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The End of a Line

Mridula Ram

flicker of light
plaster the dark bathroom

leaves tremble from
the cool breeze

water flows clear but

my sight is murky

dizziness invades
stumbling ensues

through the sharp pain

the warmth fading from my duvet

my mother’s face
illuminating my phone screen

her arms under mine
the white car with the cold seats

deep green trees whisk by

time stills

there was no cool breeze
only blistering heat

thrust into harsh light
stuffed in stifling chairs

testing, beeping, tears
the end of a line
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FINDING SAP

catching blood orange skies
on the chase of evening trains

Sipping on warm Streams
Of cloves, cinnamon, and cocoa

Holding a bundle
of purring calico

Reaching for snowflakes
that dust road, roofs, and [awns

Listening 1o chiming voices
ot childnood friends

Watching flames quiver
ON WICKS and wood towers

There is sap vet,
There is sap vet,

Coner



In their special “Sap,” comedian Mae Martin shares
their interpretation of a “Buddhist parable” (which
may be known as “The Man in the Well,” if my feeble
attempt at an online search Serves we right). Now, |
know [ittle of Buddhism or the history of this story,
but | appreciate Martin's perspective on their
determination 1o find moments of [0y, even when
the best |ife seems to offer them is the “absence of
agony.” THis isn't something | relate to anymore, but
| Have in the past, and Sometimes | still need 1o
remember 10 (00K for sap.



. )/0% /(/ nweveor éé; {‘7"12:/)/ /*‘ i
You (ef 24‘8‘ w’ﬂé carry 2/4@ crumbs c‘)][ oast anol

Jmm 0][][ 2/42.. counter.

Watel the lzard batbe in the northeast sun,
ancd Aon " wonder bow sle jm/ /o
[F you {ZZZ 01‘/121 o 2.2.4; D»/Z\,Zh ZZZ\Z CeA //%Za’:{,éS
crjm»// out av/[ 2/42. sboner /rqu s ;fm
Secause 2/42.)/ arée Sca/‘éﬁ’/ | MSZZ 2/42. Saend.

Never worry about the S/Z/zrﬁ§4 {Zﬂz/ scalleor.
7 Z\Z)’ aré ZLDU"W[ZSS Qven In /ay[,jldé

/4/’407{ 1/”/0/'4 /2[ Wz/f;m’/ ZZZ\Z S/o/;”{é/‘. SZ\Z {;ZZS 210 Aahj

arouad.,

/ZZ/S 0h6/ W(j)l"h//;‘ hoW éﬂ‘ml// o SO Aa/of)/ Yo Se
jr‘za/w/ 5y oaﬁj o Frienots | Lave af Lome.

Zzzuz.. mwr‘h/;uj 0%‘]/2,4
o Maaaa-ég.—jaz/Z\-Mapy
Olvir



1O LIVE LIKE AN ORANGE
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THE TAPIR
BY HERI

TN THE BEGINNING, NOTHINGNESS ENSUED IN THE LARGE SOLACE
VACUUM OF SPACE
ND THEN CAME ALONG A TAPIR, SMALL IN SIZE BUT GRAND IN POWER
HE TRANSFORMED THE VAST NOTHINGNESS INTO SOMETHING
FIRST HE CREATED OUR SUN, THEN THE PLANETS, AND THEN THE STARS
BUT THE TAPIR WAS NOT DONE YET WITH HIS VAST POWER
HE CAME TO A LARGE ROCK OF DIRT AND NAMED IT EARTH
HEN HE CREATED THE MOON FROM ONE TINY PEBBLE
"HEN HE CREATED THE OCEAN FROM HIS SINGLE TEAR
"HEN THEN HE SHAPED THE RIVERS THAT FLOW INTO IT
[HE TAPIR FROM HIS BREATH, BLEW ONTO THE DIRT
AND FROM HIS BREATH CREATED ALL PLANT-LIFE
BUT THE TAPIR WAS NOT DONE JUST YET
HE HAD ONE FINAL GIFT FOR EARTH
SO HE BURIED HIS EXCREMENT
DEEP INTO THE GROUND OF DIRT
AND OUT POPPED HUMANITY
ALL UNIQUE TO THEIR OWN
CAPABLE OF THINKING
AND COMMUNICATING
AND LOVING EACH OTHER
BUT FOR SOME REASON
THEY CHOOSE TO HATE
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BRIANNA HERNANDEZ

What Comes Next?

Being the first to graduate High School was not easy.

But | did it. So, what comes next?

Cetting accepted to three different colleges was shocking.

But | accepted one. So, what comes next?

Experiencing my first year in college at home due to COVID-19, was heartbreaking.

But | got through it. So, what comes next?

Being on campus for the first time and commuting through public transport was difficult.

But | made it. So, what comes next?

Getting my first job on campus that allowed me to live on campus for free was scary.

But | made life-long friends. So, what comes next?

Being diagnosed with Depression and Anxiety was overwhelming.

But | reached out. So, what comes next?

Having professors teach with no passion or motivation, was boring.

But | listened, So, what comes next?

Hearing from my advisor “Congratulations Brianna, you are graduating college” , was
relieving.

But | still have a long way ahead of me. So, what comes next?



how's it going to end?

if I pull on the string
will it show just the kind of thing
that we feared that we'd see?
is the warning for you or me?

i'm afraid of being honest, though
the truth has been known to hurt the
most
is the crease really worth the fold?
is my conscience really worth my
soul?

is it the beating of a heart
that makes the fleeing just as hard
as sticking through?
are we better torn apart
if together is just as hard?

do we bend until we finally break?
isit love if it never aches?

is the time we have the time it takes?

im afraid, im afraid, I'm afraid.

Loo Monez
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JOIN HARVEST INTERNATIONAL!

Learn to publish creative writing
create your own website
Grow your professional experience and SKills
Earn PolyX credit for English wajors

Enroll now!

Gt 1n toucl Yo leora cmore

narvest@copp.eau






