


(0]

(o]

CONTENTS

Art Gellery
Articles

Columns

Fiction
Poetry
Reviews

Archives

ABOUT US

(o]

(o]

St
Guiddines

Contact

Awards

Banners

SUPPORT US

(o]

(o]

(o]

Donate
Bookstore

Merchandise

COMMUNITY

(o]

(o]

Forum

Readers
Choice

| nter continental Before Pephos

1 ' . . by Loretta Cast
Ballistic MissileBoy >
8 January 2007
By Ray Vukcevich t stertsagain, The
20 May 2002 ;bﬁycﬁgs to cough

| hopeitisnt raining, but if itisraining, | hopethe | oeked Doors
wind isn't blowing, but if thewind isblowing, |

hope there aren't alot of puddlesin the streets and by Stephanie Burgis
cars zooming by to splash me, but if thereare cars,

| hope Karen isn't driving one of them, but if sheis 1 January 2007
behind the whedl, | hope she doesn't see me, but if You can never let
she does spot me, | hope she doesn't redlize I'm anyone suspect, his
not wearing the goofy earmuffs she gave mefor themother told him. That
holidays, but if she does notice, | hope shelll stew :

Sowly in silenceinsiead of boiing over andGaliNg 1t i et
her henchmen to snatch me off the street and drag lagt, before she left
me back to the haciendafor torture by chili him here donewith It.
peppers, but if it must be the heat for me, | hope |

can be manly and not break down crying, "Karen, Heroic Measures
Karen, please stop feeding me those red hot

peppers,” burbling, bresthing fire, babbling, by Matthew Johnson
begging for water, water, water, like | didn't get

enough out in the Street where | hopeit isn't raini ng,18 December 2006
butif itisraining, | hopetherearenowet dogs  pgeas hewas, it was
chasing me through the puddles, and carshonking, pard to bdieve he

and driversyelling, "Hey, get off thestreet, you  \\5.1d never risefrom
moron,” but if there are dogs and puddles and thisbed. Eveninthe
honkingandyellingand runningand hidinginan  yorkegt times, she had
aley behind some garbage cans, | hopethereare  q e really feared for
no rats, but maybe | shouldn't have mentioned the him; he had dways
rats, | hope Karen didn't hear me mention therats, peen, strong, so strong.
but if sheislistening, maybe from behind that

curtainin thewindow high up in the dley, or maybel.ove Among the Talus
she'sactudly inside one of the cans, hold on, let me

check, nope, but if she does somehow hear about DY Elizabeth Beer
therats, | hope shélll have too much on her mind to

remember to use them on me when her henchmen 11 December 2006
findly find meand drag meback tothe hacienda.  Njjjufer raised her eyes
for jalapenos, but if she remembers, maybethe ratsy nis 1t was not what
will betoo smart for her, | hope they'll betoo women did to men,
smart for her, but if the ratsare dumb, dumband [yt shewasa

meen, all teeth and no brains, easy to catch and be pyjncess and hewas
transported back to the haciendain little wire only abandit. " want
cages, | hopethey'll begullibleratsso | canmake 1 pe aWitch," she
aded with them, something likeyou donteat my 4. A Witch and not
eyesand maybe | won't blow up and burndown 5 Queen. | wish to be
the place and everyoneinit, which reminds me that ot | oved, but wise.
burning down the place with everyoneinitwould 1| your bandit lord, if
not be such abad idea, youdidnthear mesay e can givemethat, |
that, it'sjust that they're dways so mean, Karen's gt apoent his gft.”
henchmen and the other inmates, no, kids, call







