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UPCOMING ISSUES THIS YEAR

Emergence: reading window closes July 31st   

Horror-themed issue (details TBD): reading window open August 1st – October 31st  

??? issue TBD: reading window open November 1st – December 31st  
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Captured by Damien B. Donnelly 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Light catches glass, catches colour, 

creates contrast on walls and water. 

Light leans in and leaves illusions 

on lines where once there was shadow, 

buildings become boats baring sails 

to beckon the breeze which billows 

at its ease through colour caught 

on glass which is captured in light. 
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Hemeroscopium by Damien B. Donnelly 

 

I 

build 

sentences 

in the mind 

that had no 

existence before, 

a platform to ponder 

in a place that doesn’t 

exist, in truth, until it’s been told. 

I move through this hemeroscopium 

like an architect building a house 

into a home, unearthing light 

to contrast the shadow 

my thoughts have 

been confined in, 

a helix that 

spirals out 

from within, 

that will return 

and move on, return 

and move on, up towards 

that light turning transparent, 

sentence into substantial structure, 

considerations becoming concrete 

clarities that form walls, fold out 

into roofs that consider creation 
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compulsory, stories rising from 

basements, tales spinning 

off, casting reflections 

upon the windows 

of this place, 

this mind 

that watches 

the sun rise and set, 

time twist and turn, again 

and again, the circles, always 

the spiralling circles, even in a straight 

sentence, even in a slotted surface. 

I build spaces to house beds and 

beams and bright lights to lie 

before this tower of truth 

and watch the visions rise 

and fall, like the sun, like 

the laughter, like life, 

like tales, like 

sentences 

that never stop 

while always changing, 

an ancient arch now foundation 

to modern moment, a true temple 

of contemplation in this space holding 

space, light and space, shadow and 

space, sentence and space, space 

between the sofa, space 
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between the 

syntax. 
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Box by Kerfe Roig 

 

 

Twelve by ten 

squared.  Numbered, measured, 

one hundred 

percent box. 

Organizing a piece of 

the air containing 

 

mysteries 

that spiral into 

hidden and 

unrealized 

spaces.  What remains unseen? 

What role could the box 

 

play? Is your 

desire the key to 

what shivers 
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inside? Do 

you ask for more? more than the 

possible, more than 

 

to open? 

The Inner Sanctum. 

Still.  Waiting. 

Surrounded. 

Chambered and then nautilused. 

Complete or undone? 
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January by Kerfe Roig 

 

 

With my ruler, I put time on a line. I make lines into boxes, containers to hold the evidence of 

my existence, to keep the unfamiliar far away. 

 

But I can’t enclose the holes, the openings. My frames can’t stop the vortex that pulls 

everything into the circle, the border blurring then and now. 

 

the year a mirror– 

what is behind reflects in– 

and before looks back 
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Lost by Kerfe Roig 

 

 

When I returned, the scene had darkened.  Underneath layers of rain, the curtain was already 

falling over my head. 

The clouds, no longer hidden, now speak for themselves.  We were united under an umbrella of 

overpowering landscape. 

I just stood there, lost, watching it all unfold in front of me. 
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Recurrent Dream by Kerfe Roig 

 

 

When did the laughing begin?  the door is like a mirror:  you see yourself.  The dream face opens 

a window and draws you into a world that endlessly circles.  I mirror you in images that don’t 

exist yet.  When did the laughing begin?  The door… 
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CONTRIBUTOR BIOGRAPHIES 

Damien, 44, Dublin born, recently returned to Ireland after 23 years in Paris, London and 

Amsterdam, has been writing since childhood, poetry and short stories questioning identity, 

sexuality and fragility. His daily interests revolve around falling over and learning how to get up 

again while making delicious cakes. 

He’s been featured in the books ‘Second Chance’ from Original Writing, ‘Body Horror’ from 

Gehenna & Hinnom, ‘Nous Sommes Paris’ from Eyewear Publishing and The Runt Magazine. 

Online, he has been featured in Black Bough Poetry, Scribe Base, Barren Magazine and his 

debut poetry collection arrives in 2020 via The Hedgehog Press. 

 

Kerfe Roig: A resident of New York City, Kerfe Roig enjoys transforming words and images 

into something new. Follow her explorations on her blogs, 

https://methodtwomadness.wordpress.com/ (which she does with her friend Nina), and 

https://kblog.blog/, and see more of her work on her website http://kerferoig.com/ 


