


“It’s just a pop-up.”

the K¥E / Daai® Baan' waitress pokes the X on his

phone screen

table for one

the Gantonese grandpa

sits 1n his regular booth

on Main and Keefer
watches videos on his phone
no earbuds, loud

cue the Fairchild 1TV jingle

refreshed with 808s and autotune

newscasters bark monologues
his eyebrows sprout white whiskers

furrow

¢¢ N e

JEEEE? / Jau?me ! ji%s1P”

he grufls as the waitress fills his tea

“Why don’t you use You lube instead?
T'here’s way more stuft there.”

black ponytail

baby blue dress shirt
she leans jade bracelet
over booth ledge

he hovers over milk tea, beetsteak, bok choy, and
rice sandcastled into a neat dome

white hair wisps

wander out from toque

layers on layers of sweater vest cardigan pufty jacket
dress pants tucked 1into rain boots

his umbrella

doubling as a cane

rests nearby

she gives a brief tutorial before the next customer’s
“#E, / Maai* daan'.”

N

“URAEBAIE video? / Ngei’® soeng? tai’ me'! video?”

“WER4E . / Mat! dou! dak!.”

“BNBE . / Gam® haak® ne! dou®.”

“IF25? / Gam® jung* §1°2”

“48, YouTube 26 /718, 55, / Hai®, YouTube gei?
g

fong' bin®, gei” jung® j1°.”

after tea and 'lube
he leaves his napkin rumpled

sticking up from his mug
like a bouquet of white flame

lucky cats wave from the kitchen window

stationed at the border between
cushioned booths and stainless steel



1in another caté, down Main
newer, trendier, whiter

a Gantonese granny

hogs the wif

no earbuds, loud

cue the 90’s Gantopop

oreatest hits
Leshie Cheung croons to the succulents

Spongebob-flower-patterned jacket
matching purse
her dark hair

erupts red in the sun

nurses a free cup of boiled water
because she doesn’t trust regular tap

sits (for hours)

nobody says a word
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Kitty Cheung (she/ i) is a Cantonese Canadian writer

iving and creating on unceded Katzie, 'Isawwassen,
Sto:1o, WSANEC, and Kwantlen land. Her work

explores themes of cultural identity, immigrant

family dynamics, and belonging within the Asian

diaspora. Her writing has been published in SAD

Mag, Ricepaper Magazine, and Best CGanadian

Poetry. She has trained in writing cohorts such as Arts
Club’s LEAP, the frank theatre company’s lelling It
Bent, and Centre A's Arts Writing Mentorship. Kitty
has also pertormed poetry at the IGNI'TE! Youth

Arts Festival, Under the la

ble, anc

Floodlight. She completed |

' APTPOP Poetry

her stud

1es 1 Interactive

Arts & 'lechnology and World Literature at Sitmon
Fraser University. Kitty finds solace in zebra pens

and drag shows. Follow her work on Instagram (@

kitscatastrophe.





