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Nicole  Arthur

Nicole	
   Arthur	
   is	
   a	
   senior	
   majoring	
   in	
  
English	
  Writing,	
  with	
  a	
  concentration	
  

Apart	
   from	
   writing,	
   she	
   enjoys	
   crypto-­‐
grams,	
  Asian	
  cuisine,	
  playing	
  the	
  guitar,	
  
and	
  dancing.	
   She	
  has	
   a	
  dog	
  named	
  Sci-­‐
ence	
  that	
  she	
  plans	
  to	
  grow	
  old	
  with.	
  It	
  
is	
  her	
   life’s	
   ambition	
   to	
  write	
  one	
  good	
  
song.
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2+2=4

re-­
spect  
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***

“…I	
   came	
   to	
   bel ieve	
   that	
  
my	
   father 	
   was	
   some	
   sort 	
   of	
  
super 	
   hero, 	
   inv inc ible 	
   even;	
  
that 	
  he	
  was	
  the	
  k ind	
  of 	
  man,	
  
you	
   know	
   the	
   k ind, 	
   that	
  
could	
   carry 	
   the	
   weight 	
   of	
  
the	
  world—the	
  weight 	
  of 	
  a l l	
  
the	
  r ice 	
   in 	
  the	
  world—on	
  his	
  
narrow	
   shoulders 	
   and	
   st i l l	
  
have	
   strength	
   to	
   carry 	
   Mom	
  
to	
   bed	
   when	
   he’d	
   f ind	
   her	
  
stumbl ing	
  around	
  at 	
  n ight.”	
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Seasonal  workers  are  responsible  for  dumping  trucks,  sampling  
grain,  assisting  in  setting  bins  and  drying  grain,  making  minor  repairs,  
scooping  grain  and  sweeping  in  and  around  grain  elevators.  

shift.  Ability  to  read  and  write  in  English  (preferred).
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I’m

man   that   “I ’m	
   the	
   superhero, 	
   and	
  
I ’m	
   carry ing	
   i t 	
   a l l 	
   just	
  
f ine.”	
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no,  I  
couldn’t  possibly
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“Rice	
   is 	
   my	
   l i fe .	
  
I t ’s 	
  the	
  only 	
  th ing	
  
I 	
   ever 	
   learnt 	
   but	
  
that 	
   don’t 	
   mean	
  
I 	
   d idn’t 	
   want 	
   to	
  
learn	
   i t . 	
   	
   Think	
  
‘bout 	
   i t 	
   in 	
   the	
  
morning, 	
   I 	
   eat 	
   i t	
  
in 	
   the	
  evening.”	
  

Arthur
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***

Arthur
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  Manny,  is  that  you,  
rice  cake?  A  pause.  Yeah,  Ma…  No,  Ma...  Let’s  get  you  to  bed.  

  

  

“I 	
  heard	
   the	
  creak	
  of 	
   the	
  step	
  as 	
  he	
  
crept 	
   up	
   in 	
   through	
   the	
   s ide	
   door,	
  
h is 	
   pores 	
   burst ing	
   with	
   white 	
   pow-­‐
der.”	
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