New Mexico Quarterly

Volume 5 | Issue 2 Article 23

1935

Cinder-Patch

Alice Corbin

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq

Recommended Citation
Corbin, Alice. "Cinder-Patch." New Mexico Quarterly 5,2 (1935). https://digitalrepositoryunm.edu/nmq/volS/iss2/23

This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by the University of New Mexico Press at UNM Digital Repository. It has been accepted for

inclusion in New Mexico Quarterly by an authorized editor of UNM Digital Repository. For more information, please contact disc@unm.edu.


https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol5%2Fiss2%2F23&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol5?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol5%2Fiss2%2F23&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol5/iss2?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol5%2Fiss2%2F23&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol5/iss2/23?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol5%2Fiss2%2F23&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol5%2Fiss2%2F23&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol5/iss2/23?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol5%2Fiss2%2F23&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:disc@unm.edu

98]

-—

Corbin: Cinder-Patch

The NEW MEXICO QUARTERLY

Cinder-Patch
By ALICE CORBIN

Maggie came out of a cinder-patch,

" She lived in a shanty, the edge of a scratch

Of a factory town, where the river ran black .
With slag and smut from the chimney-stack.

Maggie’s father kept the saloon

Where the factory;men at night and noon
Came for whiskey, or cameé for beer,
And Maggie kept all the glasses clear.

Maggie had hair as red as fire,

She had a body as taut as wire,

She had a skin as white as the foam—
They’d rather look at her than go home.

After-the dusk, when work was done,
Maggie would go and look at the sun;
The boys would wonder what there could be

" Up on the hillside she liked to see.

She sa)d she went up there to see

What was beyond where she happened to be;
She might, she said, have been born in town,
In a palace of stone, of white or brown.

What was the odds? “By golly,” she said,
“If you’re all alike when you are dead?”

She looked at the river, the chimney-stack,
And the factory houses, smutty and black;

She saw the bodies of broken men

Carried like slag to the charnel pen,

-She heard the hymns sung over their bones
Before they were one with sticks and stones;

And each was herself, vx;hat she would be,
And this, she thought, was eternity;
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But (g)ut of it all must be some plan -

If anyone knew what was meant forman..... ’

Lord Buddha|sat under the Bodhi tree,
And in one moment he was free

'Of every bondage, every tie—

No need to wait|till he.should die..... .

And Maggle there on the cinder-patch
Knew all of life, in the scratch of a match;
She saw it all, in the bat of an eye—

No need for her|to wait to die!

~ She had no wor S, but's!he' knew the way,

And every moment was bright as day;
She saw each mén with his glass of beer,

With an auta ar(’)und him bright and clear;

’ ¢
She saw each one in a jef; of flame, S
And she herself|like light became—

Like light that shines through clear-spunJ glass

She:knew all life as it came to’ pass .....

If you have seen|this once you are free
Of several rounds of eternity;

What Maggie knew she could nof say,
But she and Buddha had found the way.

My World
By EUGENIA E0OPE PooOL

\ Mine is a world Q§ far flung homzon
Of pink clouds pﬂed hlgh
Of white moon,
Of yellow earth
Sweeplng uﬁ»ward to a blue sky,
Of golden' s
Spreading hﬁs rays like a giant fan
When the dT, is done'
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