Goodyear, C. “Obese Teen’s Mom
Hoped For ‘Miracle,” Cop Says.”
San Francisco Chronicle19 Decem-
ber 1997¢: A25.

Goodyear, C. “Bedsores Covered
680-Pound Girl, Expert Says.” San
Francisco Chronicle 18 December
1997d: A21.

Goodyear, C. “Photos of Dead Teen
Called Too Much For Jury, Judge
Asked to Decide Case.” San Fran-
cisco Chronicle 16 Dec.1997e: Al7.

Gurnon, E. “Community Service
Sentence For Mom.” San Francisco
Examiner 28 February 1998: A3.

Gurnon, E. “Obesity Victim’s Mom:
‘No Tears Left.”” San Francisco
Examiner 30 December 1997: Al.

Gurnon, E., and E. Brazil. “Mom
Gets Probation in Death of 680-
Ib. Girl.” San Francisco Examiner
27 February 1998: Al.

Gurnon, E., and E. Brazil. “Schools
Unaware of Obese Girl’s Prob-
lems.” San Francisco Examiner 19

July 1997: A3.

Kassirer, J., and M. Angell. “Losing
Weight—An Ill-fated New Year’s
Resolution.” New England Journal
of Medicine338.1 (1 January 1988):
52~54.

Ryan, J. “Monumental Task of Par-
enthood Far Outweighs Fat or
Thin.” San Francisco Chronicle 10
January 1998: Al1.

Saunders, D. “A Blurred Line Be-
tween Child and Adult.” San Fran-
cisco Chronicle2 January 1998: A27.

Slinger, J. “The Mother Who Loved
Her Daughter to Death.” Toronto
Star 27 December 1997: A2.

Solis, S. E. “Plea Entered in Death of
680-Pound Teen.” San Francisco
Chronicle 8 August 1997: A17.

“Trial Monday Over Death of 680-
Pound Girl.” San Francisco Chroni-
¢le 11 December 1997: A20.

“Trial Ordered Over Death of G80-
Pound Daughter.” San Francisco
Chronicle23 September 1997: A19.

Wolf, Naomi. The Beauty Myth. To-
ronto: Vintage Books, 1991,

“Woman Waives Jury in Child Abuse
Case.” San Francisco Examiner 16
December 1997: AG.

VOLUME 18, NUMBERS 2 & 3

BARBARA HUDSPITH

Family Album

Two women stand at battle for my soul
Two stand at the water’s edge

One woman flings herself

upon the upturned wave and rasping her craft against
the pebbled shore

Rows

Then grappling deep she fingers her nets and heaves

and the boat lists laden

with creatures that flap and slither on the well-greased
boards

that writhe in vain on the darkling homeward journey

As the swirling wind

pierces

her naked shoulders

and the watching water chafes

her fissured hands

pungent and raw from the gutting

The other woman hesitates

with one tentative shoe

one dainty toe on the gunnel

Her swain coaxing tenderly

pleading for the soft-gloved hand outstretched and now
withdrawn

while the wily water

laps insidiously

and with a final roguish tug

plunges her deep into the tepid sea

her petticoats heaving

their delicate network

roiling with its catch

A spluttering puppy she shakes herself
free from the indignity

and prances mincingly back

to the red hot fire to the cluttered parlour
and mother
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