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RECENT POSTSTHE EAGLET OF CAUCUS
SALKO PARTIZAN - Edvin Subasic

by Keith Wilson
The Machine-Krys Malcolm Belc

like a dog wrestling, by the mouth,

over a lesser dog,
Smooth Cruelty Can Be Sacred Regularity -
Ginger Ko

Hips - Nicole McCarthythe little eagle plays
with this dark quiver of skin, and it sticks When a Marriage Ends and You’re

Nonbinary - Joanna C. Valente
to his cheeks like watermelon seeds, it runs brown
like moose tracks ice cream, will thicken

down his chin.

Time Passes Piles Up Presses In&Flattens -
Chris Campanioni

AGirl’s Guide to Hot Mess Yoga - Lori
Horvitzand because his mother is filled more with blood than sinew

she tells him try not to breathe so deep when you eat.
his father flicking at a switch winks and says
don’t look up at him, don’t squirm, don’t look like him

Blood in the Water - Jonathan Gleason

Ready-Made Fish - Ema Katrovas

when you eat, and the food is good, god bless
you can see the whole

The Story Would Save Them-Graham
Hillard

of the nation from here, but for a moment,
and maybe never again before the sugar clears enough
to see through, the eagle knows CATEGORIES

14 1
every bojangle of heel against the air,

this dangling fuse, black continent of liver.
14.2
15 1
15.2an insignificant weight,

like char against toast, 16.1
Beacon Street Prize
Fiction
Graphic Narrative
Nonfiction
Poetry
Volumes

the man in him
all but a wrinkled pant beneath a shackle,

little left in the lips of the titan
but diphthongs, though of course

there is nothing wrong with wanting
to eat, of course to sleep

by the fire, the stars stretching out as a river, as a body does,

as a tree.

The Caucasian Eagle was a giant eagle sent to feed upon the liver of
Prometheus for stealing fire from heaven. Each day; Prometheus's liver
would regenerate, and the eagle would return.

HISTORY GET IN TOUCH CATEGORIES
14 1For three decades, we’ve been proudly produced

by the graduate students in the Writing, Literature,
and Publishing Department at Emerson College.
We began as Beacon Street Review when our
magazine launched in 1986 in a nod to our
address. With a new headquarters in 2002 we
relaunched as Redivider. Seizing upon the
intersection between the creative writing and
publishing programs housed at Emerson College
— situated within the writing and publishing hub of
Boston— Redivider has established itself as a
coveted venue for writers and artists nationwide.
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