
A Certain Fountain 

Whatever the height that a l i v i n g poet ascends on 
M t . H e l i c o n another era w i l l change. 

— M i l o s Benes 

W h o has not been deta ined 

w h e n p u r s u i n g 

the m e a n i n g o r spel l ing 

of a w o r d i n the d ic t ionary , 

to f a l l b y the wayside : 

caught b y flora, kissed 

b y f a u n a a n d i m p a l e d b y facts 

h a n g i n g f r o m T i b e t a n bushes; 

to w a n d e r i n a l inear w o r l d -

orderly , yet mysterious, 

often c i r c u l a r — trolls 

at a c o m p u t e r keyboard 

a n d there ! T h e n e w " w o r d - w o r l d " 

o p e n i n g a p a t h 

to H i p p o c r e n e ' s f o u n t a i n . 
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