e daiaf et v Mreofeas) prep teae ot
Cagmeragint £ Duwaiel . Dipnpgetor 2000,
Al Migphts Reseroea

Sunlight sebracts 'r:-.'nlii:.' 'Ihmu;qh the
water (1 the ook pools, I||'.I1l1ll'|-l1il1;.'
the subtle colours and textures of the
wiater s exlpe I's

warrmier o), the

winter  storms
have gone
The waiid

ches throueh the

casarinns s the

land conls in the

WATTE  CYCTng

Dun Dempsier

air. | comie abour
and hesd towords lind in 2 more
lerorely Fashion than when 1l the
sl |i]|'in;:| :f:l."'l".l.l'!.' [he =un s foing
dovn, the sky tuming pink and orange
Will it be 3 good sunset tonight, she
asks? | Beedane aware o the treebrogs
Beleing ot their liggnid evensong, as if
the band is |':-r'i11_|: ','-l:l.:,'n:'\ci I"-1.,' ramaroys.
M rain abeazt, but afier houes i e
salty air [ srell land as 2 sweetness, the
swieelness of fresh water held v the
pargaes hmestone, cradled by the tree
rooss and damp sail

Later we walk toomy studio along
Hichmond Road, and | become aware
ol a sweel scent bome o the soft,
avening air « somiething straipht out of
my  childheod. My companion
breathes deeply, and wants 1o know
what it 18 Cherry Mossoma in March
arcge Elossuns® Cran't be, Too fate I'm
uncertzin, nncd it hothers me, | should

knona this

By Dan Dempster

Memories hover at the edge of my
awareness, walting As we round the
bend we come abreast of an enormois
pittosporun @ el bloam, sath cluss
ters of tiny white hlossoms amidst dark
preen leaves spilling over the weath-
ered Dmestone wall, We lean over o
snbft the flovwers, careful of ot indusri-
o b | rermember with o flood of
pleasure the PItLOspaTIm tree onarzicle
my sister’s window at Mayeat, where
v grew upy, the scent walting through
our roorms in early spring, 1B owas s
mitch 2 part of my chikdhood, and 1'd
forpotten it v feen amay too lag

My lips are sull salty, and then |
receive the same long ki 'mogiving
e dreecethaieg verma, | tell hees this, becase
in this kiss | forget myvself A harse lan-
gut’dl::.' -_'|n|'|*-'. past and the carrage
wheels creak gently, but my eyes are

closed, aned acay all [ ean seaell 15 daer

“Surmartde” Somersed. Bermuda

A2 w 46" ol o lnen
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| stop runming, stunned. The inshore
boiter reefs ride high on a Nat cabm —
ochres, reds and
umbers  against
unriatauchaed
Intensitics ol
paergaeise, blues
and  greeas  of
the  spackling

MCTHinE wilkor

I'm on the
the <liff  path
above Stonchole Bay 1 oan see fish o
ing abeat the giang basins from here, 1
walk down Elepduant Head vo get a clos-

Dun Dempsier

er look, and =it down,
Anoiher low vide, hands explaring
the Fairviand pillars at Cost Pand, the
expoaed algaes on mormmally submerged
rock Brilliane aclires vellows and greens,
thae |:|\'.|.*‘;|.'--:::J"|:lil.1.-|.'|.|I Hu.rlrh'd
grey spires rising high
against the blue afternaan
sky  behind  Fort 51
Catheriee. Kissing shal-
II.'I'-'«'H :"il.':l'll"il.'lill. LU ilI'II'J
secret niches of Catherine
Rocks, vanilla essence of
the warny skin of her
meck, conl water lapping
W sand underfoo
'.|.||l. them CLRIESL, rln_.' then
wit, Wavebers swirl and
wash onto the tiny beach,
arramging saned into shades

“Era Change’, Tobacco Bay
I Goorg's
Ol an lnen, 9% 12 inches

By Duan Dempiier

o densitios too it s mead. Large
grains of pink =and high in the lee of
pnarled rocks lay muine sestamens to the
[ winter starm.

Ay By shivers with the delight of
the atew, mind sparking i waomder-
micnt, | am seeing again forr the first
mme, tosally alive [ am pleased to be
falted out of mv revere,

Sandpipers run to and fro like lule
1.'.'im|.-|.1|'|- Loy al the water’s -e'|.|g-r.'. Tl
sanl fives up impressions ol life [rom
& running child's I:u-l,:d.print, # dn_u_'.'\.'
heavy paw, 3 weman's languorous
tread, and the sandpipers” trace racing
lighaly everywhere bevween.

Howbing movsedl ot of the water |
place my bare feet carefully on the bar-
naecled rim, wary of fire sponges, corals
and hidden spiny o3 wrchins, Peering
ineo this mage realm |
find an aquatic nursery
full of brilliandy coloured
bl fish wving for atten-
tion  between  brasen
sergeants-major and well-
camoullaged Bleomics

Over e edge | can
S pnrr-:rlt".:i:l:, Taraseimy
andd estcan surgeon, a
couple of ongelfish and
a triggerfish, A sharp nip
on the heel sends me
Fraping back o the

s, Buishing,
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Woonlpht glitters on the meffled
ocean, stretching mifes away to the
horizan, the slouds plowing soltly
with reflected light against an inks
Bluae skyv. [0% too bright to see maore
than & few stars glimmering a0 the
warm, humid aie My mind s pulled
far over the horizon, with thot odd
Senst al ||ll*~t.‘:|.|.'.|.| and  EnoInE
Liaves shimmernng silver and black,
hranches brushesd by soft full light of
SUMIINEE 00

Fennel smells strongest earky in the
[ abas g 1151 and late at |1|.|.':.|I. whien the
ground i damp and chilly, when the
salt lavs unapoken in the breeze, and
the wet roeck crumbles under my grasp

Will they really come, she asks 1
smile ot her, ond sgueces her hand
.,;:-nl::. Char Fewt donglie over the edee
il r|'|-.- |r||| fuvtal -d.lrLl'u'\'H. o the shad-
-'.l.l.'l_'..,! -_||_'|_"|'| LS ) I I‘l-'|||I.1. | -_IIl'-;I{ TTh:
witch, unseen, W reassure mysell 56
mibntites past sunset. IUs ke tlnt
cvery time, vou wonder i it's weally

poing o happen, if somchody just

Praspora's Pool™, Oil on board

By Dian Crempyes

madi |t up for
yorn last time and
yirn e lacksy
Al &b 3 wmd-
I,IJ_'Il_ i } 'H.'al.".rl .I:Iu'l.
a  glimmer, a

spiral of green

fgpuid lirht
glowing in the
dark There!

Another, and another — she pasps,

i Dhreagd ia

and my heart beaps with glee. In min-
stes the surhice of the water glows
and sparkles with preen lumines-
cence, lguid green stars in the decp
black water, as far g3 the eve con see
It lasis for perhaps wen minutes, new
bright swirls glimmering amidst
||||Jq_'r = I.Jq.l'.|l|_' .|I'||_| |,I.|'\."|I.'I|.'I‘"|\'__
then bewer and feser, and then the
water i3 dark again

Afterwards, we walk down the

heach, inte waves susurrating against
the ciol sind glowing softly pink,
andd in the full mooan rebracting
through warm water not quite hlue
As the moon hides behind the
clouds the water turns dark. Tum
around, sa, dd @ | seapd g, the
water runs down my arms, my chist
in a-sparkling lgquid fiee | sake herin
my arms and as she lays back against
me in the warm water | sl hes
around mein the phosphorescence, |

1 |1'\.|_'.,5 gkl
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