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MONTREAL, CANADA MARCH, 1943 

INCIDENT WITH A FACTUAL BkSIS • • • NEUFVILLE SH11 W 

The streetcar rattled its crowded cargo as an aging 
dinosaur might shake a mess of indigestible peas in its stomaoh. 
Eyes clung to a bar just able to hold his newspaper before his 
face uneasily awarG that it was scraping the noOk of the small 
thin. man who stood in front of him, 

"Guts,~' he commented, "'Gut,s, that's what thOy got." 

The tram swung around a corner and Q smell pollet of 
enorgetic peoplo pushod itsolf in at the front door whoro the 
conductor was. A tall ready woman wedged horsolf into the 
seige of stc.lingrcd, crumbling it [1gainst his f{1CO nnd he had 
to put thG war along with sundry Par1iementary bickerings, an 
snnounoement thGt an albatross hnd lcndod on C~pt 2 in Eddie 
Richonbeokorfs heed und en opisoopcl warning os to the ffi8chin­
otions of the provinci81 Rotary into his pooket. 

He began studying tho fsmilisr fecedes of the housos 
as they toetorod ncross the fr smc of his vision. , "L8undry. 
Whorehouse. Gp;rago. Doctor. If thore' s onc morc doctor before 
we mFikc Shcrbrooko, I get C? million dollnrs. H None. Ho foll 
to oxcm1ning the poople about him. 

The smnll thin m~n grrbbod 6 sent Gnd Eyos sherod the 
genernl wave of indign8tion which wns ut its hottest bohind the 
spectAcles of the thin woman who hod .pushod the second world wnr 
ogcinst his nOSG. 

Hi s n t to nt ion swung [j W Q Y • n Ni cog i r 1r he ~c g i s t G red • 
"j~uburn hair, rc r:. l broasts, hot lips, too. Bit pnle. n 

The girlwss olutohing the overhecd b~r with both 
hends. 

Ho cdged ncnror S0 es to got ~ botter look 8 t her. 
H Wouldn' t mind---"'. Hc W2S trying t:J catch her oyes whon suddenly 
she ocll~ psod f nlling ~ cross thG knees of 8 young business mOD 

sitting in front of her. 

Eyos looked at her spr";wling while the y ,-:,ung clerk wi th 
9 surprised cnd indignant foca tried to pull his paper from under 
her body. 

"Fainted," Eyes dicgnoscd cc, nfidontly. 

The girl'spurso foll t o the fl oor oDd its owner begen 
to slido down 5ftcr it. Tho man m8do A quick grab at hor and -, 
sat storing in G frightonod f eshion ut the people about him with 
the largo doll form on his knees, p..nd the crumpled nGwspapor in. 
his hnnd. 
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Everybody looked gr~voly back at him. With 8n almost 
simultaneous click a sories of papers sn~pped d c~n revealing a 
row of interested faces. A mood of polito c ~ncern gripped the 
oooupants of the rear end of the trem car. 

The thin reedy woman br~kc this courteous attention by 
pushing her way towards the frightonod man. "Wall, get up!" she 
ordered. 

"Of course. a The young mon leapt ts his foot snd, as it 
upon a cue, the four poople adjacent tJ him st oo d up leaving a 
strotch et scat which oould serve as c bed. They : oid the girl 
out on it and Eyos, stoeping, pickod up the purso Gnd carefully 
placod it on tho f~ir ~ne's Rt om~ch. 

The older woman bent over her then glcncod up et the 
silent watching foces. ttTell thG c ' nduct :) r t ') st :,)P,1t .sho said. 

The thin little fellow turne d t o the men standing in 
front of him and tapped him on the shculder. The Gther turned 
around nngr11y. 

"Tall tho ccnductcr to stop.n 

ThE) st8rtlo{: fectures reloxe:1. "Why?" ho 8skod. 

"She*s f~inted," the little man soid pointing. 

~'Oh, O.K." The seccnd man spokG t '.; the man in front of 
him but somewhero in the uppor roaches er thG car the message 
was lost end the vohiclo rattled stolidly cn. 

Eyos wondere~ whet they would ~ o if the cer did step. 

Tho elderly woman bent ovor tho pale recumbent girl 
rubbing her hands. tt Can't s cmob·:i dy d o somothing?" sho Gsked 
nervously-

The po(,ple stored bAck At her silently, sympathotioally. 

A small girl with 8 sallow ocmplaxion, Q bony sorious 
foes and grer.t gleaming spoctacles elb')W€Hl hor WDY through the . 
orowd. ttMadame,u she said - the passongers lcnnt forward with a 
l'uzzlo~ expression on the 1r intGrostoc1 countenances - tt!viadame, jG 
pense qu' 11 yn un medeo1n a le prOCht1ine arrata. tt 

The amat~ur nurse with 8 gestura of infinite yet uncom­
prohend1ng tendorness bent rJvor her end patted her on thE) shoulder. 
"Yos." sho said, nYas." 

The little girl looked up at hor for cn inst ent then 
popped baok behind the ourtain of shiolding b ,)dicS from behind 
whioh she had appoared. 

Tho lady lcoke~ after her smiling gently until somebody 
nudgod her and tho gencrnl focus 8 f attention returned to 
~tr1cken beauty. The girl was moving slowly and uttering e 
_arias of teint moans. ~wkwQrdly she S8t up rubbing her for~bead, 

.... ~ .., j, ~. \. " ~ 
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" "It' fs all right) dear," the wcman said, "You must heve 
felt sick and tainted." 

The girl lookod up at her with blnnk gray oyos. 

"You've fainted. It's 011 right now, deer." 

Tho girl openod her mouth making an offort to speak. 
Eyes leAnt forward strf{1ning his ears, hoping. She tried again 
and this timo he could just make out the furry ,wards. "I foel 
sick," she said. 

uWhat did she say?" the little m~n bruskly poked Eyas. 

~t She fee ls s 1 ok I" Eyes re p11oC.. 

"Oh." The little man nodded. os if a thought had been 
eont1r.mod end rosumea his poso of interested detachmont. 

The girl stood up shck11y end somobody pushed 8' 

bu"on. The streotcar JQrkec to a stop and tho eldorly nurse 
balpo1 be, out at the door. ' 

"You'll bo all right new, dear. h breath of trash 
air will fix you u~.« 

Eyes looked aftar her smiling compassionately, trying 
to radiato a wnrmth of ton~orness nnc secret undcrstend1ng. 

The five people who hod given up their sents jumped 
beok and onc by ono the newspapers sn8ppod up. L kind of satis­
f10d s1lence sottled over the strcetc~r 2nd Eyes, after a strug-
gle, manegoc to get out his nQWSpApor. ' 

THE CONQUEROR ••• BRUCE RUDDICK 

Leav1ng the details to tho Big Boys, 
still at a smart one twonty to the minute 
he turned the corner and d1sc')ve r ing the number 
plumbed the subtorranOAn ontranoe to his c~stle. 
~hc woman he embraced at the door 
oomparad favourably with c three~yoer momory 
and last mont·h t s jaunty 11 ttlQ English breed. 
He petted the backside of ~ two-year old 
alion and oolioky in his arms. 
Startled by the older boy's oarious grin. 
wes 1mmediately sorry tor them and for himself, 
lookod at the unknown walls and for a moment 
sensec a wild enomy no bayonet stills. 
Took up with words while he sat and pluoked 
tho oity's scraps of wolcome ott his coat. 
Foldod his un1torm nnd rosumad his life. 



Through the window the street-light stormod 
whilo ho lay wakenod by a stranger's cry. 
Hoard rnts sCBmpor in cornor 8nd 
hurled the door-knob momento from Berlin. 
Than, dro8mcd of morning when stalwnrt 
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ho st c lkcd, burdenGd with badge, belove d. 
Later, hounds the streets, his old inherited stnnd, 
loved by the world liko a whoro with varicose lags. 

CANDIDJl • • • 

Whet orG you? 
I cm 8 Cencdic.n. 
What is a Canadian'? 
It is ono and none, pin and pino, snow end slow. 
Aro you 8 dominion of thorn? 
YOBS ir! Ivlost loyal cnd ompiricol, e.nd subjocts of the 
King's most gratuitous modosty. 
Whnt arc y ou callod? 
I om cold. 
Toll mo o f your country, n emo mo your tablo-lands. 
I om st. Lawronco's loman', Man Manitoba, Roso of ' 
Ontari o , whentgorm. 
What do you do thon? 
Lumbering is what I do Dnd whitoining is what 
I whoat. Rivers ara whoro I run but I Bfl full 
of hills Dn d sn J ness, 
l~re you l one ly? 
Being R co l ony I am wombsick and I am moony 
provincos of it. 
Vfuat dQ yeu danco? 
Distance, shuddering at the north, reeling away. 
Havo Y0 U a railway? 
TrAnsports of it. It loads mo on, carries me off, 
froightons me. It beg ins with a syron and ends 
with El sigh. 
You have many fine views, ~ o you not? 
Oh yes • Pity as [1 puncturE).\ 
~nd hotols, ! ' sup~o so? . 
There arc sha dcws on overy la¥e, bcttloments end 
barbequos ~ f them. 
Have y~ u c history? 
Lot us hurry. 
What arc your prcbloms? 
The Univorsal Cntlick of Summor Salivu , Copitallism, 
the Rcyol Mind- It Ploaso. ~ls o 
thoro era the Rookie MGunta1ns. 
Whot oountry lies 8dj ocont t c you? 
.M:ierryca- cohouts () f it- the st ores , a nd strips. 
But yeu ere G notion? 
k not1 cn of cne, os the sighing goes. 
bnd y ou era gr cw1ng strongor doy by die? 
I hOGp so. 



Well, I thank ycu . for all yc.,.u information. 
It was nJthing es far es I snow. 
Goodbyo. 
Fenrwoll. 
Sec yeu again some timo. 
Props. 
O.K. 
o Con()dal 

FLUX ••• F.R. SCOTT 

Under the constant impact, the swift response. 
Wc leap from crumbling footholds, gulfs below. 
Or like the I.rctic mnle seeking e polo 
Traverse the s8p.-12nes when the floes touch. 
Trained to the tram-lino and the office walk 
The week-end outing and the gamo of bridgo 
Little avails us now the trim r outino. 

Refugeos in the mind land their loved bric-A-brac 
Glass Gew-gows and their little tea-set faiths 
On the r ilo { ox-cart of trndltion; mako for the roar. 
This self-impris onment obstructs the roads 
knd only the mcbile hoart allows escapo. 

Now from each ccrner of their settleJ wnys 
Egos draw to the mass, milli Gns movo. 
Robot mon swarm in thoir steel shells 
Over the crust of seven continonts. 
Thero's naught f (; r mo ond Y'J U, s nly f or us. 

strip f or this venture f s rth, my pretty man. 
Props and prcperty are caving in. 
The rear of masonry and smotherej towns, 
Ioe-cap solitudes cn money-marts 
And four winds out of .unteste C skies __ _ 
This is the thunder of the still small voico. 

And if the ultimate I, the inner mind, 
The only shelt~r proof against nttaok, 
Sustain these days, carry this banner out 
To the clumsy down: ~ grean seed 
Lies on the ground, under a leofless tree·. 

P.liR1~DISE LOsr ••• F. R. SOOTT 

Bof8rc any tree grow 
On the ground 
Or c11p of bird wing 
:Made svund, 

Before 0 0 01 fish ~ rove 
UnlGr waVQ 
Or any stone man 
Mode oave, 



The .clean aimloss wGrlds 
Spun true and blind 
Unseen and Undisturbed 
By mind, 

Till some irregular molecule 
Of odd construction 
Learned the original sin 
Of reproduction, 

startling the tall void 
With new activity, 
Something beyond the grave 
liDO morc . than gra vi ty. 

Lnd so in shallow bays 
l~nd warm mud 
Began the long tale 
Of bone and Blood, 

The tale of man alive, 
ilnd loth to die, 
Of mine and thine and ours, 
bnd the question why. 

This was the turn of the tide, 
The fall from heaven, 
The spear in the sido of God, 
And time's division. 

••• 
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P. K. P.i.GE 

Thoy were tirod, they said. They turned into the 
hotel liko a parado of ghosts -- they laid their thin bodies 
on upholsterod chairs 1n the lobby, pressed their worn 
clothes against florid chintz. 

. The first ono morked 8 tall ash trny with e stained 
forefingor, saying, Ping, A S h.;; j ~ rked his thumbj the second 
hold his right foot in hi s her. (:. s, a lid stared at its broken 
solo. Tho third one sot with hi ::.; p ~1 1m8 upword, scrutinizing 
their cushions end lines, wonde ring e t t h~ C010 ill' 3 of skin 
and the designs it wore. 

Ping, said the first one aga in, Ping, Ping, and his 
thumb j orked like .~ re f ~v x. ll ':' ~ 1.L . .1..1; we e "'::; J_ '=:<~ l: ::nd vGry thin 
so the grey scalp showed through. His oyes wore large, thick­
lidded, drooping at the outside corners. His mouth w~s smooth 
but slid into knots as he spok~. He wore 8 tan SWG8t shirt 
vary short in the sleoves, fsded greon trousers and dirty 
snoekers. 

The second one worked &t the instep of the foot he 
held, watching the thick seck eppeor and vanish through the 
split in tha solo as he twisted thG shoQ. His blACk suit was 
too narrow in the shouldors. Tho soom of one arm hole had 
pullod out. Ho had 8 small pink face like e baby's with blue 
vacant eyes snd very small low-sot flat oars. 
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Tho third snt strnight ~nd still, st ~ ring at the p~lms 
of his honds, marking tho shndows curving thorn cnd the deep 
grooved lines thAt cut. His l ong ohin holf c Jvorcd the dirty 
0 ,') llnr :)f hi s shirt. 

POf)ple st r· pped on the WG.Y t o the desk, st nrGd ot the 
three mon) shook their ho eds, shruggod thoir sh ~uldcrs. ~ 
smell child with 8 shcrt skirt and little bluo knoes ran 
fr ')m bor mothor's side and l ookod Dt the man nursing his 
fo ot. She dippod like a miniaturo bc llcrino over tho sho o, 
pale cnd fair by the blAok-suited m~ n) interested 8 5 ha in 
tl:.e s e- le er his f ()(. t. Her mothor At the dosk l r:h) kc ( d c·wn and 
f ": unc.1 the oh11 :-1 g~i nc, g18 nco J ~:: bc·ut ~'i th R dart in€S mc·vcmont 
J f her hoad, sew the oh11d, r on t o her, slapped her narr0W 
w~ist end pullo : her cwny. 

The mnn in the SW6 s t shirt ohs ngod his aim, lovello ~ his 
f c; rof1tl~or et the w ~~·mGn, p..n;1 jerkln8 his thumb, SGi (~ , Ping. 

P)ns~ S Q 1~ the mon who nurse d his f~ ot. 
Sleck ~s A pc crl the managor 8ppc ~ ro~ frcm behind n 

c ~.'· lumn, toetorc (~~ ;~n his patont lC8thcr shces, oemc t ,:~, wa rds 
them. The first men f~ oUSSG 2 onrofully, pGinted his finger 
belJw cnd t .) tho right ~ f the mencgcr's tic-pin. He jerked 
his thumb qu1okly. Ping. he sr:id. 

Got him? the soo :~; nd man G skc ':~ • 
. Ycp. 
Thr(; ugh the henrt? th~ third m8n asko : . 
Yep. 
Thoy g ot up and wolko(1 thr,} ugh tho lobby, sing lo file, 

thrugh the sw1n~ dQor and 0nt s tho stroot • . 
The manAGor wntohcc1 thorn go, turno '.~: on f.l ball-bearing 

a nd smilod at hls guests. 

• • • J~.M '~ KLEIN 

Wo) the un 'Jersignoa 
Magi of your octuaricl stnff 
Having examined the deto of the year 
1 .. n r2 d rA\i~n thorefrcm the hcrot :') -appondod graph 
(ThG hr.n[; inc; g rrdons ef Death, sh·>wn tiGr by tier) 
RogrGt fully pr:: gn c st 10atc 6 rising trond: 
They will inoroase, cur policy-holders, 
Ds omcd tu an untimoly ond. 

Wc hava Seon the medical cort 1fioote8 
~U(lSS'''~ ~~ Qa~ ~}t 4QQth; ~~G h~vG examined 
The corpses slabbed in our filing oabinots; 
·lrfe ha vo deduc e d the nCCQs >:.;ur y 1 ue t 1 ~ .. :n8 ~ 
The inoidence of earthquake has been studied, 
Not overlooked are pestilence and dangerous intoresoctions. 
The act ot God is equated; . 
And the w111-to-sGlf-d~struct1on · (two promuims paid) 
Is also oaloulatcd. 

Had thorc) howover, bOGn only those 
Funereal figures on our adding-machines 
It would hav~ been ousy: to wit, the status quo. 
Thero was to be oonsidered, unfortunatoly, 
A stato or hostilities. 



Wandor within the train, turn in its run, 
revorse its steady socrch. (In history 
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wo ect snd think like thct, turn end ere carried.) 
Move, Gnd speed jerks their movomonts into fun 
swaying botwoen the sents. Self-consciously 
fetch papor cups, bump off eech othGr's smiles, 
walk tightropos of the r~ttling frozen milos-
the windows scrAwlod with cAricnturc of broath 
or with child's drawing of the peering hand 
shows evening deepen through the slapdash lattioe. 

Arrivo at night, detach, shouldering skis, 
whom cold makes solomn under starry folls, 
bid in false French, arc alion, rock on sleighs 
bonind rough horses plowing parcllels-
they have arrived. Tomorrow's blinding slopos 
will grope and strain b0noath thorn. Dazzle and dip 
into the moaning that is always boing-
climbing a landscape, falling into It-
and they will swing, spray at 8 turn, and lean 
into the futuro which is whot they moan. 

Wc would remind our rondGrs thGt wc welcomo contributions, 
~lthough wo are not nblo to pay for thorn at present. 
Subscriptions (~l.OO par yeer) cnd menuscripts should bo 
sont to Mrs. Kit Show, 5593 cote st. Luko Road, N.D.G., 
Ivlon t roel. 
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