
27



27



H i .

C a n ' t  e v e n  i m a g i n e  h o w  a n y o n e  i s  f e e l i n g  r i g h t  n o w .

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

I  h a v e  s o  m u c h  t o  s a y  a b o u t  w h a t  i s  g o i n g  o n  t o d a y .  I  h a v e  w r i t t e n
i t  a n d  I  h a v e  r e w r i t t e n  i t  a n d  I  h a v e  e r a s e d  a n d  t h e n  w r i t t e n  i t
a g a i n .  

B e c a u s e  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  d a y  ( t h i s  d a y  i n  p a r t i c u l a r )  e v e r y t h i n g
b o i l s  d o w n  t o  o n e  s i m p l e  r e q u e s t :

V O T E .
I  d o n ' t  c a r e  w h a t  y o u r  r e a s o n  i s .  H o w  y o u ' v e  c o n v i n c e d  y o u r s e l f
t h a t  t h e  a c t  o f  e x e r c i s i n g  y o u r  a b i l i t y  t o  v o t e  d o e s n ' t  m e a n
a n y t h i n g ,  t h a t  i t  c a n ' t  c h a n g e  a n y t h i n g ,  t h a t  t h e  e l e c t o r a l  c o l l e g e
w i l l  d e c i d e  t h e  d a m n  t h i n g  a n y w a y s ,  a n d  w h a t  d o e s  i t  m a t t e r  t h e
c a n d i d a t e s  a r e  t h e  s a m e .

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

W e  a n d  t h e  w o r l d  h a v e  -  t o  v a r y i n g  d e g r e e s  -  s u f f e r e d  f o r  f o u r
y e a r s  u n d e r  t h e  r u l e  o f  a  p e r s o n  w h o  c a n  o n l y  b e  d e s c r i b e d  a s  a
m o n s t e r .  A  v a g u e l y  h u m a n  b e i n g  w h o  h a s  t a k e n  w h a t  w a s  a l r e a d y  a
f r a y i n g  d e m o c r a t i c  p r o c e s s  a n d  t o r n  i t  i n t o  p i e c e s  a n d  h a n d - f e d
e a c h  d r i p p i n g  c u t  t o  h i s  l o y a l  w o l v e s .  A  g r i n n i n g  d e m o n  w h o  h a s
d r a w n  a  j a g g e d  l i n e  d o w n  t h e  c e n t e r  o f  t h e  c o u n t r y  f o r  h i s  o w n
g a i n ,  w o r s e ,  h i s  o w n  a m u s e m e n t .  

J o e  B i d e n  i s n ' t  t h e  a n s w e r  t o  a l l  o f  A m e r i c a ' s  p r o b l e m s  ( n o  o n e  i s ) ,
b u t  h e  a n d  K a m a l a  H a r r i s  w i l l  a t  l e a s t  h e l p  t o  s t a b i l i z e  t h i s
m a m m o t h  b a r g e  o f  a  s o c i e t a l  i n s t i t u t i o n  c u r r e n t l y  g o u t i n g  w a t e r
i n t o  t h e  p o l i t i c a l  s e a .  

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

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

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

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

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

T h i s  m i g h t  j u s t  b e  i t .

' T i l l  n e x t  t i m e .
-  N
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W E  H A V E  A  P A T R E O N

W e  a r e n ' t  i n  t h i s  f o r  t h e  m o n e y .  

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
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s t o n e d  g u y
J e r r y  A . J .
2 0 2 0
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-

C h i l d h o o d  F i r e s
S T R I D E R  M A R C U S  J O N E S

late afternoon

winter fingers

nomads in snow

numb knuckles and nails

on two boys

in scuffed shoes

and ripped coats

carrying four planks of wood

from condemned houses

down dark jitty's

slipping on dog shit

into back yard

to make warm fires

early evening

dad cooking neck end stew

thick with potato dumplings and herbs

on top of bread soaked in gravy

i saw the hole in the ceiling

holding the foot that jumped off bunk beds

but dad didnt mind

he had just sawed the knob



3
-

off the banister

to get an old wardrobe upstairs

and made us a longbow and cricket bat

it was fun being poor

like other families

after dark

all sat down reading and talking

in candle light

with parents

silent to each other

our sudden laughter like sparks

glowing and fading

dancing in flames and wood smoke

unlike the children who died in a fire next door

then we played cards

and i called my dad a cunt

for trumping my king

but he let me keep the word



T a j , ج  ا ت
P a r t  o f  t h e  I n s t a l l a t i o n ر  ا ی ھ ت ہ ے  ک جنگ  لا  ی ر و گ  ( W e a p o n s  F r o m  a  G u e r r i l l a  W a r )
Z u l f i k a r  A l i  B h u t t o
2 0 1 9
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O f f  Q u e e n ,  
N e a r  t h e  S e n a t o r

C A I T L I N  T H O M S O N

In the half dark entrance of the underground parking lot,

a man stands with a bowler hat and a cigarette, 

exhale faintly illuminated by the overhead tube lightening. 

In the minute our car takes to pass him, I imagine a life 

that brought him here, a parakeet waiting for him

at home, in his renovated loft apartment, the drawings 

his kids made for him this weekend magnetized to the refrigerator.

He's not lonely, that's too cliché for him, with his skinny suit

and his still there hair. This man is just waiting for what's next.

That's why he's smoking, it's the thing he does

when he's not kissing anyone in particular.
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T h e  G a r d e n  o f
P e r s e p h o n e
R .  B R A T T E N  W E I S S

For a while, she went around sticking post it notes all over hell saying “fuck the

fucking death god” and smearing pomegranate juice over his best white shirts

and undies, but she never said she hadn’t gone willingly.

I just wish I had someone other than myself to blame, she said, passing me the

split pomegranate. Juice was everywhere. Sad shades sighed behind us, wishing

they could have some. She shooed them away, with a flap of her hands.

Everyone says it wasn’t your fault, I said.

That’s what makes me angriest, she said. I hate that they took away my agency.

I told her I can’t imagine anyone taking away her agency. And it was true. She

was the stubbornest person I knew.

But then there was a soft whisper among the shades, a rush of air, and her eyes

widened. You have to go, she said. 

It was him, of course. I hurried out.

It’s not everyone who will kindly stop for death. Most girls take off running, like

I was. Others use their pepper spray. But the summer she met him, the hot days

had rolled on forever with nothing but wheat and poppies and garden work,

straw-haired boys on porch swings, and she was ready for adventure.



7
-

She was ready for skeleton horses and blood ritual, she said. Maybe the garden

work had exhausted her with living things and sunlight. 

She was ready for the crypt secrets of dead grandmothers and what they did

with needles and threads, maybe sewed dogs heads onto men and men’s heads

onto horses, which is where all these mythical beasts came from. 

That’s not where the mythical beasts come from, I said. Most of them come 

from Zeus.

I doubt it, she said.

She was ready to see how loudly time might scream backwards, if they tied her

to a wheel. 

Then, the scene in the field with the dark horses and the scattered flowers.

Everyone knows that story.

Afterwards, nothing that she’d hoped for ended up happening. They had to live

very clean, fasting every Friday, to keep him lean and mean, all his bones on

show. He liked her to dress in salmon pink and floral prints, brighten the place

up, he said. She wanted to put on black leather and go chew owls’ hearts and

summon the naiads and forest gods from their enchanted pools, but all she got

was that one pomegranate and an admonition to Be Good. It was hard for me to

get to see her, and the death-pomegranates started making me ill, so I came up

with excuses not to visit.

We stopped hearing from her, after a while. But sometimes, when I drive past

their place I can see her, on winter days, crucified to her deck chair, her hands

tender brown spiders, her hair a mess of fat snakes that do nothing but sleep. 

She too has become a mythical beast and now she knows where they come from.

And the winter goes on forever.



M a m m a
D e s i r e e  H o l m a n
2 0 0 9
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N o  C r e a t u r e  
E v e r  F e e l s  S a f e

J A C Q U E L I N E  S U S K I N

Every creature is always on guard,

connected to the will to live.

I’m held by my love of earth.

I can feel our orbit. I sense

the actual spinning motion.

I’m embraced by an ancient 

Grandmother spirit and by 

the light of Desert Rose

cradling my head. Even so, 

I find myself afraid. I’m lying 

in the wash, pretending to be the snake,

belly and brow on the warm sand.

What is it that I fear? Not death.

Not the snake. I’m afraid of men.

I’m afraid a man will find me.

I’m a woman alone in the desert.

I turn over. This seems wrong. 

I have my knife and I can see

for miles in every direction.

I love being alone in the desert.
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A flock of fighter jets soar over me.

The bombs start dropping 

out at the military base

and the ground shakes.

I start crying because I see 

where the fear comes from and instead

of it being irrational, it’s reasonable

and loud. Two hawks appear

to do a swirling dance. The moon is full. 

I see Datura close by. When it’s dark 

I realize I need to release something old 

from the left side of my neck.

I’m no longer just a small animal. 

I see myself as a warrior throughout all of time—

various types of armor, once with a baby 

tucked under one arm, once with my hair 

in a knot high on top of my head, solitary 

and determined, carrying a sword. 

This is also when I first see 

the dead rat in my neck. Is it really dead?

I can’t tell, but I know it means

something and it’s time for a ritual. 

I make three small tombs 

to bury a bullet shell, a piece 

of tar roofing, and a nail.

The Grandmother spirit speaks 

through a spindly chaparral:

no creature ever feels safe.
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The tortoise in its burrow, cottontail in its den, 

mocking bird asleep in the yucca—

always with one eye open, death

imminent, and safety is a ruse that lasts 

but a moment. We all nearly get washed away 

in the yearly storms. Some of us perish, 

some of us root deep enough to hold on.

The darkness wants you to forget how many times

you’ve survived it all, that you’re an animal

with sharp teeth, too. I’ll do what I can. 

I’ll find a way to wake up the rat.



f a c e
J e r r y  A . J .
2 0 2 0
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i  t h i n k  w e
A Y N A  L I  T A I R A

it’s the world, honey-

sweet (feather-shouldered

rose-eyed sub-lime) lowness

swallowing from within.

a monsoon on the radio. 

how’s things, you say. it’s 

getting late. could i

turn, now, 

and never leave. 

afloat is almost 

drowning. somewhere, 

a leaf falls in a 

tragedy. elsewhere, some 

car lights are blinking. 

i think we come in 

waves, relentlessly.



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 :  

D I T C H ,  D R A N K ,  W O E F U L ,  E A T E R Y ,  L O U N G E

I  w e n t  t o  b u y  s o m e  c a m e o  p a n t s ,  b u t  I  c o u l d n ' t  f i n d  a n y . .

ULSPCT

The
person

who
invented

Velcro
died...

TMIHG

GELITP

TITOD

HRFNCE

.
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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 :
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B T A B
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Z O O M

WHO KNOWS?

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/82025253218
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