out
hoasey to me "Kiss her akag!"

| pause hex. | could kiss herut this vould un counter to our uncen
ventional nightput not kissing her auld feel inconltisve and almost pr
dictable. | watch the conductoas ifhe might povide me with alge But in ny
hesitdon, she maks a decisioshe &tends her hand and shaknine with mer
strength than as needed.Her gres ag conident and herxpression ster;
almost as il have completed a successful witsy, and quikly she tuns and
walks of the plaform. | leer & the conductor tw laughs andogs inside his
train. | climb &oad toq find a seaand stag out ofthe windev. He nust see
this all the timgd think, a train conductqitaking peoplepart and bringing them
badk together gain,waching fom the saf distance ohis céin door For a
moment] envy him and his distance and higgrato wetch the dama ofbegin
nings and endingand thengquite sudenl, | do not,because those thingsrth
seeing & those smalbrave trenulous things thdgpen in beteen.
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A Force Above Me
Anna Borisaskga, University aflashington Schobleaficine

"l want a bild."

The ocean windifgs the wrds in ny eas, along with the noise of
breaking \anes and gfing segulls| pretend not to hae head themput she con
tinues purposefuly otivious of my reaction or ldctheeof

"Your dild, Tony," she sped#s Ther is thafeatess look in herlie
eyes as thoughtahis very momentshe is conquering amenountaina nev lar
guae,or a nev opponentl'm the obstde in her pto and ly God,she is ging
to overcome me

Her namelnga,is tight,strong and \aguey eotic, just lile the vaman
herself | want to sg it out loudsavoring eale sound]n-ga,but I'm not sue she
meansdr me to spealey.

"To give bith some time neé year vould be god for meg" she con
cludesHer Had hair shouldedength and {&red,flies abund the pe#dct oval
of her face Ten eas bak, it was copped amy-shot. "I can work from home
and tak cae of the béy"

| shouldn't hee wondeed,then,why she'd decided toajr by for a
visit. These a long-standingneticulous planswouldn't be siprised ifthere is
a rursel being hilt & her condo asevspeakI'm flatered," | inally s®."Inga."

She nodsas though thias a gien."It would be no brden on gpu," she
clarifies mater-of-fact."My finances arsuficient.”

So ae mingbut who can think oimoney nav? In@ canbut she is one
in a millionShe's alays been:'Why me?" | askYou hae a husbandVouldn't
he be upset?"

"Patrick is avare of my plans' Inga looks stight & me without Hink-
ing Truth and nothing dtt is her unaering polig. "I can't concee with him;
ther is no possibility afs staing a imily without help

"I'm somy," | sg.It sounds laméout | male no efort to corect it.I am,
indeedsory for Parick. He is cazy &out Inga;| bet he is leewing his nails to
the coe,knowing vhere she is andhy.

"l have tikets bak to New York a veek fom naw," Inga inbrms me

She looksx@ectantlike an actss on the gia waiting br her dialgue
pattner to céch up with herso | do "You want me to impgnde you?" | askl
admit thalI'm aiming ér crudenesd want to see ishe canet wiffled.

Leave it to In@gr to lemain in conwl. "Yes But," she passes laatleng
ing dance in m direction,’l undesstand ifyou'd ether not.Thete ae ways other
than sg."
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| sit dovn on the neast boulder - ade polished smoothybthe ocean
and discaled during the stor. She emains standing irnofit of me hands on
hips bare feet baced pat. She's adrmidale figure,and I'e lost to her befe:
when she x@auded me fsm her mount lanbing trips because tifie pooty
healed bacinjury | acquied pacticing mdial ats, when she left to stycd the
NYU and | stged behind in Stke, sule thd I'd never see hergain,and vhen
she brgot to invite me to her adling | appreciaed her cautiorthough after a
few dgs of sikkening jealousy wanted to comedo wish her and the man she
chose oer me not eerasting biss and hapinesshut -

It would hae been a nice wistf, course

Sudleny, | have a terifying mind-rumbing need to baibed inside her
| need to push her dm in the coldwet sandand gowl an animal-l& soundl
need/| need... ohto be &le to deswy her| cawefuly cioss ny lggs If Inga is
aware of my eection,she petends not to notice it.

To ignoe the ery thing she camerf How like Inca.

"There is an xcellent éttility dinic hee. | made inquirig’s she sgs
"They could see us aslgas tomaiow moming"

"Before we discuss o much spem you need me to squin a bottlg!
| interrupt, "why do yu want a bild?"

Inga's &ce softenslt's timeg Tony," she sgs simpl. "After a cetain @e
in life,it's had not to £el méemal."”

| try to ewision her with ahild in her ams It's easier than | iganed
it would bethe pictue stands out so spaand &ear gainst the gy landsgae
Of course the by is a glrand she looks justdikher motherblue ges in con
trast to dad hair demanding littleérigers pulling on thelanket wigpped aound
her She is a sing dild. When she @pws up she will lear matial ats and
become aain of mount dimbing

"You're smiling' Inga tells meShe sounds a little curious as to¢he r
son hut restains heself from prying "l forgot how beautiful gu ae when wu
smile"

It's a nice moment;savor it for hoveer long it lastsNice moments
don't come ¥ me ety often - nor am | laming ayone br it. One can'teceve
wha one is not seekingyVhy me?"

"You're a gifted man," she sitsatoon the sandssuming the pose of
Lotus with spectacular eddy ba& will neser pemit me sule flexibility. "You
have gpod looksand yu're still ¢hletic despiteopr injury. Geneticayl, | could
n't do bettef’

"Except for Patrick," | add masokistical.
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"Probably not," Ing» shaks her headHis health lezes nudch to be
desied."

"Wha's wiong?"

"It's not impotant," she 3& "But he'd ma a god father He wants
children."

So do lL.ust an unconscious wish dreftodg, it boils so lbse to the
surface nw tha | fear its intensityio shgpe a ne/ peson,a little human being
to find myselfwithin him or heris sudlenyy my one and all-consuming obses
sion.To find Inga in the samehidd? My heamealy stops beamg d the beauty
of the thought.

"I have so mich to gve, Tony," Inga tells me tile I'm staringtathe
oceanHer wice isifled with longingor oncel'm hearing theeal wice ofher
soul,the sound thaevaded medr so long"To this unbon dcild. To the other
people | lge. While thee's still timg she inishes in a isper”l can't imaine
those gas ahead... and no one beside'me

| lean wer to kiss hett is less a kiss than a commencemedeafur-
ing The need to consume hawbdimated r so longhbursts flom mea being in
its own right. | unbtton her bouse and staworking on the zipper dfer jeans
| can't possily stopnot even if | tried, not even if -

Inga's light ges ¢ance aher wetch. It is a dep-blue dowing cicle with
hours, millisecondsand dées Dates My mind hooks on the oxd, somehw
sensing its imptance despiteyrcurent insanityAre you ovulaing?" | ask with
a stain.The efort of speaking costs meygical pain.

She nods cefully, while her hipsrind ajyainst mefurther complicing
the mental frcess

"Patrick is dying isn't he?" | guess witd|

Inga nods gain.

"And after he is@ne... pu will mise thehild by yourself" The under
standingihally sinks into meand | adl masohistical, "You will neer hae an
impulse to call maon't even think ofmoving bak or inviting me to Nes York."

She emains silenShe wn't lie - not gen when it meansbandoning
her wishl push nyselfawg from herwith enoughdrce to eavaken the dting
joints in ny bag&. | writhe in the sand until | seeienf hand lingring nean
offering suppdr | want to acaat it. Oh, how | want to acaat it! Her Bouse is
still undonea pomise ofbliss the liks ofwhich | hadn't knavn in ten gas.In-
ga,l want to sy ajain.Tight and sting Inga, never bending to swill.

I pull myselfupright,using the boulder as an laorc For a £w agoniz
ing second¢$'m not sue whether | will emain standing orumple devn ajain,
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but my ba& mecifully emembes the carect vy of functioningAnd I'm gate-
ful tha | don't need Ing arymore.

In some inhitesimal \ay,| alreagy don't need her

"You will not help mé she corades There is a distant smile on her
lips as though in a ritar of minutesshe'd pocessed ynrefusalacceted it,and
issueddrgiveness

| kegp my wice just as distariNo."

Inga doesn't ask mehw we both knav the eason’'l will chang ny
tickets to Nev York for tomorow moming"

| finaly have a bance to maktha wish | neer madel remember the
phrasing darn to the last letter - | hadhreased it in font of the miror several
times Inga was pobably right not to imite me to her adding "I hope yur life
is filled with lwe. With Patrick, or without him."

| stat walking bak in the diection of my car not waiting br her
responsdn a cuuel useher lovely face blue ges seahing the ocealgoms &er
closer to me in wrerse popottion to the distance beten us
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The Day Jimmy Denton Kissed Me
Joanna BPason,bhns Hopkins Uarisity SchodWeflicine

The dg my mom made me stopigg to Mr Spencer,s was burteen
yeas and iive months old.My shoulder lades stucout lile a stgosauus and
| had egedrows lile two wooly caderpillars trying to mge. When ny friend
Sandrine had edicted futugs &a spend-the-night ggrone timeshe'd éretold
her caeer as a Bthoy-model/doctor and snhapy future as a sciencextieook
editor In real lig, ny only daim to fime vas ny staus as thit runner-up 6ér
freshmanlass pesident. There'd ony been thee candidas but Mom insisted
that | hold my shouldes bak and legp my chin up agway.

Any time | hinted disafaction with ng lot in lie,Mom simpy became
further cowinced thaboth nmy postue and pulic stools vere detericating
The solution a&s vas simpledo moe mah outside ofclass Not invited to the
big cook-out? Don'tavry,do some nth. No one to @ to the homecoming
dance with? Enhienent m¢h. Sq chin coked,and an achnced nmié book in
hand,l was moming to a futu life of photosynthesis djmms and mitdwn
dria.

And thd was hav | had staed @ing to Mr Spencer’s

Mr. Spencer as a 70-somethingar old etired mé& teaber He'd
plasteed Mikey Mouse signs aler his basementalls to mag the place look
friendly and named it 'fie Mikey Mah Tutoring Den." It mghave been ddxy,
but Mr. Spencer's place hampaal. It was bright andheerful-and therwas the
cang. Boxes and hwls of it-bright,giant sie Blav Pops shiry Heishe minia
ture docolaes blue and gllov sourballstang/ thewy Airheads Tootsie olls
When pu went for a méh session with MBpenceiit was ypurs. By the time &
would see mmmom pull up in thean on the little video monitor die driveway,
my jav was sae from chewing and the topyar of my tongue as turnt off from
all the sour cand

But | liked Mt Spencer too-not just his cgnddis squinty lue ges
would water with pleaserwhen | gt an SA practice poblem rightand | would
laugh. We had sut fun. | was witty and smiain front of him eab Thursda
from 3:30-4:30Mr. Spencer auld coss andecioss his giry old lgs with little
wisps ofgray hair gowing on themand | vould smile and writefmulas on the
dry-ease boa like a pecocious meant contestantMr. Spencer ner forgot.
When he agld dout Student Counchig knev the peson flling every position,
knew tha Mark Jadkson's selectioloif the homecoming dance DJ had been a dis
aster He knev the long-standing coupligpt up with the keak-ups| stopped
noticing his nose haiand his pink moles because he paidgeoad dtention.
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When all the gssip pleased MBpencethis ges vould @ even ilmi-
er, and he wuld sha& his shrieled old lgs with a céain nevous enagy.
Sometimes lelt Mr. Spencerat too distactedas iflife was one big coming-of-
age movie tha played arer and ger ajain hut Mr. Spencer épt coming in &y
too lae, so the best he could dasvbcus on thelosing cedits After awhile, |
would casualitum the corersaion ba& to mah. As ny pen squeakl acoss
the boad, I'd see his old ¢s quieting den to a calmer bouncand | Elt a
strange pity br him,like he might ant a éwv more friends too

Mr. Spencer as hapy though)'m sue. He'd neer been maied,but
he lived with his sisteiShe seemed nice in anoa-wearing-and-pie-baking sor
of way. | imagined thawhen yu ae old,it must be hppy to live in a little house
in a little tovn,just you and gur old sisteand &night yu could wich Lavrence
Welk and dacale and ice eam. Mr. Spencer\ied br young peopleoo. He
truly caed when his érmer students or tuteestdgnto good coliges He taught
Sundy Stiool. He'd won teabing avards He realyy put in the ra efort, as
my Mom said.Some ofthe guys thehe'd ealy bonded with hadoge on aish
ing trip with him. There were pictues on the all of the fsh theg'd caught-and
of all his other tutegsmiling lile stunned beamwith a big Mikey Mouse head
over their shoulder It was lookingtehis vall of pictures one datha | noticed
the pictue of Jimny Denton.

Now | knew tha Jimny Denton vas haing poblems in méh. Sandrine
kept me updeed on this irdrmation.

"Uhhh," she wuld sigh;'If Jimny doesn't stadoing better in nth,
they're going to ki& him of the soccer team." P®lile tha, she &plainedwith
musdey legs and all thecutly leg hair realy shouldn't be bothed with m#h
problem setsThey were destinedofr the socceiidld and to be l@rs of gils like
her.

Jimny was olderthough,and I'd neer seen him speak toyaneg cer
tainly never to SandrineHe was the type o arived & the Big Bash the hous
late without sging a wrd to aryone and slipped into a oer to stardrinking all
the beer Sandrinewgeas,though tha one time Wwen she ent to a pady with a
lot of Senior guys and kissed onéhafm,Jimny looled ealy jealousand thg
ewen talled a little bit.

So | came toealiz when Mom dopped me df eaty oneThursdy
that, not only did he g to Mr. Spencerbut Jimny Denton also had the tutoring
spot just befre me There | was vaiting outsidepicking gass with m toes and
inspecting the ankle hairy pink Daisy Gillettearor had missedyhen | heat
laughter fom inside MrSpencer's ssen doar Jimny Denton! Befre tha
momenthearing Jimyis dep wice inteminded with MrSpencer's kindrealy
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one I'd assumed Jimmcould onl comnunicde in gunts Now he and Mr
Spencer are talking pidly to one another and laughing

| sawv Jimny Denton valk to the seen door and MBpencer giahim
good nauredly on the bdc Jimny smiledslapped Mr Spencer a higlwé,and
began walking though the pass ayund to his carl was fozen on the gund,
waching his ton-up mnning shoes as th@ppoadted. The wnning shoes
stopped,and fom where | was spawled in the gass| squinted up into the
October sunJimny Denton smiledtane:A big, stiky-facedcheved-up Blav-
Pop andTootsie BRIl smile

| never told Sandrindout | began to look érward to Thursdas As |
waited,l would listen to Jimynand MrSpencenll their laughter and bantering
over the occasional thgproblem.I couldn't help bt weave plots as | aited-hav
one dg Jimny would un out,grab my handand ve would be of in his beaup
stdion wagon past the mountains past otk gthons and oad veeds We'd
drive though all the sugnhighveys aanss the United S&s-and just so Mr
Spencer auldn't be long| we'd tak him too We'd all be laughing with the win
dows davn, Mr. Spencengeet) in the bdg easing carersdion along and hold
ing a big container efand in his lp, Jimny and me holding hands in thentr
Me and Jimghwould tade Blav-Fops and Mr Spencer auld mak us bothdel
chaming

| may hare been draming this on the lastydawent to Mr Spencer,s
dreaming ofhow the wind wuld How ba& my long hair and ko I'd hare on
my mom's oldalkie Q sundassesow Jimny and MrSpencer and lauld sing
realy loud to theadiq even vhen the ecetion cadled...
And | head something esh insidelt sounded lig Mr. Spencer's girease boat
toppling aver. Instead oflaughterl head Mr. Spencer talking qulg like a fright
ened man pleading ted his vallet. Something elself,and Mr Spencer as
talking louder andaster | couldn't hear et he was sging so | valked doser
Tha's when Jimm Denton staed elling

"Wha the hell a you thinking you twisted old man®hat the hell!"
Thete was no mistaking higiee though the seen doar A doud passed cine
maically over the sunand Mr Spencer lgan to anish fom the Rute 66 sta
tion wagon in ny mind.

Now | could hear MiSpencer taoThe tw of them had meed out
side and ere standing in the dooay

"Jimny, Jimny, | think you've misintgpreted. | didn't mean thayou
have to undestand. | would never think thayou--"

"Shut upyou miseate old bastal Shut up!" Jimymas tutching his
eas as ifhe'd ether stik forks in them than hear MBpencer's avds Mr.



Prose 59

Spencer load lile he vas dout to hae a hedratad, and Jimry, sveet Jimm,
the tough soccer stéooked lile he vas &out to cy.

God knavs wha made me e tovards themMaybe | vould eplain
my staion wagon fantasy Maybe Jimm and MrSpencer wuld sudeny laugh
and sg "Oh, we see!" Mge edt crying on one ofmy shouldes, they vould
male up and then w'd be dof..

When | camelose Jimny's wice vas a lav hiss"You ae a miseatle,
perverted old manand | vant yu to tell me thiss what you ag," Jimny paused
and Mr Spencer shook with aM@oh "l want yu to sg 'l am a misetle, mis
erale old fu&.™

Jimny galbed Mr Spencer ¥ his &éle shoulderand | gsped. |
would neer hare deamed otouching Mt Spenceifjust as | wuldn't deam of
touching Mom's kina. I'd never thought Jimgis wice could sound so \kédly
vindictive,and the f-wrd; it hurt my stomal.

"Jimmy," | said but my wice came out kka vhisper Mr. Spencer sa
me fr the frst time and the most hable sot of relief passediéetindy over
his gies | cleaed ny thoa, "Jimny, | don't think pu should..."

"You don't think | should ka?" Jimrng snaled,turning and seeing me
for the frst time

Jimny, he tealbes SundaStool, | wanted to sghe ets ice acgam and
waches LarrenceWelk with a Mikey Mouse doll on hisga He, of all people
was hamless asggshell. My hear was beting so st thal forgot to mak tha
this was theifst time ve'd eer spokn. | looked to Mr Spencerdr succarbut
his g/es big and lurry behind his thicdasses stad Bankl, and hisdce was an
unndural puple His orange mouth opened helplgsike an old cax

Jimny released M6pencer with a she

"You disgusting old man," heigpeed it slevly and baded avay from
the doorfame andloser to iere | stood.

Then,just as | ws &out to ehale in elief Jimny tumed to me and dug
his hot fngers into the bones afiy shouldes.His g/es vere turning and he s
leaning solosey towards me thalittle fledks of his sved fell coldy onto ny
face He yanlked me twards him,those ingers turrowing lile hot lead wrms
through ny skin.My eyes vetered in painbut | was too siprised to saarything
could ory bredhe shallaly the air thasmelled li& Jimry's bedah and bery
Airheads

And then Jimm was kissing mer his mouth w&s on mine and our
teeth vere daking | felt the stuble on his kin rubbing ny own din raw, ub-
bing the sa¥ little pimples aund ny mouth and ungping them.(Real stuble,
| thought,l should tell Sandrine) and then his tongue came withr¢beof a
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hand in aough @dening fpve. | was misextde, and just as sdenl, Jimny
flung me way as ifin disgust.

Mr. Spencer let out a moangee, degp moan lik he'd talin a soccer
ball had in the goin and stumled weaky inside

| sank to the igss right therby the door | figured it would be best to
just look athe gound &en though | kne Jimny was standing ther| thought
maybe ifI'd been friendliemaybe ifI'd been Sandrinewould hae told him to
sit and gplain to me Wwa was wong | didn't,though.l just studied thergund.
| could hear the sounds ™r. Spencerdely putting bac up the dy ease
boad. Jimny s& down.

"You're name'sahiceright?"

| kept my e/es on the und and noded.

"Look up" he saidso | looled & him.

"Yeah,anice' He pausedyulling a bit ofpeeling ubber tiead of his
shoe

"You're not \ery pretty" He said it just likthd, like a &ct or a lsemical
equaion. My feelings eren't een hut. "No...but | think you're alright." He
stood uplooking tied and eaq to leae.

"Janicg" he saidlooking &vay and concerdiing on eat word, "Mr.
Spencer is a sad man.

"I know;" | told him.

"Good.| was hopinggu'd undestand."

"l do," | said,and he tumed to leee.

| wanted to gll, "Thanks ér kissing me!" Wi | didn't. Instead,|
wached him lege. He put his hand up toawe, lnit didn't tun aound.

When ny mom fnally came to picme upl was sitting on thddor in
Mr. Spencer's basementirgga cang. Mr. Spencer hadoge upstag and neer
come bakdown,so I'd just gne inside and stad pi&ing up the candtha had
spilled to thelbor. Then I'd just stéed eéing it. Eaing it and ding it until,
forty-five mirutes lger, it turned 4:30.

"Janice wha in the vorld is @ing on hez? Wher is Mr Spencer?
Wha's going--" My mom sputted in confusion as | wiped the lgtioff my
mouth. Instinct kiked in,and she j&ed ny shouldes ba& and gnled me df
the Midkey Mouse cg@et in Mr Spencer's basement.

My stomale hutt tha night. | s& in my room dutching ny gut thinking
about the Jimmy Denton kiss aBootsie RIls umbed thiough ny intestines lék
sputteringaicecas. | half-expected m hair to sudeny gow long and ay and
my breasts to et like big ed tomé#oes after sinca kiss fsm a by with eal
stutble and cuy leg hair
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Mom was on the phone a lot thaght,and | could hear her talking up
to fewver pitdr. Sandrine called me andeak#id | knov? Had | heat? Hav Mr.
Spencer &s helping JimynDenton to hed on his mth? Hav Jimny Denton
had quit the soccer team?wHdr. Spencer as a sang man Wo had tenden
cies her motherauldn't talk hout kut had akays suspected? Ndadn't heat.

Instead,l'd found ny acceleted book and sted to vork on the
trigonomety sectionlt seemed to be coming alongtpr vell.
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A Tribute to a Father
Kori SausekKek School ddedicine tife Uniersity @outherCalifaria

He looks tied. He looks gay. He looks ligless

Teas silent} steam davn ny face and | see himatig alive,viva-
cious Standing on the thibase line motioning me on -tmrthiough fom
2nd to 3d to home ple He rushes to meet mi® celbrate with me as |
cross the pla and sca the winningun for theWildcas. We high ive, we
cheerand ve hug Tha's ny Dadly. Tha's the dear soul lamt to emember

People seam in and out ahe hospitaldgom and it teems with agti
ty. Yet somehw, without his vamth, without his pegonality toifl the oom, it
feels empty and coltlhear the bstle ofthe hospital aund meand | knev
tha hundeds ofpeople in this lilding ae working and kedhing and liing
their lives And yet | sit hee,in this auster kuilding and | am in another
world. A word of only Dad,me and nothing else
| watch him.His emaciad test slwly rises andafls but does he hear me?
Does he knw tha | am hee beside him?

"Dad?" | ask tentaely, my wice bagly audite. | try aain: "Dad? |
was thinking just mo About Lalke Genga. About our boaridesand the
Beab Boys and vater skiing... Dad?hose wre ged times Dady. | wore
my hair in pig-tailscause tha the vay you like it. | mean thés the vay you
liked it. Oh Dadly..." | gasp or air wher is it?Why can't | beah? Help me
Lord. | can't do this| can't let g of him. | can't God. | can't.

We're in a car tgether andibba is plging on theadio I'm breahing
again;we're singing:"Chidkadee bothgu and | knooow..." | look up & him
full of adogtion, and he looksvesy from the pad,caches ny eye,and
winks... | smile and loseyselfin a sea omemories

We're valking of the tennis cotiand his an is aound me "6-4,4-
6,7-5," | teasg€'l like the ring otha scoe!"

"You knaw, next time | don't think I'll letqu off so easj|" he sgs with a
smile

"Very funry, Daddy-o!" | reply, elbaving him in the ribs

I'm sitting on the @if cat wetching as he lines up his sht®umpkin
bring me m 7 ion, would you?" he askd scury over with his lub and wtch
as he concerates on the balstiking his tongue out the sideto$ mouth like
he alvays does ten he'sdcusing har.

He's fddling with a utility kn&f and tw plastic pk@s and | am cen
structing the as and bogof my madine "Wha would you do without gur
dear old dad?" he agk®king up with argn on his &ce
"Well I'd be &iling plysicsfor one!" | eply.

O Lord God. Hearenly Fether Wha will | do without him? He
seems saf avay but hee he is right in é&nt of me Help me Lod. Help me
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to let @; to sy good-bye;to remember him theay tha he vas | want to
remember him not as this unconscious mawri &f me but as the laullient
spirit tha he vas As the &ther vho didn't let me pass him in the\wafl with
out gving him a hugAs the man two cheeed me on in sptg and in lé. As
the man o lived his li¢ for me for my sistes, for my mom.

He was a wnderful spirita man ofYou, Lord. He lived his li¢ to the
fullest and Igrified You in all he didNow, as he isead to pass 2nd bassd
baseand un homel am the one standingy&d, motioning him on ancheer
ing as he osses home pacrosses into the s of our Lo and Séor.
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Living Carvas
Nathan Shlicher, University &llashington Schobleaficine

Sdurday, 1:30 am.Damn.

| had just left m pdient's bom and s sitting don to do ny admit
note 1:30 am on a Baday, wha the hell was | doing sitting in a hospital g f
ured if | worked had | could gt to slep in an hour andeg a éw hous rest
before the nev dgy. When yu ae on call thiais all yu can hopeok, a quik rest
in betveen tw long dgs | had planned out ynnight,nothing could stop me
now. Then it hppened.

"Code 199Code 199Central HospitalGround Hoor. Code 199,
Ground Hoor." The speadr overhead lared. It was a srmaresponsd grakbed
my white coa off the vall,threw nmy stethoscope @und ny ne&, and vas on
my wey bebre | even knev where to @. | was unning four flights devn and
another 100eket to @...

| burst into the dh lab, a high tele ebode vhere thin wies though
blood \essels erused to stent open the hestop Beeding aneysms in the
brain,and see lves Ther she ws lying on the bedtiff as a boak, people
moving aound,it was all allar. | wanted to get in therthoughhete it was my
chance to do mpat, to sae a lie. It was the oppaunity we all had wited or
as medical studentse dance to maka diference | stripped of my white
cod, put on doves and vaited 6r my opening

Then the orse glled out;'Stool! | need a stool to stand on." Sas w
reating to do CPR on thetbatable and w&s stuggling | sngped into action,
gratbed the stool and tw it on the foor. "Here" | said authoritavely as | slid
it under her det nat to the p#ent. | was in the code mg standing tathe
pdient's vaist. Finally, | was parof the team.

The paient, whom | had neer met prior to thtamoment,was in
VentriculaiTadycadia,a serious heaaurhythmia thaleaes the bogland bain
without ocygen. If nothing is doneof them they will die shdty. Thankfuly in
these strssful moments theis a standdualgrithm used thehas been tried and
tested.But, even the best abgithms cannot sa e/ery pdient.

| stood & the pdient's vaist,waching the mrse pound on herhest
rhythmical, up and dan,up and dan. It was sureal. | still had not seen the
paient's &ice knowing ony tha she vas a wman ly the small lgasts beteen
which the urse vas perdrming CPR.She vas another paof the algrithm,the
carvas upon Wich we vould vwork our at.

"Reaq to shok." The rurse glled out. "Hold CPREveryone tear
Sho&." The obom went quiet Wen @eryone meed avay from the péent. It
was as ithe Red Sea &s pding in the oom,the pdient Iy on the gurey, sur
rounded B a distant ring gbeople Without efen a soundin electric sh&anas
delivered. She jdted a littlefalling still gain. We all hope thisould be the time
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it worked. Thirty pais of eyes nov staed & a little monitor in the coer of the
room. No rhythm. Damn. Without e/en missing a biethe rurse vent bak to
CPR and the seadlffin gain on the p#ent.

"Amio drip ead." Another nurse called out.reabed out andrglbed
the ling here was ny chancea little piece ofubing not gen as wide as a pencil
could be the diérence | thought.l sav the Emoml caéheter but it was sterile
and | most défitely was not.| hesitantf reatied out and load & the cadiol
ogist. He nodled,"go ahead." | had lesd long go how to twist the tubing in,
but this vas ney, it had two potts. | placed it in one and twisted the selecthe
problem vas | did not knav which way to tun the selector to allothe drip to
work. Hubris caught hold aine br a secondiere | was fhally in a code and |
wanted to she tha | could be a helmot a lidility.

Thankfuly, somevhere dee inside i Hippocetic Oah came to me in
tha moment,'first do no han." In reality it vas pobably a lage pat of me tha
knewv | could nger forgive nyselfif my ego had allwed a ptent to die
Hippocrates mg have been theyr, lut guilt is an equglpaverful motvaor. |
turned bak to the mirse fom whom | had ta&n the line and told her | did not
know which way to tumn the selectorShe came to the bedside amelded it,|
had lukily chosen the right diction. The rurse vent bak to preparing the med
icaions and | st@ped bak to the bedsidel was still parof the team.

This ballet of'shod and dug," as | hae come to knw it sincedanced
on. We shoked,no rhythm,we gawe diugs no rhythm. After eight ounds of
shok and dugs a sims rtythm gopeaed,but it was slav, 40 bets a minte We
stopped eerything and held our colletibeah, did we hae her bak? Was she
one ofthe luky few tha would suvive a code?oo often people think thae
can see e/eryone tha all codes mean a ade. Maybe she wuld be one othe
mirades She sloly stated to betfaster fifty, sixty seventy She vas bak, at
least ér now.

The oom stated to empty sialy, it was oer. Our transient job as
done she vas bak. Now the cadiologists could ark their maic to see her
heat and lie. As people sfed bak from the tale, | finaly caught theirst
dimpse ofher face She was intubted (Were a tube is placedwo your thioa
to breah for you) with her head tned to the sideGray hair wapped her wrin
kled faice But the gay was not thaof an eightygar oldbut a voman not een
out of her sixties She was still aluld of life with decades left todi In retro-
spectthe cadiologist vorking to see her lié looled older than she diddow
was thisdir tha this thin healyhpwoman veuld die bedre him?

| wallked over to the bair on vhich | had placed ybelongingpidked
up ny white cog and wepped the stethoscopeand ny ne& ajain. It seemed
like it had been onla B~ moments since | had éekthem df My resident
would laer inform me thait had been 15 mites worth of work. We had
flogged her bog with CPRbreaking ribsruising intemal ogansand shoking



66- THE LEGIBLE SCRIPT

her for a long timeEven with the best AEPR and intentioshe had been dm
long enough thave all kner she wuld likely never wake up Her body may very
well suwive for a time but her mind and soulere likely lost brever. We had
accomplished nothipgnly prolonging the ingteble

Our team left theoom and in the distance | hetéine tebnologist call
out @jain,"She is hang anotherun." The cadiologist pulled the tzeter bak
and sheeacovered. | would lder hear thiathey tried br another hour to stent
open her locked atery. Unfortunaely she emained undpée and the had to
stop tiying | never head wha hgppened ne, but | did not need to askWith
the main dery to her hear bloded,she would lilkely not live out the wek.

This was theifst code thial was tuly involved in and theirst time |
never knev the péent's nameln past codes | had helpeet ghatts, reviewed
recods or done CPRyut alvays knev the péient's name This time it vas just
a bod/ on a thle, a cadeer fighting to come bado life. | realizd as | alked
bad to our pom to staragain ny admit note thiashe wuld neer knov tha |
had been ther She wuld neer see mface although | had seen hginignakd
on a téle seen her in one dfer most intime and gposed times

Personaly, | would never be ale to tell herlaout hav she had &cted
my life. She vas theifst pdient | had helped aafor who | knev would not sur
vive the veek. It would be her inge on the thle tha will forever be in g mind
as theifst true code in hich | helpedalbeit minimalToo often as medical stu
dents w ae cited &out the ngt procedue we get to do or the ng experience
waiting aound the camer She eminded me thavith eab nev procedue,there
was a pi@ent tha would be thexperiment. There would be a gandmother and
mother viho would teal us hev to s&e lives &en vhen her wn was lost.

Every pdient teabes me somethindb@ut medicinebut also bout
myself It is their gift to edcof us the gift ofknowledg and eperiencel may
never lean her name or her ultineafete, but through the gas her stoy will
remain with me
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The Preader with the Golden Eyes
Janna Bason,bhns Hopkins Schodlealicine

Lola theaened to stop cominghen she sathe dgs Ther were
plenty ofother housesfter all. She could makher Ning without this oneBut
the mother had pleaded with,legjoledkneaded her thinngers, tumpy with
rings in a fiantic dispka of domestic wrry. Wha would she do with out her?-
wha would they do without her? She'd been comingtherdongshe vas pac
ticaly one ofthem. No one else auld Emember to wipe dm the brgotten
cebinet knobs and the top dfe efrigerator like Lola did.Plus the mother had
promisedthe nev puppies wre hamless Still, Lola didn't tust themdidn't
trust the \ay they staed a her with their gllowv e/es

The oldest daughté&sretdhen,would see to ithen,the mother pvm-
isedtha the pups wre put outside aenerer Lola camehen. Tha would vork,
wouldn't it? And besidesthey realy were sub sveet-temperd dags those
chocolae ldbs Lola ealy wouldn't @andon themwould she?ot now tha
she'd been comingeeky since their oldesiretdhen,was thee:Lola,her same
yellov brown car with aanity plée thad read "dsus' the samergy sved pants
the same Husgl family reunion t-shis. For as long as tiiel knavn her Lola
had alvays had wt Hdad cuts touted with gay and smelling afocoruts She'd
alays had a pair ahen's tasses and a moustatha she left untouwed,per
haps Gretchen had sugpsted meaylone timgbecause Godawmld think it vas
vanity on her pato remove it.

Lola had elentednodding deéaedly & the mother'sapid-fire pleas
She wuld stg, een with her teor of all dgs Piking up the dislag in her
chgpped,dak handsshe simpl tumed and stéed scubbing right vinere she'd
left off. Her hands ere her Kelihoodthey alvays had beerEven as a dihelp
ing in her mama'sstauant, she'd alays been onehlo could gt by with her
own two hands eagienough Even nav, with the estauant long sedshe still
got by. She bagd caks on oder for the other membgiof the Ebeneer Batist
Church sometimesHer sour ocgam poundcals vere famous fathe Wednesda
night suppes, lut she hadn't beerbla to eada piece heelf in yas. Main,
though,she teaned the kite people's houses

It was steadwork, although her b&onas stifening with ge. She liked
how big the housesere, how the veamen vere friendy and conspétorial, how
the tildren had gpwn so accustomed to heegence thdhey ran past lik she
was a ghosRubbing funiture polish on diningoom tdles she @erhead the
spds betveen mother and teagadaughtethe sceamingifs of blond-haied
children home fom soccer @cticethe iete husbands dzzled # white-collar
workdays but even this vas not embaassingThe well-diessed mothsralvays
protested andefgned embeassment\er the imginay disaray the &imily had
creded since Lola's last vibitt the housesewr never realy dirty. Houseleging
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was moe a cegmonious lfirry of hands and spy bottlesa steag unnoticed
footshufling

She no longr lived in a house hswif but in a smallgaitment near the
county libary. She hadlmandoned her mother's housag ao, tut it was still
ther. The yard was litteed with shopping lba fom the K-Mart and pizza kes
from Little Ceasar'dt was too tose to the highay,and she suspected asna
cra&khouse ne. The high dwool football star had been shot jusb tthoois
down. The neighborhood as nothing bt a lot of young gils smaking gape
bubble gum with Haies slung on their higsla thought. Som&here along the
way the men all dippeaed.

On Fridys the front door vould open with austling ofplastic bgs as
she entexd. She'd plod tlough the enemcevay and into their kiteen,placing
her lunt on the counter

"How ae you doingLola?"

"Evenyday's a god dg, praise the Lat."

Lola liked Getden if only because she adiksub questions with a eer
tain lerel of consisteng unless sheas in a huy to gt somehere, unning
through the haNay,her Bonde pontail fipping madi behind hershouting &
her mother the time she needed to bieediap Usual, though,she said hello
and she as the one o alvays put the dgs saly in the bac This eliance on
Gretchen made Lolayal.

"There ae two things kadk people don't Ik d least this ladk peson,
and thés days and cold @gher," she said thisriéay, half-dudkling to Getden
and shaking her hgaface"And speciayl those dgs but ary animal comin' near
give me badlbod pessue"

Gretdhen laughedyerhas Lola considerd,in embarassmentteaher,
an unsteadold woman viho came tolean their houseome thowbad from a
different @e,a benignbumbing mamrg-figure. She seemed to neatsretden
awvkward. Gretchen vas a girwho had seetly kissed a lyoaho was tad & the
stde summer myram br students gifted in science andheradics but Lola,
of course didn't knav this Marcus the bg, had been one dhe few blak stu
dents thes, lut his &ther, whom Getden had met the lastydaas a maniced
physician Wo diove a BenzSo in the endt was unceain in her adolescent
mind whether he counted or not.

"They're sveet,Lola,l promise gu. They're scagd of their ovn shad
ows"

"Maybe sphbut the ony dags I'e ever seen withyes tha color vere
wolves"

It would hae been no use txmain thathe das vere peréctly nor
mal, playful Labrados, spiayed and leaned andheded. Kennel cdified ldos
with rich, milk-chocoldey coats andeflov-gold e/es not a dop of wolf, mutt,
or mixed Bood flowing though their lithe bodiesSimilaly, it would hae been
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no use toeplain to Lola thathey were in a s& neighborhoodEad dg, Lola
first set bout loking the dom. She wuld not ¢ean a house with the deor
unloked &en though thetold her she didn't need to dotfmat in this neigh
borhood. It was fne they asswed her Lola would nod as ihgeeing with them,
but the moment thewent avay,she opteddr caution.

Lola heat Gretdhen in the kiteen as shaddled with the deadbolt in
the laundy room. She heakthe girfixing heself toast,spreading pean butter
on the vamm, crisped bead. By the time Lolaetuned to the kiteen,broom and
dustpan in handghe sa& nothing it Gretchen's cumbs on the hite counter
top. The sti&y knife,smeaaed with bown,was Ying on the countePushing the
broom slavly acoss the Ibor, Lola bgan singing softlone ofthe songs her
mama had taught hdilling the nav-empty mainléor of the house with her
lonesomgdeg wice and the old-time hope d#fsus

Lola's mother hadn't held with sesland Habling in breign tongues
and all thiasott of nonsensebut thee'd been a patier in tavn, and he'd had
golden ges Golden ges she'd told Lola magrtimes afterards there's nothin'
like a pair ofjolden ges to mak you belige wha a sombody's sgin'. His e/es
had bazd lile a fre,her mother saidThis peater could alk into aoom and
fix everyone in it with thoseyes People wuldn't so mch as sach an elbw
or dear their thvats when this peater's wice boke over the comd. The old
people said he had ayvwith animals to@o tha the bids ®ll silent wen he
preabed the god nevs and imily dags vouldn't @en bak when he came call
ing He just had aay of lookin' though to pur soulher mama saitike he vas
hungy to s&e it. The whole time he &s in tovn, Lola's mothervgore, bebies
didn't ciy, men didn't wear cas didn't lep up onto cuttingbods and stay days
didn't havl & night.

When Lola's mother ta#d doout this peaber, who'd stged in tavn
only a Bw nights her avn tired bown eg/es @t misty in a @ they never did
when she tald dout Lola'sdther. After the peader had leftl.ola's mama had
poured all her hee on &sus insteadAs a bild, Lola had gpected him to alk in
some nightdr dinnernot the peaber, but Esus

Lola's motheran a estauant behind Wwa was nev the K-Mat. It was
calledYumyums gen though theestauant was just parof their house Lola
filled up the tnslucent plastic cups witkest tea and wiped thexy plastic
tabledoth in the kitben. Only a Bw people could sit to ted a time so those
waiting vould lean gainst the seilen dogrcontempléing slav cigarettes or pos
ing stok-like with one bent knegainst the sides dheir house They'd shout
out to her"Lola, gil, wha's the egies todg?" And she'd tell them it was
cream can or molassesgen beans or twip geens or kaldf they had to \ait
a \ery long time outsidshe'd bring them a biscuit or a sguarsweet gllov
cornbead on a pte and thg'd pa her with their big hands thamelt ofred day
and cocoaltter The customet working men fom the neighborhoogere
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submissie and espectfultethe lestauant because thé&nev better They all said
silent bessings befe the lifted a érk. Her mama wuld nod pprovindy 4 this
all the vhile leaning \@r the stee with biscuit iggase on her hands aneea
dakening her nédine and undarms She hummed a lot or said Psaémd she
told Lola,"The god shehed got food for your soulput if you wanna putdod
on the tale, you gotta set to wrkin'."

After Lola's ifth birthday, her motherifst told her the mader's vam-
ing The peaber had the gift o§econd sightAnd eren though she didn't hold
with those thingssvhen the peadier stated singingLola's mama couldn't help
but listen. It was after lsurch meetingwell past midnighand the tw of them,
the peaber and Lola's mameere sitting aithe tdle with the \axy tdledoth in
the kithen. Their cups obladk coffee sauntoutied,and the peaber had his
head tilted b&cso thaLola's mama thought heallfbakwards out ofhis dair
The sounds comingoim his thoa sounded li& the song ofinother wrld,
something she'd ver head, and although she couldn'tkpizut a melog she
found heself humming alongLola,just a bay & the time was aslgein her
mother's bedrom all the Wile this peatier vas doing his singingHe was
singing and singingnd then he stopped.

His e/es vere looking sodr bak in his head tid_ola's mother could
n't see thead in them.His hands ere dsolutey still and prssed palm to palm,
like a staie He let out one slg moumful hawl, a hoy noiseand then he is
peted,"Nobody better mess with thiagby daughter ofours”

Lola's mothergarangd heself anxioust in her sealistening

"Nobody better mess with thgid, and she better be eéul of heiself
Because God'sdssed hehe done ltose her as one bfs avn,and something
bad'll come to them thiterferes with the god Lod's tosen."”

Then the peaber had stéed singinggain,this time eal soft, just in
the bak of his thoa. It was almost l&ka gowl, her mama said.ola had hedr
it so may times thiashe could almost @sion him singincis collar wed-
stained fom the dg and urdistenedShe couldemember the sound bfs wice
she thoughtalthough this s imposslb, or imajine emembering And she
could see in her head the momdmtmalmost tance-lik,he'd takn her moth
er's hand and the tvof them had gahere odking and humming until thiest
gray of moming came in tlugh the kiteen windas

Her mama told her this syorhenerer Lola came home frightened with
a skinned kne¢he stoy svelling in her yes ofhow someone had pushed her
and then she'd glped him. And alvays her mother euld just shakher head,
reminding her toeign in her hirdid she want the Ld's judgment coming
down on all the neighborhoolilciren? Being specyatiessed ythe Lod came
with responsibilitylt meant sometimesy had to bitegur tongue and takhe
pains this wrid gawe you.

But the gifts ofthe spirit a& unelidble. At the @e of ning Lola had
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leaned to doubtgwer so slighyl wha the peader had told her mothdt was
springtimeand she was valking home &m the ceek. The air vas the peefct
mixture of sunshine and coolnessrfr the tees gainst her Igs which were
wam and tied fom the unning and the digng As she pproaded her house
she sa thee was a man standing outsid&he had ner seen him befe, this
white man in polished shoes with thinniranor hair His forehead listened in
the nav sunlightand he wre a light own suit. No white people she'der seen
came to theastauant. His hands shook slighths he dnk fom a silery flask,
but he lookd & Lola and noded as ithe knev her

"So yu nust be the little dithuh?"

Lola looked up &him and noded.He leaned den to speak to hesnd
his bedah smelt lik licorice His g/es Lola noticedhad irises the color g&k
low amber

"Well, honegy, | had a deam and & were tayether We were plgin'
together you,me and yur mama.l took you for ice ceam conesnd yu were
holdin' ny hand. Wha do you think a' thip"

She élt incpable of speakingnary of something in this man'ges the
reklessness diis speaking\en a sense she shouldwriom.

"She's not hernav, your mama.Tha's a hatt woman.A had woman
that won't talk to me no mer"

He seemed taerve d this pointJooking nevously for something\er
his shoulderFor a moment,.ola thought he had lost hlsildy to focus his ges
wandering bt not seeing

"l got somethin' to shw you thoughsince she's notamd." As he
said thishe seemed t@ad for something For a moment,.ola thought he as
cdumsiy seeking somevset he had stashed in hiskebengbe the licoriceth
then,when she sgshe vas silentlt was stang hav the tvo of them just stood
ther,Lola frozen with curiosiffhe man'sdce dained ofexpression lik tha of
a slepwaller.

It was then thaLola's mother haafind the tw of them.She caught
her beah, a shap gaspand Lola s& the nusdes in herdce twith with angr.

"You weren't nothin' lnt a voIf in sheg's dothin' all along her mama
whispeed. "Nothin' but a lav-down, snatin' wolf."

Her mama's handsw trembing as shensing her an & him, heaing the full
weight of her bog ajainst into histin. He let out a gnt of pain and then
stood thee, teeth baed & her

Her mother and the man sdra one another Lola flt her hear
thrumming its & up into her troa. She wndeed if the man wuld sving
bad, his stained teeth shining #aén the sunlight.

But instead he had hed and walled sviftly but jekily avay.Even in
her rumbnessLola ecalled the stng realizéion tha her mother had been
home the Wwole timetha the man \wo had been loitering outside had sirtigd
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to her

The est ofthe aftenoon and eening her mother did not huemd her
lips were pessed tgether so har tha her din wrinkled up into a pne But
before bedher mother had pulled her to her. la

"Tha man vho was hangin‘aund our place toglayou forget dout
him. | didn't hut him,not one vhisker on hisdce but even if | did, it wouldn't
'a been arthing lut God's will.It's best to érget tha one @er tumned up hex"

Lola didn't anser, instead nestling her head into her mama's saftbr

"Ther isn't a god thing ap man has to &r, unless it'sesus'

Lola emained silenbf a momentabsorbing the god bacon and bis
cuit smell thibalways lingred in her mother'dathes

"Was ésus lik the peaber with the glden ges?" Sheamted to ask
was he lig the man &m tha aftenoon,but she did not.

"No," her mother saidT here wasn't a bad paon &sus's bod'

Lola svalloved."Wha about ny dadly?"

"You never had no daty. Not on this eah."

Tha night vhen Lola tried to bedll she could doas pess herleek
to the cool side othe pillav and shier, listening as the neighborhoodysr
bayed and bged to the n& moon.

Perhgs had the phone notimg just thenGretchen pobéebly would
have emembexd to tell Lola thashe'd put the dys in the grage rther than tak
ing them to the bagard. Or maybe had it not been just the pen tha she'd
hoped on the lineshe wuld hae thought ofit. Or mabe in the bacof
Gretdhen's mindshe ealizd she hadfgotten to tell Lola all alongnd all her
laughter into theecever and seemindpsoiption in the coversaion belied this
simple &ct. Maybe not.

Howe\er it hgppenedthoughshe did not tell Loldaut the dgs The
hagopy, skittish las emained in theagpge, ht Lola didn't kne. She hesed her
selfup to gther the tash bgs and takthem out though the side door asvals
and didn't think a thingoaut it. She walked hedwily, bags in both ans barely
manaing to open the blacoor Lifting the tashcan ligshe smelt the ripeness
of rotting food,a daiy accuralaion of spoiled lefteers. It was a thik smell and
distracting almost so mch so thashe didn't notice aifht ygoping & her heels

Turning Lola saw the animdt.was bown with gld-fledcked gres The
tail wagad,and it coked its headtder human-like. Lola dutched behind her
feeling ér the had rubber of the tashcan.Then she sathe other onelLike
children's tgs gne hgwire, they scamped tavards hey ygping and shaking
their eas. She could hear their tlaty yepping until the sound dfer avn hear
in her eas diowned it out.

Her head pulsinghe tung to the @shcan behind harfsuppot. She
felt like she'd been looking too longiamls the sunThe d@gs seemed @voked
by her anklesind thg jumped avund,skipping and niding her shoelagend
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somehw this meement aded to Lola's dizzinesk added to the prssue she
felt kuilding in her heatiehind heryesin her destthrough her tight series

It occured to her thiathis might be ha it is like to be taén in a sdr
of fit or speaking in tonguellaybe she wauld pass ouBut they were jumping
a her lgs paving her cabs They would mun dizzying oites aound her ifshe
were to try and esqe

And then she sablood.

It stated as one dp tha plopped onto theldor by her £et. Then she
sav a secondike a ged red Bossom on her kite dhletic shoe She gew fran
tic, shaking her heagraying in quik, extempoaneous brsts but the Bood
spldters contiued @pearing eerywher. She élt a vetness near her lyell
looked,and s& a stainHer sved pants becaméetked with it. She called upon
the Lod, remembering her gifGod, God,she vhispeed,but the sikening cer
tainty gew tha the days vere biting her Igs and thg were diawing Bood. They
were Hoodthisty If ewver thee was a time to call upon Hishe wuld call upon
Him now. She thoughtteout the peatier and his ards and sheaised her wild
eyes to the Lat.

She bgan to fail, kicking, feeling the soft impact tie puppiestaher
feetshaking her ars throwing her head bla@and vetching as thelbod seemed
to spdter everywhere. And with all the peer she could summaoshe bellaed
out to her heanly Father to come andescue her &dm themfo come and smite
them davn.

Gretchen nust hae head the bellwing flom the grage some seconds
after her motheiThe dags Lola.

The mother mst hae head as wll,because she too cameming It
was terible, the noise rising inaanes fom the grageand Lola kne tha it was
coming fom her evn mouth. She could not stop

Gretdhen and her mothdroth of them came tearing tugh the laun
dry room and teards the wide open dadhe motherdlling veaky ajainst the
doorframe The mother's handsve pesseder her gesand she as @sping
Lola watched Bankly as Getdhen stuggled uncedainly with the scenstaring &
it like a bild with a toudesome jigsapuzzlestruggling to ft the bits ofscene
into a full pictue: heiself an old tadk woman,clutching her kneebelloving ty
a tashcan.Moaning and omHing dout the ner drdan and God thedher
and his brning glden ges Blood, her nose as teeding fom the soaring
blood pessue.She had sometvamanaged to fing the bright sclat everywhere
in her fenzyall over her thes blobs and pudles all ger

the gqarage floor. And then,Lola vatched as Gatchen's ges lighted upon the
dogs Their limp bodiesuinmaoving and peaceful on tHedr.
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Seasons othe Heart
Luke Wall, Louisiana State \émsity SchodVleflicine in New Orleans

It may have been the hottest Octobeyden ecod in Louisiandyut lit-
tle de didn't ca.He was spending time on himgdpaents' &m, and br Dbe it
didn't get much better than thaHe seemed tarfd fascintion in every aspect of
the farm. And with fascinion came questions

"Why'd it tun brown, Paw Paw?" de askd as he tossed onetbé first
leaves ofautumn into the aiThe by of four yeas old acted asiif were his frst
autumn.

The old man'sate was nedy as puzzled as theytyprealizing he had
never realy pondeed the question himselftil recenty."Tha's jus' thaay God
does itson.They tum brown an' &ll of so nev'ens can come on in tha spting

The briefexplangion only madeae moe puzzled as he pak his in-
ger thiough the epired sgamoe leaf"Wha's gunna hgpen to this one?"

"Well, be tha wind'll cany it avay. ha's ifya don't talk it ta piecedsst.”
The old manhudled."Ya emember wa kinda leatha is?"

"Yep!" be didn't ta& his ges of the leafas he sent it spiing though
the air once mer

"Well,wha kind is it? | jus' toldaythis monin', remember?"

"Um...a big dead orfe

The old mantudkled g@ain.boe's dadBobby, just danced athe by
and shook his heaatliesed tha a dg visiting his oldolks on thedm meant
someone elseowld be the tget of the bg's unending suppbf questionsdr
avhile

"Let 'em aloneBohby" The old man had sensed his son'stiftion &
the by from the time thearived & the fim ealy tha moming and decided to
set him stight befre the bg's curiosity as querfted oncegain."He ain't @t
no moke questions than thest ofus by God! Mgbe he's jus' tha gnbne ain't
'fraid ta ask 'em out loud."

"God? | ask God lots a stifbe exdaimedgrinding vha was left of
the brittle leabetween his bartoes"Well, | used to talk to him aubch."

"Used toWhy'd ya quit?"The old man posed the question with his
brow raisedpnly imaining vina his gandson'seply might be

"God jus' don't talk b&aanuch."

The men'sdces beamedan brighter shades Bdd as thetried not to
laugh too hat. They had been avking since den, except for an hour beak &
lunch. A good laugh lifted their spititaut they sue felt it in their sa bodies
after topping and pulling atubborn underbush all da

"Well,boy, | been talkin' ta tha man upstder seenty-some-atiyeas
m'self | ain't sue if I'll ever gt a staight anser eitherbut | ain't 'bout ta ge
up a tyin."
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"Why don't yu shut up Wwen | don't anser, son?" Boby sputteed sar
casticayl, briefly taking hisyes of a small sding which he had nebr be#to
dedh. "Now be | told you this monin',you can't be out hebae-foot. Ther's
too much stuf out hee to cut pur feet onNow get up thee to the house and
tell your mama toihd your boots'

Je had atrag stated to coss the pastarbebre his &her could ih-
ish deliering the scoldingle usuajyl didn't hae to wear ag shoes on theaim,
as long as theeaher was vam, but tody was diferent. Today the men ere
clearing the underbsh aound the hug manolia tee

The tee vas cented in the most beautiful spot on taef. It could
be seen in all itdogy from the bak door of the amhousewhich was diectly
acioss the pastar The ged magnolia stood ougspeciaflthis time ofyear with
its glden-bown and geen leges still intact gainst the bdground of
sycamoes The sgamoe trees wre still holding most ofheir fading bown
leares but would soon gie them up to coldedher, leaving the mgnolia to bold
ly stand alonegainst a ba@round of naled limbsin the dead ofwvinter one
could standtahe bak door of the fatmhouse and look out ass the pastar
past the mgnolia,and though the thiket to see theweér distening in the dis
tance

"l caint een emember Wven lie was thasimple' The old man had a
peculiarnostalgic look on higée as he pondet his ecent coversdion with
his gandson.

Bohby pretended not to notice higher's nefound #ility to express
his avn thoughts andeglingsand simpt responded with agnt. He was after
all, a bit fustited with the old marHe finaly had a eelend of and had
planned to spend it in @axing visit to thefm. There usuajl wasn't nich work
to be done out therarymore. The old man hadn'aised ay ciops in pas. As
Bobby contiled svinging the ha&eknife & an uryielding nest ofvines his
swed-soaled shit pulling & his eddened skirall he could thinkbmut was hev
busy the dice vas @ing to be on MongaWly couldn't he h& spent his ga
on the &m doing vina he wantedsitting alone on thevar bank enjing a éw
bees while the old man entained de?Why was he not spending them
October gening in font of the TV, waching botball and @ang one ofhis wik's
famous kocolde pies Wile she and his mother &dkof life and their men pb-
lems?And why was it abays so damn hot anduggy in Louisiangg\en in l&e
October?

"Why ae we wastin' our time out heyold man?"

"Wha'd y» meanwastin' er time?" Since he had caining the old
man acted as dll time were the saméie seemed not to egjone minte ay
more or less than thest,but he had eceny cained an lality to sample and
savor eab one ofthem."l done told w,son,| jus' wanna gt ever'thang leaned
up 'mund this ol' &ee It's gotten ta be a mess kdee"
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Bobby didn't mind wrking At leasthe didn't mind it ithe was verk-
ing for something he amted Fam wok, on the other handias akays been a
waste oftime for him.The old couple had bought tlaenfi when thg were nine
teen pas old with intentions dfiaving a lage famil to shae the wrkload.They
had no idea thhighey wouldn't be ble to hae dildren.At least the couldn't until
they vere suprised ly Bolby twenty-fve yeas lder. By tha time they had gown
so accustomed to mairag the land on theinm, with whatever hired help the
could aford, tha Bohbby never had to wrk like other kidsSue, he had his
responsibilitiedut most ofhis time vas spentejting into toude. When Bolby
came alondnis dad gt the nikname "old man" ém the guys den d the eed
store,and it stuk. Bobby first refered to his dther as "old man" en he &s in
elementar stool. At first it was cutebut then it became altia

"Ya knav, most @er'thang on thisafm's a messjus' caint kg up with
it like | used tpnot with yer mama bein' &gim'all."The old man pausedm
whadking & a palmetto and @red his bdcin a stetching motion as he let out a
sigh."Sue is @od when y'all makit davn 'ee ta gie us a hand."

The cowersdion was cut sharas de an up behind thenmealy tripping @er
his Bad rubber boots"Mommy made cupcak!"

Bohby's fustrtion gew even moe, knowing tha there was caainly
some unspan eason thiathey were out thee baking in the hedde knav the
old man wll,and kne/ tha comnunicdion has neer been one ofiis gedest
abilities He often thought thighe old man enyed making a guessiragrge out
of whaever was @ing though his mind.

"Why'd you ever tale the old gpress wing davn?" Bolby said in a
grawling tone as hevstted a mosquito on the laaf his nek. "All these damn
bushes neer would'e talen over if tha swing vas still bein' used lkalcere."

"Son,| took tha swang davn 'cause nobgdised it no mer What'd ya
want me t' dpwach it rot?Yer mama doneogtoo sik t' get out aavss tha pas
ture,tha's why | hung it up in tha sheldi. you and dlie still used it liky'all did
when y'all as coutin’, | woulda left it alond®ut nobod used itHell, the veeds
was done so highouind it | could baaly cet it outa thes. Tha's been aefv yeas
bad, son,ya jus' neer noticed 'cause | ver askd ya ta help melean up bdc
‘ere.Hell if ya don't notice nothin'dund 'ee”

Bohby didn't &en think &out ansering He couldn'temember the last
time his &her eprimanded himand it cut saight to his souHe had neer
stopped to @aliz thd his mother has beenlsifor yeas nawv. He recalled ho
much time she had spent bethethia magnolia vinen she as punger. Sitting in
tha swing was her dworite way to do eerything from shelling peas to knitting
Anyone who knev his mother kne tha the spot bendathd tree vas heeen to
her He wondeed why he hadn't noticed thahe vas no longr &le visit her
favorite spot g heself Why hadn't he lmught her badcthee in the tudk, to sit
in her sving when he visited thafm? Hav much efort could thahave talen?
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Bobby wondeed if the old man wuld let him hang theving on th&iold limb
agpin,since thg would soon hee thad spot ¢eaned up just Bkit was bedre.

Je used the silent moment in thetdet@owersdion to announcéYa
need to g get a cupcak" He vas still smearing thearolae icing into hisace
in an ppaent dtempt to wipe himselflean."Maw Maw said thg were the best
ewr"

"Tha woman knas she ain't 'posed taveaugr!" The old man kne
he vasn't supposed to\mit eitherbut it was ok as long as she didn't see him
edit.

"Uh, | give her some all the tipfeav Paw" Dbe thought laout how he
could alvays mak his Ma Mawv smile with a p&mon the beekas he coected
his gandgther on the issue

Nealy every time thg visited theam, dulie bought a suarfree bak
ing mix alongShe just neer let agone knav tha her teds laked sugr. No one
would cae,aryway, egept for the old blks They deaty enjged the teds moe
knowing the were forbidden.

"It didn't occur to gu to bring us a cup&X' Boby askd,thinking he
alreagt knev the anser.

"Oh, momny said tpbut | alleady came bdcout hee without 'em."

The old man's bglshook as he laughédree esponse on Baly's fice
Je alvays bought the old man biato his evn diildhood.Bobby just shook his
headThe old manbeginning to she exhaustion fom the dgt of hard vork, sa
down on the gound to @t a minite ofrest.He used his hand take aside a small
tuft of dirt as ifhe were seathing br something'Found tha silver dollar gt,
Joe?"

"It's a dollarold manONE dollar!You sent mehasin' thathing under
this tree viien | vas a kidYou think he's gunnanfl it if | couldn't fnd it yeas
agp?!"

"Son,ya @t a cazd squirel up er brithes er somethin'? Hell lif
know wha it is but ya been actin' all ylike somethin's donegya by the mts!
By God!"

"Hee-heee!"ag squealethrowing his head blain laughter'Pav Paw
talks to God 'boututs! heee!"

The old man smiledmaed & how fast his gandson's innocence could
calm his tempeHe knev better than to lookt 8obby who was ceminly gving
him one ofthose &miliar "look W& you've done nw old man" looks

"Jog tha siler dollar vas fum ny first pa, frum tha frst cops er
Maw Mav and meaised on thisery land viien ve got maried in 1950l's so
proud vhen | gt ba& from tha co-op thd ran bak 'ee and gatbed er Mav
Maw up of tha svang an' g\e 'er a big ol' hug 'n kissbuldn't ya know thain
all tha commotion | lost one a them sihdollas! We ony got twenty-fve dot
lars from tha whole load a ops an' thahad ta g a long \ay in them dgs
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Thangs as quite dier't then."

Je who had justifished bopping an etttworm to pieces with a gtic
paused to lookt &is gandgther. "l alreaqy knav tha story, Pav Paw.I'll find it
for ya!" He smded the wrm guts twice merand foze,"Wha's a silery do}
lar?"

The old man justripned.While using his axhandle toaise hisdéle
body up flom the gound,he gunted,"'Did yer mama saif she's gunna bring us
somethin' ta drink?"

"Maybe vhen she'sirfished tendin' to MaMan." be knev his Mav
Maw was sik, but to him it vas nothing thea little sugr on the keek or one of
his colorful dawings couldn't takcae of He alvays made her smilegtely, de
was the ol person Wo could mad her smiléAt times he seemed to be theyonl
person sheaca@nizd.

"Tha wife a @rs sue is @od ta herAn' | realy needed tha éak t'dg"
The old man spped tavard Bolby.

He didn't @en eply as he andeed vha had hapened to his eelend
break Bobby could teaty tell ty the bang in the old man's tone and they We
took a &w steps tovard him tha he vas sging without wrds "l f orgive you,now
her's pur dhance toedeem qurself from your foul moodLet's walk up to the
house tgether and ¢t something to drink." But Bimbignoed him.

Knowing thathe valk acoss the pastarfor the old manyvho was too
stutbom to ride in the trdk, would meanatiring edy for the @ening and the
two of them would hae to fnish the wrk in the moning Bobby offered,"I'm
goin' get somethin' to drinkVant me to bringou arything?"

"How 'bout one a them cupesiRAn' arythang cold:

"Yeahme too dad."

"An' better bring some a&ter spay fer this bg," the old man said as he
bent aver and piked up a smallad of dirt, tossing it ®p be's head'Sounds
holler!"

Bohby rolled his ges as he left the emof them behindQuestions
began olling though his head as hepgted out onto the pastjguestions tha
he pondexd oftenHow could the old man be soyfld and lightheted with
Je vhen he ws nger tha way with his avn son? It amaz him hav much the
old man hadhangd sinceak came alonBut esen to de the old man hasves
said it.As Bolby walked alongdodging the ae pdties he wondeed if the old
man hadeer said it to hisven wife, exept perh@s on their wdling dg. Rerhas
he has said it to heeaeny, since her mind is gnhee in brief moments
Perhgs de had loosened him up enoyggrhas his wigé was sik enoughper
hgps his old har hear had softened enough.

He neaed the house as thepzazzg of the hug light became louder
There was still enough giight left in theening to wrk a little vhile longer, but
Julie had atrady tumed on the bg light.She aliays spent their visits to ther
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making s everything vas in oder She ealy had made things easier on his dad
these pasefv months The old blks loed dilie fom the moment themet her
Now tha he thought laout it, Bobby could not emember the last time he told
her hav much he apreciges herhow much he laves her

Once he eatied the Ibthes-line in the blgard,he noticed another
sound betwen the pops dhe tug lightSeathing r the soure he looled bak
over his shoulder to see the old mategeance gain on the gpund with his qa
in his handPeering beteen the islands e@feeds in theidld he had just@ssed,
Bohby could see thabe was making dales aound the old mardodging the
swads of the old man's geon his bacsideBut they were too fir avay for Bolby
to overhear their littleagne The sound mst be coming ém the houséNow he
could hear it a bit merdeaty as he pked up his pa¢eushing taard the sobs
As he thew the sagen door open and it slammed ghistyit let out a @il from
the old blks' bedoom tha told the vhole stoy. He felt a suden cring in his
chest.He knav he had toight it of. He had to be sthg He had to belde to
tell the old man an@d They would hae to hae the sength to dig argwe in
the moning..."My God,the manolia!Tha's why...But hav did he...?'The
reweldion slgped him aass thedce

Bohby enteed the bedrom to ind dilie kneeling on théobr, hunded
over the bedPart of his mother'sabe vas soatd with dlie's tear.

She hear him enter theoom, but could not gt look up &him."I'm
sory, Bobby.I'm so sory."

He didn't sg a vord as he knelt meto his wié and placed his hand on
his mother'sdrehead Wwich was akead pale and tuing coldsending his hand
awg immeditely.

"l wanted to come anayou hut | just couldn't,” she sbed.

He knev wha he should doright thee in th&a very moment.The
thought fashed ttough his mind-de could see himsélirning tavard his wig,
wrapping both ofhis hands aund the bdcof her head and toing her ges
toward his "It's ok, baby.| know she &s just lie a mother togu. | know how
much you loved eals other" But the moment as @ne as he pushed the thought
asideHe just knelt ther silentl until he eatied aver and ptied his wié on the
bak of her hand,We'll mak it,Julie We'll be siong and w'll male it.But right
now we just hee to tale cae of things hez"

"We hae to tell pur dad ando&" She had baly utteed the werds
when the smicof the sceen door split the air

"Just stg hee"

They could akad hear the p-thummp-thump of Je's little ubber
boots on the harkitchen foor. Bobby thought he wuld allov dilie time to kaice
herself before she had to look her son in tlye.8esideshe could handle this
better ly himselfman to manHe met de head-on as theybwas just laout to
enter the hallay.Gralbing his son and lifting him,igobby began to speak...
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"Look wha Paw Paw gave me" Dbe vas holding out a brighthining
new siler coin."He said ke it."

Bobby toted the bg into the king vom and knelt den in front of
him, trying to ignoe the coin in hisate so thiahe could beak the nes to his
son."We need to talkbmut something

Je's ges shifted 'rm the coin to starthiough hisdther, "Me and Rw
Paw's been talkin'."

Not knowing hav to get the bg to shut upand not quite kneing et
wha he was @ing to sy himselfBobby cawe in,"Talkin' dout wha?"

The by's ges sead into hisdther's ges as if the four year old had
something to>glain to hisdher tha could neer be commnicded in vords
"He was talkin' 'bout ve much he loves meHe loves me andoy and momm"

The lump in Boby's thoa tha wasn't thez bebre naw would not
allov him to speaktle staed bak into the bg's ges forcing himselfo swallow.
As if he were speaking to someonborknev much more than atuld, Bobby
uttered the questiofiywha else did he g@"

"He said he les Mav Maw too rmuch to let her g." The dild looled
down & his avn ams quivering under the hold dfis fther's sudenl weak,
trembing gip.

"Dad," Bolby whispeed,pulling himselip off of his knees andifc-
ing his lgs to cay him into the kiteen.He could &el his rib @@ cushing the
life out of him as he igned eery muste in his bog ahing crying br him to
bredahe As he nead the dooray,the frst cool beee of autumn seaming
through the bdcsceen door stole the dih he had just tried so Hatio céch.
He could see the windigling the bown sgamoe leaes wer the piles obrush
where the had beenavking "He's not thee" ae the wrds tha crossed Boly's
mind as he stood with his pale lips slighplen,not realizing he had said the
words audily.

"l know. He caried Mav Mawv down to the ner"

Bobby spun asund to sta into his son'sate"Wh...Wha?"

"A big man was vaitin' or them." de pointed tovard the rirer. Though
he had neer seen a stnger bebre on the sdagded &m, he had not a hint of
concen on his &ce"She just &t on laughin' the hrole vay"

Bohby tumed his bdcto his sonThrough his lurred vision he could see the
remaining smallys of sun djttering as the passed tbugh the mgnolia,its
leaves dancing in thaew autumn beeze.He stood fozen,his skin tinting under
the cool autumn air

Julie manged to brce a smaltomfrting smile as her soralked into
his gandpagents' oom.She was kneeling beside the bedasidlled aound her
to see his MaMaw's face dulie lovered her head in attempt to ©ioke bak her
emotions The metalliclgre betveen de's tended fngers caughtulie's ge as
he placed his hand on hemao suppar himself reatiing orward on his toes
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to bring his lips to hisgndmother'sheek top the tall bedAs dhamingy as the
boy delered his sugr to his gandmotherhe opened higst to shav his moth
er the gift he hadeceied.Blinking to tear the tearfrom her ges she peed

down d the spédkling siher dollar vich displged boldy the gar it vas minted,
1950.
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First Place

Buddha’s Empty Hand, Heidi HaunUniversity &outh IBrida Cafje oMedicine
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Second Place

Red Cloak Michael MallinUniversity @outh Calina School\édicine



85- THE LEGIBLE &CRIPT

Hope for Tomorrow, bdi Skilesndiana Uwersity SchodVleflicine
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broken, dustin Finb, University dflinnesota Medical School--Minneapolis
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Workload, bdi Skilesndiana Unersity SchodVleflicine
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toothbrushes dustin Find, University dflinnesota Medical School--Minneapolis
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renewal, Justin Finb, University dflinnesota Medical School--Minneapolis
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The Path Less Traveled, Michael Zadailli, University dflassachusetts
Medical School
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First Place

Enlightenment
Jenry Benstein ,University dflinois at Chicago @old/ledicine

Our lectue hall vas lyilt auditorium styJ@n arangement thaanot only
ensued an adeqtaviev of the Hakboad for all studenishut one thaalso
bestaved a muie-star quality uporveay professor thiacame befre us At our
first antomy lectue,the spotlight &s asiw,shining upon not our atweny pro-
fessorbut a long metal dadraped with a sheetThe smell offormaldelgde
wafted up theaws ewking nevous smiles andk@éangd dances among the
first year medical students

Sylvia stands at the podiurdsezckioingugh the leztoall.

The peanutvarhingosd

Shoves in to see

Them unwrap me hand and foot ----
The big strip tease.

Gentleman, ladies

Theseany hands

My knees

I may be skin and,bone
Nevethelessam the sandenticabman.

Her face becomedembmtith rage.e&vand tedistgn on heuged cheeks
She sileg me out with heirngeze.

Our first task s to emove the skin fsm the cadeers' baks A cam
corder ecoded the instrctor's dissectiort the fiont of the mom and poject
ed it upon a lge overhead seen so her prise tdmiques could be obsed.
175 paks of eyes staxd, unlinking as the wite sheet as lifted fom the car
exposing the bodof a Hak man face dwn.

Ng Sylvia is not lectuongtiie podium (perhamikhbenhedical school
coved 20th centwuicidal, seffragding émale poets). Sylvia sits immediately behind
mewvhispering ity ear
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Thee is a clog

For the eing ofry scarthes is a clogr

For the hearingrpfhear--

It really goes

And ther is a chigra verlage chge

For a wrd or a touch

Or a bit oHood

Or a piecerof hair oryrclothes

So spHer Doktor

So Her Enem

I am gur opus

| am gur &luake.

She kiks ny chair and pulishair "Her Doktof' she taunts arehks into fits of
maniacal laughtaun aound and hiss at her to be quiging'to tear

The instuctor naraed her meementsfirst making a crisp longitudinal
incision along side the spinalbcand then a hointal incision bele the scpu-
lae She tuged & one ofthe four coners wheg the lines intsected and pulled
the skin way from the bog. To facilitde its emoval,she sugested thiawe malke
a small hole in the skan;button hole" into which we could ins¢our finger for
a frmer gasp With this gip, she tuged & the skin and slicedvay the fscia
beneth it, slovly detabing the skin &m the bog.

Lamp shade¥he silggpiece wffomation | a etainedoin teregrs of
Hebew school is that this Nemle lamp shadesJewsbskin. Thegewnbelbly
economical. Haienafor wig&old fillings forejgw And skin for lamp shatles
skin as strippedrfr the victims' hadirsetimegedbiut usually dead, setdretd taut
acoss a wiframe. Habread held the piggthao@nd daying light hulbich
bathed theom in a sadtlgw light. Sometimes aodlalehjlluminate a tattoo and cast
dark shadowswgkterious fegiupon thedisy

After the demonsttion, our dass was heed to the la where we met
our patneis and our cadlar. The list athe front of the mom ofered tha table
21 caried a 76-garold woman vino had died ofung diseasé/\e were instuct
ed to ceer her &ce with guz bebre we begjan. No explansion was ofered br
this piocedue.

Dissection commenced.
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Nightmags assauit sige | deam thatynskin has been cut igedragesr
and sewmgyéther witlad thread. \ith eey ste | talke the thad urvals and the skin
slidesfofry bogexposiny musclesves andgans to an audienpeinfindaugh
ing Wite coated abilgrlaying doctor

In three months & had dissected her limbisorax, dbdomen and
abdomen.We namedwery muste in her éream, traced the coae ofher pace
maler, examined the maimnecrine duct oher panaas and isdkd the inérior
rectal ateries thasupplied her anal canal.

We maoved onto the perineumMe split her pelvis in halfThe electric
sav whined loud} as metal sliced thugh boneShe had nowaries or ceiix and
her uteus vas badl misshgen.

At the Holocaust museum, | moved steadily @ncbsieexlyikit to the next
until I came to the gitaqtb athe darf positionediagt a hite all with lak lines
delineating height. His body had been cut sagittally wedexgmsd ¢osucun and
gossly skamed limb borigslow the petarsmall placard explained thdb®Nars
perfened numes experimenthisfsbon daves to understand theinanattaed
at that phgraph for a long tinile thoseoand me moved onto edseofae muse
um.

| raised m head fom our dissection and lamkaound me:table after
table of students in lbne scubs cowded betwen the sgad Igs ofdead bodigs
wielding scalpels andititeting genitalia.
| retumed ny gaz to ny teble as i Il patners pointed out thedbospongie
sum and corpus\z@nosum nisdes

She pulls the shamatHer face and risegie metalgakincing as leet f
touch the cold. fISbe sidles up behind niksardsviryrear

Nag she lunges atsegel in hand, and violenthssimak Sheanis out
thiough her teédirer Doktor!"

But I'm not HeDoktor

I'm not HerDoktor because she diliinbte that chamber expattintpvpouorin
the spoutdq she strippddhar clothes andgtsett bafoot into tlbwm. She calmly
lookd up at the ceilingaitetiio be bathed in @sEson g

Her God, please let tliasexme.
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Second Place

Full Moon
Jime HopeMichign State Umrsity CglieoHuman Medicine

Imagine ny suprise to look up &m ny dining oom tdle to see a 'full
moon'! This paticular disphacame fsm "Chalie's" baksidein protest to being
defeded @ain @ a game ofcads Chalie and the othepéter kids wo lived with
my family came fsm some ery tough cicumstances and ended up in thsselr
program because no one elseil tale them in.The situdion necessitad strict
rulesithey vere not allaved to svear in the housgvach TV, or even hae shoes
(to deter esge),so thg found other @dive outletsdr their fustition. The
mooning incident became tlvstfof mary | would encounterrgwing up Only
once did an act gEbellion esult in a call to the police

Growing up in a home thged and housed & to seen teenged bys
eat and gery weelend,cleaty sh@ed ny pespectie on viha | could do to help
othels. Somevher during these helreaking trying worthwhile and some
times funy experienced realizd tha | was deeloping and cementinguits tha
male me the pson | am todaand the emgeng cae | will become tomaow.
These qualities inicle: coping vell in unique sittians developing mltiple
types of effectiie comnunicdion stylesnegotiaing and nagating betveen
wants andules and verking for people Wwo often do not ha adocaes

Coping skills This is an impaant trait thd | bring to yur program. |
have gained these skillsom the unique and\dirse oppadunities tha have
placed me outsideyncombrt zone and into some dhe best leaing epert
ences | had rer imagined! These gperiences itude stugling in both Enigind
and Costa Ricgiving pultic health lectas thoughout the comumity being a
published poetyolunteeringtaan alcohol and dg ehailitation centerdr trou-
bled teengers,and @en jumping out ofin aiplane Wha | have cgained fom
these and othexperiences is thiknow | can sta cool under mssue, | am
adative in un®pected and uamiliar situgons and | am sting &en when | am
afraid. | feel thathese taits ae some othe tools | will need as aygitian in
order to negotiae the demanding andee-danging wrld of paient cae, and
these skills arpaticulaty gplicdle in an emegeng cae setting

Effective comnunicdion skills This is another quality tHaoffer as an
emplgee and a pisician.| strive to express mgselfhonesty and compassiaea
ly in an pproprige way for eab situgion. My \aried li€ experiences la taught
me to commnicde d/namicayl and adatively. | recaniz which situgions call
for a no-nonsens@proat and vhich situdions need mardelicee handling It
has beenery rewarding to heareledbak from my pdients as ell as pecetors
that they ndurally feel & ease with me and thhey feel thg were head and
undestood. Contiruing to ahieve this is m goal or ideal comnmicdion.

Negotiaing betveen vants andules Wha is wanted and het is pos
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side can sometimes bieoalds with one another indifand in medicind enjoy

working with people on both sidesasitudon. Although this can be a tic
place to bd have rurtured ny talent ér diplomayg. The neotiaing and nai-

gaional skills 1 will bring tooyr program will pove useful in intactions with
collegues and piants alik.

Advocding | speak ér those Wo ae without the esouces to speak
up for themselws Growing up in admily of limited meand have firsthand
knowledg of wha it means to be without.was mised in an eironment tha
valued hat work and helping othgreen when ve were laking Because dahis
the drive to seve has been instilled gewithin me Having worked as a health
advocae, wlunteering to tutoand being a mentoorf other futue plysicians
sewring othes does not seemdikork to me &all. These things amot just a
line on ny curiculum vitaethey ae an intrinsic paof who | am. As a plyst
cian,l will be in a pwerful iole to afect dang in the lres ofmy pdients This
is an aspect medicinetthanost look érward to.

My qualities thd have described amnot things thacan be leaed fom
a book,nor taught in alassoom. Only nmy unique |l eperiences could V&
creged and cemented this combtiora of attributes thal have to ofer. | am
seeking a pgram tha values these qualities in theiygitians and empbes
Sud a pogram will help me to becomeexywknavledgadle and skilled pist
cian. My contrilution to the leaning ewironment will be mwillingness toavk
had to seve ny profession with mstiong work ethic and igd passiondr pri
mary cae. After completing the cenotaions equied of a thid year medical
student| have solidifed wha | know ae the #ributes | hae to ofer for ny
future caeer | have thooughly considexd ny choices and a rated a wll-
thought-out conasion egarding ny caeer pgh. My commitment to mmeduca
tion along with the &its | hae describedoave naurally leads me teard a cager
in emegengy medicine | am \ery much looking brward to the ballengs and
unigue gperiences thdie aheadand @en c&ching the ngt 'full moon'...
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Personal Staement
David WinchesterUniversity &outh IBrida Cofle oMedicine

"Wha do you want to be doingt8 A.M.?"

This vas the question posed to nyenly Ob/Gyn dtending one ta
night vhile we were avaiting fnal pepastions on our net opeetive paient.My
knee-jek response &s "sleging". She conceded thshe &lt the same ay, lut
then noted thasome dg probably while sleping nmy pajer will @ off, and
someone will ant me to gt out of bed to do somethingvha did | want tha
to be?

She futher pobed,"Would yu rather be ging to the opeting mom
to stat a pocedue or to the emgengy depatment to admit a pent in forid
heat failue?" My tentive response as thal would pefer the Iger.

Working thiough ny acting intership in Intenal Medicingit became
obvious thamy ansver had been cagct.My dgs staied bebre the sunase and
frequenty ended after it séthere were hosesCHF, pneumoniaand enal &il
ure. Then thee were zbras:superior mesenteriein thombosisadienal insuf
ficieny, and typetriglyceridemic paneditis. Without looking aithe dodk, these
days of admitting rounding treding, and disbaging passedfeftless}. At the
end ofthe dg, | always left the hospital with a sensaocéomplishmenat the
end ofthe month) left the hospital with a sensepafipose:

At 3AM., I want to be an intaist.

For several yeas naw, ny beliefhas been thd possess the desiand
the skills needed to beimef pltysicianMy commitment to a éfas a pJsician
can be illussted,not ony by mary of the items on smresumebut also g mary
you will not ind thee.

My commitment to medicine as afpssion is illusired by my exten
sive inolvement with theAmerican Medica\ssocition. My contrilution has
meant a lot ofveelends on amped aplanes andeading hun@ds ofemails
but it provides a ged sense ohccomplishmentaking parmales medel lile |
am doing something to better the healtAmkrica.

My pledg to lie-long learing is shen by nmy desie to ead the man
joumals to vkich | subscribeMy dedicton to comnainity sevice is demonsit-
ed ty my involvement in baritdle actiities My enthusiasnof teabing is ®i-
dent flom the time | spend with medical studenggninéng their linical &pert
encesMy passion to set a pogitixample can be illuated ty losing 75 pounds
and jgging dail.

As medical $iool diaws to a lose | will leave behind the hoarof hold-
ing retractos, sitting bedre a voman deliering her laild, and discussing the
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detailed dignosis ofschinphreniform disoder. Finishedput not forgotten, |
have leaned a ged deal fom eah of my detkships They have povided me with
a stong knavledg and eperience base uporhigh | will build a successful
caeer in Intenal Medicine
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Alternate Spring Break
Don CustodipMichign State Uarsity CgkeoHuman Medicine

| didn't eist. As they wallked ky me they vould stag & my worn-dowvn
shit and Bgs ony to look &vay when | madeye contact with thenSome wuld
gance ger for a second owlto tun avay as | passedylihem,with a grbae
bag slung eer ny shoulder My shins wre hurning the bg was @tting heder
with eab ste, and ny feet vere rumb from the cold.But | knev | had to ke
going As the sundll,l walked though the bdcallg/s in seah of a place to sya
| peeed though dumpsterand into d&rcornes. Then | just jumped into a
dumpster The stink was suffocaing as | gatbed onto g cadboad bed br the
night..

The eperience obeing "homeless" during &ei-long spring eak
trip to D.C. as a member d®rojectVolunteer/Students oBewice taught me a
lot about nyselfand the wrld aound me | have dtempted to tak these lessons
with me as lifished g undegradu#e yeas,as | meed into medical kool,and
now as | aply to the specialty &meigeng Medicine These lessonseaexpe
rience thingsirst-hand nurture curiositydisplg pesistenceshov compassion
for othes,and be parof something Wee | can utilie e/eryone's talents

Experience thingsr$t hand. It means leaing ty doingl was home
less to learwha life can be likwhen yu hae almost nothingl walked acoss
a ceaking human bridgthe ony pah to reatr an indignous tribgbecause |
wanted to undstand bgond the booksI've alvays bund tha doing povides
me with a betterpprecidion and compmhension ofthings I'm drawn to
Emegeny Medicine because it altome to xperience things dictl. | am eger
about being theirfst in assessing thdipat's needgroviding teament,and ec
ommending the ¢ ste. | love the hands-onask coupled with the intelleetu
al reasoning thigresents as a dathalleng to the emegeng plysician.

Nurture curiosityit means thinkingbeut possibilitieslt means taking
chanced take bak roads I"e ne&er been on hen thee's a long &ffic bag-up
I've walled davn a @ff to inspect a lek's nest\een when ny friends hesited.
| was taught therae no stupid questionsalways tiy to ask prbing questions
During ny dinical yas, | found nyselfenegizd during the initialak up of
the paient. | reheased in g mind questions to ask after hearinglifef com
plaint on ny walk davn to the ED I find nmy brain most aote and alie during
these momentsThe oppotunity to combine a aful workup with eficieng,
accuag/, and compassionxates me laout Emegeny Medicine | love the &ct
tha Emegeng Medicine encoages curiosifyand allavs one to think loadly
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yet decisiely @out the poblem it encountsr | am eger to hone these skills as
an emegeng plysician.

Displey pesistence This means wer gving up | have the will to ke
going | challeng nyself | have demonstted mental toughness dhgh aca
demics and colie tennisl never quit.| always belieed thawhen | vorked had,
good things could Ippen. The ED can be hectit taimes and | amead to push
through in poviding the pproprige dispositiondr the p#ent. | want to mak
sense out othe tiaos The equied bundaion of knowledg tha shages the
field is ballengingsat vitalizing | am read to lean more aout all the essentials
tha male up a competent ergeng physician.The oppotunity to povide cae
to unpedictdle medical complaints mates me not to pausegetting things
done | have found tha detemindion is impotant to ny dhaacter and | ant to
use this @it as an emgeng ptysician.

Shav compassionlt means teding ezeryone with dignity andéspect.
Every person wo comes in the door has his or hen stoy. Reople ofdiverse
badground will be meeting me mgdtr the frst timeand | must be non-judg
mental in ader to povide the ca and condit in their time ofneed. | have
found thamy work in a medical missidnee dinic for the undesewved,and with
ProjectVolunteer/Students oBewrice has honed this skill to a competemet le
| undestand hw it feels to be the "undiag” | love tha Emegeny Medicine
breaks social bérs. Any peson can walk in and eceie treament. In
Emegengy Medicingl will contirue to be in theofefront of medicine to mak
actve,compassiona decisionsof people fom all valks oflife.

Be par of something Wwere | can utilie e/eryone's talentsit means
recagnizing the séngth ofthe team.It means thiaa cohese goup of people
can abieve mawy things As a co-site leadarfcomnunity piojects| marnveled
a how mud twenty people could accomplish in ya afgpainting eer aeas of
graffiti in Detmit. Through ny involvement in collge and medical lsgol stu
dent council] leaned tharelding to people in a pfessional manner accom
plishes objeates as a tean.sav hov much wice sixty people couldveaon
the stps of the stée caitol. During ny dinical yas,| found th&a | leaned on
my feet best ven issues are discussethpteam.ln Emeigeng Medicingteam
of caegivers comverges to handle sittians under dwss Different specialties
are coodinaed to sere the ptent bestEmegengy Medicineaquies team pja
ers tha can vork together with sensiity and dicieng. | want to be one as an
emegeng plysician.

| always enisioned a medical ear to be essentighallengingand
honomte. | believe the field oEmegeny Medicineapresents medicing its
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very bestmost essentiagdnd can uly impact ay peson's lié. | want to be a
pat of a resideng program with a supptive ewvironment vhere | don't £el
"homeles$ | want to lear mor lessons and édl thaemegeng medicine will
do just tha | am eger to bgin.
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The Monkey Bit Me
Gretchen Go&ermrman,Michign State Umrsity CogkeoHuman Medicine

"The monky bit me!" | steed with comiction and conflence My
mother's ja dropped and herlte comeyed confusion as she edk'Wha are
you talking bhout?" Méer of factl, | repeded,"The monky bit me" My moth
er scanned ynbod/ looking or signs ofinjury, for some sugestion thal had
encountezd a mon&y. Should sheush me to the hospital®here had | come
into contact with a moeik? Had w lved in the jurig or &en near aa, it
would hae made marsenseBut we lived in a city thavas wid of ary 200, cir-
Ccus or junde.

My first ever spoken sentencen retrospectspeaks to seral life lessons
| have leaned aver the cowse ofmy life! These lié lessons ihade:wha some
one sgs my not be gacty wha he or she mearsow you corvey informaion
may be as impdant as Wa you s§, when not to interene is as imptamt as
when to intevene and hev you ke your cool in all sitd@ns is an waludle
tool. | believe thd these lessons will geme ell as a pysiciangspeciallin a
specialty l& emegengy medicine

Life Lesson # 1Wha someone y& mg not be ractly wha he or she
means This liie lessonpplies to all p#s of my life from work to friends and
famil.. One speci€ example comesdm an &perience with dase friend of
mine My friend called to tell me thas gandither had passedvay. When |
asled if | should comedt the visitdon or funeal, he said it s not necessar
As | listened mardeely, | head the pain in hisoice and the needrfcombrt
and companionship went to the visition despite his instctions not to teend.
Yeas lder, he told me thahe ealy did need me theto gieve. If | had listened
to just his wrds | would hae failed ny friend. | have leaned to listen with both
head and heato find the meaning thanay be deper bengh the surfice In
Emegeny Medicinewe hae to listen to both theokds and the meaning behind
the words to heanerything our pents ae sging | believe tha | will bring this
gift to your pogram.

Life Lesson # 2How you corvey informaion mg be as impdant as
wha you s§. This lesson became most imaot to me in a pedi&s electie
rotation in Malavi, Cental Africa. | stood with a gung mother o had gien
birth to her tild & home ony hous edlier. | listened to the @ak cy of the
nevbom as | &amined the dugkintestines thaulged out fom the in&nt's
abdominal wall. The Endish-speaking pedli@ sugeon told the mother ther
was nothing he could dand he tuned to valk avay. The mother did not under
stand thaher dild was not ging to suvive thiough the nightl carefully cos
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ered the intestinal contents andpped the irdnt in a tanlet. | found a bair
for the mother and handed her tlyend inaint. After finding the dther, | gen
tly placed a hand on bgment and in loken Chibewa,| told them | vas sory
and thathey should spend their lastvfhours tagether holding their irdnt. It
did not tak many words to tell them theithdd was not ging to suvive. It took
a egentle toub, kind words and a compassideaeat. | believe this compassien
ae dtention is a vital paof medicinginduding emeageny medicinewhere
mary initial dignoses armade | am looking ér a pogram tha will value com
passion inteactions and will telaefective comnunicdion with padients

Life Lesson # 3:When not to interene is as imptant as \wen to
intervene This lesson becamlear to me during ymedical ICUatation. A 90
year old man irespietory failule was dignosed with adactheal tumor Wwich was
impinging upon his esogha and inhibiting his dadv. After mary discussions
among the sthtis famil, and the péent,he indicted his desirto be done her
on eath. He squered ny hand and pointed hisder to the skiesWhile thee
were futther invasve tests and édments v could hee pusuedwe respected
his decision to die without fher teament. Medicine is aewy action oriented
disciplineand sometimes it is fidult to cioose no actionver action.This
choice is especiglimpotant in emageny medicine here initial decision mak
ing often taks placel beliee | have the Aility to st ba& and galude a situ
aion in oder to best decidehether or not inteention is needed.

Life Lesson # 4How you keeg your cool in all situ@ns is an wvalu
ale tool. During ny emegeng medicineataion, | found this an imptant les
son to e by. During a lumbar puncteran infint's beahing became bared
and her gygen sturation began to dop. The esident doing the LP ¢@n to
panic andell a the peson holding the iaht. The lesident's distss \as apar
ent to the pent's pagnts and thg too bgan to panicl reasswed the pants
that we were monitoring their l6ld dosey and tha she wuld be oka
Remaining calm alls pocedues to mee along smoothlcoworkers to work
effectively togetherand pagents or leed ones todel moe combrtable and con
fident. In emegeny medicinewhere a light dacan tun chaotic in seconds
remaining calm is essential feafirely tred paients | have the Aility to emain
calm vhile dhaos suounds me This aility, | believe,encouages othes to sty
calm as wll.

| believe eah of these | lessons will ser me well in a cager in emer
geny medicine | will bring to pur piogram an hility to hear péents bgond
their words;an dility to shov paients a gntle toub, kind words and a compas
sionde heat; an dility to knav thee ae situdions vhee no tedment is the best
decisiondr the péient;and an kility to emain calm during the most hectic sce
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narios | look forward to kuilding on to and aihg to these Ef lessons as |
embak on a carer in emgeng medicingwhere | will enjg the wideang of
diggnoses seehave the oppdunity to perbrm procedues and see aaviety of
chronic and acute health issues

"The monky bit me!" What did hapen all thoseeas @o when |
spole ny first sentence? | will teythis: my mother did not takme to the
emegeng room,and ny family has neer let me drgot the vords | spok tha

day.
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Personal Staement
Christopher Biwn, The Brydy SchoolMédicine at Eastdllaa Uniersity

Walking the 300 mile medhé oute acnss nothem Spain to the tomb
of St.James prves an pt metghor for my pastpresent and futerin peditic
neuology.Although | ony spent thee veeks hiking the Camirilcam eger to
begin the taining br a long caer as an academic piitianeuplogist.

The Dburney Begins: My medical $mol dassmie and | had no
advanced w&ming tha the frst stae of the Camino wuld involve a gueling 19
km dimb and decent dhe PyeneesExpecting a leisely wam-up hile,instead
we faced one othe toughest pisical tests ajur jouney. With similar unepect
ednessone Spring maiing ny junior ear of high sbool a gand mal seizar
shook ny bod/ and ny world. Feas of a bain tumoyanother seizerand the
potential loss o&ll my hopes and dams haunted m#& negdive workup (which
did not intude an EEG) aNad ny worries temparily and allered me to suc
cessfull resume mw life. After collge,an EEG helped toxplain the ryodonus
and dsencepisodes thaoccasionallpesisted| leaned thamy paticular brm
of epilepsy vas eagiltredable and with the help @epalote juvenile nyodonic
epilepsy has not limited me inyamay.In a suprising &shionmy pesonal into-
duction to bild neuology planted the seed thveould gow to become a passion
ae inteest in thei€ld.Bad on the Camindichael and | too had awfmund
and pesonal espectdr our unbreseen challeagthe Pyeneeslinauspiciouy|
both jouneys commenced.

A Chance Meeting:We soon éund tha walking all dain the searing
sun could pass spegdil painfulf slav, often dgpending on the compgiof our
fellov pilgims Meeting May, a Canadian pdyiarist, her husband rank, an
Endish piofessorand Searg foul-mouthedAngdican priestcompletel alteed
our Camino xperienceln much the same ay, ny time athe UNC Headde
Clinic with Ds.Finkel,Kahn,and Mann intsduced me to the wid®ud of neu
rology, this time the other end diie eflex hammerExtended intexction with
the often ballenging feents constant xposue to this gnamic goup of neu
rologistsand immesion in the wrld of neunlogy madedr an enlightening six
months More impotantly, neuology changd flom a pesonal encounter to a
clinical science full alewarding paéient inteactionsBak on the Caminmur
special quintet rekl tayether br an unbrgettable week ofriotous aglentue and
discavery, not unlile some dgs in the headae dinic.

The Nun from Pamplona: Sometimes it tek help fvm @ove to ind
the way.After an ehausting das efort, a few of us bund ouseles with éet full
of blistes and without a place toyia RFamplonaOut of despedtion, | ran
doml askd a mn who was cossing the stet if she kne of ary lodgingShe
proceeded to takus to herdmily's homewhere our vounds vere bandged,our
stomabs vere flled,and beds are pepared Wearing a hite coainstead ofa
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nun's hit, Dr. Susan Boutilier opened therlet of child neuology in a vay tha
made cdain it vas ny medical homeThe pdient inteactions wre rid; the
pahology was stimlaing and dierse;the oppotunities to povide caring &d-
ment vere dundantEvery d after inic, | retumed home full obtories oftell,
excited &out ny pdients Child neuology perecty meged ny lifelong integst
in children and m desie to deelop an aa ofexpettise in a stimaing and ap-
idly gowing feld. It was a jgous cossing ofpahs Spending an ddional
month in pediaic neuplogy & Wake Forest futher conirmed thataking ca
of children with newlogical disease is anderful eercise ofboth hearand
mind.

The Dburney Continues: Michael and | neer arived & Santigo tha
summerlnjuries and commitments kdwome took us éfthe tril with thiteen
stages leftSimilaly, a long oad oftraining lies ahead bef | am algild neuol-
ogist.Although | cannot seeacty where thd road leads can imgine My love
of teating places me gticing in an academiwieonment.My ealy inteests
indude @ilepsy headaee and post-mumdc brain injuy. | enjoy a dierse
paient popultion and canalde well with goups asaried as inner cithitdren,
Hispanic &mworkers, and afluent teengers. | aspie, dove allto be a superb
clinician vihho provides &cellent car with distinctie compassiorthis April, |
will retum to Spain toifiish the jouney to Santigo de Composteldly joumney
in child neuology,howe\er, has ony just bgun.
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All the King's Men
ChrisWilkomm, University &outh IBrida Cofle oMedicine

| find nmyselfuncombrtable, my ba& against the wall, surounded g
the assassins ofy familiar adersay. Wth half of my rank haing alead been
slain,eath man hasrgwn in impotance My opponent meticuloystalculies
his n&t adr/ancementlosing in on me with a sladetemined aproad. Seeing
him in this rmaion reminds me o& similar situeon where dak figures riding
on hoséadk punished mdisegad of their uniquetéading dility. | am forced
to atadk aggessiely, knowing that to oryl act degnsiely & this point mg pro-
long ny fight,but would ultiméely result in g demisel send out a tandem of
my soldies to initide the assaultl first addance ng most iwvaludble comade
leaving her unpstected and ynown position vulnetde to d@tad. | then oder
one of my hosemen toxpose himselfo sacriice not knawving if my combé&
ant has seen thuigh ny delibeste intentions Bredhlessf | await his esponse
As he emores his handdm his henlemen's taldaik figure, finalizing his impul
sive,impudent gecution,] announce in a victorious tone..."Queen Bk
mae!"

The paallels beteen bess and sgery ae rumeous They both
requie the Ahility to pepare for a seemidyg infinite rumber of potential situa
tions several st@s bebre they occur This nust be doneybanticipting, and then
recanizing not onl the common sittian, but the uniquettadk as wvell, being
prepared to counter the daegsviftly and adatly. In chessas in sugery, you
must be pgpaied to sacrife in oder to ahieve the desiéd gal. On a pesonal
level,a sugeon nust constanglsacrite his time anddedomliving a lié tha is
far from one ofconvenience And on another lel,a sugeon is continally con
fronted with the decision afhether a g&éent needs to sadcdé vital tissue or an
organ in oder to conquer an otherwistaf dtadk from metastic diseaséThe
only way to auin the éresight and undsianding necesygdbor this delica bal
ance ofswift response and edul delibeation is through extens experience
which in tum gives pu invaludle knavledg. And finally, in chesseat chaiac
ter has itswn unique contrilition, vital in shping the outcome ofhe bditle.
When these teammea ae used in condetogether their efectveness inetases
exponentiajl, alloving or more complg apppadhes thawould piove impossi
ble on one'swn. | have leaned during m limited &inical eperience thaall
these things artue The moe | lean, the moe | realiz thee is to lear; the
more | anticipte a eactionthe moe | realiz | need to xpect the ungected;
and the ma | impove ny owvn adilities the moe | realiz | need teamrtes to
assist me

For a sugeon,(and cdainly for a medical student sty to become
a sugeon),knowlede is brever an onging pocessDuring ny sugical &erk-
ship | prepaied br my first Whipple pocedue. | contirually reviewed the
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anaomy and the prcedue until | €It confdent tha | could valk someone
through the enté& opedgtion. The plysician | assisted is an amazirgesarand
is knavn to be intolant of ary form of incompeteng Although | had thor
oughy prepared| felt nerwous wanting to lre up to the sgeon's gpectéions
As the adomen was opened,watched the fistening bael gntly peristalsel
reviewed the pristine atwny, naming to mselfthe Hood supp} and impadant
landmaks of ead organ. After hous of retracting nusde, fat and skin| acdhed
because ofmy contoted positionl prayed for a questionan oppotunity to
shoncase m knawledg, a dhiance to makny stugiing verthwhile Moments
later, the @tending sigeon tuned to me and aasit or the name ofhe cut es
sel to vhich he vas pointing | froze,staring aithe hollav stump coming bfof
the right hpaic atery, feeling it \as too poximal to be theystic atery. |
replied,”l don't know, sir." Staring tathis human boginstead ofmerel a tet-
book, reminded me thahe impotance ofexperience and kmdedg is not
meely for a "gade",but for a lie.| realizd hav much thee was to lear, how
mud thee would alvays be to lear

As in tesssugery alvays irvolves a team oihdividuals with arying
levels of skills and xpetise wose coopetion is essentiabif a successful gr
cedue.During an acting inteship | took the esident's position dirst assist on
a lgpaoscopic Nissen fundoplizn. Although | mainf retracted tissyé reat
ized ny role vas essentidieeing up the sgeon's handnaking this menial task
crucial to the caskalso ealizd thal yean for adlitional &perience in thele
of the sugeon.The mee feel of the sugeon's instiments in m hands as
exhilagting, and ony seved to futher ny corviction tha sugety is ny only
focus

| have not et beyun ny medical caer as a sggon,but | am eger to
lean from those Wo hae the ivaludle knavledg and rperience thd need
and aspé to dtain.| intend to pusue this kneledg with detemingion and
dedic#ion, being fuly avare tha it will requie tremendous psonal saciife and
dediction to atieve even the basics thare necessgrhut also knwing tha
adieving aything less will beviing up ny "King".
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THE LEGIBLE &CRIPT

A LITERARY JOURNAL PUBLISHED BY THE STUDENTS OF THE
UNIVERSITY OF SOUTH FLORIDA COLLEGE OF MEDICINE

THE LEGIBLE SCRIPTIS a liteary joumnal of shot storiesessgs poetry,
photography, and atwork published ly the students ahe Unversity of South
Florida Collge of Medicine It is patially suppoted ly the Dean'é\cademic
Fund.

Medical studentsllied healthiéld studentsesidents andluntees ae
encouaged to esqze the ba and submit their edive musings Submissions will
be considexd r prizzs based upon meahd topics need natdus on medical
subjects Entries nust be original evk tha has not been griousy pubished.
Contrikutors will eetain copright.

WRITER'S GENERAL GUIDELINES

All entries should be submitted in dupica 8% x 11 irtsheets of
white pager Artwork-which can intude dewings computer aninigns and
photagrgphs-should besproducibie

Please place gra title and social securitynber on the wrk. A se-
arate piece ofpgper should inode the author's namile of the work, mailing
addesstelgphone mmber and e-mail attess In adlition, all entries st be
submitted in eleanic forma on disk. Official contestulesas vell as ules br
eab contestmay be bund & the oficialThe Laible Script b page:

http://www.hscusfedu/medstud/thelgibescript/

For further inbrmaion, induding priz amountsofficial enty forms
daes ofentry, feesand adress 6r submissiongleaseted the oficial veb site
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Information for the Spring 2006 will be announced on thepage in the &ll of
2005.

SUBSCRIPTIONDONATION, AND SPRING CORRESPONDENCE

THE LEGIBLE SCRIPTIS published anmall, and is eliant upon contrils-
tions flom indviduals and cporations We welcome inqués fom acoss the
county. To ensue receipt ofthe net issue ofThe Lagide Scriptpr to male
contritution tavard our futue succesplease maka bedk pa/able to:

THE LEGIBLE SCRIPT
University of South Forida
4202 EFowlerAve.USF 30234
TampaFL 33620-3043

Subscriptionate: $10 per gar
Sponsaship: $50 per gar (intudes subscription)

Any donaion is @precided as this is a natrfprofit pulicdion.

The dove adiress will be our aeti mailing adtess until fuher notice
Pleasehed the oficial veb site br mailing inbrmaion conceming our Spring
2006 contest and emaideessesdr the curent editos and stéfof the The
Legible Script liteary joumnal.
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