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H i .

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

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

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

I ' m  n o t  s o m e o n e  w h o ' s  e v e r  t h o u g h t  o f  t h e m s e l v e s  a s  a t t a c h e d  t o
a n y  c a r e e r  r e a l l y .  I ' v e  a l w a y s  c o n s i d e r e d  m y s e l f  a  w r i t e r  a t  t h e  b e s t
o f  t i m e s  a n d  a  v a g u e  " c r e a t i v e "  a l l  t h e  r e s t .  W o r k  i n  t h e  t r a d i t i o n a l
s e n s e  h a s  a l w a y s  b e e n  a  m e a n s  t o  f i n a n c i a l l y  s u p p o r t  t h e s e
i d e n t i t i e s  a n d  n o t h i n g  e l s e .  I  h a v e n ' t  t h o u g h t  o f  m y  j o b s – e v e n  t h e
a l m o s t  1 0  y e a r s  I  s p e n t  i n  a d v e r t i s i n g – a s  a n y t h i n g  b u t  a  w a y  t o  f u n
t h e  c r e a t i o n  o f  s p a c e  t o ,  w e l l ,  c r e a t e .

I  h a v e  a l w a y s  j u s t  b e e n  a  p e r s o n  w h o  h a s n ' t  w a n t e d  t o  m a k e  m o n e y
f r o m  m y  c r e a t i v e  p u r s u i t s ,  s o  I ' v e  j u s t  f i l l e d  t h e  m o m e n t s  w h e r e  I ' m
n o t  w o r k i n g  t o  s u p p o r t  m y s e l f  w i t h  a s  m u c h  e l e c t i v e  " w o r k "  a s  I  c a n
m u s t e r .  I t ' s  w o n d e r f u l  a n d  m a s s i v e l y  f u l f i l l i n g  m o s t  o f  t h e  t i m e  b u t
a l s o ,  f r a n k l y ,  e x h a u s t i n g .  T o  b e  a  p e r s o n  w h o  c a n  h a p p i l y  d e r i v e
m e a n i n g  f r o m  a  9 - t o - 5  j o b  w i t h o u t  t h e  n a g g i n g  n e e d  t o  d o  m o r e  i s  a
d r e a m  o f  m i n e .  I  w o u l d  l o v e  t o  s i t  d o w n  t o  r e l a x  a f t e r  a  h a r d  d a y  o f
w o r k  a n d  n o t  f e e l  t h e  p r e s s u r e  t o  a t t a c k  s o m e  c r e a t i v e  e n d e a v o r ,  t o
f e e l  l i k e  I  h a v e n ' t  d o n e  e n o u g h  o f  t h e  " r e a l "  w o r k  a t  h a n d .

N o w  I ' m  n e a r i n g  4 0  a n d  N o r a  a n d  I  a r e  t a k i n g  s o m e  o f  t h e  B i g  S t e p s
a n d  I  f e e l  l i k e  I ' v e  l a n d e d  a t  a  c r o s s r o a d s .  I  h a v e  a c t i v e l y  p u r s u e d
c r e a t i v e  s u c c e s s  f o r  a  l o n g  w h i l e  n o w  a n d  t h o u g h  t h e r e  h a v e  b e e n
m a n y ,  m a n y  m o m e n t s  o f  a c h i e v e m e n t ,  I  c a n ' t  e a t  o f f  i t  j u s t  y e t .  A n d
a s  I  m o v e  f o r w a r d  i n  l i f e  I  c a n  a l r e a d y  s e e  t h e  n e e d ,  t h e  j o y  e v e n ,
i n  s h i f t i n g  m y  e n e r g i e s  t o w a r d s  d i f f e r e n t  t h i n g s  a n d  i n  d o i n g  s o
n e e d i n g  t o  f r e e  u p  m e n t a l  s p a c e  b y  l e t t i n g  g o  s o m e  o f  t h e s e  t h i n g s
I ' v e  c l u n g  t o  f o r  s o  l o n g .  I  w a n t  t o  b e  s o m e o n e  w h o  c a n  w o r k  h a r d
a t  a  j o b  a n d  j u s t  r e l a x  w h e n  t h e y  a r e n ' t .  A n d  I  w o r r y  t h a t  f i n d i n g
t h i s  b a l a n c e – b e t w e e n  w o r k  a n d  " w o r k " – m i g h t  j u s t  b e  t o o  d i f f i c u l t
g o i n g  f o r w a r d .

I f  I  d o  m a k e  t h e s e  c h a n g e s  t h o u g h ,  w h o  a m  I ?  M o r e  s o ,  i s  i t  e v e n
p o s s i b l e  f o r  m e  t o  m a k e  t h e s e  c h a n g e s ?  A m  I  j u s t  a l w a y s  g o i n g  t o  b e
s t u c k  i n  t h e  g r e y  s p a c e  b e t w e e n  w o r k  a n d  " w o r k "  t r y i n g  t o  d e c i d e
w h i c h  I  w a n t  t o  d e d i c a t e  m y s e l f  w h o l l y  t o ?  D o  I  e v e n  n e e d  t o ?

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

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

G u e s s  I ' l l  h a v e  t o  w a i t  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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C h i n e s e  P a g o d a  a n d  I m p e r i a l  D y n a s t y  P a r k i n g
E v e l y n  H a n g  Y i n
2 0 1 8



H a u n t e d
E v e l y n  H a n g  Y i n
2 0 1 9



3
-

cheekbone tattooed         tears like stars

three jobs         no             healthcare
trailer                no             house number   

your file says
             previously incarcerated       

not        genocide            occupied lands

she cries             tells me
what your math teacher did

             i will be a golden net that eats lightning

your mother's eyes       supernova
a polar bear       a shrinking path of ice    

T h e  T o w e r
C A R S O N  P Y N E S



L a c e
J u l i a  I n n o c e n z a  D e P i n t o
2 0 1 6



5
-

Sex is cool and all that but have you ever tried 

acquiescing? Plucking their slacks off the vinyl 

wood to find them heftier than you’d foreseen? 

When I pick your pants off the floor 

it's your belt that chokes me up. 

An accompanying seagoing tink like a destroyer 

underway. We use to call them groundscores 

at concerts where you could whirl and romp yourself 

out of nonautonomy. Something beyond price, 

the felicity of happenstance. I’d look down to check 

if my calves were as unsatisfactorily fat as I’d 

obsessed them to be for the one thousandth time 

that evening and might find a handheld mini fan, a tasmanian 

devil keychain, a bag of blow. You never know. 

G r o u n d s c o r e
G R A C E  D I L G E R



6
-

There’s that queasy ripple: this isn’t mine but now I’m 

liable for it. When I pick your pants off the floor

 it’s your belt that chokes me up. Starting at the back yoke 

I tug the braided leather impelling a jammed lock 

to jimmy. Slow going now, the way I’ve heard planes 

flew faster in the past. I slip it out, pass it reverently 

through my palm, it and I and our mutual commission. 

When I hang it on the nail I’m coming up 

like the set is a tasty one, they’re playing 

everything we’d hope they would, the vibrations 

oh that wall of sound, the peach-biting sequence 

we’ve all come here to receive.



h a n d s
J u l i a  I n n o c e n z a  D e P i n t o
2 0 1 5



B e l l y  F a t
J u l i a  I n n o c e n z a  D e P i n t o
2 0 1 6



9
-

F o r e s t  F l o o r
J A M I E  T E W S

     We ate pan-fried veggies and rice from bowls. I had a few bites left when he got up from his

chair and laid face-down on the floor. I kept eating and looked at him. 

     If we got stranded in a forest and I passed out on the ground, would you be able to save me?

He asked. 

      I’m not sure, I said. 

      Will you try?

     I took my last bite, dropped my spoon in the bowl, and pushed it away. I stood up, reached

down, and grabbed his hands, large and familiar and cold in mine. I tugged his hands toward me,

hoping his body would lift like a doll, but it didn’t, the tugging just pulled his arms taut. 

      Try again, he said. 

      I pulled again and one his wrists cracked. He looked up at me like he thought he was helpless.

I tugged his hands one more time, and then told him to get up. I didn’t like this game. We weren’t

in a forest, we weren’t stranded. We were sitting together in the kitchen having just had a good

meal.

      Get up, I said again. I dropped his hands. They thumped against the floor, and he sighed. 

      That’s all I mean to you, he said. Three attempts at saving. 

      I stepped over him and brought the dishes to the sink. The leftover rice formed clumps in the

drain. The veggie pan would have to soak overnight. Night’s depth cast a heavy darkness into our

home even though we had the lights on, even though I was with a man I loved. I put the dishrag

back on the hook beside the fridge and leaned against the counter. 

      Are you drunk, I asked.  

      He propped himself onto his forearms. No, he said. 

      I walked over to him and laid so we were face-to-face. My ribs pressed against the hardwood.

His body was perfectly still. 

       Look at me, I said. He did, his brown eyes thick pools of sorrow. His breath thick with IPA. 



1 0
-

     Just imagine we are in the woods, he said. There are overgrown trees and vines everywhere

and bugs are yelling as loud as they can because they don’t think there are any humans around,

and we are the only humans around, me and you. I tripped over a root and fell and can’t get up

because I broke my ankle and maybe part of my leg, and I need to know you could save me if I

was hurt in the middle of the forest. If I was stuck in a vat of mud, I need to know you could save

me. He reached out and cupped my chin.

      When he’d done this before, I’d laughed and called him funny, hoping my giggling would turn

him on, would coax him onto his feet and into bed. 

     I could save you if I tried, I said. If you had fallen prey to mosquitos or monkeys on a rampage,

I would try to save you. 

     He smiled a little, reached his hand toward my chin again. 

     I would save you if I needed to, I said. But right now, I’m going to bed. I pushed myself off the

ground and went into the bedroom.  

     He came in hours later, still in his clothes, his jeans and flannel. He burrowed in beneath the

comforter, easing his body against mine. He wrapped an arm around my waist. 

     I’m sorry, he said. Are you awake? I’m sorry. 

    Now he smelled like peppermint. I turned toward him, his hand sliding up the back of my shirt,

his fingers finding the familiar knobs of my spine. 

     I’m sorry, he said. 

     His eyes were shiny in the otherwise black room. 

    If you were hurt and we were stranded in the forest, I’d save you, he said. Over and over, I’d

save you. Okay? Tell me you understand, okay? 

     We should sleep, I said. I said we’d talk about it in the morning. 



a f t e r i m a g e
R o c h e l l e  Y o u k
2 0 1 0



g r i d
R o c h e l l e  Y o u k
2 0 0 9



1 3
-

T h e  B e e  G i r l

I watch the bloated honeybees

as they violate innocent

   roses. Milking them for candied nectar. Weaving between petals

      like greedy, hungry men.

I breeze past them, a summer

ghost-girl. Lifting my dress.

   Inviting them in with white cotton-girl panties with red lady-

      bugs scampering along daisy-chain

      seams.

The bees billow under my dress

like wind, until I am floating

   along the measure of Summer and Fall. Their barbed sounds

       music to my ears, muffled as they

       are under my airy frock.

I am the bee girl. A child, soon

to become a woman. Wire

    stings beneath the resplendent yellow of my dress. Bees dying,

       following subsequence stings

       to inner thighs.

A M A N D A  T E R L E S K Y



1 4
-

Their stingers, embedded within

supple child-flesh, invite me.

   I will bleed now. As the bees drop from my ballooned skirts

       to hard-leafed ground below.

       I fall.

Soft nipple hardening 

against frail cotton fabric.



t o i l e
R o c h e l l e  Y o u k
2 0 1 0



1 6
-

G A B R I E L L E  G R I L L I
I o d i n e  M o o n

The inside of my right foot

was a slice of clementine—

raw flesh stained orange by iodine 

pared into a crescent moon.   

My foot plunged into the open 

pool skimmer hole, 

PVC pipe carving

a bright red smile into my heel. 

My father paper-towel-patted;

cold water cleared the blood and

hydrogen-peroxide fizzled.

Warm water, pipette bath

of antiseptic, Neosporin, 

suture Band-Aids, healthy layer

of gauze. I should have

immediately gotten stitches.

Now, there’s not even a scar.



V i r g i n i a
E v e l y n  H a n g  Y i n
2 0 1 9



C h i n e s e  T h e a t e r
E v e l y n  H a n g  Y i n
2 0 1 8



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 :  
 
 

P E N N Y ,  C A M E O ,  S O C K E T ,  S H I F T Y ,  S T I C K Y
 
 

W h e n  o r g a n i z i n g  m y  l i b r a r y ,  I  f i l e  c o o k b o o k s  u n d e r  n o m - f i c t i o n .

PUASMC

If you
drop a
pillow

from the
top bunk

does it
get a...

IMCMI

OHMSTO

LKUPN

HCNUCR

.



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.)

elephant in the room

E         L E   P H  A N                T

 

GET
IT

  



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

C A R S O N  P Y N E S

M I C H A E L  Y U A N
A M A N D A  T E R L E S K Y

G A B R I E L L E  G R I L L I

J A M I E  T E W S

J U L I A  I N N O C E N Z A  D E P I N T O

E V E L Y N  H A N G  Y I N

G R A C E  D I L G E R

R O C H E L L E  Y O U K

https://www.sixfold.org/PoWinter17/Pynes.html
https://ilikecalculus.com/
https://jamieanntews.weebly.com/
http://www.juliadepinto.com/
https://www.evelynyin.com/
https://www.theelevationreview.com/grace-dilger
https://www.rochelleyouk.com/


W E B S I T E
www . t h e r a c k e t s f . c om

N E W S L E T T E R
www . t h e r a c k e t s f . c om /

n ew s l e t t e r

I N S T A G R A M
@THE RA C K E T R E AD ING 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 cke t s f . c om / submi s s i on s

P A T R E O N
www . p a t r e on . c om /

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


4 / 1 5

7 P M

Z O O M

STATIC

R E A D I N G  S E R I E S



D R I F T I N '

A W A Y .




