
8 | January 22, 2015 | coastweekend.com

EExceptional novelists have written about 

the eastern literary establishment) pantheon 

fore?

Duncan’s love of the mill 

ther because it seems the 

Eustace died in the common way; he 
slipped when a tree shifted. He fell, and 

the current pinned him 
underwater, against the 
jam…they could not see 

up.

ine the scene if you live 

A bent spoon in a jar 
of bacon grease. Smoke 
seeps from the cracks 
in the stove. Turn the 
screws. Breakfast is 

a battle won and the darkness relents, a 
degree, from black to shy of…Whisper 
against the dawn. 

ature of the American West may be the 

from the highway down 
through the trees, like an 
aluminum rainbow, like a 
slice of alloy moon. Closer, 
becoming organic, a vast 
smile of water with broken 
and rotting pilings jagged 
along both gums, foam 
clinging to the lips.

our hearts out with a few sentences of pure 

A short, plump, plush-looking pastry of a 

woman leaves the Snag and stalks up the 
street with short, angry steps…Her round 
breadloaf shoulders are stiff with indigna-
tion. Her mouth is a grim dab of raspber-
ry jam…She sinks against the dew-glazed 
fender with a dejected sigh like a cake 
falling…

Brian Hart’s novel of a booming timber 

town enters the canon the Northwest literature

the arts
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Review by DWIGHT CASWELL

‘Hardship and death 

in a land of beauty 

and bounty; a 

time of repression, 

destruction and 

growth.’

BOOK REVIEW

The Bully 
of Order
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“The Bully of Order” by Brian Hart. 


