LETTER Lost and Found

J J. Richert
OETS (UORNER  iimsemsmnmes
| the parking lot of the bakery, This ocean loves pretty things
el o e kL a warm wind from the ocean Y ou've heard of sailors lured from their shipboard watch,
e and the darkness as companions. Seen beachfront dreamhomes pulled from their foundations
it , g : But small things don't escape her notice either.
'HE BLUE MOON TAVERN, | drove up highway 26 Every summcrbl add a plccgtlljcu'clry to her trove,
CIRCA 1990 with the smell of your whisky Thinking myself the keeper
and tobacco permeating 3 When | was only the bearer.
C , astered w my car, my clothes,
cen there 1MC \nd then I heard that Hugo died, Like a fool I return each year bringing gifts
; and, they said, at the height. A blown glass bottle on a silk cord,
POSL l Half a pair of hammered silver squares
codes and another Warm from vour bed, I find 1t hard And this year a thin strand of turquoise beads.
1 New Mexico, a view of Deception Pass to believe that Hugo will no longer In my distraction she tripped the clasp
Sn : COVC vrite of lovers, or drunks he suffers for. And the trick went unnoticed
d a big map of the British Isies But true to my race, human as I am
th someone’s ten-specd ped up on Scotla never got 1o argue with him | drug myself from sleep
E RICI C¢ s 1 do with you Determined to keep what was mine
about the nature of pain And traced my way as best I could
idn’t expected and the pleasure some poets There, standing before her sunrise glory
S d 1 scarch 1S get from it She dared me to shuffle head down
' ¢ { the R« fox Secking a trifle in the sand
X Ves streaming Bit [ would probably have failed I persisted.
with him as I do with you.
Joesn’ t matter really whether [ was ever heig | could only have watched him She turned her head and cast a thousand shadows
loesn’ t matter who was here let his vision extract Through the morning's prism.
diffe eryon ¢ its last bitter price How much do you love this vanity”
1ds hang thick in this at [ scowl and shake my fist and hurry out of sight.
[ don’t even Know
¢ ( what more [ want to tell you. Oh I know of the beachcombing horde,
ced 1o sit at every table and look at eve : With senses tuned to bits of shell
ed t even then [here’s no ending to this letter, And bargains 1n the shops
y ending to our struggle And | eye the seabird sidewise
nk my coffee here while I can to resist each other’s vision Imagining a knotted treasure in the gut
wer 1s slow even while we keep on wishing Like the gold ring in Solomon's fish.
S shing any to be seen
But | know it was her,
_ abeth Hobbs For when I got home
[ found this poem in my pocket.
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VW C uld blow up the moon, he sdid ;
[hat would change everything finds an old snapshot
She of course agreed, shuddernng she cannot believe to be hersell 4 "
orew excil lan She 1s amazed to find her young selt lovely ‘Ej, ( L&M ,(U"Z:?Odf %
S ess, m » SCASONS 28 :
N € catl Fden Forty years ol slow [.mi\”]&: have not led her ég‘ %MM 7/2(‘(:&4/ %b
(0 value her exquisite porcelain present.
She remembered the wide beach And thus I ask her %%
when the moon-driven tide retreats 4& i RH[.L]UM
leaving a smx yth warm bed Was the Ming vase more delicate w hen newly fired, jJATURALWODS
with light enough for tracing the Rembrandt more to be prized {%
he spider) silk roads love travels before the ink was Lll'_\'.1
Q | he es 10 the blithe darkness Elizabeth Hobbs é o@ﬂr_‘a{n Cc'f?r ﬁ}-

the silver hope hanging in night rees #
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Friends of the

Columbia Gorge
319 SW Washington, Suite 301
Portland, Oregon 97204

BAPTISM

[hey named you Ophelia, lovely 1quid namc

though they didn’t know what it meant [T —
“ : oot mad 28 S.W. 1St Av
; s hais , \ Lo ansioh tn float - w ; ; S.W. 15t Avenue
And when your hair was long enough 10 float, (olumbia Gorge National Scenic Area Portland. Oregon 97204
they found a tall thin man of God (503) 223-4027
to hold you under the waters ol a muddy stream J6ANN Honeyman Anhur Honeyman

until vou knew that sin was not 1o be trifled with
\ ache and the breath com hard HOPE I_ HARR'S

but sanctity made the chest ac

Ophelia, sent hai shly into the universal nunnery LICENSED

expand your lungs, braid up your streami hait MASSAGE =

Swim harder away FHERAPIST THe 1s1 Harvest Fork ART FESTIVAL
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Rainy Day Artistry

wholesale screenprinting://,
t-shirts, sweats, jackets, /,
hats, & bumper stickers//

SINCE 1978 7

ANTIQUARIAN BO0-221.534 / iniue

'/ really coof

locally ownea  //J  garments]
A | & operated in printed with

. Naselle, WA /original designs

{, 1G0-484- 5681 from f.ﬁ-“!'1f;T.ai

natural resources
Visit our retail stord
/// @ "downtown light” in

/// LONG BEACH, WA
// 360-642-2959 ASTORIA 97103

/ ca ’.aiogb - mail orders - (803) 326-8288

sizes © months to 5X

Rainy Day T-Shirt Gallery
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47 N. HOLLADAY DR.
RED LION SEASIDE, OR 97138

LLOYD CENTER 738.8877 j s f ¥ 4
Portland, OR Cnrtmnigs < W g o ,... Y u-_“,h-f »

e ey 3 S s UNIVERSAL# VIDEO ] "Home Js Where The Aut Is”

TICKETS AVAILABLE AT THE DOOR
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Rilats o Siuicii 10:00 AM - 5:00 PM
Too.” STEVE HAUGEN Downtown Seaside & Quatat Park
E - JIM HAUGEN |

Clontact June Warner for information

6 U??ZR ].th EDGT. ST_YTLN%ER 1??6 503/738-6541



