Helena Demakova

Viskija mércéta zoda gals
Krasotu matu slagert,

Létas partikas kaulainais riks,
maséjot datora peliti.

Vakara raudu piparu kantes
ieckozas kredita pakajé.

Sit mani pica, sit mani kvasa,
Sit mani védera pakausi.

XXX

Pelmenu sutra, griku putra, mencas acs:
Pa Latvijas Eiropas dalu Kklist régs,
Krupis baravika,

Kurs uzrausas tev uz kratim,

Liek skaitit kiplokgrauzdinus,

Citu dzelteno, zilo, oranzo,
Sarkano, sarkanbaltsarkano
Pastnieku mutés.

Apgust tavas omammas dilles,
Zemenes iemica Kivi — divi,
Vingliemezus sienazos,

Irbulus Porsche melnuma,
Aizdzena brokastu kviesu klijas,
Atminu Lakto-logija...

XXX

Valnu ielas programma:

Pelmeni, glumi, bet peléki,
kompots ar plumém parlicku
gardam péc trisdesmit minatém
ara salsanas rinda, rupjmaizes
kiegelisa skelites, labas, jo citu jau
nav, solanka bez olivas, vista,
zilgani karna ka Aeroflotes eédienu
kanons, vinegrets, biezcirstu
kapostu caurausts...

. sa-jaukums Kristaps, kur neat-
skirt snabi no balzama, jo aromu
dikté spécigais Kosmosa smards,
Sovetskoje sampanskoje, alsalejies un
silts, labi, ka Skapi nemams bez
indigi zalas sartrézes piesprices,
... planas, tepat ceptas baltmaizes
plévites, mércétas olivella un
balsamico etiki, zala téja, tikpat
svaiga ka sepat pusdienojoso
reklamistu knabiji, karpaco ar

aragulas salatiem, nezinu kuru
vinu nemt... espresso, melns ka
S00 dolaru vértais naudas maks,
kurs pieder kungam iz sabiedriba
integréjamas dalas...

Basteja bulvara programma:

... burkanu-mannas biezzupa,
kotletes ar kartupeliem, piena
saldéjums ar ievarijumu, devinu
kapeiku kafija — bet kopa viss divi
rubli. Rinda nav jastav uz ielas, bel
atejas piedvakotajas koka kapnés.
Bis ieraugams Sutas meistardarbs
uz sienas, ja ieradisies tad, kad veél
gaismas gana...

kotlete, nedaudz dargaka par
latu, toties iespiesta kopa ar
majonézi starp divam pufigam,
balganam bulkam, kuras uzticigi
garso vienadi, ar radosu izveli
starp milkseiku un Coca-cola, LONIES
bez Sutas daildarba, kurs
noslépts aiz sienas...

Lidostas programma:

arménu mazzvaigznu konjaks,
pelnu krasas téja, kura jut garo
nakts braucienu taksiti,
kilavmaizes, resnas ka Bendiks,
vecakais, braligais bulgaru draugs
zemletes pudelés,

. svaigi spiesta apelsinu sula, tikal
viens lats, reiss sesos no ritd,
parsésanas Kopenhagena, diend
Briselé, nakama sula jau citurit
Stokholma, kruasani védera stingst
bailés no teroristiem...

Programma vispar:

.. karbonazu, kotlesu, skinku,
desu, spidigu un miltainu
kartupeju kalni: pilsoniskas saskands
realisms, apskalots ar Uzavas alu.

. un mango salsa, Zagara oficianti
recina un suflaki, vakardienas
tiramisd un ritdienas rékins...

Whisky soaked chin

In dyed hair Schlager,

Bony cheap food tool of,
Computer mouse massaging.
The evening'’s hot pepper edges
Bite into credit’s base.

Hit me in pizza, hit me in kvass,
Hit me in the back of the
stomach.

XXX

A spectre is haunting the
European part of Latvia,

The toad boletus,

That has climbed onto your
thest,

Makes you count garlic toasts,
In other yellow, blue, orange,
Red, red-white-red postmen’s
mouths.

Leamns your granny’s dill,
Strawberries are needed into
Kiwi - seaweed,

snails into grasshoppers,
Chopsticks into Porsche
hlackness.,

Driven away by breakfast bran,

Into the Lacto-logy of memories...

XXX

Meat dumplings, slimy, but
grey, , With too tasty
plums after 30 minutes of
freezing outside in a queue,

, good, because
there’s nothing else,

no olive, , skinny blue
like the Aeroflot meal code,
vinaigrette, interwoven with
thick-hewn cabbage...
..the cocktail where
you can‘t tell the from
the because the aroma
is dictated by the powerful
smell of

, flat and warm, at
least in the bar you can
get it without a shot of the
poisonous blue
thin, home-baked
membranes, dipped in
and

, just as fresh as the beaks

of the ad-people lunching here,
with

| don’t know which wine to

order... , black as the

500 dollar wallet belonging to a

gentlemen from that section of

society yet to be integrated...

r

... thick carrot-semolina soup,
with potatoes, milk ice
cream with jam, nine kopeck
coffee - but together two
roubles. No need to queue in
the street but on the toilet
smell filled wooden stairs. You
can see a masterpiece by Suta
on the wall, if you arrive while
there's still light...
the , just a little more than
a lat, but squeezed together
with mayonnaise between two
puffy, pale that faithfully
taste the same, with a creative
choice between a
and without,
however, Suta’s work that is

hidden behind the wall...

Armenian few-star , ash
coloured tea in which you feel
the long night's drive in a taxi,
,fatas
Bendiks the elder, our fraternal
in under the
counter bottles.
... freshly squeezed
only one lat, 6 a.m. flight,
transfer in Copenhagen, the
day in Brussels, the next juice
somewhere else, in Stockholm,
in the stomach freeze
in fear of terrorists...

... chop, cutlet, ham, sausage,
shiny and floury

the realism of civil harmony,

washed down with

.. and . Andrejs

Zagars' waiters, and
, yesterday's

and tomorrow’s bill...




