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Jamie Marina Lau is a multidisciplinary artist and the author of Gunk Baby and Pink Mountain on Locust Island, her debut novel. With explorations focusing on language, Jamie’s work meditates on a landscape exploring dis-location of culture and space.




[image: image]




Contents

About the Author

Title Page

Also by Jamie Marina Lau

Part One

Panther

Fancy Chinatown in the Big City

Plastic

Supermarket

Birthday

Supreme Soft

Computer

Birthday Present

Movie Day

Locust

Xanax

Chat Room

No Place

Unplug

Millipede

Ceremony

Dinner Table

Temporary Carpark

Aunty Linda

Elevator Music

Biting Fingernails

Pew

Precious Chinese Takeaway

Part Two

Lover

Basquiat

Street

Pharaoh

Late Night

Swimming Pool

Job

Hermeneutics

String Instruments

Italian Food

Naiwong Bao

Black Bear

Part Three

Resort

Stylish Condo

Buffet

Magazine

Recreation Room

I’m a Fool to Want You

2003 Edition

Stripper

Inferno

Town Gossip

Forever Carpark

Precious Chinese Takeaway 2

Part Four

Michael Jackson

Teen Alcoholism

Blues

Samba Cookbook

Medium Testament

Early Dinner Out

Dance Show

Pot of Almonds

Parlour

Part Five

Island Maniac

Fad

Dnky

Giant Cats

Transaction

Babylon

Tin Foil

Part Six

Fabio’s Party

Birth of Cool

Breakfast

Breaking and Entering

Anti-Matter

Public Nuisance

Cherry Sauce

Unlimited Cooking Options

Bed

Unmerry

Sensei

Sensei’s Shopping List

Sensei Credibility

Paranoid Idea

Memory Lane

Paraphernalia

Solomon’s Sink

Ecclesiastes

Part Seven

Bethlehem

Sickos

How to Make Fake Art

Pharisees

This Generation Asks for Signs

Mountain Brew

Buffalo

Space Lady

Level 9

Robbing List

Mayo a Kind of Goo

Late Night Bumps

Part Eight

Valley

Desafinado

Cowboy

Romance City

What’s the Big Deal About Dates?

Everybody’s Dying in the Summer

Pink Toes

Part Nine

Kill with One Leap

Locust Island

Keep in Hot, Dry Conditions

Home Run Ballad

A Spur-Throated Variety

Saharas

Acknowledgements

Copyright




Also by Jamie Marina Lau

Gunk Baby




[image: image]




PANTHER

On television a panther slicking its black limbs through paradise trees. Holy moly, look at this fur.

The third story of a Chinatown flat, and here the timber walls tighten around the fat Chinese man with a noodle moustache. A muddy bottle in his hand.

The bowl of cereal on the bench is a gelatine fantasy, rotten milk shivering like Anna Pavlova. And Dad doesn’t throw it out and he doesn’t ask me to throw it out but asks my mother to and nobody comes. We take a cab to the yellow store and pick up a Hawaiian pizza which is the only one he’ll eat. He’ll shut the front door so that the timber panels become perfect again and then he’ll pick off the pineapple chunks until the pizza is just a pink mound. He’ll change the channel on our television because watching these animals crawl around everywhere reminds him that the weather outside is good enough for it. He’ll change it to a game show and call out the answers before they do. His voice swells, fattening the timber.
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