-

Y
=
)

))}

Y
s,

) T8
s,

THE JOKE

SHORT FICTION.POETRY. INTERVIEWS WORS J\IITWORKS

—

mee L 090040044

i #0090044

Poems By:

Short Fiction by:

Silvia Carrus, Sally Deskins and Arejay Grimm (RJ
Wilcox




5 rchid Pavilion

- PETER (HO CHEUNG) LEE

You never look the same within your
slender waxy blazes. My garden, no
scent from your eyes but in thoughts

| sketched your anther in calligraphy.
Mildly cursive this time. The choral voices
whispered the dark forest like fear
spreading. Waves of sharp black caressed
the grained Xuan paper to curve and
arc the tune of your love verses.

| emptied three cups of plucked theme
before sleeping in the crimson petals.
Time nurtures the occupied soil.

This day the pavilion feels the same

in the absence of those inquisitive
worms. So much eventless under the

silk of mist which obscures your

flowery clusters as if a spaceless
passage of imagined colours was

all that | knew about you, all

about that which the breeze bore.




