THE PROSE POEM:

AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL

Volume 5| 1996

In The Sportsman
Robert Alexander

© Providence College

The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4)
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these
conditions.

The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress)
for the Providence College Digital Commons.
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/



Robert Alexander

IN THE SPORTSMAN

In the Sportsman Restaurant, old photos line the wall on either side of
the huge brick fireplace-photos from the turn-of-the-century Grand
Marais: old fishing boats, piles of raw lumber and white-pine boards,
folks in dark suits and hats. Eating lunch in the cool dark bar, | see a
crowd standing on the boardwalk in front of the old Hargrave & Hill
general store, looking back across the dirt street at the photographer,
who's standing pretty much where the soldier's monument is today. In
the group of a dozen or so people, | see a dog that looks like my
own-same size, same pattern of black and white, white paws, white
muzzle, black ears and face and body. The dog watches the
photographer across the street with his large portrait camera. My dog's
standing there, too, what's most amazing, the same quizzical expression
on her face-slightly sad, mortal, life all too short-looking across the
street, in front of a store that nearly a century ago burned to the
ground....
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