i e

el S S

s e S L R

Niagara Frontier Review Spring-Summer 1965 $1.50




NIAGARA FRONTIER REVIEW
SPRING - SUMMER 1965

THE FESTIVAL ASPECT
SEA VOYAGE

2 POEMS

TO OVIDE

A TRIP

THE FIRE

HOW TO MAKE STEW IN THE
PINACATE DESERT

POEM

A FURTHER NOTE ON THE CRITICAL
ADVANTAGES OF ERIC HAVELOCK’S
PRIEEACESTOSPIFATG

WHERE DID OUR LOVE GO

A STATEMENT

3 POEMS

BEDTIME STORY

BEWARE OF FALLEN ANGELS
6 POEMS

A POEM OF MEN

POEM

TO CHARLES

Charles Olson
Herbert Huncke
Robert Duncan
Charles Boer
Edward Dorn
Fred Wah

Gary Snyder
Szabo

Charles Olson
John Wieners
Don Cherry
Andrew Crozier
Steve Rodefer
Herbert Huncke
LeRoi Jones
Andrew Crozier
Albert Glover

John Wieners

14
18
24
29

3l
34

36
38
39
42
43
54

=
(

69
71



NIAGARA FRONTIER REVIEW

Editor  HARVEY BROWN

Contributing Editors ~ CHARLES OLSON
FRED WAH
JACK CLARKE

The Niagara Frontier Review is published quarterly

by the Frontier Press, Inc., Box 37 Kensington Station,
Buffalo 14215 New York. Manuscripts should be accom-
panied by stamped, self-addressed envelope. Subscrip-
tions are $4.00 for four issues.

copyright 1965 by Frontier Press, Inc.



FRONTIER PRESS TITLES

PEACE EYE - poems by Ed Sanders with an introduction by Charles Olson
now available « $1.50

RITES OF PASSAGE, a brief history - a novel by Edward Dorn
available August 1, 1965 - $2.00

forthcoming:

PAROS CHRONICLES - translated and with notes by Charles Doria,
introduction by Charles Olson.

Chronicles of Paros

John Malalas’ Chronicles of Tyre

Lucian’s Dea Syra

Philobiblius - excerpts
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HUNCKE’S JOURNAL - by Herbert Huncke with an introduction by Allen
Ginsberg and illustrations by Erin Matson
available July 1, 1965, from POET’S PRESS,
35 Cooper Square, N.Y.C.



THE FIRE

the international border
is a twenty-five yard cut
out of the green forest

and in the middle

right in the middle of the cut
is a fence

made of posts and wire

birds fly
a field hawk
& the pink sky turns brown
sun
(crackle crackle
a
wood burning July afternoon.
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None said of where
the fire began on the Idaho side
but by two o’clock three of us laughed
& pissed across the fence
to protect?
the untouched BC tamaracks?

S0 soon
it crowned the twenty- five yards

& I'm running
to catch a ride out
with the pump truck but
the hose is caught, round a stump

& he says

when I'm looking at him
look,

take the axe to it anyway
already the paint’s peeling on my side

Beautiful

run because [ have to
birds fly & pink smoke
how low the sky comes
the smoke
comes

just as fast but low through grass & trunks &
run
&

run

&

a man is caught in a hollow
his name is Marvin
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