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February 14, 2024

Dear Cutie,

For this issue, we asked for love letters
jn all their forms. We invited our artists
to consider how they record their love,
how they communicate it, and how they make
it real. What we received was a range of

beautiful, vulnerable and intimate moments.

Tt is a joy to preserve these moments
through art.

Tt's only fair that we take this momentto
write a love letter to you as well, Cutie.
So, here goes. '

~ Time and time again, you trust us with
your work. We can never express fully

what that trust means to us. You slways
come to us ready to engage creatively and
with an open mind. Being in community with
you, whether through the digital space or
the physical one, is enlivening.

The excitement and enthusiasm you bring
to each issue, each event, each moment,
inspires us every day.

Thank you for continuing to show up
meaningfully. Thank you for bringing

your whole self. Thank you for building
with us.

Cur commitment to you is that we will
keep following your lead. We will continue
bringing our most authentic, ereative

energy to everythin ir
et vy g we make in union

All our love,

QT Editors



FLOVE, LET ER:

Tove, Let Er

One //7/7t and one heavy
Is the rhythm of your sleeping bneath.
Shallew on +he /77'/‘4./6e/

Vet ol of +ho air a’/‘sp/accq/ between
Soft snores , sustain  your /e
Bnd mine  with It .

Billren s of medal citrens in your rea/m ,

;9/+Aou7b the organs may not Gge with the body .

7They anre singing

Uhile sleepless rtears cr/vfm/—c/eqr eried addfed Sorrows ,
Collected into  stneams of Half - dneamt memopies .
/)tr/mfs we all hpe to fee/ whele n one .

Every molecule that tafes pare in your bcm/,
Has also  made you in their rmage

They (ed me o you

The same ones Lrom which I was bailt.

Sown info +he s0i/ oand harvesfed 7éro'm cfﬁ/p.f =
5/1,{47 inte +he faér(‘cg we  wear a/ear/y.

They ane s7gng

A se29 slow and eternaf,
With gour papie

Hnd  my name

And eneryons else’s

i it

EW%“{ wove o nicknomae 'ﬁor o L

A 57‘n71e brw stroke m & miassine 57”’/0/70”7y~"—“

§me+/n‘ﬂ7 about the Movn ond the starc apd e oy space.
Lach +tme +he shores call for them

They rush 70 cha;m/o ~ u/e//rnj passion
T/leh 55&7%/’ on The rocks 76,,,. e

They  say Threfsre  qou must be tender

So I do not bhecomn
Scm/;eo’ and brofen .

What -f/ue',y do pot know
Bbout your sfmrﬁ edpes :
T/Ley were cut Lrom oceans —-worth of my [(onging.

For I must hane wished for a hundned -thousard years,
For olf +he Wrrﬂ/ 7%,\”/4 70 i e dg

So +that we woald be right

Where we are .

The colonrs your hair o /‘ﬂfw.ce//u Vf/fowf/

Tite e 7&5{_{ suntise and #he [ast sanset ;p Fhow

\D&L"M

Didier Chen

Didier Su-Jin Dan (He/They) is a non-binary artist, writer and
translator who lives and works on the traditional and unceded
Indigenous territory better known as 'Toronto' by settlers. As a
student of philosophy and enjoyer of schmaltz, their art focuses on
the deconstruction of social realities. They hold a BA from McGill
University and are currently working on a novel about lost futures.
A\eIG: @xxesiecle




"My Mother Didn't Teach Me
About Desire"

MY MoTHER OIONT TERCH ME BT OESTRE
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£
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for e Yo $NOIEhee indo A 5“““"&"\.
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Joanna Cleary

Joanna Cleary (she/her) is an emerging queer artist. Her work
has previously appeared or is forthcoming in The /t€mz/ Review,
e \W\’- The Hunger, Gordon Square Review, Always Crashing, Apricity Press,

W i Digging Through The Fat, Typehouse Magazine, The Gravity of the

an B AN o MOhey T om Swmoodh
e a\kwa "(\ :

06 beson Alass. T Awa Aorn;

Thing, Funicular, and Canthius, among others.

oty W
.(v«\’\“% a0 V“‘(w\‘w’\ Suh At :_%S’ \\ IG: @joannaclearyl2l
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"Two 's; Company,
Three's a Crowd."
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Madaline Fiore

Madaline Rose Fiore is a lesbian writer, filmmaker,

photographer,

poet,

artist and above all,
ins Meotanton Ontarick

a storyteller based
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Kenley Ku

Kenley Meredith Ku (she/her) is a Toronto-based writer and
performer. She is an eldest daughter, public menace, and an
advocate for delusion. \\ IG: @normalcanadianwoman



"Missed Connection"

Missed  Conneckion

The Summer rolly off my bock like & cold sweor I wale up Fom in Fhe middle of e ni%‘m.
Only s eotly December ond I con't guire heor you.

Whot was Mnatl

Tt's Cu\“n% out - ;
Foll pariing \ors gink in ¥we Sun like scales on o fish, ond +ney say Mot season e Sky
bore fwice as mony stars.

Do you see? Leok!| :

Thece\ Twe big Gippers | l
I cov‘\c\n-'* e n?* really. Or\\u\ T to\d you L comld , andd I #hink ofter some time T h‘u\u\
belioved I hod- 1 received O Premontion of the worst soct that your lungs were cloaked in
smog: We played voorad gomes in Phe arass , uov laid your elbow on my knee . When  we
touched I swore I could feel gow tattoos beoh‘no) though  your  skin,lout Phe street light
leeps spilling shadows along My Wols - Shoadows Matl devour wme. Shadows ¥noad di(ys\ me .
They leak ond  seep over o\l I hove, all I owm.

Evon Now , it's hot real — o€ se yow e\l we.

i ly me.
w s onla o shadow and I om only :

B shado |l'“ L?;wnd my bones Wave  Qrown |, festing in e polm of o hand.

i hf:v?\s Sour OGN YOour heoct is ugly, but 'S sHU your moarrow I crove. =

¢ llooa 1 o ? »
5V:2\c i+ oot unki\ if's stocdk in MYy teetn , yet no one has the heary o tell me it's Mnere

T sow someone todoy Mot looked like yov,

only it wasn't Yow -
Becavse I don't lenow you,
onll‘mue,,

Micah Favel

Micah Favel is a poet currently residing in British Columbia. Much
of their writing focuses on queerness, loss, and their mixed Plains
Cree and settler Scottish identity. Their work has previously
appeared in Querencia Press, and the Ex-Puritan.
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"LLove Letter"

T witdd ¥o N% wvexy o ('\kb’l"\c‘) AP

Dayd  otiy casiacy farlcd vValtnhao Doy,
Bur new T Sk up from wmy lapiep

And qate  ax Foc Sunflo wWivs Yol gt e On T\'\unr\nj

T ooy My LEo vRaus  wad  Feo mueh fo Yo\ |
Bo¥ Yoo Ort able o Caved wmy R\RY i Ay
AR d ?on‘\w\

Lice e Wevacan cdd e o> avt.

T St R Yo T oM ?\\3\«\3

I Sa Bt N et SHAGE PRIRoNE done Wefoee

Bud T wnow Thakr wibn o (—\uyng bt e
We will saly evee feel iee delitake woan ondn.

T IS IS TR T FAax ©d OIS LivpIa Conney

\osy ;

Bur e T erateapc e LB 2 Clavey
&

Wwe foond o e o R C&(ﬁt,
And T onow oW\ vty Fade.

Tve bLen o\d we art Foathnty aganmt al sads,
Buy T oo ﬁb'\'\’\{\’\cﬁ SRV be I3 Yrue

The Laiase @mpivid o Drine Lo re gy,
PN we o\ Pnd ea th o%\'\o{m(“v\ﬁ VaRe o 05 e

Jane Yearwood

Jane is currently completing her Master’s degree in Human
Geography. Her research focuses on the development of more-than-
capitalist subjectivity through participation in non-dominant
economic structures and collectives. She enjoys nurturing her
creative energy and expressing her queer hope/love/anger through
engaging with song and the written word.



"A love letter to the person
I end:up with?®

A love letter. 70 The Rrson J End Up tyith
By Bushna  Fhmed

j /IOP‘? sou know J vesiteol Gou (n My olreasnsy overy Aighd s NV aids

Fn those realms, we arg meoueieol . W ho ol handy  and. Hatk wikte
eane . We look at funtings in ot galleies ond mh%am
N mudQUUNA . Ny el me about Heire hirtory  and 13

fo you ared  oust t/)v‘ar?.

3 lﬁm‘p’ﬁw ce.

But- G remain didfraeted,

by o frvinkling in ot £Yeh cnd {ea  woarm hovty PWﬁ

iy easrth :
_ That's Yo VO
In Some olreams, L WU ololorc ool greying , et gour bve
pumodns QR FaST ooferiia
“The eventnting flame” o Hhe flams Hat- cannot-b2
Qggﬁﬁ' Mbe%ﬂtyl ;
N%W ppcrdled by gt hildswn, Ly i
fd
M'(W/S Ch,u’djLQJ/L
Jn ofwe olresmh. e SNt praking  such pamenak  (ove
ot g funih spud— rofers a shade Ff Geat—reed
g el evert piplges o v bR C tuire On 17y angechias
(Yol e oy vy 500&-/ w/%‘k.%% 7/'&31/”5 W y

420

O hurg B carchain , pod-in ot Ak wreveS ) visit eoal nighd,
iau ord J ane bacther.
O Lings  Inbrtvinad ol W,Pa/mm/ ardl wasfi.

, ols/
O, how Wj ﬁ ot be n Ahos rorlels,
Jo howe Yo by et sl pols e U

—%A[Nk—‘ﬂ rnﬂgﬁf dbw¥ by
J waihing o Ll bet- Longere GO O
— ?r\,—”vﬂi lef® -
Nt next- ot

Buéhré.Ahmed

Bushra (they/them) . is'a neuroqueer writer, who explores topics
related to queerness, love, empowerment, and' diasporic experiences
at the intersection of multi-hyphenated identities. Although a non-

fiction writer, they have been recently dipping their proverbial
toes in spoken word poetry, and screenplay writing. Outside of
writing, Bushra can be found exploring Toronto’s food scene,
watching too much TV, or hanging out .with their feline niblings,
Midi and Beanie. :
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Easy 'Fuck” fwhati!Julia sadidthag day”

What juna said Ahat do:)

' Me jolia the first day OF SPOW;

SMovg, ovrside the café
+th huaacd me as if cor bodies

had mer betore oursewves

103 braxps unen 1o que
Nunca estvvo Separaolo

like a mexjcan does;
far from tre shared) 1ond

- i can't+ Cr:)
T When Yoo do, Yoo Wit baw Ypor heart ot
Srcen 1CO, Wl ONC Ao when

/CLNTSS blocks Yoor capacity to teel

Juia, aid SP") el 4re indinncie
of oOur encounter ke i chid?

+oone ‘-:PO 7 Ju\“c\ ,

for menﬂon‘ng Qosario casienaros
A rmgnf réelcte 10 Noe Q 1he 1oo mMmuch

ope | see Yo c\gjcm

yael tobdn

yael tobdén (she/they) is a Mexican queer writer and poet currently
Aleena Sharif based in Tiohtia:Ke (Montréal). She is pursuing a BA in Creative
Writing with a minor in Interdisciplinary Studies in Sexuality.
Their work revolves around the female body, gender identity,

Pakistani artist that works with the nude female form. generational trauma and sapphic love.



"Let Me Explain"

\

Let Me Esplain..

- 1l
ey /U A yjley
Wess/ longo S ey

i love you like T love m Wings A\
but T never Knaw my Wlnjsj \L\.\ /W
unhl he "“av’-;ym" me to ’5‘}/ h\\“ | ’;‘/4
L cannol lose hem S :’;/
w Wwiwngg a
(}V\O{ L cannot ﬂase him
becavse he joins my shalders 40 the Sv”‘/

L4 M e expﬂaan...

I loye b o [Me I love wy qrms
bt Fre always had wy armg

bo hold gv o9 rleelloleﬁ V\17H§
L coamnet luse them
m avmg
MH(I’ a tvlvmug' lose yo«/

hecavse yov Jeia wy shodlders £o the eart,
Let me equm...

I Canr\al' liye with an|y Fhese

M wilngg
for LemZh-err Z‘aonf

born +0 ash 1n the sun X
T cannct live with only fhese
M)/ Avmng

for Flesh alone
seeks o V{#vvn 1o v(u}"ﬂL
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"Triad"

1

Yod avé 'f\a“' aL his hewf
and half of mine

Z hen h nd L
0 whe e q Kiss \\\’\/Q7

Fhepe 15 move of vou S/
Lhan erther of us

g,

by
Wess II:
M@n’a
juMeZ/ f}/(,u have 7o man Laces" he sadd

“and all of them bemhf«ﬂ‘\

now here 15 one he hasnt seen

your face when he ¢ gone
how o‘.o‘ l'l( Kagw?

1.

My yearnmn *Cor ou ba‘“,
u/\/ecg{'u l«\ea?wly wa);hw, Py chest

ke ‘LWU Lu‘}ef a‘f ﬂomeﬂmen

or fwo stones

P;H«Qc/! qun Hfle chkeo/

Wess Mongo Jolley

Wess Mongo Jolley (he/him) is a Canadian novelist and poet, most
well-known for hosting the IndieFeed Performance Epistle Channel
for ten years. His horror trilogy, The Last Handful of Clover,
is available on Patreon, Wattpad, QSaltLake, and as an audiobook
podcast. Mongo writes from his home in Montréal, Quebec.
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About

Queer Toronto Literary Magazine is a non-
profit dedicated to elevating and celebrating
queer voices in Canada.

OT was started in response to the criminal
shortage of Canadian queer literary magazines.
There are so many LGBTQ2SIA+ artists out
there! And in times of crisis, maintaining
community and connection is vital.

QT brings together our collective projects
to create that sense of shared space. QT
celebrates the art queer individuals make
for ourselves and for each other. We accept
epistiles) i fiction,iiicreatuivelnonEiticthiion;
book reviews, personal essays, reflections,
memoirs, as well as artwork, drawings, comics,
photographs, collages, and other visual media.

www.gtmag.ca

@gtlitmag

Thank you to all the volunteers at QT, without

whom the organization would not exist.
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hiainkl Yiou

Vanida Lim
Magazine Design & Art Direction
Graphic Designer & Digital Nomad
www.vanidalim.com
IG: @VanidalLim

Adéle Nichol
Elipbe ek HliinisitEa thi'on
Multidisciplinary Artist & Wanderer
IG: @adelefrancisnichols


http://www.qtmag.ca

Yoxo



