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The gold watch chimes a¢ balf past four and resss
on an old and heavy white linen choth
unbasketed for 2 picnic. A child

waiches the small, ghused-in, folding hands

for the time it takes 10 sec the short ane move.
Itis nineteen forty. A crisp, cool day,

but good for a picnic. All Saturday
it had rained hard, but now the dhouds have moved.
10 the sonth, with Ieafabade like a fretied cloth
spread under the tree where the father rests.

At the table are sisters, mother, child,

and in arcay. round the child's folded hands,

is the food mother sets on the yecond-hand
table cloth. It is the boy’s tenth birthday,

and though they are poos, the father s 3o moved
by the occasion a4 to leave the child

the grandfather’s pocket watch — may he rest

in peace - to wear with his best Sanday clothes.

“My young boy bas been cut of the whole cloth,”
the father tells them all, “and is 2 child

no longer. Keep the watch, boy, and the rest

of your life you will remember this day,

as 1 have the day my father handed

this same watch 10 me.” He gets up and moves
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to pat the boy's shoulder. The boy cannot move
or speak. but shyly looks where the gif rews
before him, and watches the exact hands

of his mother pat out on the dean dloth

the jams and bread she'd made for that day.
For one last moment he is cll  child,

the table not yet cleared at dink the child
ot yet askecp ander the mother's kand,
and without & word, or the time of day,
the outofpocket father not yet moved
back into the shadows, not the picnic cloth
in0 the open basket laid to rest

Vet on tme more: the cloth, the waich, the das,
held sill undex the folded hands st move
when the child lears to let go of the rest
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MOOKY BY CURLS CHAMKERY

Curis Crasnrns

i

W4 Moune ivith Derek McCommask
Lake Where No One Swians

o S ek 5

3 e B . et
£

1M THE ALCUIN SOCIETY



Poetry ’ Third Prize

TITLE
Chess Pieces

AUTHOR
David Solway

PUBLISHER
McGill-Queen’s University
Press

DESIGNER
David Drummond

1 111431

l iCHESS‘ b §

Pieces

185 x 1
1 r1i

She plays a curious game:
unexpectedly wil strike

KING TO QUEEN

Sweet Philomel, mute qucen, | the great king

0 plead my cause and make my deep amends.

for having 0 offended thee, mute queen.
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