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This zine was created on the unceded
ancestral territories of the Musqueam,
Squamish, Tsleil-Waututh, and
Kwikwetlem Nations.



Tender is a collaboration between
SFU's GSWS 333 "Intersectional Feminist
Journal Praxis" class and zine facilitator
Heather Prost. All works in this zine were

created from tender hands.
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f‘?'omwuc “has come out)of the house. T hear the distant’
dosmg ofa door, around at the side, footslops on the walk.

I¥’s Nick, 1/ can see him now; he's stepped off the path,
onto-the lawn,(to breathe in the humid aip which stmkvof}

flowersyof pulpy growth of };:Ten‘thm\\n inte/the wind in
handfuls, like oyster spawn g the sea, Al this prodigal
br ee(lxng Hé stretches in the sun, I feel the ripple of mus-
cles go along him, Jike a ¢at’s back arching. Fe’s in his shirt
sleeves, baru arms stxckxng"ﬁmmcle v out from the rolled
cloth. Where doés the tan endfl hawf)\ t spokcn to him
since that one 111§>ht duamsgape i the moon-filled sitting

room. Hvsonlyﬁw ﬂag My semaphore. Body languagc

Right now hlb cap slon sideways. lhudorc- I'am sent
for.

What does he éct for it his role as page boy? How
does he feel, plml)mg in this ambwuous way fm the
Commander? ’I’)')cs it fill him with dlsgust or make him)
want more of me7 \xant me m()rc"sBLcause he has' 1o xdca

W hat reaﬂ\ goes onin there, among the books¢Acts of pt.r~

\usmn, for all he knows.:The Lommandcr and me, cov-

ering cach other with ink, lic ‘king it off, ormaking love on)
stacksiof f‘()rblcldcg,nu\ sprint. Well, he wouldn’t be far off
at-that.

But depend on it, there’s something i in it for him.
Everyone’s ‘on the take, one way or another. E-\tra ciga-
rettes? E,\tm(fme(]om» ot allowed to the general run?
Anyway, what can he prove? 1t’s his wnrd against the
Commander’s, unless Botanies to he: .xd a posse. Kigk in
the door, and what did [ tell you? (,au&mt in the act;(x -
fun\' Scrahbling. Quick, eat those se words,

Maybe he justlikes lh(‘(satlsfa(‘tm/v of knowing some-
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Are there any questions?
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allity
emind you that this was not the first such discoy-
ery. You are doubtless fanﬂar,a instance, with the item
known as “The A.B. Memoirs,” located in a garage in a
suburb of Seattle, and with the “Diary of B,” exuted ley !
acci@t during the erection of a nﬂneetinmuse in the
vicinity of what waﬂce Syracuse, New York. ‘
Professor Wade ancmwere very excited by this new
discovery. Luckilym had, several years before, with the.y
aid of our excellent resident antiquarian technicia
reconstructed a rﬁhine capable of playing such tap; %
and we immediately set about the pﬂaking work -
nscription.




