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Editor ’ s   Note
I have been called overly passionate, but I believe there are 

Saginaw creative writing community. The editors and I strongly 
believe that SVSU harbors great creative insight. I believe in our 

Cardinal Sins

Cardinal Sins have been very ambitious with 

allows us to keep in contact with our submitters so that your work 
will no longer get lost in the mail. The reason we have tried so hard 

proud. 

I am happy to say that Cardinal Sins
Cardinal Sins

included here. 

loss stories, the everythinginbetween stories. We want to hear their 

out to us, calling, “Open your eyes and look.” 

your creative work. 

Cardinal Sins

Happy reading, 

Brandy Abraham, Cardinal Sins Editor 
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by  Sa rah  Ar thurCutt ing

into the kitchen. I don’t say anything but go to the cupboard, pull 

I put my arms around his back and squeeze. He stops. Collagen 

backs resting against the open door. Freon air circles and swirls 

We raise the ham pieces in the air like a silent toast. There’s still 

door. 

to run to him, but instead I shake my head. He breaks through the 

anymore. 
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Ellipsoid  

Not in Kabul, where citronella lingers by the
candles, to escape the West Nile as they sleep.

and day to day go about our lives clueless.

Remember when Johnny came marching home that day?

These are the very same men and women in retrospect.

Political protests. Biting with words and signs
buzzing in our ears, we’ve become complacent,
hating to breathe in all those poisoned chemicals. 
There is still time to do right by ourselves.

by  S tac i e  Ke ip inger by  Sa rah  Ar thur Death ’s   Guise  
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Pete ’ s   Corner   Series   by  E r in  Case  &  Andrew Tamlyn 
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Swimmers  

The whale had abandoned him when things got too much like home. 

he’d once inhaled the sea.

along with his eyes.
The air comes with years
and on his brow he tallies the days
and has to remember to blink
and breathe.
He spoke only when I showed him the gills under my skin
and his words spilled over like the shoreline.

and he closed his eyes and drowned alone.

A
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by  Emi ly  Gennr i ch 
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sure, or at least he was driving straight now, or at least he had been 
until this snow and wind started making everything look slanted. 

white veil, but at least he is warm, and driving his own car. He is 

same as the Latino teen he had seen walking in as he snuck across 

or his. Nice-looking kid. Good teeth. He had hoped their eyes might 
meet, that the boy might ask him why he was leaving, and that he 
might tell the boy everything. That he might see those teeth again 
in a smile when he loosed his secrets, things the boy would surely 

the road move beneath him now is more soothing. He tries tilting 

car within the lines, even when the snow has erased them. Like 
patting your head and rubbing your tummy with prosthetic arms. 
Fake arms, is what they really are. He doesn’t notice when the snow 
comes down harder, turns into spitballs on the windshield. Blood 

on the radio in this town.

1OO  MILES  TO  E 	   	   	  by  Jus t in  J .  B rouckaer t by  Andrew Tamlyn  &  E r in  Case Haircut   	  
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by  Michae l  G ibson Mille   Regretz	  

to it hiss through the downtown alleyways and courtyards, 

gaped like an empty chancel. Only the odd passerby gave the 

I tried to keep my mind on the newspaper I’d brought with me, 

my attentions wandered, laconic as the July heat.

everywhere, crouched in the narrow streets, shouldered on 

The surrounding skyline was dull and dotted with ancient 
church steeples surging upward in the Gothic manner. There 

architecture was dizzying in its rot. 

Once in a while I held my glass up to the sky and studied the 
drink’s oil trails, which swirled to a pearled haze in the sun. The 

and melt and seethe, watched them dance and break in the mist 
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could barely hear what the bouncer was saying, but it didn’t 

the gutter.

Someone squeezed my shoulder, startling my attention back 

hand.

“Another vodka tonic?” Her heavy accent lent her voice a       
curious architecture, and her body moved in sympathy with her 
words. The St. Eulalia medallion at her breast caught the motion 
and swung like a pendulum.

“Moltes gràcies, Montse.” It was the only Catalan I knew.

watched her pass among the tables, her azure blouse billowing 
with the umbrellas, her hair turning to dark river in the breeze. 

I squinted once more across the street and saw that the ragged 
woman was still there, though now she’d gone down on all 

dropped it in her coat pocket, then gathered up an errant   
newspaper and shoved it into her purse with the leaves. She 

seen.

slow massage.

“I’m not.” I closed my eyes. “I could probably stand another 
drink or two.”

“You’re very impatient.” She lingered on every syllable,         
emphasizing each, though a smile was audible in her voice.

“Maybe.”

She laughed and handed me my drink, which she’d hidden on 

trails, and I set it down on the table, disappointed.
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Montse pulled back and turned away.

“Where are you going?” I asked, disgusted at the surprise 
Iheard in my voice.

“I’m working,” she said, giving me a quizzical look. “Sorry.”

rounds.

back. She hadn’t. The broken pavement spanning the block was 

empty drone.

like the ice that melted in my glass, creating its own current 
whose motions seemed nearly perpetual. Papers billowed down 

motion. I imagined the ragpicker in her tomb-still catacomb, 

ballerina.

I tried to remember how long I’d been sitting at the terrace, 

gave it a swirl and gulped it down. The umbrellas seemed to 

by  Ty le r  Beye t tMarquee  
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by  Adam Haen le in La  Louve  Rouge	  
You trudge down the budding, nicotine-littered streets 

unyielding downpour and the occasional shout or rowdy 

A man with an obelisk stride and a skeletal smile trails behind a 
wirehaired terrier. The hound pilots a path, seemingly 
unbothered by his master’s tight black leash holding him at bay.

Stone Eyes.

Hâtez-vous lentement.

Rain trickles rapidly down the sewer drains and nearby street 

 Postcards, Watches, Pictures, Waste–

 20 euros! 10 euros! Discount for sexy lady!

 Hoodies, T-shirts, Handbags, Trash–

 Oui, you come back tomorrow. Merci! Au revoir!

salvation.

You stand on the streets below, contemplating the metaphysical 

by  Josh  Har t l eyFox
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Wilde meant.

a mask, and he will tell you the truth.”

anymore. 

As you stumble outside the Cathedral, the night sky continues 
to rain, and the dusk carries a bitter zephyr through the 

down the mountain.
 

 peruse the Theses
 through the nine celestial spheres.

Otherwise …

 the hopeless.

God. They say she had a brain tumor.

 A woman’s screaming orgasm.

 Shovels scraping pavement.

 

toward you with a reproaching glare.

Silencieux s’il vous plaît.
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by  A lyc i a  B i l l i e l Lone  Masquerade	   My  Wedding  Reception   by  Josh  Crummer 

will be held
in a senile barn
red paint weathered away
every guest
throws mud, guts and blood
at the bride, groom,
terrycloth brown dress
we throw back garters 

then crowd 

piled miles high with pallets

we will dance naked

peasants in Dark Ages
rotten vegetables 
spoiled meat

on each other until 
dawn, the only woman 
the only man

is me and mine
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Freeway by  Adam Haen le in

How many shoes had he gone through this year? He wanted to 

idea, and he didn’t really care. The only reason that 
Ramsay Hampton was thinking about shoes was because it was 
something to think about and you always have to think about 

spirits would imagine. 

Homeless at 49, Ramsay had a deteriorating kidney, arthritis 

cough that streaked smokers pale, and ghastly gout on his right 

most people do. 

always haunted him that they never considered braking as an 
option.

Would Sharon have braked? 
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better though. It had only been a little more than a year to the 

-

He remembered building the house that way on purpose. As a 

“Check it out buddy,” Ramsay would say. “At this angle the 
morning will make your room the most important one in the 
house.” 

New life for a new day, Ramsay had thought. 

thoughts. A chill ran up his spine, and Ramsay began to 

winter. His shoes were worn almost all the way down to the 

   

Ramsay was standing, the buck leaped over the dividing wall 

scurried hastily through the pines and shrubbery on the other 

at Ramsay. Though the night was thick with darkness, he saw 
the deer well enough to tell that it was the same deer that he’d 

the accident.

the darkness, leaving Ramsay Hampton alone with nothing but 
his guilt.
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by  Lauren  CrossNatures ’   Timepiece   Beautiful   Complexit ies   by  Lauren  Cross
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b y  Sh i loh  SanchezInto    the   VacuumChildlike   Imagination

Please don’t vacuum my room. 
I like to draw pictures in the dust,

and use the sediment to build temples,
that I may worship Memory, her graciousness,

So please, don’t vacuum my room.
Don’t touch the house.

you see, I don’t like my rose bushes trimmed,

Peek through my window, 

Don’t even walk through my door.
Don’t you dare knock.
I never invited you in anyways.
You trespassed into my mind,
when I spotted you thinking at the super market,
looking at me all the while,

Break through the window,
crash,

and I too will bruise all the same,
and when I take your hand,

not knowing wheter to throw punches

Don’t you dare let spill loose words

because when you leave,
I’ll be busy drawing shadows in the dust,

by  Lauren  Cross
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by  Lauren  CrossIntertwined Blurred  Vision   by  A lyc i a  B i l l i e l
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by  Josh  Har t l ey Bug  Hand by  Jus t in  J .  B rouckaer t 

would have him spray the outside wall by the garden with 

in. He knows that connecting the events in his mind would be 

On the day the ants come, he makes it a point to begin ridding 

can’t possibly smell. Later, he will hang his own wet clothes to 
dry on the sweating pipes in his basement. When the ants come, 

*                  *

Jack decides to start. He makes the decision one morning with 
his eyes still closed, so early that it takes him until lunch to be 

that he looks good. Clean-shaven. Smart. Fit. No bags under his 

he is doing better than most. In the movies, the husbands whose 
wives leave them are always dazed, dirty and disheveled. His 

When  the  Ants   Come	  
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anyway. 

When he notices the ants climbing up the stairs, he is enraged. 
He steps on every one he sees as he stumbles up the steps, 

dizzily about how big, how much like a tidal wave his tears 

**                  **

had no interest in working anymore, and that she had no 

her because he thought he could see the sweet girl in the husky 

cheek like a bad grease stain. She would have never admitted 

bed sheets.

shoes, on his pillow and bed sheets, creeping along the corners 

Jack was at work. He didn’t like to be around when the man 

the corpses through the wall. Now, he moves around the house 

stalking ants like a police helicopter. He slaughters them by the 

their bodies curl up, until their spindly legs stop twitching. At 

He sweeps them together and stands over the heap, slightly 

***                   ***

like a cat. On this day, he is lying in bed, retracing with his 

t-shirts and printed on pencils. He had worked more than 50 

instead. What he had was time. Following the adrenaline rush 
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lets the ant scamper above him. In his mind, it has earned the 
right.

****                   ****

has seen, though his eyes are too blurred to see the irony. She is 

thorough. She purses her lips and stops once to look at him with 

tears do not move her, nor do his pleas and promises. He does 

watches them reverently, damp-eyed and calm, sprawled on the 
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Sugar  Mark Kindle

At the diner downtown he drew sugar onto the placemat, and the 

over his sketching so that the sugar could linger like a second skin, 

by  Emi ly  Gennr i ch by  E r in  Case
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by  Jus t in  J .  B rouckaer tRising
by  She lby  Wr igh t

Pen  Point   Penguin	  

She shaped the glowing crescents
with pearl-white hands         baked them
in Saturday morning radio waves.
We are not born like stars, she sings,
all hands  and dance 
    and sunlight
through white kitchen windows. 
   She wakes us with song.
 

with schoolbook knowledge 

My sister wriggles up
on her chair ready to burst
with what we’ve learned, but I touch
her shoulder.  Now is the time 
to listen.
 
It is what’s inside, my mother says,

loose ends. 

We grip the spines

    You’ll learn, she coos.

We were shaped by those hands.

Her oven glows with process       the house is warm

ignoring the crumbs stuck to our skin,
and press our hands to the warm oven window
to catch the bubbling stretch,
the rise        
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by  Jenn i fe r  W i l l i amson

Warhol   Revisi ted by  A lyc i a  B i l l i e lSea  Muses  



Fall 2012     Cardinal Sins 5958 Cardinal Sins                            Fall 2012

To  Be  Absolved	   You  Don’ t   Know  What ’ s   Missing

hands, and when the look she gives you is more desperate than 

want to scoop your hands to catch her. To lap at her, parched and 

Even in those days, you couldn’t hold it all in.

water and requital

running water you could have built canals with it. 

2. Do not make promises you only want to learn her by heart, to 
turn muscle into memory. 3. See her as you see your own 

will be cold, and nearly tangible. You will be masked, but naked. 
You will want to nuzzle your head at her breasts, to shrink like a 

The dark will help.

by  E r in  Case 

by  Jus t in  J .  B rouckaer t 
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by  E r in  CaseGlaciers  

but it was true. They gave birth to grinning 
marbles on the day we cracked 

They dropped to the ground, 
clinked.

A boy on a bicycle 
told her to come with him. 

but the lines on his neck 
closed when he talked 

Her pool was green. 
It shimmered and gurgled 
when we dipped our heels in. 
“She used to keep her merman here,” 

in love. But 
he was a liar so she let him go. 

Her husband swims laps 
on the weekends and she watches. 

and they love like kids. 
She giggles and grinds her teeth.
“They’re sore.” 

She  told  me  her    teeth  
were   pregnant   once by  Emi ly  Gennr i ch
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E.M. Forster compartmentalized characters into two well-

since. You may have stumbled across his ideas in a high school 

down like cars in a parking lot, without giving adequate thought 

characters, producing analysis that a standard ‘close read’ may not 

anesthetized, whereas too many round characters bloat the story, 
like blowing too much air into a balloon. Forster’s theory resides not 

 

desires. Similarly, she could litter the story with obtuse, ridiculous, 

they must prove that it is easier to write one more poorly than it is 
the other, which, I believe, cannot be done. Good writing remains 

*      *

programmed computer systems only reacting to a chain email that 
triggered its response center (one wonders how many degrees the
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A  Letter   Recieved     by  Na than  D .  Ph i l l ips
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were the circumstances when a similar letter, gleaming with the 

monotony and lay in chiaroscuro with its automated counterparts.
 
“A letter?” I said, lobbing the question to my coworker in the 

in it?” 

handwritten in a dark blue ballpoint pen accompanied by a stamp 

pocket-sized notebook paper. Scribbled in a script suggesting age, it 

 Gentlemen,
  I know you must be very, very
  busy, but I hoped you would take
  the time to write me and explain how my
  niece would collect my life insurance policy
  once I pass on.
  Thanks,
  Charles T. Spurrow

*     *

person plays a main role, would the story not be incomprehensible, 

would appear vastly unimportant and as plain as an unadorned 

inconsequential roles.

anymore than Nietzsche intended Hitler to bastardize Thus Spoke 
Zarathustra, but it has nonetheless happened. The evidence

the proclivity both to create and destroy, the propensity to shelter 

*     *

gripping the paper tighter as she re-read.

“Do you know this guy? Charles Spurrow?” she asked.

the room. A moment passed. “I don’t know whether that’s the 
saddest or the sweetest thing I’ve ever read.”

the same reaction.
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procedure. But now that cycle was broken, a crowbar had been 
shoved in a large, spinning gear

pigeons and subsequently shot down by more interesting, or 
outlandish, guesses.

Why was his niece the sole recipient of the life insurance policy? seemed 

age

when an all-encompassing smoke begins to choke, and taking her 

Victor Hugo.

“His niece was probably the only one who came to see him. 

The question posed earlier seemed to echo back to us louder than 
Do you know this 

guy?
*     *

Jenna who is great at social studies. Amanda who likes Joey, but 
doesn’t know that he likes Carrie. While all these things may be true, 

line.  It was impossible. Flaws were inevitable. 

When a character is created that is truly ‘round’, not only

and broken and worn until its hardly recognizable, a blob more 

open 

*     *
“Notice the misogyny?” I asked the group huddled around the 
letter.

“What?”

“The misogyny. He addressed it to ‘Gentlemen,’ ” My voice 
Of 

course, women don’t work in insurance.”
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Dead  Skies  
“Except as secretaries,” another added. This revelation dampened

repetitively, hoping to illuminate a trap door or hidden passageway 

character, what type was Mr. Spurrow? 

It would be too easy to stamp any label on the author and deem him 

ended as 

by  S tac i e  Ke ip inger
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Graceful   Neck Ria      by  E r in  Caseby  A lyc i a  B i l l i e l
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town boardwalk, hands in my pockets. Everything was awash in the 

wandered out to the edge without thinking, wincing at the spray 

the sunset’s languor.

eyes and remembered the music in her voice, the harmonic shiver in 

was all hazy now, everything hazy, everything but the delirious 

tongue. I sighed and leaned against the boardwalk railing, letting 

sun, which grew bloated and heavy with summer lassitude. I wiped 

the bay, slow as a glacier and lit up like a small, silent city. All the 

the bars across the water glimmered like stars in an unreachable sky, 

smiling in her own curious way, running a hand through her hair, 

single unattainable moment she may as well have been tarrying 
there across the water. 

Soon the laker passed and so did my daydream. I could see the clot 

But I didn’t really care. I dropped the phone back into my pocket 

boardwalk.

navigable bridge in the process. I mulled it over and realized it was 

I kept on down the walk and watched the sky’s darkening 

were a metronome on the boardwalk planks.

The sunlight had gone an ember-orange and cast carnival shadows 

a little sugar might perk me up a bit. I laid my last couple dollars 

Night came groggily over the town, settling weary and restless with 

Anise   Mints by  Michae l  G ibson
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quivered on the black water. I leaned once more over the railing and 

on.

The puzzle had no solution, I’d been told. And there she was in 

By the time I made it home I could taste nothing but anise, and was 
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Cardinal Sins, 
Temenos, Postcard Shorts Stone Highway 
Review and A Narrow Fellow. She is a wordsmith.  

Sarah Arthur isn’t serious. Sarah Arthur cried at Vampire Diaries. 
Sarah Arthur has an iPod playlist titled “my secret shame.” Sarah 

Peter Brian Barry misses our little talks.

currently working on both creating the zombie apocalypse and 
curing it. The cure, though, will come at a price. He accepts cash 
and credit cards.

later or past. She sees beauty in the mundane, loves the beaten 

Tyler Bradley is a graphic designer, photographer, resident 

and, more importantly, human.

The Molotov Cocktail, 
Monkeybicycle, and Thrice Fiction
Spittoon

with diverse audiences such as the OLLI program at SVSU, school 
children in Saginaw and Bay Counties, Boys and Girls Clubs, scout 
programs and Very Special Arts Michigan.  She currently works as 

SVSU.
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style revolve around the idea that the simplest things are the most 

work.

Erin Case is making the scene (saatchionline.com/collaged). You 

Chicago based literary magazine, Red Lightbulbs 
(redlightbulbs.net).

stores, hammocks, red grapes, and daydreaming. Welcome to her 

is currently a graduate student at Central Michigan University, 

MA in creative writing. Josh would like to send a special shout-out 

Charles Davenport was once told by an old woman in a rice paddy 
-

smoothie I got is melting which makes me sad and oh yeah I like 

and visit Romania and Vlad Dracula’s castle. Writing is like 
breathing to her, and reading a second passion. Her dream is to 

Emily Gennrich is a newly published poet in Cardinal Sins, and is 

Michael Gibson is only here because he lost the keys to his Roman 

Caroline Goetze likes to nitpick. She is trying to write more 

Adam Haenlein is an ESL teacher at SVSU who loves reading 
Victorian literature, quoting Arrested Development, and wandering 

Joshua Hartley studies graphic design. He lives in some pine trees 

many interesting stories, including some that she would rather not 
know.

and double minoring in psychology and communications.

Rozy Humphrys is a daring psychology student who braves the 

Batman television 
series.

reading James Baldwin, Junot Diaz, Sarah Crossland, and William 
Carlos Williams. He’ll be getting his MFA someday.
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Kim Lacey has an unhealthy obsession with used books, Law & 
Order, and WebMD. (Seriously, you should get that looked at.)

Tracey Little is a 5th year student at SVSU, scheduled to graduate 
in December 2012 with a bachelor’s degree in psychology. While 

peoples’ art.

 
Karissa McKellar is a gentleman and a scholar and a liar and a 
scoundrel.

bio because he is too busy writing his English papers, interviewing 
Valley Vanguard, watching another 

The Shield

raggedy man. He thinks you should read Franzen, Roth, Updike, 
Bellow, Pynchon, Chesterton, Amis, Rushdie, Hitchens, Chabon, 

chapbooks by Binge Press
X Files.

Rachel Schienke would like to cook you dinner.

this biography. She’s not sure really where she’s going but she’ll 

. His work has 
appeared in Cardinal Sins, Postcard Shorts, The Legendary, and 
Eunoia Review

Cinephile. She hopes to become a web designer so that she can 
spend more time on the Internet.  

and Japanese/ESL minor. Fin.
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Cardinal Sins 
The ValleyVanguard

Jason Schoenmeyer, Eltaro Hooper, Katrina Friedeberg, and the   

Also, thank you to those who helped make the Fall 2012 poetry 

Brandy Abraham, Cardinal Sins Editor 
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Note: photos that have been manipulated with a computer program should 

be submitted as artwork, not photography
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Prizes and Judging 

The winner in each category will receive $100 and recognition within 
the publication. All submissions will be entered into their respective 
category’s contest unless otherwise requested.
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Judging is done through blind, anonymous voting by the editorial 
staff.

By submitting to Cardinal Sins you affirm that the work attached is 
solely your own. You agree to abide by Cardinal Sins’ requirements 
governing submissions. If your work is accepted for publication, 
Cardinal Sins has the right to publish and distribute your work, both 
in print and on the Cardinal Sins Web site. 

You retain all subsequent rights to your work.

Cardinal Sins.

current guidelines.

Cardinal Sins
our regularly scheduled Winter 2013 print edition. We accept 

undergraduate or graduate institution located in the United 
States. 

Cardinal 
Sins
encourage your characters to play a stimulating role in a highly 
imaginative story.

The winning entry will receive $150 and author’s work, a 
photograph, and a short bio will be included in the Winter 2013 

Cardinal Sins

in our Winter 2013 edition will be invited to attend a publication 
party and reading at Saginaw Valley State University in May.

per submission (INCLUDE ALL SUBMISSIONS IN A SINGLE 

number with your submission. 

not accept paper or email submissions at this time. 

Please contact Cardinal Sins Editor, Brandy Abraham at 
cardinalsins@svsu.edu with questions. 
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