Places with Terrible Wi-fi
After J Estanislao Lopez

The Exxon Mobil bathroom where I got my first

period. The Mariana Trench. What my mother wanted

for my life vs what [ made of it. Where the polar bear
devours her dinner. Pandora’s Box. My stepdad’s funeral
that never happened. Where memory fractures. Saturn’s
innermost ring. The drunk tank. Two million wildebeest
migrating across the Serengeti. The predictable metaphor.
My secret mushroom foraging spot on Canada’s wildest
shoreline. The log cabin my grandfather built with his hands.
Every religion’s unique version of heaven. Every religion’s
unique version of hell. The nameless highway

that connects them.



