DA N E c E Rv I N E It is dark outside, he said. Then blow out the candle, she replied. JA s o N E . CA R T E R

[t was the same each anniversary, their banter

. a way of loving. His words, like fangs or swords, ,
| n O lone si . . . Domestic #16, 2013
a g ong since quieted. Her words, like a sharp stick O o canyme 2755 511
to the head, no longer drawing blood. They’d climb o

t h e D a r k the peak each year with their tortured journals,

burn them page by page in a Tibetan prayer bowl.
Take one silver hair from the head of the other,
let it float down over the cliff into vast space.

Like a secret no one could trace. The world

is like this. Someone says, It is dark outside,

and another replies, Then blow out the candle.
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