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https://paintedpebblelit.com/submissions-page/

Painted Pebble Lit Mag

about us

Painted Pebble Lit Mag is a journal founded with the aim of
publishing quality short form writing. Like “little” pockets of
kindness which exist solely to help one another, we think
small works can have a big impact. Our mission is to celebrate
our wonderfully diverse world of writers and readers by
reaching them wherever they are.

Each issue is published both online and as a PDF, each
available for free. We hope readers like you will help bring our
lit mag to any place someone might enjoy finding a bite sized
read.

Share it with friends! Keep a copy for yourself! Pass it into the
hands of a kindred spirit who might like it! Please visit our
website if you'd like to download the free pdf to this issue to
keep, print, or share.
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Merie Kirby grew up in California and now lives in North Dakota. She teaches at
the University of North Dakota. She is the author of two chapbooks, The Dog
Runs On and The Thumbelina Poems. Her poems have been published in Mom
Egg Review, Whale Road Review, SWWIM, FERAL, Strange Horizons, and other
journals. You can find her online at www.meriekirby.com.

Tova Kranz earned degrees from Florida State University and the University of
Louisiana at Lafayette. Her work has been nominated for the Pushcart Prize and
Best of the Net, and has appeared in Blue Heron Review and 86 Logic, among
others. She writes about farming and growing on Substack.

Susanna Lang’s chapbook, Like This, was released in 2023 (Unsolicited Books),
along with her translation of poems by Souad Labbize, My Soul Has No Corners
(Didlogos Books). Her fourth full-length collection is forthcoming from
Cornerstone Press.

Kindra McDonald is the author of the collections Teaching a Wild Thing, Fossils
and In the Meat Years. She received her MFA from Queens University of
Charlotte and is a poet artist working and teaching in mixed-media and found
poetry. You can find her in the woods or at www.kindramcdonald.com

Erin Murphy’s most recent poetry books are Human Resources (2025) and
Fluent in Blue (2024). Her work has appeared in Ecotone, Women’s Studies
Quarterly, The Best of Brevity, Best Microfiction 2024, and elsewhere. She is a
professor of English at Penn State Altoona and poetry editor of The Summerset
Review. Website: www.erin-murphy.com

Kenneth Pobo has a new book out called At The Window, Silence (Fernwood
Press, 2025). Forthcoming is his chapbook called Raylene and Skip (Wolfson
Press).

T. R. Poulson, a University of Nevada alum and proud Wolf Pack fan, supports
her poetry habit by delivering for UPS in Woodside, California. Her top
publications include Best New Poets, Gulf Coast, Booth, and American Literary
Review. She is seeking a publisher for her first book.

Elizabeth Shack lives in central lllinois with her spouse, cat, and an expanding
collection of art supplies and gardening tools. Her poetry and fiction have
appeared in Contemporary Haibun Online, Writers Resist, Daily Science Fiction,
DailyHaiga, The MacGuffin, and other venues.
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Sarah CR Clark

120 +1 species of Sepiida

When the end comes
you can have my standard-issue space suit

I would rather refashion my skin
into a cuttlefish here at home

adapting at the speed of thought
NOW red with bumps to blend into coral

NOW pulse black and white to hypnotize
I will glide through the turquoise sea

not the ruddy dust of Mars
in a clinically sterile rover

NOW toasted white rough like sand
to soar within this inner space

plucking fresh crab with my tentacles
inking with the sheer joy of being earthbound
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Kenneth Pobo

These Days My Body

I want to fly, take my place
among clouds. It’s hard

to soar when wounds

keep me on the ground.
Still, violets

cover the ground,

blue ones, white ones.

A box turtle makes her way
slowly across our garden bed
with multi-colored cosmos

and a snow-on-a-stem dahlia.

Ground has often been kind
to my body. When I get tired,
ground says, “Go ahead.

Lay on me.” Why resist?

I see planes in the sky,
feel a touch of jealousy,
which fades. I soar
among petals.

Painted Pebble Lit Mag
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Michelle Bovée Stange

Exercises for living

i.

Look at the moon

Fold the distance between you like a fan

Hold her gently and give her to someone you love
Remember the feeling of her craters

i.

Breathe in the shape of a circle
Smooth it into a stone

Skip it over the water and watch it sink
Inhale

iii.
Fold your heart into a paper airplane

Throw it from the roof of the tallest skyscraper you can find

Live in the apartment building where it lands
Fall in love

26 Painted Pebble Lit Mag

Paul Hostovsky

Tiny House

It feels so good

to throw stuff out,

toss what’s unneeded,
which is just about
everything, as it turns out,
declutter the rooms,
consolidate the stanzas
into one tiny poem

all about spaciousness.

Painted Pebble Lit Mag
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Erin Murphy

Rhododendron

I want a rhododendron,
its waxy evergreen leaves,

its bursts of purple
in early spring. No

I want to be a rhododendron,
sprawling yet hardy,

a woman who sits
on the bed’s edge and leans

into your story while
massaging lotion

into her tapered arms and legs.
Or maybe I want the word

rhododendron, how it travels rhythmically
along the roof of the mouth,

the way a driver taps
the rim of an open window

to the beat of a song
on the radio. But not

just any song—
a deep cut. A song

she forgot she
knew. Forgot she loved.
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Erin Murphy

Goodnight Mood

The night has monsters under
the monsters, cobwebs

of clotted logic, jostled
thoughts, jostled gods.

In this rough translation of day,
the darkest sparks come

from shadows in your throat.
No matter what the poets say:

the glass of milk is dim and resin-thick.
The shiver of history shrinks

to the button on the blue black
wool coat you wore in eighth grade,

to the bus token that took you—fugitive
from school—downtown,

scaffold of smoke against a bruised sky.
Blue black or black blue? Blue

blue. Oh, patches of anger,
chiseled misery. See the stars burn

out or drown. You are an old
question. You have been counted

by sheep. It is time
to rock the song to sleep.

9 Painted Pebble Lit Mag



8eIN 31 319934 paiuled €7

Allison Burris
Bibliophile

I could have fallen in love with books for the sound alone,

the crackle of a spine, the whisper of my thumb along the edge,
volumes could be written about the turning of a single page,

or that thrum, flapping paper wobbles when you shake

the binding. The flicker of flipping through pages, never

quite like a bird’s wing. Then consider the smell: musty ink
spice. There’s the heft. It would be enough to have pages

thick as cream, empty choirs to fill with humming hands.

It would be enough if they kept their stacking property,

and it was only as blocks that you could build worlds.
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Ariana Yeatts-Lonske

Evening at the World Bird Sanctuary

The room is an egg.
We are inside the egg, and the barred owl
can hear our heartbeats.

The barred owl can hear the whisper
of mice feet under snow.

The barred owl is here
because the first face he saw
was beakless.

Irreversible illegal imprint—

He wants to mate with all of you, his trainer says.
He spends his days shrieking and searching
for a nest.

We laugh, but I feel myself become
the shreds of small mammal
in his talons.

The sunlight
through streaked feathers.

The tree
he wishes
had a hollow.

The wild
calling back in the night.

The egg, the egg, the egg.
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too. The world’s gone mad. They say the wolf is out and
about.

She doesn’t recognize her face anymore in the cracked
glass. Long hair now alabaster. She braids and coils it
into her cap.

And waits.

For the daughter of the weaver and the wood carver.
Breath of fresh spring air. Red velvet cap and hood.
Grubby hands, dirty fingernails. How she loves them!
Dream of promised wine and cake. The child wears
grandmother’s original face. When Little Red bends to
kiss grandmother’s cheek, the faeries will sigh, the sun
will bless the stars.... But for now, grandmother listens
for footsteps. Is that a scratching at the latch? Smell of
roots and wild recklessness.

Who’s there? Grandmother asks.

11 Painted Pebble Lit Mag
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“We’d lug our prize back to the house, popping even more
berries in our mouth while my mom and dad weren’t
looking. My mom would make jams and pies with some
of them, we’d eat a bunch more plain over the next couple
days, and we’d freeze even more to make pies with or eat
later. A fresh, wild blackberry is one of maybe my most
vivid memories as a kid. One of my happiest, if we're
honest. You've heard how my parents were; there weren’t
always good memories.

“I miss that kind of thing most, now that I'm living in the
city. Just going out into the woods and coming back with
something delicious and special. You felt connected to
things in a way that’s hard to explain. I miss that feeling,
you know?”

“Oh, really? It seems easier to just buy them, honestly.”

And she walked away to the next aisle. I knew then this
wouldn’t last.
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Allison Burris

Egyptian Pet Cemetery

An excavation of pets preserved

in the desert. 536 cats, 32 dogs,

15 monkeys, a fox, and a falcon.
Not mummified, but precious loss
wrapped in blankets, palm leaves.
Some were toothless old seniors
wearing beaded collars, cared for
beyond the life of their teeth.
Somehow, it’s easier to imagine

the sun-warmed life of a happy
feline than the object of a scribe’s
longings through millennia of sand.
One cat was laid upon a bird’s wing,
a wish for an afterlife filled with feathers.
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Merie Kirby
design by Vitoria Faccin-Herman

The wild makes no profit

The wild makes no profit

You, goose on the side walk
between me and the parking lot,
what have you done today?

| have lectured, graded, attended
meetings. You have gone back
and forth from mud puddle

to mud puddle, as your

mucky footprints show. Honk

if you will let me pass to my car
Honk it you are a hersld

sent to remind me idleness

is its own prosperity. Honk if you
are offended | find you idle.
Honk if | expect too much b

Merie Kirby
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Susan Vinson

Morning Glory

Two clocks on the wall, dripping faucets,
alternately fill in all the empty spaces;

pulsing hands push the slivered moon

through the crisping air

while pulling purple larkspur from the powdery earth
and weaving ribbons of birdsong into the warm
scent of the sun rising through

sips of steaming coffee.

Abby Lynne laughs in Abilene

while my thoughts can’t hear themselves think
until the uneven ticking synchronizes into silent rests.
Chiholloli lies tucked in your pocket.

Raindrops fill our eyes with tears.

You're a daisy

while the scarlet poppies of summer dream of
dancing dragons

with iron feathers

as we soar past, clutching blue balloons.

Gramma blows adhesive kisses

that will track your flight

with a mirrorless kaleidoscope

while lacing notes of lullabies into a crocheted hat.

Meanwhile, the snapdragons chatter

and ladybug footprints glisten like stars
as seconds gather into drying bouquets.
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