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H i .

E v e r y o n e  d o i n g  o k a y ?

A s  t h e s e  a b n o r m a l  t i m e s  b e c o m e
s h o c k i n g l y  m o r e  a n d  m o r e ,  w e l l ,  n o r m a l
t i m e s ,  w e ' v e  f o u n d  t h e  j a r r i n g  o d d i t i e s

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

I t  h a s n ' t  b e e n  t h e  e a s i e s t  r e a l i z a t i o n .

W e ' v e  b e e n  h o l d i n g  o n  t o  t h e  t h i n ,
g r i s l y  t h r e a d  o f  h o p e  t h a t  j u s t  o v e r  t h e

n e a r  h o r i z o n ,  a  f e w  m i n u t e s  p a s t  t h e
m i d n i g h t  h o u r ,  e v e r y t h i n g  w a s  g o i n g  t o

g e t  b e t t e r .  

T h i n g s  w e r e  g o i n g  t o  c h a n g e .

A n d  y e a h ,  t h i n g s  h a v e  c h a n g e d .  

I n s t e a d  o f  a  d r a s t i c  s l a m m i n g  o f  a  d o o r
t h o u g h ,  l i f e  -  a l l  o f  i t ,  e v e r y  s i n g l e
l a y e r  a n d  m i c r o - l a y e r  -  h a s  g r o u n d

s l o w l y  f o r w a r d ,  e v o l v i n g
m i c r o s c o p i c a l l y  a s  i t  c e d e s  t o  t h e

d e m a n d s  o f  a  v i r a l  p r e d a t o r .

P a r t  o f  m e  w a k e s  u p  e a c h  a n d  e v e r y
m o r n i n g  a n d  b r u s h e s  m y  t e e t h  a n d

w a l k s  t h e  d o g  a n d  d r i n k s  m y  c o f f e e  a n d
j u s t  g o e s  a b o u t  l i k e  t h i n g s  a r e  s t i l l

F e b r u a r y  2 0 2 0 .

T h e  r e s t  o f  m e ,  w i t h  i n c r e a s i n g
w e a r i n e s s ,  r e a l i z e s  t h a t  t h e  r o u t i n e s  o f
m y  p a s t  m a y  l o o k  a n d  f e e l  s i m i l a r ,  m a y
p r o d u c e  e m o t i o n s  I  c a n  s t i l l  r e c o g n i z e
i f  I  j u s t  s q u i n t  m y  e y e s  h a r d  e n o u g h ,
b u t  a l l  o f  -  a l l  o f  i t  -  n o w  e x i s t s  i n  a  

 s t e a d i l y  s h i f t i n g ,  a m o r p h o u s  s h e l l  o f  
t o t a l  u p h e a v a l .

Y e t ,  a s  t h e  w o r l d  l u r c h e s  b a c k  a n d  f o r t h
a n d  w e  s t u m b l e  t r y i n g  t o  r i g h t

o u r s e l v e s ,  t h e  d a i l y  r o u t i n e  i s  j u s t
a b o u t  a l l  w e  h a v e .  

T h e  d o g ,  t h e  c o f f e e ,  t h e  5 : 3 0  b e v e r a g e
o n  t h e  s t o o p  -  i t  m a y  b e  b o r i n g ,  b u t  i n  a

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

' T i l l  n e x t  t i m e .

N o a h  S a n d e r s ,
T h e  R a c k e t



The Racket stands against 

police brutality, racism and violence 

perpetuated towards BIPOC 

communities in all forms.

DONATE:

BLACK LIVES MATTER

https://blacklivesmatter.com/

AUTISTIC PEOPLE OF COLOR FUND

website: 

https://autismandrace.com/autistic-

people-of-color-fund/

DISABILITY JUSTICE CULTURE CLUB

website:

https://bit.ly/2ENeem0

Learn more about defunding police:

https://www.8toabolition.com/

https://blacklivesmatter.com/
https://thelovelandfoundation.org/
https://www.joincampaignzero.org/


T H E  R A C K E T  :  Q U A R A N T I N E  J O U R N A L ,  V o l .  1 ,  N O .  1 8

C o p y r i g h t   2 0 2 0  T h e  R a c k e t

P r o m o t i o n a l  r i g h t s  o n l y .  

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

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

W W W . T H E R A C K E T S F . C O M

C o v e r  I m a g e :  

u n t i t l e d

2 0 2 0
C o p y r i g h t  Z a c h  C l a r k

I t ' s  n o t  t h e  s i z e  o f  a  f o o t b a l l  a n y m o r e ,  j u s t  t h e  s i c k l y
g r e e n  o f  z o m b i e  f l e s h .

https://nationalmonumentpress.com/


W E  H A V E  A  P A T R E O N

W e  a r e n ' t  i n  i t  f o r  t h e  m o n e y .  B e l i e v e  u s .
F u n d i n g  o r  n o t  w e ' l l  f i g u r e  o u t  a  w a y  t o
k e e p  g e t t i n g  g r e a t  w r i t i n g  a n d  g r e a t  a r t

i n t o  y o u r  s w e a t y  p a l m s  a t  n o  c o s t
w h a t s o e v e r .

T h a t  s a i d :  t h e r e  a r e  c o s t s  i n  d o i n g  w h a t
w e  d o .  

A n d  a n y  h e l p  w i t h  t h o s e  c o s t s  ( a n d  w i t h
t h e  c o s t s  o f  f u t u r e  T h e  R a c k e t  e n d e a v o r s )

w o u l d  b e  g r e a t l y  a p p r e c i a t e d .  

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

T H A N K  Y O U  T O  T H E S E  F O L K S

C A T H Y  &  J O H N  S A N D E R S
H A L L I E  Y O U N G

J A M I E  E N G E L M A N N
C A S E Y  B E N N E T T

L I L I A N  C A Y L E E
L A U R E N  C .  J O H N S O N

A N G I E  M C D O N A L D
Q U Y N H - A N  P H A N  
S P E N C E R  T I E R N E Y

J U S T I N  &  S A R A H  S A N D E R S  

A l e x  M a c e d a
D A V I D  S A N D E R S  

S A R A M A N D A  S W I G A R T
D A N I E L L E  T R U P P I

Y A L I T Z A  F E R R E R A S
T O M A S  M O N I Z
K R I S T A  P O S E L L

D A N I E L  S C H W A R T Z B A U M
K U R T  W A L L A C E  

J U D Y  W E I L

O U R  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



S U B M I T  Y O U R  W O R K

p o e t r y
p r o s e

a r t

7 5 0  w o r d s  o r
l e s s

S e n d  t o :  

t h e r a c k e t r e a d i n g s e r i e s @ g m a i l . c o m



C O N T E N T S

K A C Y  J U N G

C U R A T E D  B Y :

1

21 Grams -
Kacy

2

T I M  X O N N E L L Y T h e  I n v a s i o n  o f
P a n t o m i m e

3

W h y  I ' m  H e r e 4

T R O Y  C H E W Keep the Heat 6

E L W I N  C O T M A N E l  S a n t o  C o n t r a
L a  I n v a s i o n  d e
l o s  M a r c i a n o s

7

K A C Y  J U N G 2 1  G r a m s  -
S a n d r a

1 2

N o a h  S a n d e r s

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

M I L T O N  J O R D A N M a i n t a i n g  L a w
a n d  O r d e r

D O R E N E  O ' B R I E N

J E S S A L Y N  A A L A N D God Has No Spam
Folder No.  3

9

A N  G R A C E T h e  f o r e v e r  w a r 1 3
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1
-

M a i n t a i n i n g  
L a w  a n d  O r d e r

M I L T O N  J O R D A N

One pandemic day in a suburban

Texas county two deputies drove 

their well-marked county sheriff’s van slowly 

onto the cracked asphalt lot near the old gym 

behind Strong Middle School where lines of people 

stood in circles chalked for social distancing,

waiting for the Salvation Army’s free

distribution of fifty pound boxes

of produce donated by city merchants.

Half the crowd abandoned their places

and disappeared across the grass playground,

to retrieve their pick-ups at safer times

while the deputies laughed at the repeated

success of this experiment they’d tried

before on the other side of town.



2 1  G r a m s  -  K a c y
K a c y  J u n g
2 0 1 8 - 2 0 1 9
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-

T h e  I n v a s i o n  o f
P a n t o m i m e

Calling all monsters

I love you do to my heart like cardboard cities

Tear it up you giant reptiles

Stomp my school to pudding

Calling all green things

Swamp things and Hulks

Calling all insects bigger than my hand

Calling all Mothra

Do me baby

Pollinate my home fucken town

Rise from the sea

Mil

Gestic

T I M  X O N N E L L Y



4
-

W h y  I ' m  H e r e
D O R E N E  O ' B R I E N

My parents remembered the Cuervo but forgot the condom.

I wasn’t flattened by that bus when I was five.

I didn’t go with Thom and Mick to the ravine that night.

My dad fled to Canada.

I don’t bug rabid dogs.

Mick flashed his .38 in homeroom.

I’m here because my mom refused to go to the clinic.

Where the hell else would I be?

The witch told me the trees at the ravine smelled of death.

My father took my mom to emergency after that fall down the stairs.

I hatch escape plans in movie theaters.

I told them I was too stoned to go.

My mom never put arsenic in my apple pie.

I check the seal on my aspirin.

The witch drew the King of Swords.



5
-

Because my brother’s the one who drove his 

Harley off the Chittinaw Bridge.

I drive a piece of shit only a moron would jack.

I lied to the police.

My father never hit me hard enough.

I don’t bungee jump.

I followed them to the ravine that night.

My mom didn’t need smokes the day the party store was hit.

Eve ate the apple.

My sister lied to the police.

There’s no room in hell.

I don’t bank at the ATM.

The witch’s cards said they’d kill me.

I never landed after that fall in my dream.

I exercise and drink plenty of fluids.

I threw the clothes and the knife off the Chittinaw Bridge.

I’m here because my aunt dumped my father.

I’m here because I quit shooting up.

I’m here because they’re not.



K e e p  t h e  H e a t
T r o y  C h e w
2 0 1 9
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E l  S a n t o  C o n t r a  L a
I n v a s i o n  d e  l o s  M a r c i a n o s

E L W I N  C O T M A N

Earth, I knew of you: wandering cousin where men struggled, glorious. I

knew of El Santo before saint was a word. When gods strode the waters he

radiated from atop a pyramid. He was the rustle in the grass that pulled

strings from conquerors’ hearts. Splash of courage to awe a red planet.

I am twenty thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine Earth-years old. You

named our planet for a bloody god, because red to you means death. To me

it means the shifting sands, my russet sanctum on the slope of Olympus

Mons. It means my honored ancestors who crawled from lava, red as

oxidization. Time made us green as verdigris.

From my observatory I watched worlds pirouette. The Flavian feats when

gore made mud of the sand. The derring-do of the wrestling match. If I had

lungs I would have held my breath at the glory of Rey Mysterio. I wept

emeralds for Eddie Guerrero.

And El Santo! Conqueror of los vampiros, el mundo de los muertos, el

cerebro diabolico. His wars with Blue Demon and Mil Mascaras.

“Why Earth?” ask my pod-mates. Waterlogged rock with no resources.

Celestial sponge.

“Humans only have one heart,” they say, “and it breaks all the time.”



8
-

In my silver ship, I jump between moons like a luchador off the turnbuckle.

Phosphorescent shattering of physics. Deimos, Phobos, Oaxaca, Juarez.

“Bring me El Santo,” I tell your leaders. “Like gentlemen, we will wrestle for

the fate of Earth.”

I park my flying saucer on cinder blocks. Here the sun is arrogant, a

capitalist, collector of sweat and curses. Heat like breath from a dog’s black

gums burns my skin from lichen to pastoral. Peddlers sell lucha masks and

stuffed Martians. I am made a piñata spilling intestinal taffy. I occupy every

room in their minds, flickering forward to legend, rivering back to ancestry,

to conquistadors (the first alien abductors). Girls in puebla dresses walk on

sea foam, on roses. Mothers suck ice cubes and swat invulnerable insects.

Long shadows loosen the old men’s tongues. We drink tequila and bask in

the shade of our own bullshit. They ask, “Why El Santo?”

“Because I am older than you,” I tell these men with peach pit faces.

“Because I remember, he will be your champion.”

Meanwhile, old rivals call truce. Dressed in his gray suit and cream-colored

turtleneck, El Santo visits los vampiros, who teach him to look for arteries.

Los muertos train him to defy the three-count, to make his body rise from

the canvas when all of nature is telling him to rest.

Cornstalks sown over burial mounds open husks to flower cotton-shrouded

ghosts. On feet made of prayer they take to the highways. They hitchhike to

the match and buy their ticket with jade from beneath their tongues. I learn

why you of all planets did not take a name to worship as holiness rolls in off

the gulf.



G o d  H a s  N o  S p a m  F o l d e r  N o .  3
J e s s a l y n  A a l a n d
2 0 1 5



1 0
-

Only children note El Santo is getting on in years, his tapestry of wrinkles

over steel cable muscles, his thickness in the waist, his pectorals sagging.

They are too young to know that with age comes vastness. Violence caged in

the man in the ring whose brown flesh so resembles their grandfathers, who

frowns like their mothers when they knead pan dulce. His eyes are like their

own.

Luchadors attend, tigers and dragons and spiders and kings. Ixchel in her

bone skirt, her claws the sun’s nimbus; Q’uq’umatz coils in his folding chair

among goddesses masked in the warts of abuelas. In the crowd my people

are verdant pillars, cold and still. El Santo and I, the square-ringed us. Silver

and white versus green and green.

The bell rings and we collide. Shattered glass screams cloud the air.

Clenched, fraught, we fight. Bam! A dropkick. Pow! A clothesline. Sweat flies

from our skin like pieces of soul. We shine, beings of light. And how popcorn

does fly! How the gods ululate!

A headlock from El Santo. My neck bends until my head pops off like a

dandelion. (Because of course my head can come off. I’m a Martian.) I float

to the rafters as my body still grapples. I tell it to suplex him. Kick him in the

balls. Thumb him in the eye. (One day I will be a mask. El Marciano will rule

the ring.) When his back is turned I descend to drive my bulbous cranium

into El Santo’s spine. The old man falls to his knees with a grimace of pain.

They boo my dastardly ways. Que horror! Que rudo! My body goes for the

pin.

El Santo kicks out and their cheers explode like fireworks.



1 1
-

I dig my fingers in his eyeholes to tear off his mask. Give him a face and take

his honor. Herculean, he back-body-drops me. Now the crowd rises like a

sea. A hush as El Santo climbs the turnbuckle. He is old but he reaches down

to his very guts where warrior sprit dwells. Atop the world he posses with

arms outstretched.

I tell my body, Stay down. Like the Joker jobs to Batman, like Moriarty jobs

to Holmes, like death jobbed to Jesus.

Flying senton off the top. An orchestra of cheers. I take my bow on my back,

curtained by El Santo, enshrined within the pantheon of vanquished.

Nunca renunciar a la misión, El Santo. To you all honor is given.



2 1  G r a m s  -  S a n d r a
k a c y  j u n g
2 0 1 8 - 2 0 1 9
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-

T h e  f o r e v e r  w a r
A N  G R A C E

It doesn't take much

to frighten up the sky

a flock of egrets keening

over loved ones unbelieving

of a fate worse than not flying



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



E A T  M Y  S H O R T S  

My Roommate

T h e r e ’ s  a  s k e l e t o n
l i v i n g  i n s i d e  m e .  I  h o p e

s h e ’ s  c o z y  i n  t h e r e .



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 :  

P I T C H ,  I N D E X ,  N U T J O B ,  D O N K E Y ,  F R E N C H

I  s u b m i t t e d  t e n  p u n s  i n t o  a  c o n t e s t  h o p i n g  o n e  w o u l d  w i n ,  
b u t  n o  p u n  i n  t e n  d i d .

OLNDEO
Anyone who 

believes in
telekinesis,

raise...

THCID

TAEEYR

MUBLP

CPAAAL

.



B O N G G L E

S e t  a  t i m e r  f o r  t h r e e  m i n u t e s  ( h o n o r  s y s t e m ! )  t o  f i n d  a s  m a n y  w o r d s  a s  p o s s i b l e
w i t h i n  t h e  g r i d  b y  c o n n e c t i n g  l e t t e r s  h o r i z o n t a l l y ,  v e r t i c a l l y ,  o r  d i a g o n a l l y .

Y o u  k n o w ,  l i k e  B o g g l e .

S C O R I N G  ( b y  w o r d ) :

t h r e e / f o u r  l e t t e r  -  1  p t .
f i v e  l e t t e r  -  2  p t .
s i x  l e t t e r  -  3  p t .

s e v e n  l e t t e r  -  4  p t .  

S e n d  y o u r  l i s t  o f  w o r d s  a n d  y o u r  s c o r e  t o :
t h e r a c k e t r e a d i n g s e r i e s @ g m a i l . c o m

H i g h  s c o r e  g e t s  a  s h o u t  o u t  i n  t h e  n e x t  i s s u e !

X B M R

O N P E

V S T U

A I P Z



B O N G G L E

L A S T  W E E K S  W O R D S

a b o  
a b u t
a e o n  
a i a  
a i n  
a i n e  
a i t  
a i t u  
a k e  
a n a
a n a t a
a n e  
a n i  
a n o a
a t a b e k
a t u a
b a i t  
b a n
b a n a k
b a n e
b a n i
b a n i a
b a t
b e a k
b e a n
t u b
t u b a

b e a n o
b e a t
b e a u
b e a u t
b o a
b o a k
b o a t  
b o i  
b o k  
b o k e
b o n
b o n a
b o n e
b o n i t a
b u a t  
b u t
b u t a n e
e a n  
e a t  
e a u
e b o n
e o a n  
e o n  
i o n  
i t a
t u b a e
t u b e

k a e  
k a n a
k a n a e
k a n e
k a o n  
k e a  
k e b  
k o a
k o a n
k o b
k o b a n
k o i
k o i n e
k o n  
n a b
n a b e
n a e  
n a o i  
n a t  
n i t  
n o b  
n o o
n o o i t
o a k  
o a t
t u i
t u i n a

o b a  
o b e  
o b i  
o b i a  
o k a  
o k e  
o n e  
o n o  
o o n  
t a b  
t a b i
t a b u  
t a e  
t a i  
t a i n  
t a n  
t a n a
t a n e  
t a o  
t a u
t a u b e
t i n  
t i n e
t i n e a
t u a n
u t a

L A S T  W E E K S  W I N N E R :
C a z  B e m s k i

h o l d  o n  t o  y o u r  h o r s e s ,
Y O U  W O N !

p r i z e s  f o r t h c o m i n g



A t  o u r  m o n t h l y  e v e n t s  i n s t e a d  o f
i n t r o d u c t o r y  b i o s ,  w e  a s k  o u r  r e a d e r s  a
q u e s t i o n  a n d  t h e n  s h a r e  t h e i r  a n s w e r s .

W e ' d  l i k e  t o  c o n t i n u e  t h e  t r a d i t i o n .

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

Q U E S T I O N :
D e s c r i b e  t h e  a i r  a r o u n d  y o u .

J E S S A L Y N  A A L A N D
T R O Y  C H E W

A N  G R A C E

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