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E X H I B I T    Q 
______________________ 

  

And what did she say noi she smiled she was flying all the while not to a hive but 

flying a little higher there and everywhere and then she blanched at a branch and her sorrows 

arose like arrows of eros or a rose and she moaned yes it is grown high and round off the 

ground and there and everywhere in the middle at that spot by that high branch I am going to 

cut Bea is a Bee is a Be is a B and so it will be there and everyone can hear what will give me 

a care not a snare or a scare.  So she thought she would cut it high as a hive, she would fly 

through the sky high as a hive as high as she could fly high she would cut it there on the trunk 

and learn to care.  So she opened her wings she did not have a pointy thing except a sting not 

a ding-a-ling nor any round ring or anything Ming, she would just fly in the air around and 

around the sown overgrown trunk even with little sound she would buzz and sing and sting 

Bea is a Bee is a Be is a B until it went all the way around.  Suppose she said it would not go 

around but she knew it would go around.  She would carve in curves and learn to care not a 

scare or a snare.  So she began.  She flew up through the air it was blue not rose air there but 

it excited her so, not the air but the trunk as she rose like a rose like arrows it excited her so 

not the air but the high from the sting that would put her name there, that she several times 

forgot her wings and almost fell out of the air.  But when she rose high as a hive right next to 

that branch that wasn’t she saw not a tree but a bone sown and overgrown a big fat 

overgrown bone she could not carve.  And her moan rose a tone.  Beside the bone she froze in 

flight.  It is not easy to carve a name on a tree particularly oh yes particularly if the tree is a 

big fat overgrown bone and the letters are rare and bare like B and E and A, it is not easy.  A 

Bea is a Bee is a Be is a B is a…



 

                                                
NOTES 
 
i “Exhibit Q” deforms Gertrude Stein’s The World is Round (San Francisco: North Point, 
1988) 91-93. For further reference, visit the Galerie de Difformité, with deference to da 
Vinci: “If the sound is in ‘m’ and the listener in ‘n,’ the sound will be believed to be in ‘s’ if the 
court is enclosed at least on 3 sides against the listener.” Analogy may be made with Galerie 
de Difformité: if a sound is made in one Exhibit while Gentle Reader resides in another, (s)he 
may seek out additional Exhibits to coordinate the orchestrations. For further reading in this 
manner, see http://difformite.wordpress.com. Da Vinci’s words come from Emanuel 
Winternitz, ed., Leonardo da Vinci as a Musician (New Haven: Yale UP, 1982) 119. Please 
send this “Exhibit” back to the Undertaker in metamorphosed form: 
difformite@gmail.com. For further instructions, see http://difformite.wordpress.com. 
 


