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M I LTON KESSLER M EMOIUAL PRI ZE 

FINALIST 

CAMO U l'LAGE 

Lisa T ims Caloro 

A hunrcd animal commu nicates 
betrer th an th e hunter, a man who o nly li stens 
fo r a certain crackle in the fo rest of hi s mind , 
ca n hea r a deer sno rt a mil e upwind , but ca n't 
identi fy a hea rtbeat in the fingertips of a wo man . 

L1wn sca ttered with animal ca rcasses in vario us 
degrees of decay, hearrs eaten by the kind of wolf 
o nly known in midnight's howl ings, yo u're guided 
by a moo n unable to sympath ize with an ima l pa in 
fo r she has given birth to roo mud, joy. 

71,e rage this ca u es stalks yo u, bites at your fi ngert ips 
like the raccoo n you tried to tam e one summer who 
left yo u with a ho use- fu ll of tras h and a litter of help less 
lirrl e ange rs yo u had no idea how to feed . 

o when you start listi ng the three things a woman 
is good fo r, I stop listenin g, think of a tendern ess 
o nly heard once: the ni ght yo ur t ru ck smashed in to 
a hu lk of bear and it wh impered 

a story more painful than its b ro ken back; 
a talc you cou ld neve r rrack like a coyote 
in a snowstorm, yielding to your fingertips, a woman's 
surrender, with o ne last, lonely cry. 
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