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H i .

H o w  i s  e v e r y o n e ?

I ' v e  b e e n  t h i n k i n g  a  l o t  a b o u t  f r i e n d s h i p  t h i s  w e e k .  S p e c i f i c a l l y ,
w h a t  f r i e n d s h i p  i s  g o i n g  t o  l o o k  l i k e  w h e n  ( i f  e v e r )  t h i s  p a n d e m i c  i s
f i n a l l y  p u t  t o  r e s t  a n d  w e  c a n  s i g n  o u t  f r o m  o u r  p e r m a - Z o o m  l i v e s
a n d  r e t u r n  t o  t h e  w i l d ,  w i l d  s o c i a l  j u n g l e  o f  i n - p e r s o n  h a n g o u t s .  

I ' m  n o t  g o i n g  t o  s h o c k  a n y o n e  b y  s a y i n g  t h e  w a y  w e  i n t e r a c t  h a s
d r a s t i c a l l y  c h a n g e d .  N o t  a l w a y s ,  a n d  n o t  f o r  e v e r y  o n e ,  b u t  i n
g e n e r a l  o u r  f r i e n d s h i p s  n o w  e x i s t  i n  a  v i r t u a l  s p a c e .  A n d  t h o u g h
s t a r i n g  i n t o  a  m u l t i - w i n d o w e d  s c r e e n  a t  y o u r  f r i e n d ' s  w a n ,  p o o r l y -
l i t  m u g  i s n ' t  a t  a l l  t h e  s a m e  t h i n g ,  i t ' s  a  p e r f e c t l y  o k a y  w a y  o f
m a i n t a i n i n g  c o n n e c t i o n .  O r ,  s t r a n g e l y ,  o f  s t r e n g t h e n i n g  t h a t
c o n n e c t i o n .

I  h a v e  b e e n  p l e a s a n t l y  s u r p r i s e d  ( b u t  s u r p r i s e d  n o n e t h e l e s s )  a t  t h e
f r i e n d s  t h a t  I  h a v e  i n t e r a c t e d  w i t h  t h e  m o s t  o v e r  t h i s  a b s o l u t e l y
b i z a r r e  l a s t  y e a r .  P e o p l e  w h o  I  a d o r e ,  s u r e ,  b u t  w h o  I  d i d n ' t  t h i n k
w o u l d  b e c o m e  t h e  p i l l a r s  o f  m y  o n l i n e  s o c i a l  l i f e  a r e  n o w  t h o s e  w h o
I  s p e n d  t h e  m o s t  " t i m e "  i n t e r a c t i n g  w i t h .  

O n  t h e  f l i p  s i d e  t h e r e  a r e  p e o p l e  w h o  I  s p e n t  h o u r s  o f  m y  t i m e  w i t h
e a c h  a n d  e v e r y  w e e k  p r i o r  t o  a l l  t h i s ,  w h o  w h e n ,  o n  t h e  r a r e
o c c a s i o n ,  t h e y  d o  b u b b l e  i n t o  m y  m i n d  I  a m  s h o c k e d  a t  h o w  l o n g  i t s
b e e n  s i n c e  I ' v e  t h o u g h t  o f  t h e m ,  l e t  a l o n e  r e a c h e d  o u t  t o .  

P a n d e m i c  a n d  q u a r a n t i n e  h a v e  p u l l e d  d o w n  t h e  b o u n d a r i e s  o f
s o c i a l  d y n a m i c s  a n d  l e f t  u s  a l l  a s  a  b u n c h  o f  p e o p l e  q u i e t l y  q u a k i n g
b e h i n d  o u r  c o m p u t e r  s c r e e n s .  T h e  f o l k s  w h o  p r o v i d e  c o m f o r t ,  w h o
w e  c a n  t a l k  t o  w i t h  e a s e  -  t h e s e  a r e  t h e  p e o p l e  w e ' r e  d r a w n  t o
c o m m u n i c a t e  w i t h .  T h e i r  i s  n o  p o i n t  i n  h o l d i n g  o n  t o  t h e  t o x i c
i n t e r a c t i o n s  w e  o n c e  k n e w ,  w h e n  a l l  w e  n e e d  i s  s o m e o n e  t o  h e l p
r e m i n d  u s  t h i n g s  m i g h t  b e  o k a y .

I  w o n d e r  t h o u g h ,  w h a t  d o e s  f r i e n d s h i p  l o o k  l i k e  w h e n  t h e  l i g h t s
c o m e  b a c k  o n ?  L o g i s t i c a l l y ,  a  l o t  o f  t h e  p e o p l e  I  t a l k  t o  n o w  l i v e  i n
o t h e r  n e i g h b o r h o o d s  o r  s t a t e s  o r  e v e n  c o u n t r i e s ,  a n d  i f  Z o o m  n o
l o n g e r  a c t s  a s  t h e  p r i m a r y  s o u r c e  o f  h a n g i n g  o u t ,  w h a t  h a p p e n s  t o
t h e s e  f r i e n d s h i p ? .  A r e  l o n g - d i s t a n c e  v i d e o  c h a t s  n o w  a n  e s t a b l i s h e d
p a r t  o f  o u r  l i v e s  a n d  o u r  w e e k l y  h a p p y  h o u r s  w i t h  o u r  g l o b a l
c o m m u n i t i e s  n o w  e t c h e d  i n t o  o u r  s c h e d u l e s ?  O r  w h e n  t h e  d o o r s
o p e n  a n d  w e  c a n  a l l  d r i n k  a t  a  b a r  t o g e t h e r  a g a i n ,  d o  w e  m a i n t a i n
t h e  e x p a n s e  o f  o u r  s o c i a l  l i f e ?  O r  d o e s  t h e  s t r e t c h  o f  o u r
f r i e n d s h i p s  s u d d e n l y  r e t r a c t ?

A r e  w e  g o i n g  t o  a b a n d o n  v i r t u a l  h a n g  o u t s ?  V i d e o  c a l l  b u r n o u t  i s  a
r e a l  t h i n g ,  a n d  w h e n  w e  n o  l o n g e r  h a v e  t o  d o  i t ,  i t  s e e m s  l i k e l y
m a n y  o f  u s  w i l l  n o t .  S o  d o  t h e  f r i e n d s h i p s  w e ' v e  f o r g e d  o v e r  t h e
v o i d  o f  t h e  i n t e r n e t  d i s a p p e a r  a s  w e l l ?  O r  h a v e  w e  o n  a  s o c i a l l y
c e l l u l a r  l e v e l  b e e n  s o  a l t e r e d  b y  t h i s  l o n g ,  d a r k  m o m e n t  t h a t  v i d e o
c h a t s  a r e  n o w  t h e  n o r m ?  D o  w e  g o  b a c k  t o  t h e  w a y  t h i n g s  w e r e ?  O r
h a v e  w e  f o u n d  s o m e  s o l a c e  i n  t h e  d i s t a n c e ?

M o r e  s o ,  w h a t  a b o u t  t h o s e  f r i e n d s h i p s  t h a t  h a v e  d i s s o l v e d  j u s t  o u t
o f  t h e  n a t u r e  o f  t h e  t i m e ?  D o  t h e y  r e t u r n ?  D o  I  s e e k  t h e m  o u t
a g a i n ?  A n d  i f  I  d o ,  c a n  t h e y  e v e r  b e  t h e  s a m e ?  T h e  c a r d s  h a v e  b e e n
r e s h u f f l e d  a n d  w h e n  e v e r y t h i n g  i s  o n c e  a g a i n  d e a l t  o u t ,  I  c a n ' t  s a y  I
e v e n  k n o w  w h a t  t h e  g a m e  i s  g o i n g  t o  b e  a n y m o r e .

I  h a v e  n o  a n s w e r s  t o  t h e s e  q u e s t i o n s ,  o n l y  e n d l e s s  c u r i o s i t y ,

B u t ,  a s  I  i m a g i n e  y o u  a r e  a s  w e l l ,  I  a m  r e a d y  t o  f i n d  o u t .

' T i l l  n e x t  t i m e .
- N  
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M E L  S H E R R E R
O d e  t o  t h e  H a m h o c k

Like my fist, 

like my knuckle,

like my knee,

always turning over, grinding,

wearing away or hardening to stone.

Moving forward, reaching back,

choosing me to feed.
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D A N I  P U T N E Y
G a t h e r i n g  W o o d ,  1 9 9 8

Our ebony wheelbarrow,

   his breath at my back,

      logs of cedar? fir?

at my feet, little hands

   suspended midair—

      roller-coaster instincts.

Our forage was equal parts

   survival & play,

      he wanted me to have

adventure like he did,

   younger, countries away.

      I wanted love,

maybe more, I was stricken

   by his gray mane

      & mustache. Since then,

every chest under my tongue

   has been a homecoming.

      Daddy, I’m here,

can’t you see me? I want

   the roller coaster back,

      my back against
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your breath, we need wood

   for our fire, Dad. I’m frost-

      bitten without you.

I must re-create,

   give me beards & musk,

      musk—the not-enough

of men’s flesh,

   always older, never

      the same gray luster.



S o l i t u d e
C h a n e l  H u n t
2 0 1 9
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M A T T  M I L L E R
A  g o o d  t h i n g

#

When a tomcat is born we find it and feed it 

and pet it and name him Tiger Junior,

Mama Tiger’s little one, and nickname him TJ

and, if cute enough, double nickname him

Teej and he plays, grows big until his purrs are

deep as a diesel engine and one time when you

go to the barn because there’s a new litter, 

you want to see if they will be 

held, so you slide the big door open 

and see Teej gutting a kitten.

#

When tomcats are born a farmer has a choice 

to keep peace or let nature take its course, for cats

are useful at keeping rodents from decimating

grain stores, plus they occupy the children, but

a surplus of cats will form their own shadow

government, as all living things do, and despite 

their stature, tiny tigers are still tigers, meaning

they’ll kill anything they can’t fuck, meaning 
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the farmer keeps the strongest tom and gets rid 

of the rest or 

lets the toms sort it out themselves.

#

Yuh ever wonder why the mama cats hide their 

litters, well, it’s from toms, Grandpa already 

knows, he’s fed the cats in the barn each morning 

for decades now, and most of ‘em, if yuh can tame 

‘em right away, won’t be any problem, but if they 

get too big they start thinkin’ maybe they can be 

the big boss, and then, well, he shakes his head, 

the next time yuh see that tom, shoot ‘im.

#

When tomcats are born they belong to a bloodline

that’s survived since the first tiger and at some 

point ran through the veins of the meanest tom 

there ever was, who fought his way to the top

of society and took it upon himself 

to eviscerate any cub that he didn’t sire.

#

If you kill, you should get killed, that’s how 

it’s supposed to work, an eye for an eye, 

a tooth for a tooth, like Harry and his 

friends going to the forbidden forest to do 

something dangerous, then after getting caught 



O v e r g r o w n
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their sentence is being sent to do something

dangerous in the forbidden forest.

I suppose there’s a symmetry to it.

#

Pa’s out doing something important, Brother’s lifting 

weights or talking to girls on msn. I’m bored, roaming 

with the 0.22 after running out of cans to shoot, 

picking off blackbirds, gophers, the occasional rabbit 

or muskrat. I stop when I see Teej. 

His little chin is wet with fresh red.

#

To kill the killer so that they quit killing 

little killers that will grow up to collectively 

kill hundreds more, a kill not to stop killing, 

but to ensure it continues.

#

Teej you’re supposed to look evil. Teej you’re

supposed to fight me or run. Teej quit licking my gun.

Teej hold still you don’t want this more than once.

#

The laws of tomcat and human aren’t written down

per se, but they boil down to this: we’ve got 

sharp teeth and know how to use them. I suppose 
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it’s the same for mama cats too, after all 

they do the real hunting. In this all are aligned. 

The only thing we differ on is where and when 

it’s time to stop,

but that depends on who you ask.

#

After it’s done I go straight to Grandpa. Figure

he’d need to know, to make it official. We sit in 

silence, look out at the shelterbelt. It feels heavy,

like I’m in trouble, but I don’t think so; he’d have 

yelled by now if I was. I’m okay with the quiet,

doesn’t feel like a pat-on-the-back moment, but 

I know I did a good thing, it had to be done,

I swear I did a good thing.



N º  5
C é l e s t e  C e b r a
2 0 2 0
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B R A N D Y  M C K E N Z I E
S h i f t  w o r k

Sometimes, early, at first light,//sometimes later, the sun high in its afternoon

she'd belt me//up in the tall seat of his pickup, stick shift and vinyl and ashtray askew.

This was the truck I knew him by,//the one he'd drive down the highway

deep into the country where their oldest lived,//the one whose land would flood each spring

so that she disappeared except in stories//and the half broken phone calls of adults.

He'd let us kids ride like cargo in the back, in the bed,//looking for footholds, squinting in the 

sun.

When Nanny strapped me in the seat, we'd go//looking for him: we'd take him lunch;

or we'd bring him home.  I'd like to imagine the contents//of the gray box and a thermos, 

something

she'd made while he moved the steel//onto trains in the yard.  Never allowed 

to walk the food in, I'd draw all those men //in my mind at lunch tables, their frowns uniform

as the signatures sewn on their shirts.  He'd listen//for whistles, for the rumble of furnace or 

engine

under the crunch of the things he would chew.//The gate I never got to enter: that's where I'd see 

him

coming.  But I can't remember his face just then,//only his hat, billed, patched with the steel mill 

sign,

sometimes a jacket to match.  I'm trying to feel nostalgic//for a man who held little nostalgia. 

I can't

remember what it felt like to sit snug//in between them, or what kinds of chatter took place 

when she drove.  Home, she cooked green beans//with bacon, chicken and dumplings I wouldn't 

eat.
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He'd sit in his chair and smoke, so much//that I wonder about the daughter who came

into the house, inherited, the same woman we'd visit//when we tumbled out of that truck be like

weeds.

Stains from the decades of her father's breath//on the walls.  On the ceilings.  Smells of menthol

and sweat.  The wood trim weeping for a loss//I want to understand.  He'd always sit

and watch the tv, news, Archie Bunker,//game shows.  Sometimes, a man would win a great

treasure

as I plinked on my grandmother's spinet,//borrowed rhythms and simplified chords. In the

distance, 

I could hear trains.  In my dreams, pouring steel.  Memories like the door//he'd use just past the

gate, opening a room

of working men lit so brightly from the inside//that when he looked back at me, everything was

dark.
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O d e  t o  
B u p r o p i o n  

h y d r o c h l o r i d e
C H I  K Y U  L E E

A pastor once said (or was it Mother?):

Satan approaches you wearing your favorite

face because he knows how darkness frightens us.

Then is my bed with goose-feather duvet draped over

                                                      (she was worried about the cold)

—is it his breath that warms

my body?

At Redwood City CVS, at Cornell Health’s pharmacy, I look past

the cashier, at the white-gowned, wondering—does God

prescribe anti-depressants? If I ask, will God refer me to a therapist?

Waiting for my church chaperone in the car, his wife throws

a packaged (well-intentioned) disappointment to me 

oh you want to be a psychiatrist?

don’t you think one should ask God first for help?

I’m simply a child

which means I overestimate
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the volume of hope available         to me

(How the Korean word for “child”

actually means adorably foolish)

I simply

             nod, trying to save

the heat I keep surrendering.

Outside, the sky is myopic.

It’s a callused Sunday in New Hampshire.



T H E  

B A C K  

 P A G E
B Y
L A U R A  J A Y E  C R A M E R



T H E  W E E K L Y  M U M B L E
W O R D  S T U F F

U n s c r a m b l e  e a c h  M u m b l e  t o  f o r m  f i v e  o r d i n a r y  w o r d s .
T h e n ,  a r r a n g e  t h e  g r e e n  l e t t e r s  i n  t h e  h i g h l i g h t e d  s p a c e s  t o

c o m p l e t e  t h e  p u n c h l i n e .

( A n s w e r s  n e x t  w e e k . )

L a s t  w e e k ' s  a n s w e r s :  
 
 

O B E S E ,  S C O U R ,  C L E N C H ,  R A D I U S ,  G I G G L E
 
 

J u s t  s o  e v e r y o n e  i s  c l e a r ,  I ' m  p u t t i n g  m y  g l a s s e s  o n . )

MAIEG

The first
rule about
Mime Club
is you don't
talk about ...

SBYAS

SELTSU

RCIEN

ARKEEM

.



L A S T  W E E K ' S  A N S W E R

H U S T L E  &  R E B U S T L E 
Decipher the rebus to reveal a word or phrase that fits in the circles below. 

(Remember: One letter per circle.)

do something at the drop of a hat

BITTEN
 

SHY
SHY

   
 



C O N T R I B U T O R S

C H I  K Y U  L E E
J U L I A  L U C E Y

D A N I  P U T N E Y
M A T T  M I L L E R

E M I L Y  L A R O C H E

B R A N D Y  M C K E N Z I E

C E L E S T E  C E B R A

M E L  S H E R R E R

C H A N E L  H U N T

https://www.chikyulee.com/
http://julialucey.com/
https://daniputney.com/
http://mattmiller-writer.com/
http://www.emilylaroche.com/
https://www.celestecebra.com/
https://www.interimpoetics.org/373374/mel-sherrer
https://www.chanelhunt.com/


W E B S I T E
w w w . t h e r a c k e t s f . c o m

N E W S L E T T E R
w w w . t h e r a c k e t s f . c o m /

n e w s l e t t e r

I N S T A G R A M
@ T H E R A C K E T R E A D I N G S E R I E S

S U B M I T  Y O U R  W O R K :
h t t p s : / / t h e r a c k e t s f . c o m / s u b m i s s i o n s

P A T R E O N
w w w . p a t r e o n . c o m /

t h e r a c k e t r e a d i n g s e r i e s

http://www.theracketsf.com/
http://www.theracketsf.com/newsletter
http://www.theracketsf.com/newsletter
http://theracketreadingseries/
https://theracketsf.com/submissions
http://www.patreon.com/theracketreadingseries
http://www.patreon.com/theracketreadingseries


+
 S A M  S A X
 

J U L I  D E L G A D O  L O P E R A
 

C A R S O N  B E K E R
 

M I C H A L  M J  J O N E S
 

B A R U C H  P O R R A S - H E R N A N D E Z
 

S O M A  M E I  S H E N G  F R A Z I E R
 

HERE & NOW
THE QUEER
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R E A D I N G  S E R I E S

+
P R E S E N T

https://theracketsf.com/queeryourheart


F O R T Y .
Y E S ,  F O R T Y .




