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Walking Alongside

Kerry E.B. Black

Winter reaches spectral fingers through

aut ummnolds andreds. Children pull cloaks
about their costumes as they trick - Or - treat.
Parents sneak warming swigs from hidden hip -
flasks. As the chill intensifies, children

seek the safety of clasped hands, and all

wonder why their breath hangs like fine

cobwebs before their faces. They shiver with
unacknowledged fear and shudder from

suppressed superstition, refusing to recognize

the others walking alongside.
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Plainsong

Mary Kipps

The charge in the air is palpable,

the horizon a backdrop of colors

| have never seen before.

The scarecrow flails its arms,

whistles down the wind.

Fifty acres of cornstalks bow their heads,
tuning violins.

In the barn, the herd lows out the bass.
The rooster weather vane

trills the last call for seating

and we run, Dolores

clutching her birthday kitten to her chest.
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Fine Wine

George J. Bryjak

oNot everyone would prepare a gourmet meal for

his most severe critic, Mr. Chambers. | @
impressed. €

A Qe been looking forward to it, Mr. Atkins.

AYou realize this will have no impact on future
reviews. €

Al assure you, that was never my intent.

AYour last murder mystery was particularly
boring. €

oHow so? €

oDispatching the victim with an WUntraceable
poison. Eminently predictable, and pedestrian.

oMore wine, Mr. Atkins?
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Retro Travel Styles

Herb Kauderer

He leaps from his balcony igniting his retro
rocketpack  and flies off toward his job at
the spaceport. Once at an approved altitude
he looks down at surface elites driving,
biking, walking, skating, while a majestic

train races the individuals. And he wonders
how excellent it would be to travel in such
cutting edge fashion, hoping that someday he
will be wealthy enough to join them.
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The Shadow

@brifrischu

She lay in the grass as she saw a
shadow clouding the sun. She froze.
How could she have been so stupid to
venture out this far? There was no
protection anywhere. The drone must

have spotted her by now. The camera
eye caught her every move. Defiantly
she stared up to it. Waiting for it

to shoot her. As it had shot

everyone she knew.
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an unexpected meteor shower, mo
overjoyed.

Only a few asked the pertinent questions.
"Can zombies survive the vacuum of space? Can

the viral plague survive entry into Earth's

atmosphere?" 8



