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By Sydney Sheltz

Launching an operation
requires years of training
infinite hours of charting and calculating
recalculating
recalculating
recalculating
because one error dominos into a
mitosis of mistakes.

We know this.
He is my partner in the field.
We’ve gone on many missions together
because his strengths fit with my weaknesses
like entwined fingers.

They suggest
Platinol and Taxotere
as code names for an uncharted solo mission
I’'ve been assigned —
without you.
As if I've had the proper training —
without you.

I don’t know this.

I hold my partner’s hand to watch
as the drips hover on the tip of the tube
before trickling down, calculating
recalculating
recalculating
recalculating
like a computer measuring
exactly how many milligrams are needed
to stop the enemy.

Now I know.
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Because the metronome stopped ticking.
Because the charts have flat-lined.
Because he can’t breathe.

And now
neither
can L.
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