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the four of coins makes an e-Harmony profile 

 

NAME:  
populate lonely places with weapons 
the negative space loves most. 
they are the host. 
 
 
 
 
RACE/ETHNICITY: 
to the point of paralysis, to the point of 
tsunamis lapping at your toes that’s 
where you’ll find the negative space. 
 
 
 
 
LOOKING FOR: 
the negative space can smell a sharp  
veer into fear at your door. your 
dears are bound to get bitten 
like coins by the negative space. 
 
 
HOMETOWN: 
the negative space was born of its own hoard. 

AGE:  
the negative space doesn’t need agency 
when it has an incendiary device.  
 
 
 
 
 
APPEARANCE: 
the specter passing through your flesh 
like a key through hook & eye. that’s 
the negative space. ha. ha. 
 
 
 
 
OCCUPATION: 
the negative space vacations in  
the stratosphere as it’s physically  
impossible for the negative space  
to have a negative bank account 
balance even when it 
has a blue chip on 
its shoulder.
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WHAT DO PEOPLE NOTICE ABOUT 
YOU FIRST?  
the negative space looms in dunes 
with its doom detector & 
a handful of gold.  
 
 
 
 
HOW DO YOU SPEND YOUR SPARE 
TIME? 
fine—the negative space snacks on 
cinderblocks & cobble stones, is cocked 
like a gun. there’s no place like hopeless.  
 
 
 
 
 
WHAT ARE YOUR BEST LIFE SKILLS? 
end recipes begin with the negative space  
wasting itself on tides & tidying up 
the shoreline—leave the ring that 
split your lip & flush the marriage certificate. 
 
 
 
 
WHAT ARE YOU MOST PASSIONATE 
ABOUT? 
the negative space took a knee, but it didn’t  
properly matter to the boom mic during 
its proposal of holy war. 
 
 
 
 

WHAT WOULD YOUR FRIENDS SAY 
ABOUT YOU? 
for fun, the negative space scratches  
hashtags into asphalt & halts 
humanitarian corridors. 
 
 
 
 
WHAT WOULD YOU WANT ON A 
DESERTED ISLAND? 
the moon shines down on your slippers 
painted ruby red by the blood puddles. 
make haste because the negative 
space crouches behind the horizon 
ready to swallow you whole.  
 
 
 
WHAT IS THE MOST IMPORTANT 
THING IN A PARTNER? 
the negative space laced into their spare 
ballet shoes, traced on each finger of 
their patty cake hands & the quality 
of their spleen, baker’s man. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 


