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On this young girl’s missal, handed down from her distant ancestress, may be read the }N!
following motto: , .

The flower is always in the almond.

With this excellent motto, both the house and the bedchamber bear the mark of an
unforgettable intimacy. For there exists no more compact image of intimacy, none that is more
sure of its center, than a flower’s dream of the future while it is still enclosed, tightly folded,
inside its seed. How we should love to see not happiness, but pre-happiness remain enclosed in |
the round chamber! )

- Gaston Bachelard’s Poetics of Space on Henri Bosco’s L’Antiquaire (excerpt)
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Untitled
by Margot Young

Am | mourning

a bit early?

I may be,

| know that.

| can feel it

coming. | can feel it
descending, open mouth
on the beach, waiting
for the sun

to rise, an apricot,
from the western sea.

These are the last days,
gentle you, beside me,
and the warm weather is holding.
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Atlas
by Kay Ryan

Extreme exertion
isolates a person
from help,
discovered Atlas.
Once a certain
shoulder-to-burden
ratio collapses,
there is so little
others can do:
they can’t

lend a hand

with Brazil

and not stand

on Peru.
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