
I’d like to work at a company,

a small company,

a petite company,

no larger than a cornichon,

with no more than thirty employees,

thirty dark-haired, deep-eyed employees,

who will not insult my intelligence,

who are creative, they build

Go robots online.

I call them GoBots.

They play Go,

which is Japanese

for the Korean word Baduk,

I learn Go.

Throw me your yin and yang stones!

I’ll catch them between middle and first fingers,

I play Go. I want to go

work at a cornichon company

with no more than thirty

nascent neuroscientists

in Australia,

where French is the second most spoken language,

where there are many fine Australasian men,

who may or may not speak French

or play Go,

but they are creative scientists

in love with numbers, with code,

and maybe they work at petite companies

with no more than thirty brilliant employees,

all dark-haired and Aussie-eyed,

who will not insult my intelligence,

and I’d go there,

and work there,

and speak French and play Go

and meet fine, bright men in love

with numbers and code and maybe me there,

j’aimerais là, travailler là,

at a small company,

dreaming in French

les kangourous, les kiwis, et les cornichons

and you, mon ami,

my sweet, sweet dumpling.
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to deplane upon return, which curiously annoys the otherwise pleasant flight attendants. Julia is a contributing writer and editor to poeticdiversity and she is published in both of its
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For Your Felicitous and Discerning
Consideration: An Open Enquiry into
Life’s Primary Pursuits of Work and Love
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