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She was holding something in a brown paper bag. He was standing a meter away from the 
tree. She was leaning against the trunk. No apples. He wanted to become an astronaut. The 
light cut her cheek at an angle. She squinted at him, turned him into slants. When’s the 
flight, captain? She used to think she was in love with her cousin, but she was only in love 
with the sea. Like every little girl that ever lived. She was speaking too loud. Don’t be 
ridiculous—the desire to fly, now we’re talking cliché. A breeze ripples through the back of 
his shirt. He is in the control room, watching a rocket take off on a screen. Control here, 
good to go. She wished him luck. Whales swim under the ship. She watches their shadows 
from the deck, traces their backs with a finger. She handed him the paper bag. Inside it was 
a rock, to remind him of stones. 
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We break the fluid 
Surface, releasing 
Goldfish 
Into space 
  
 3 feet wide 
 Holding our breath 
 As it descends 
 Gradual seconds before settling 
  
  By the bottom-left corner 
  Pebbles and pseudo-ferns, 
  The translucent walls 
  Reflecting its second self 
   
   Before inching 
   Out of its claustral history. 
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