
High Stakes 

 

Under the river bridge I pick up a rock, 

ask my father, who is upstream 

just slightly, how much it’s worth 

to drill the heavy green pop bottle 

hunched in the concrete-thrown shade. 

He looks at the bottle, then back up 

at me. He says: lunch, but one shot. 

After that, we’ll just have to see. 

 

I’m a good twenty feet away 

from this old glass bottle, buried 

deep in its comfortable dirt, 

dusty, dull. I cock back my arm, 

take a step, heave with the rock. 

It just nicks the top, taking off 

part of the lip. Dad finds an old brick, 

chucks it from the other side of the bridge, 

and the green glass explodes, 

bits flying into the dirt all around. 

 

Later we grab lunch together, 

shaking sand from the cuffs of our jeans 

onto checkered taco joint tiles 

for others to clean in our wake. 

 

Raccoon 

 

Fish bandit waits, 



eyes alert in dark bands, 

for ripples within reach. 

Flexes small hands. 
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