
General Trade Books: Poetry

1st prize: Earth Moth [by] Peter Sanger. Fredericton, N.B.: Goose Lane 
Editions. ISBN 0-86492-113-6. [Designer: Julie Scriver; Printer: 
Wilson's Printing division of Ronalds Atlantic)

2nd Prize: Adult Language Warning [by] William Robertson. [London, 
Ont.]: Brick Books. ISBN 0-919626-52-1. [Designer: Alan Dayton; 
Printer: The Porcupine’s Quill]

3rd Prize: Les Etats du relief [par] Helene Dorion. Montreal: Editions du 
Noroit; distribution, Diffusion Prologue inc. ISBN 2-89018-233-9. 
[Designer: Helene Dorion; Printer: Imprimerie Marquis Itee.]

Honourable Mention: The Hour's Acropolis [by] John Pass. Madeira 
Park. B.C.: Harbour Publishing. ISBN 1-55017-043-0. [Designer: 
Gordon Robertson; Printer: Gagne Printing]

The poetry awards go to a more diverse group of designers/printers than in 
previous years. An unusual but very effective choice of paper is one of sev­
eral fine features of the first prize winner. The sans-serif type of the second- 
prize winner sits well in relatively short line-lengths on the tall format 
page. Every year, the judges have hoped to see a larger number of French­
language submissions; the third-prize winner indicates the high quality of 
what is doubtless available. An honourable mention acknowledges a fine 
cover/title-page introduction to the Pass poeins.

Fig. 9 Earth Moth title page Fig. 10 The Hour's Acropolis cover
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Fig. 11 Les États du relief p. 15

Cet atelier de l'intime 
au fil des phrases les signes 
d'un moi qui se glisse 
.dans les crevasses du fait de vivre 
les parois cèdent et ouvrent 
des parenthèses tenues secrètes 
pour si peu d’ailleurs pourrais-je 
ne pas consentir à l'abandon 
qui est le pari de l'écriture 
au-delà de l'hésitation 
parfois ressentie à dire 
plus encore que ce qui l'a été 
alors sauras-tu la fragilité 
du dévoilement.

PLACING NIGHT

When the temperature goes south 
with the sun 
the children go back 
to the motherlode of ways 
to wish for new things 
talk of Hallowe'en pumpkins 
white sheets, black cats, brooms 
and other ordinary objects 
that grow magic through 
October

But what put this furred bit of night 
this half-bird half-mammal 
reminder of vampire movies 
onto a morning city sidewalk 
where I, watching it shake, 
must decide whether to squash it 
or let it freeze slowly back 
to night’

I turn the stroller at this creature 
to show my son 
nudge it over 
with my shoe

it rears at us that 
smile of little fangs 
in a pinched blind face 
and I step back unable 
to place this thing 
among harvest or seasons changing 
construction paper bats 
in jack-o-lantem windows 
a long line of mercy killings

think fangs instead 
rabies and dark lofts 
remember playing ktck the can 
in late evening

Fig. 12 Adult Language Warning 
p. 43
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