
 



 



 

Dear Readers, 
     Thank you for joining us in this inaugural 
issue. We want to thank you for climbing into the 
hearse with us in this venture, and we hope you 
enjoy our journal.  
     We also want to thank our authors who boldly 
submitted with limited guidelines. As writers 
ourselves, we know it’s difficult to send things out 
into the world, especially if there’s no previous 
issue to read and gage compatibility. So we 
champion them, especially because, without them, 
this journal would not exist. 
     We have a new website up, with links to 
resources that we think might help potential 
authors learn what we’re looking for. However, 
one of the reasons that we started this journal is 
that horrorku is such an unexplored genre of 
poetry, and the markets and resources are 
limited. We hope that Otoroshi will be key in 
expanding what can be done with horrorku.  
     Thank you, dear readers, once again, for 
joining us on that journey.   
                                                                     Sincerely, 
                                      Joshua Gage & Lori A Minor 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                             crossing over... 
                             in this stillness 
                             the wind’s shiver 
 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

morning the fog of last night’s ghost 

 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                     in the crook  
                     of a lightning-struck tree 
                     an eye of moon 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                          eerie mists— 
                          slowly, a silhouette 
                          with an axe  



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                       frisbee… 
                       the puppy returns 
                       with a human femur   



 

                       
                                Sick Rose 
 
The FBI estimates that 460,000 children go 
missing every year. The majority of those are 
runaways, but there is always a fraction that 
remains unexplained. 
 
When Adam Walsh was abducted and 
murdered, a wave of paranoia swept the 
nation. As a result, I spent the summers at my 
grandmother’s while my parents worked. She 
had the most beautiful rose garden I’ve ever 
seen. One day I asked her, “Grammy, how do 
you get your roses to look so pretty?” She 
looked at me with an oddly unnerving smile 
and replied, “Bonemeal.” 
 
                    yellowed flier… 
                    crimson roses fertilized 
                    by invisible worms 
 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                       family ties— 
                       his billfold sewn 
                       from human skin 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

his ex in her hand voodoo doll 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                         red amaryllis… 
                         the gashing wound 
                         across her neck 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

slouching toward extinction cold moon 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
                 putting a bullet 
                 into the back of his head 
                 anticlimactic— 
                 perhaps the world  
                 is flat after all 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

timefall i rest my umbrella in the unborn’s womb 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                     breastfeeding 
                     against her bosom 
                     the swaddled corpse 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
                          midnight 
                          the pitter-patter 
                          of doll feet 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
                   
                     incoming tide 
                     under the driftwood 
                     a sawn-off leg 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

pried open the clamshell’s eye 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
                   
                          footsteps echo  
                          the glint  
                          of a blade 



 

 
                              White Flag 
 
The third of July. Eleven fifty nine. I wait for the 
annual ritual. Nightjar and glow-worm are 
here. So too, the moonlight filtering through 
sow-thistle leaves. On the ridge, Roman ruins 
hold back the hunter Orion. With unseen 
hands, a pale bundle is thrown from the 
highest tower. Mummified by a white flag, the 
body lands in the mud beside me. I glance up 
to the ruins, half expecting to see her gaunt 
face.  
 
                           unwrapped 
                           maggots crawl 
                           on my flesh 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
                   
                     zombies pressing  
                     the chain-link— 
                     jump rope song 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

hanging by a thread the spider within me 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
                   
                       Christmas morning  
                       every neck  
                       a smile    



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
                   
                      murder scene 
                      sunsets everywhere 
                      in her body 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
                   
                           winter grave 
                           the deep chill 
                           within me 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
                   
                     hanging body— 
                     the sign of the cross 
                     against the tide 



 

Colleen Anderson is a Canadian author who has 
been nominated for the Pushcart Prize, Aurora 
Award, the Rhysling and Dwarf Stars Awards, and 
longlisted for the Stoker Award in fiction. She is a BC 
Arts Council and Canada Council grant recipient. She 
has been published in multiple venues, including 
Polu Texni, Cascadian Subduction Zone, HWA 
Poetry Showcase and Quaranzine. Her fiction 
collection, A Body of Work (Black Shuck Books) is 
available online. 
 
Marilyn Ashbaugh is a poet, nature photographer 
and organic gardener.  She is widely published in 
journals and anthologies featuring Japanese short-
form poetry including haibun, haiga, rengay, tanka, 
and haiku.   
 
Marina Bellini, is an Italian Math teacher, with a love 
for haiku and Japanese culture. She lives with her 
beloved Jack Russells and her naughty cats, a great 
inspiration for what she writes. She also has a 
passion for reading, especially detective stories, 
gardening, and making and wearing jewelry. Her 
haiku are present in national and international 
magazines and on social media. 
 



 

 
Susan Burch is a good egg. 
 
Jackie Chou writes poetry because it makes life more 
colorful.  It turns the common birds and flowers of 
the urban landscape where she has lived all her life 
into heroes.  Her poetry has been published in 
Femku, Ribbons, Frameless Sky, Frogpond, Drifting 
Sands Haibun, the cherita journal, and others. 
 
Dr Tim Gardiner is a children’s author, ecologist, 
editor, essayist and poet from Manningtree in Essex, 
UK. Over 1500 poems have been published in 200 
magazines and anthologies. He has had three 
children’s books published along with four scientific 
texts and five collections of poetry. Tim currently 
edits the poetry column for long-running punk 
fanzine, Suspect Device.  Twitter: @timgardiner 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
Sherry Grant is a NZ classical pianist/cellist/poet 
originally from Taiwan. She started writing poetry in 
June 2020. Sherry invented ‘nonaku’ and is very 
prolific, with 2000 poems written in her first year. 
Over 100 poems of hers are already accepted for 
publication, in translation to 20 languages. Her 
poetry books on Amazon include Bat Girl, co-
authored by 6-year-old Zoe Grant and Poetry 
Machine, a collection of longer poems inspired by 
famous poems. In 2019 Sherry organised/performed 
in War & Peace Arts & Music Festival and 100 Years 
Journey concert tour as pianist. Sherry is now 
International Outreach Officer at the New Zealand 
Poetry Society. 
 
When not duking it out with faulty autonomics and a 
spine that belongs in a circus sideshow, GRIX lies in 
bed, dreaming up ways to preserve their head in a jar 
and communicate telepathically via Ouija board.  
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Nicky Gutierrez is a Ohio haiku poet who has been 
writing haiku for three years. He also has been 
published in several haiku magazines/journals. He 
will have his BA in Creative Writing and Religion 
from Capital University in May 2021. During his 
senior year, Nicky was the editor-in-chief for Capital 
University’s literary arts magazine, ReCap. He owns 
a LEGO bonsai tree and a real bonsai tree that he 
loves and takes care of. 
 
John Hawkhead has been writing short-form poetry 
for over 25 years and has been published around the 
world. He recently won the Grand Prix in the 10th 
Setouchi Matsuyama Haiku Contest. His book of 
haiku and senryu Small Shadows is available from 
Alba publishing or directly from the author. Twitter:  
@HawkheadJohn 
 
Roberta Beach Jacobson hides out in the tallgrass 
prairie where she writes eclectic poetry by the light 
of the moon. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
Bee Jay is an emerging haiku poet. He was first 
published in the Australian haiku journal Creatrix in 
September 2017. His work has also appeared in 
Frogpond, Failed Haiku, Husk, Chrysanthemum, 
Under the Basho, Scryptic, Frameless Sky, Cattails, 
Is/let, Per Diem at The Haiku Foundation, and the 
anthology Haiku in the Time of COVID 19. He is the 
administrator of the Facebook group sharing haiku 
knowledge. Bee Jay lives in Melbourne, Australia. 
 
Julie Bloss Kelsey enjoys writing speculative short-
form poetry. Her horrorku have appeared in 
Scifaikuest, horror senryu journal, Cthulhu Haiku 2, 
and The Museum of All Things Awesome and That Go 
Boom. Connect with her on Twitter: @MamaJoules) 
and Instagram: @julieblosskelsey. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Nerisha Kemraj resides in Durban, South Africa with 
her husband and two mischievous daughters. While 
poetry has been a love since high school, she began 
writing short stories in late 2016. A lover of dark 
fiction, she has over 180 short stories and poems 
published in various publications, both print and 
online. She has also received an Honourable Mention 
Award for her tanka in the Fujisan Taisho 2019 Tanka 
Contest. Nerisha holds a Bachelor's degree in 
Communication Science, and a Postgraduate 
Certificate in Education from University of South 
Africa. Find her here: https://linktr.ee/NerishaKemraj  
 
Ngo Binh Anh Khoa is currently a teacher of English 
at Ho Chi Minh City University of Technology 
(HUTECH) in Vietnam. In his free time, he enjoys 
reading and writing dark verses for entertainment, 
some of which have appeared in New Myths, Spectral 
Realms, Weirdbook, and elsewhere. 
 
Bridget Magee is an American expat who writes, 
teaches, and lives in central Switzerland where she is 
continually finding her voice, both in English and 
rudimentary German. You can find out more about 
her at www.bridgetmagee.com. 
 
 

http://www.bridgetmagee.com


 

Michelle Muenzler is an author of the weird and 
sometimes poet. She writes things both dark and 
strange to counterbalance the sweetness of her 
baking. Visit michellemuenzler.com for links to more 
of her work. 
 
Vandana Parashar is a microbiologist, a teacher and 
a haiku enthusiast. Her haiku, senryu and tanka have 
been published in many national and international 
journals of repute. She has a Grand Prix in 8th 
Setouchi Matsuyama Photo Haiku Contest, 2018 to 
her and prizes and honourable mentions in some 
other contests like Skylark Nest contest, 2016; Johny 
Baranski Memorial Haiku Contest, 2018; Fujisan 
Tanka Grand Prix Contest, 2018; Marlene Mountain 
Haiku Contest, 2018; Fourth International Haiku 
Contest ”Cherry Blossom”, 2019; First VSANA  Haiku 
Contest, 2020 and Revista Haiku Contest 2020, Haiku 
Hike Literary Haiku Contest, 2021, 4th Santoka 
International Haiku Contest,2021, 10th Setouchi 
Matsuyama Photo Haiku Contest 2021. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Christopher Provost is a writer, photographer, and 
poet who lives in Lancaster, Massachusetts, USA. His 
haiku and senryu have previously appeared in 
Frogpond, Notes From The Gean, Prune Juice, and 
Under The Bashō. He has also had other poetry 
published in Silkworm, the Annual Review of the 
Florence Poets Society. 
 
Chad Lee Robinson is the award-winning author of 
The Deep End of the Sky (Turtle Light Press, 2015), 
the most recent of three haiku collections. While most 
of his haiku and related work explore small towns 
and the Great Plains, he does occasionally write 
horrorku and other poems inspired by Halloween. He 
lives in Pierre, South Dakota with his wife and son. 
Find out more at his blog at https://
dakotaku.wordpress.com 
 
Ernesto P. Santiago spends all his free time between 
here and there, trying to learn something. He is too 
small for his ego. He is enough for himself. Born in 
the Philippines, he lives in Greece, where he still 
continues to explore the poetic myth of his senses. 
Haiku always confronts him.  
 
 
 

https://dakotaku.wordpress.com
https://dakotaku.wordpress.com


 

Hunter Sauvage is a freelance artist and nonbinary 
icon. When they're not livestreaming on Twitch, they 
can be found playing Dungeons & Dragons with 
friends.  
 
A long-time poet, aspiring chef and burgeoning 
nihilist, Kelly Sauvage makes a commendable attempt 
at utilizing her knife skills for good, not evil.  
 
Greg Schwartz has held many different jobs over the 
years, from copier technician to title insurance agent 
to fitness instructor and much in between. He spends 
what little free time he can glean chasing his two 
children around. He's been lucky enough to win a 
Dwarf Stars Award, publish a small chapbook of 
horror poems, and have his poems appear in 
awesome magazines like Talebones, Modern Haiku, 
Scifaikuest, and Dreams & Nightmares. He was 
formerly the staff cartoonist for SP Quill Magazine 
and a book reviewer for Whispers of Wickedness. 
 
Stephen Toft is a writer and homelessness worker 
who lives in Lancaster, UK with his wife and their 
children. His work has been featured in numerous 
international journals, anthologies and contests. He 
has published three collections of haiku/minimalist 
poetry. 


