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  Imperfect Verse (excerpt)


  Rose Lemberg


  I said to my father, "Circle my waist with a frost-biting sword and send me to battle the Aesir."


  "I won't let you run around with a blade like some boy." King of the giants, he towered above the warriors and the winter-weary retainers crowding our hall. "Learn dignity." He constricted my brow with circlets, wound spirals of soft red gold round my arms.


  "It was a mistake to name you Battle-Adornment, my daughter. Stay at home."


  I snorted.


  "Choose a mate from among my men."


  I broke some gold off my armrings and threw it like dripping red meat to the giants that crowded around us. They bent for it blustering, bickering like bitches. "None here are my size."


  "You are unruly," my father declared, "but I will set you a task well worth your sitting and staring."


  At his sign the servants rolled in three stout barrels belted with bronze. They were warded with whispers that the wise of our women had dug out from under the fens. The vats buzzed, and I ran my fingers over the smooth agate of my arms.


  "Are there bees in those barrels?" I asked.


  The giant-king said, "Not honey-makers. Mead itself." He frowned. "Kvasir, they called him. Our short-sighted enemies, the Aesir, fought fiercely with some foreign folk, and in the end they made peace by spitting, and when the spit soured they shaped Kvasir. He was too smart to sit still and too wise for his own renown. He traveled around and bragged. The dwarfs slew him, mixed his blood with honey, and poured him into these vats. I slew the dwarfs."


  The killing talk made me thirsty. My father's breath hovered between us, sweet with beer, bitter with rot. "And what is the destiny of such a dangerous drink?" I wanted to spill it down my throat, send it to slosh in my stomach.
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  Rose Lemberg was born on the outskirts of the former Habsburg Empire. She spent many happy years in Berkeley, CA, where she also received her doctorate. Rose is a new professor at a large Midwestern university. She lives in a beautiful modernist house with her family and a small army of books. Her fiction has appeared in Fantasy Magazine and the Warrior Wisewoman anthology and her poetry in Mythic Delirium, Goblin Fruit, Abyss & Apex, GUD, and other venues.


  Suggestions for Distributing Your Poems (excerpt)


  Tammy Ho Lai-Ming


  
    Neatly write your best lines onto pieces of crepe paper


    and go to a fancy restaurant.


    Bribe the maitre d’ and lie your way into the kitchen.


    Here, distract the pastry chef by upending bowls of berries


    and slip your flowery verse into the flourless tortes.
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  Tammy Ho Lai-Ming is a Hong Kong-born writer currently based in London, UK. She edited Hong Kong U Writing: An Anthology (2006) and coedited Love & Lust (Chameleon Press Ltd., 2008). She is also an assistant poetry editor of Sotto Voce and a founding coeditor of Cha: An Asian Literary Journal (www.asiancha.com), the first Hong Kong online literary journal. More at www.sighming.com.


  The Prophet of Menlo Park (excerpt)


  Paul Spinrad


  The day is December 9, 1968. The place, the Fall Joint Computer Conference in San Francisco's Brooks Hall.


  At a table in front of the theater sits Douglas Engelbart, sporting a headset and demonstrating a new powerful computer system complete with monitor, keyboard, and mouse. The two-thousand-seat auditorium is outfitted with video cameras, microphones, a microwave link, and an Eidophor projector beaming massive pictures onto the front wall.


  On the screen, the larger-than-life split image shows Engelbart on the right as he guides us through the demo. On the left, we see his computer monitor, actually his office computer monitor thirty miles away at Stanford Research Institute (SRI) in Menlo Park. He is remotely connected via twelve-hundred-baud modem to the SRI system, keying and editing a simple document. Throughout the demo, the video camera back in Menlo Park stays trained at the terminal, while cameras in the auditorium pick up shots of Engelbart's face and hands, equipment, or some other team member involved in the presentation.
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  Paul Spinrad is a writer and editor based in San Francisco. He is Projects Editor for MAKE magazine and the author of The VJ Book: Inspirations and Practical Advice for Live Visuals Performance.


  Getting Yourself On (excerpt)


  Andrew N Tisbert


  The note drifted to the floor when he opened his locker.


  Vic reached between the bench and the lockers to pick it up, then smoothed the wrinkled paper against his thigh. It told him to call the nursery so they wouldn't send Daniel home at the end of the shift. It reminded him to save his pill. And it told him these things were important.


  To him.


  The note was in his handwriting.


  He remembered sitting in his auto-kitchen early this morning, gazing out his portal screen at the tiny blaze of the sun amidst all that black, rubbing the pencil thoughtfully along the tattoos hooked across his face. But he felt no connection to the haggard middle-aged man who'd done it. He recognized himself as a fact among facts, without emotion. Along with the name of his ten-year-old son, along with the proper way to fit a vacuum suit, what it felt like to walk in point-five gee, how he'd crumpled the note and flattened it out again three times before finally slipping it into the pocket of his jumpsuit. So he understood that once he accessed his personality from its storage unit in the top of his locker, the message would take on a significance he simply didn't feel right now. And with himself on, he knew, there would also be fear.


  ...continued in GUD Issue 5

  


  Andrew N Tisbert is a miserable sonofabitch in Los Angeles with a band called Attic of Love and fiction that can be found if you look for it.


  Infrared 2


  Richard Kadrey
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  Richard Kadrey is a freelance photographer and writer living in San Francisco. He photographs under the name Kaos Beauty Klinik. His new novel is Sandman Slim (Eos, 2009).


  Sweet Melodrama (excerpt)


  Tristan D'Agosta


  [FELIX enters from right, cautious and afraid. When he nears center, there is a suppressed sneeze from the shadows left]


  FELIX: Who's there?


  HORNSWALLOW: [Off] Nay, answer me: stand, and unfold yourself.


  FELIX: I'm standing, and unfolded.


  [HORNSWALLOW enters from left, wiping his nose with a handkerchief]


  Hornswallow?


  HORNSWALLOW: He.


  FELIX: You come most carefully upon your hour.


  HORNSWALLOW: 'Tis now struck thirty-eight past ten p.m.. Thy watch is over; get thee hence to bed.


  FELIX: [Pointing between Hornswallow's legs] Poppycock! In keeping watch on thy watch thou didst watch Thy watch arrive and terminate my watch, Yet I shall stay upon my watch, and watch Thy watch, for fear that thou shouldst botch thy watch.


  HORNSWALLOW: Thou pointest at my crotch.
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  Tristan D'Agosta grew up in a small fishing village in Maine and now lives in New Jersey. Some of his poems and stories have appeared in hoi polloi, Poesia, Barnwood Magazine, Cause & Effect, Pocket Change, and others.


  Hidden Things (excerpt)


  Taras Castle


  
    The old lady tells me that inside


    the belly of every songbird


    there is a purse of gold coins.



    We are at the butcher's shop


    and she is buying a pound of liver.


    It is the reason they chirp all of the time,



    she says. They have a secret inside,


    but do not know how to tell it.
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  Taras Castle lives in a filthy apartment and is engaged in a continuous battle with the vermin of New York City. He also has a rat and cockroach problem.


  Liza's Home (excerpt)


  Kenneth Schneyer


  Liza can either help Ellie clean up the mess she's just made of her cereal or help Bess clean up the mess she's just made of herself. Her nose dictates the answer; grimly, she chooses Bess, taking the old woman by the arm and steering her towards the bathroom.


  "Moooooooom!" complains Ellie from behind.


  "Don't call me 'Mom'," says Liza to the girl. "Do the best you can; use the towels on the refrigerator handle. I'll be right back to help you when I'm done."


  Bess allows herself to be led as if she were a calf on a rope. The set of her mouth betrays that she knows she's done something wrong but has too much dignity to say so. Liza helps Bess undress, gets her into the shower, uses the hand-held nozzle to clean her off, wraps her in a towel, discards the mess, throws the soiled clothes in the wash, quickly disinfects the shower, and finds something else for her to wear. Bess tolerates all of this without complaint or thanks, looking off in another direction.


  By the time Liza returns to the kitchen, Ellie has finished cleaning up the cereal, using too many paper towels which are now piled up in the trash can, not the cloth towels Liza had in mind. Ellie's trying to make herself a sandwich for her lunch bag, tongue between her teeth, brow furrowed, uneven lumps of peanut butter interspersed with craters and rips on the bread. Liza can read the desperation; she moves in to take over.


  "Thank you," says Ellie in a small voice.
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  Kenneth Schneyer's fiction has appeared in Nature Physics, Odyssey: Adventures in Science, Niteblade, FLASHSHOT, Nanoism, Thaumatrope, and the anthology Misfit Mirror. He is a 2009 graduate of the Clarion Writers Workshop. During his strange career, he has worked as an actor, corporate lawyer, dishwasher, judicial clerk, typist, IT project manager, and Assistant Dean of a technology school. He was born in Michigan but now lives in Rhode Island with his wife (ritual artist Janice Okoomian), their children, and a narcissistic cat. He blogs, sort of, at ken-schneyer.livejournal.com. See his current bibliography at www.writertopia.com/profiles/KennethSchneyer.
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