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Weather Goddess Autumn Lewandowski, meteorologist 
for Channel 7, whispers: a thunderstorm made form by 

my May wand, also known as an electrical storm, a lightning 
storm, or a thundershower, is a type of storm characterized by 
the presence of finger lightning, and strong winds, and its acous-
tic effect on his brain’s atmosphere known as auditory hallucina-
tion. 

Igor stole his diseased brain. 

I’m sorry, it was a mistake. I’m sorry. It’s broken. 

It was the wind. It was on my mind.

The stitched ready body rises raised up on a platform up into her 
summer rose, June, solstice, thunderstorm.
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Her ghost said: these luxuriances only formed his skin, scarcely 
covered the words and spirals, of muscles and arteries beneath 
whom with such infinite pains and care I had endeavored to 
form.

A white foundation garment is an undergarment designed to 
temporarily alter the ghost’s body shape. 

While inspecting Niagara Square a sudden June storm whipped 
as cream like with spells by witches, of June rain ghost auto-
matic speakings, in laundromats speakings spook spoke in veils, 
in ravels and knots and mesh ghosts to Ravel’s Bolero. 

I now also began to collect the materials for my new creation, 
and this was to me like the torture of single drops of water con-
tinually falling on my head.

The National Science Foundation reports that up to 40 percent 
of the population will hear voices at some point in their lives.

These clear facts are clear. 1) Ghosts often select a favorite letter 
for their utters of pain, grief, and/or anger, e.g., j: J-J-J jjjjjj elon-
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gated variously in pain, grief and/or anger. 2) Ghosts sometimes 
pick a wail word, e.g., sink: sssssSssss...innnnn…etc. elongated 
variously in pain, grief and/or anger.

Her ghost said: he muttered some inarticulate sounds.

 Ghost utter of a letter like “L” leading into an utter of a 
word like restroom or lilac (syringa vulgaris).

It Was an Early June Afternoon 
Drama

 Characters: stuck remnants. 
Scene: A bench in Niagara Square in Buffalo, New York.

Memory a, leafless tree.

Prelude of Ghost Speakings:
 

What you wished was me to begin with the letter “Q.”
That’s as hard as “Z” but “Z” is kinda easy, you know.

Almost impossible.
You can go for days without seeing any letter “Qs.”
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Nothing either begins with the letter “X.”
It’s a kiss, forever.

You can almost forget and then, there, back again.
Always comes back around to bite you. 

I will need the sacrament laid upon my tongue.
The nun said: never, allow It to touch your teeth. 

Never, It’s the way I’m built.
What you’re waiting for was.

It always gets away.
Kissing falling water falling your fingers open, a jar, like air.

A falling glass hitting the stone floor.
Like in the wind, leaves.

Let go.
 Easy-peasy. 

You might not feel the same, but do you forget?
Two can forget the same need. 

Can’t.
If you were there you’re here.

Don’t forget what lasts.
Don’t forget want lasts.
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 What we did we do.

x There she was just a-walkin’ down the street, singin’ do wah 
diddy diddy dum diddy do. 

He said: she ate a Niagara County McIntosh apple, red, It Ama-
nita mascara.

A ghost said: you only hear what you want to hear.

She was Our Lady of Ghosts. There in the grotto on Pine Ridge 
Street, by the nuns.

Sounds like! By cupping your hand to an ear, you’ll signal to your 
team that you’re only acting out a word that sounds like the one 
you’re working on. 

When lightning struck in the same place twice, it was the 
whammy, auditory and visual distortions stuck as they were 
fixed in time with mood changes, euphoria, relaxation, ataxia, 
and seeing and hearing lots a ghosts.
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 Ghost utter of a letter like “Q” leading into an utter of a 
word, like Cheerios or Chaucer, as it appears in the mind.

A ghost said: there’s no such ghost as a free lunch.

A ghost said: why buy the cow when the ghost is free. 

 Ghost utter of a letter like “E.”

She said: you’re invisible, right? this just doesn’t make any 
sense? you’re not here.

He said: here you go. it’s what you wanted, all the time, right? 
for all time.

She said: if I am seeing it, why isn’t it here? 

He said: what you see you saw.

She said: hand saws have sharp teeth.

A ghost said: seasaws.
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He said: we are hear, hear it. every word a ghost. 

 Ghost utter of a word like, perhaps, “explore.”

Her ghost said: feel around, it’s your birthday gift.

He said: under Buffalo is Circe’s palace. 

She led him into the Underworld where protected in a red circle 
of sheep’s blood and fire engines and lipstick the spirits of the 
dead surrounded him. 

 x Blue moon, you knew just what I was there for. 
Elastic waistband.

He got so frightened he almost craped his pants.

She undoes the snaps and hooks of a word like poetry and they 
are mechanical, the darkness slowly flimsy falls, looted onto, to 
the floor revealing the unraveling breeze, Aeaea. 

A haruspex she inspected my entrails and channeled his spirits 
into forms. 
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She used VO5.

All twisted all he could think of was a Penelope saved is a Pe-
nelope earned.

She said: down the hatch, in one end and out the other, here’s 
to you, forever as far as the ghost flies, in one forever ear and 
out the other, ever ear, what we do we will do forever what we 
did.

Speakings began (at random audience or readers perform the 
evoking noises*): The Fountain of the Innocent Frogs was erect-
ed on the occasion of King Henry II’s solemn entry into Paris in 
1549. Jean Gijon adorned it with lighthearted reliefs evoking her 
water nymphs with (*evoking noises begin:) simple crooks, iso-
lated sounds, or complex and long, sometimes foaming laughs, 
sounds like bells, cackles, trills, cuckoo calls, barks, whistles, 
flute, meows, grunts, buzzing, zooms, hums, started engines, 
hammers hitting an anvil, rowing, and drum beats and breeding 
ghosts enchanted in her nymphaeum crayfish gonads located in 
my heart appear as a pair of tubular structures in my I a church 
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that combines in my heart into her single mass to celebrate my 
selves as her moon Eucharist. 

 x  Bom, ba-ba-Bom, ba-Dang-a-Dang Dang, a-Ding-a-Dong Ding.

Zoooooooooooooooooooooooooooooommmmmmmmmmmm-
mmmmmmooooooooooooooooooooooooooonnnnnnnnnnnnn
nnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnn.

The Maid of the Mist was originally a Haudenosaunee myth 
where a young “X”, hoping to pull the plug, gets into her canoe 
and enters the wanting waters above Niagara Falls. 

From Luna Island he heard her, prolonged, low, inarticulate, 
through Hell’s Half-acre, over the Bridal Veil, into his thirsting 
kisser of Aeolus. 

The Cave of the Winds, was a natural cave behind Bridal Veil 
Falls, was 130 feet high, was 100 feet wide, and was 30 feet 
deep. The 70 mph winds underneath the falls were a June 
storm. The cave was obliterated in a massive 1954 rockfall.
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He said: O Three Stooges: Niagara Falls! slowly I turned, step by 
step, inch by inch….

O is a hug.

Local officials estimate 20 to 40 people commit suicide at Ni-
agara Falls every year. 

The Maid of the Mist amusement ride now collects the suicides 
from the turbulent waters beneath the falls, the American Falls, 
the Horseshoe or Canadian Falls, the Bridal Veil Falls.  

It is believed that Niagara is a derivative of the Iroquoian word, 
Onguiaahra, meaning the narrow water passage that flows, 
north from Lake Erie to Lake Ontario. 

Niagara Square in Buffalo, New York, was hence named by 
Joseph Elliot in 1804. Elliot’s final years were marred by serious 
mental problems. He was admitted to an asylum in New York 
City where he died in 1826 by hanging himself. His ghost songs 
about as wind, and haunts Niagara Square. 
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(at random audience or readers perform the haunts*)

In 1825 the three Thayer brothers were hung in Niagara Square 
in the presence of 30,000 Buffalo citizens after the brothers 
were convicted of murdering Mr. Love. Their ghosts haunt 
Niagara Square sometimes (* haunts begin here:) grunting or 
buzzing, boozing, zooming hums, started engines, roofers up 
upon a roof, the sounds of bowling allies, and sea gulls. 

Strike! 

Speakings: In Buffalo, Niagara Square is a circle and there erect-
ed President William McKinley’s memorial. Completed in 1907, 
the McKinley Monument is an obelisk made of Vermont marble, 
96 feet tall with fountains, and giant sleeping white lions, and 
turtles at its base. Carl Sandburg wrote a poem about the monu-
ment called: Slants at Buffalo, New York. 

In a Swedish accent Sandburg’s ghosts recites: “Four lions snore 
in stone at the corner of the shaft.”
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Speakings: Morgan, Rockefeller, and Carnegie did not give a fuck 
about working people. Leon Czolgosz defended working people 
and did not give a fuck about Morgan, Rockefeller, and Carnegie. 
McKinley was groomed and elected by Morgan, Rockefeller, and 
Carnegie to do their political bidding. McKinley was assassinated 
in Buffalo while attending the Pan-American Exposition in 1901 
by Polish-American Leon Czolgosz, an introverted young poet, 
an x-steel worker, an anarchist who rented a room of passions 
and possessions on Broadway near Woltz. 

Charging a quarter, Buffalo’s successful entrepreneurs attempt-
ed to electrocute an Indian elephant at the Pan-Am. It failed. It 
was reported that Leon Czolgosz was in the bleachers. Admis-
sion is not refundable. 

McKinley was shot in the Hall of Music.  x It’s Just a shot away.

Leon Czolgosz incanted: I possessed by imagination, I addicted 
to delusional poetry, I feel the shaped curve opening of the 
poem, I gift digressions and rants, I compose in Anarcho-syn-
dicalism with equal and permitted forms juxtaposed, I lay my 
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eggs in strings attached to vegetation and fountains, I hatch into 
tiny black flag tadpoles, tadpoles are alphabet letters in motion, 
alive, forming, I metamorphose, I of boiling imagination real in 
the political, poetical, rebellical, umbilical, sociological, I am real 
one with the realm of the poem. 

When Leon pulled the trigger, he was 28. 

McKinley was 58.

Morgan lived to 75.

Carnegie lived to 83.

Rockefeller lived to 97.

When Leon pulled the trigger, he shouted: Psai Krew!

 Ghost utter of the word “psai.”

Psai krew! is a nineteenth century Polish peasant oath and in 
translation means bad dog’s blood. 
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In Belorussian psh means ghost.

 Ghost utter of the word “krew.”

Trigger was a palomino horse made famous in American West-
ern films with his owner and rider, cowboy star Roy Rogers. Trig-
ger was born in 1932.

Close the barn door before the horse gets away.

Trigger finger.

Elicit.

Roy Rogers asked Dale Evans to pull his trigger.

Trigger was stuffed and mounted and was on exhibit for 40 
years. At auction someone paid $266,000 for Trigger. 

Dale Evans wrote Happy Trails.

x Happy trails to you, until we meet again.
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McKinley was shot in the Hall of Music.

In Belorussian psh means ghost.

 Ghost utter of the word “krew.”

On October 22, 1976, a chilly afternoon in downtown Buffalo, 
a man committed suicide by jumping from the top of Buffalo’s 
City Hall. A strong gust of ghostly wind came along, changed 
his trajectory, and impaled him on the flagpole above the main 
entrance. Completed in 1931, the Art Deco City Hall stands 398 
feet from bottom to top. On the 28th floor is an observation 
deck, a narrow walkway that serpentines around the building’s 
exterior, allowing a majestic 360-degree panoramic view of Buf-
falo. Shortly before 3 PM Robert Jackson stood on the tower’s 
east side, positioned directly above the building’s main entrance 
and looking east toward the McKinley Monument. 

(A number of instruments play off stage)

(At random perform the restless noises)
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Speakings: Restless ghosts in Niagara Square gently bellow like 
church bells, choirs, cackles, trills, cuckoo calls, barks, whistles, 
flutes, trumpets, and moons.

 Ghost utter of the word “moon.” Bark.  

His ghost aside: He felt guilty that he wasn’t writing a ballade 
about McKinley’s assassination or the monument. He thought 
he could do a better job than Carl Sandburg. He thought about 
poeming Robert Jackson and how Jackson was a dandelion seed 
pushed and pulled by her winds. If only he could have sown into 
the future. If only… he would be really famous by now. Maybe 
even living in the Elmwood Village or Ellicottville! He was always 
still so young and so stupid and so still deeply fueled by the bull 
spirit of romance. And still so in grief. He weeps deeply, a falls 
for metaphors.  

I am not me.
Don’t blow a fuse.

Innumerable sounds rang in my ears.
Jesus Christ, what do you want from me?
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Easy access.
I found too much.

We shall live in many forms.
x Yummy, yummy, yummy, I got love in my tummy.

x We all live in a yellow submarine.
It was 1932 and the movie was black and white. Imhotep the 

mummy searches for his lost love, searches for his incarnate lost 
love.

I am Ankh-es-en-amon.
There is a crossroads in time.

Should we meet?
Can’t help it.

A strange multiplicity of sensations seized me. 
I am thy creature.

His ghost said: wish to hear my new poem?
Her ghosts said: come to the lawn fate and I’ll play with your 
wiener.

Ghost utter of the word “wiener.”
Do wah diddy, I live in the city.
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His ghost aside: Long ago when ridiculous things had matter. 
The list was endless. He woke nauseated already in a day’s guilt. 
He felt guilty about eating buttered toast with apple jelly. He 
remembered thinking how a shapely woman’s legs in church 
reminded him of Coca Cola bottles. If only he could wed a witch.

His witch wish was an appropriated apparition captive.

She said: sit, on my three-legged stool. I have three-legged pot. 

If only an optical illusion if, if only he wasn’t a prisoner of his 
wiener.

Niagara is an American 1953 film noir thriller starring Marilyn 
Monroe.  

It was one of Fox’s biggest box office hits of that year. 

The association between Marilyn and the Falls was made 
complete by one of the poster ads for the film, which depicts a 
larger-than-life Marilyn lying atop the Falls with the water flow-
ing over her scantily clad body. 
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Unlike other film noirs of the time that were filmed in black and 
white, Niagara was filmed in three-strip Technicolor. 

Marilyn’s character is named Rose and in the film, she wore a 
red wiggle dress. 

When the character played by Casey Adams spies Rose’s en-
trance in this dress, he remarks, get out the fire hose!

Guilty, ghosts quickly do often spontaneously vanish. Hidden 
Corrective Concealer. Luxury Performance Makeup. A creamy, 
weightless and moisturizing concealer that blends easily into her 
skin for an undetectable finish.

His soliloquy: You are thin clouded glass. I am a glass soul slip-
per lights on and off, flickers, fails, falls slips from, filled slipped 
flipped through my brimming fingers and slept, cuts her slip into 
24 frames per second, or a glass of milk glass licked chipped 
glass, cut her lip, milked form a breath breathe spilled spilt spell-
her white slip slept all day, my tiny teeth spit the snow, fell, out, 
fall-out, fall quietly my tiny tongue fingers slip around my neck, 
broke, broken glass on the stone floor, be careful, you’ll cut 
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yourself, he fell and broke his neck, we necked for hours in the 
Paramount theatre on Main Street, and when I fell I broke my 
ass, he felt bankrupt, he got a feel, caress her naked foot fell, his 
foot upon her neck, slip knot necking, noose, her polymerized 
nylon-based blend of synthetic fibers made from adipic acid and 
hexamethylene diamine chemically combined to form a nylon 
salt thermo-plastic fiber, the thief wore a stocking mask.

Her soliloquy: Half-assed his open moon esophagus jellyfish 
tongue, my mouth muse milking cows, come home, wholly 
white moon in holy plumage mooing cow swan shvantz upris-
ing blood moon, blue moon, super moon, the June strawberry 
moon so named because of the short moon season for gath-
ering strawberries, I command his plummet over an endless 
edge, his swan plumage, his mute swan arrowed, sacramental 
swan muse worn this thin thin scapular, his plumber comes 
with promises Promethean promiscuousness, against God with 
no promise of salvation, he left tangled on the bathroom sink 
my salvaged ghost moon, white washcoth, will not fly beautiful 
like a beautiful salivating lake witches of migrating swans, and 
moons, into Niagara Square, when the chimes come for him, 
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come time chime, crime, it’s a crime, half pass a monkey’s ass 
and a quarter to his balls. 

(A few instruments play off stage)

The ghost of Czolgosz incants: the McKinley monument is an 
abomination.

Ghost utter of the word “abomination.”

The ghost of Czolgosz incants: I died, meaningless has mean-
ing, a rendering process simultaneously dries the material and 
separates the fat from the bone and protein, and there is a new 
form, there are no dead ends only, only my liberation. 

Uprising through the cracks about the fountain’s base uprising 
dandelions.

Native to North America.

Split.

A nuisance weed of the daisy family, with a rosette of leaves, 
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bright yellow flowers followed by a globular head of seed with 
downy tufts, and stems containing a milky latex.

Spread, squeezed into minute cracks.

Eyesores.

In the seams and cracks of monuments can be annoying and 
unsightly and can be considerably more difficult to remove than 
weeds in a flower bed.

Ozymandias.

A flourishing dandelion population will break apart the cement 
and eventually the monument will become a ghost. 

The dandelion, from the French dent-de-lion: lion’s teeth.

Leon F. Czolgosz suffered the punishment of death inflicted by 
the application of electricity. Only his conscious life was abso-
lutely destroyed the instant the first contact with the electricity 
was made. The strength of the current is not stated. 
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Leon Czolgosz’s body was placed in a plain, black casket and 
doused with sulfuric acid and his remains disintegrated within 
12 hours leaving only bezoars.

A bezoar is a lost stone. No one remembers, where the bezoar 
was originated, some imagine Persia. Alexander had a bezoar 
ring. A bezoar is a movie starlet. A bezoar is a bombshell, is 
Beltane. She had a dandelion yellow bezoar ring. No one really 
recalls, really, what color the stone might be. Some explorers 
note that bezoars were the fingernails of the Yeti or originate 
in the skulls of the North American common toad. The bezoar 
gives the eyes of the Bufo americanus their gold color.

Her ghost said: Bufo? you mean toads are named for Buff-low?

Ian Fleming wrote that toad sweat is an aphrodisiac. 

The Toad God is a supernatural creature worshipped as a god 
by a mysterious and bizarre Mayan tribe that existed long ago 
before the sinking of Atlantis.
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I left.
Did you leave?

I never got your letter.
Which one, A, B, C…?

The monster might depart forever.
What’s left?

Left without leaving a trace.
Olfactory apparition.
The elephant house.

Ammonia.
Deep Heat muscle rub and very mild cheddar

Lilacs.
Leave your key.

The process by which floral organs turn into foliage.
Leave it to Beaver. 

Mr. Toad indulges his impulsive desires.

A large toad with pulsating, multicolored eyes, which emits a 
loud, ominous buzzing noise has the power to hypnotize almost 
any living thing at will.
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Toads react to certain areas of the home or seem to react to 
something they cannot see. 

They hide from ghosts.

When her parents were out of town, I looked, felt around and 
found no toads, in the bathroom, dining room, in her bedroom, 
and none in the kitchen, under the sink, within her humming, 
her hammering, zooming among her spoons, a rugby match, a 
train’s whistle at 2 AM, whooping swans. 

Romantic, she was haunted by hallucinations. 

I see you in the dark.

The magician sawed her in half. 

He heard: 

x So how could I dance with another? 

x Whooooh. 





[Not the end yet . . .]
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