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how to use miniMAG

let it breathe, live, die

put work out there

hear nothing back

get frustrated by the silence

create more

it’s not pride and prejudice
or gravity’s rainbow

or sliced bread

you didn’t transcend reality
write more

let it breathe

be cliché so you can feel

cliché and know cliché and stop being
inadvertently clichéd (you tortured
genius you)

create more
put it in a paperback
let it burn

create more

Alex Prestia
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Coming To
Terms

Grozny

There’s a certain point in life where you can’t deny the choices

you’ve made years before were harmful.
I’m reaching that point.

Each Saturday is spent in my dorm alone. I apply to more jobs.
I watch my money steadily decrease, and I don’t want to ask

my father for more.
I have made a total of two friends.

It becomes hard to differentiate between a sign of God and
paranoid psychosis. If I walk out on my way to go do

something social, and I start feeling like I need to vomit- is it:

A. Social nervousness induced by years of spending all my social
time online with the same few people

A sign from God it’s a bad idea

C. An episode of paranoia.

o

I can’t figure out the answer either, and looking around it

seems like no one’s got the same test to copy off of.



When the edibles run out, and I'll feel like a stoner piece of shit
if I buy anymore, and my old high school friends are busy and
can’t come over, and when the thought of jerking off again
sickens me to my core, I realize I developed no hobbies I could

bring with me.

I crack open a book that I got, some text on dream

interpretation by someone other than Freud, and it’s only about
an hour before the silence gets to me. I get distracted. The book
gets put down. Nothing of any good is accomplished, nothing is

learned.

In two days when I’'ll wake up and go to class, these troubles

will be forgotten in the wake of busywork and studying.

Friday rolls around and that shadow is cast on me once more.

I come to the gradual realization that this is what my life will
be. That I will never adjust to a 9-5 after this, and I won’t adjust
to academic life before that. Some people will never live their

life. I’m beginning to think I’m one of them.

My parents always say [ am welcome to come over. I believe
them. There’s a certain social expectation that you don’t go
over too often, that you develop on your own. I have to keep
stringing them along on that illusion that I’'m developing

socially. I think my father can tell otherwise.






My Birth Town

Akumbe G. N.

One old bridge. A ton of drinking parlors.
One old road. Crowded and muddy market.
Overflowed drainage. Dirty looking stores.
Dirty pavement. Dirty looking eateries.
No trash cans. Yet, we're fed from there daily.
It’s still my birthplace.

Not long, it was a school
Rainy then dry. And today it’s a church.
That’s all. We seem safe.
Protruded stomachs in flashy cars. Really?
Fences for well-constructed houses. Have we got any option?

No roads leading there though.



Conquered

Akumbe G. N.

Frozen branches,
Quiet leaves,
Empty holes,
Scary distance,

Yet she walked through to deliver an honored woman of a newborn.

She says “today marks the beginning of a new era”

He was named “bridge.”

Now he is a grown man and,
Wonders what is special about him.
His bestowed glory tardy.

Failure roaming about his present vicinity.

Victory knocks
Uncertainty kicks in and,

The visions are blurry.

(blue)

Adrian Frey

blue stretching

bilious lily pads.

reed yarn our cadence

to grab the skyline steel.

gracious of aetheric weep weep.



(the cat knocks over a
glass he breaks his nose)

Adrian Frey

the cat knocks over a glass
as a child i broke my nose on a doorknob
1 wish the cat knocked over the doorknob instead

maybe if mice lived in the doorknob

the cat would have knocked it over




url: minimag.space

subs: minimagsubmissions@ gmail.com

“YEin, BEIXHFELRAY” by 5T fReznf

“Coming To Terms” by Grozny
Upcoming book: “Longtime Sunshine”
Check out his album “Mental State of Decay” at bandcamp:
https://grozny1992 .bandcamp.com

“My Birth Town” and “Conquered” by Akumbe G. N.
Instagram @Gerrywhyte22
Twitter @soulwriter9
New Book: Nwa’nwi (Child of God)
Available at Amazon
https://tinyurl.com/5dhfx2dn

“(blue)” and *“(the cat knocks over a glass he breaks his nose)”
by Adrian Frey
Twitter: @adrianfrey?
Instagram: aj_frey

editing and “how to use miniMAG” by Alex Prestia

all images made by NightCafe AI (does it concern anyone else
that it seems to have signed its name on page 3? just me? cool)
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