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Elephant
L E D L O W E  G U T H R I E

It pushed our pillows apart and
though I wanted to 
it dragged my head away
when you kissed me

It hunched your shoulders closed 
filled your body with stones 
pulled you into the darkness

From safe distances 
conversations skirted
clung in corners
stretched along walls

Like a leech it swelled
sucked you dry and empty
a dusty lake bed

It swallowed your loud words
wrapped your voice in grass
so when we talked 
it hid your sound from me

Then like the shedding 
of a skin grown old
the unexpected turn of a season
You unfurled and breathed.
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The Man Who 
Disappeared

S I O B H A N  D O N N E L L Y

I T  m a d E  I T S  way through the brain, destroying as It went. 
It saw the workings of the brain as a series of wires and 

laughed at how easy it was to unplug them. Sometimes It cut 
through them cleanly and quickly, a neat execution, killing 
the memory before anyone had time to remember It had been 
forgotten. Other times It dragged the death out, made it slow 
and painful, Its own unique form of torture. Sometimes It was 
picky about its food, choosing one memory over another. It 
had a particular taste for faces, previously it had been names. 

In the beginning It lay low, not wanting to draw too much 
attention to itself, not until It had gathered its strength. To 
begin with the man didn’t even realise It was there. It sent out 
Its scouts to explore the man’s mind and search out the weak 
spots. Once It had gathered enough information It slowly began 
to flex Its talons and by the time the man began to notice the 
army invading his head it was too late; It had already taken 
hold and woven Its web too tightly for it to be broken. 

Sometimes It made Its presence known through only the 
quietest of whispers, a forgotten name or a wrong turning. 
Other times Its greed would overwhelm and It would swell 
in size until It engulfed everything. The blackness in the man 
would expand until he no-longer knew where or who he was. 
It made him lost within himself. On other occasions, instead 




