Blue Gum, No. 8, 2021 ISSN 2014-21-53,
Observatori: Centre d’Estudis Australians / Australian Studies Centre,
Universitat de Barcelona

Mortals Are Not Supposed To Love With The Intensity Of Gods

Ana Laura Oliveira Gasull

Copyright©2021 Ana Laura Oliveira Gasull. This text may be
archived and redistributed both in electronic form and in hard
copy, provided that the author and journal are properly cited
and no fee is charged.

“How can I save him?”

“Do not let him kill Hector,” Thetis said.
But I could not keep the wild out of him,
not for long enough,

could not contain the thirst clawing at his throat.

I killed a boy once, did you know?

Years later, when I had all but forgotten him,
his blood was still in my hands,

underneath my fingernails,

staining the tips of my fingers red.

Achilles washed my hands.

He was not made for killing,

and neither was I,

but war war war war, that is all we know.

Ten years go by in the blink of an eye, they say.

The air smells rotten even when the blood has all but dried up.

I killed a boy once, and I cannot get rid of his face.
It haunts me still, even if I forget.

Especially when I forget.
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Does Ichor run through his veins?

Is that how he managed to get rid of my crimes?
Did the gods bestow upon him Midas’ touch?
“Do not sail for Troy,” I begged.

I knew he would not listen,

golden golden golden boy,

but I could not hold him back.

I tried, I swear I tried,

I am made for trying.

“Do not let him kill Hector,” Thetis said,

“That is the beginning of the end.”

She was wrong.

It started when I met him, when I loved him, when he loved me,
when his body was my body,

when his blood beat through my heart.

Mortals are not supposed to love with the intensity of gods,

so I killed him.
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Mortals Are Not Supposed To Love With The Intensity Of Gods is a companion
piece to the illustration Heart Aching Lovers. Both artists worked together to bring to
life the story of Achilles and Patroclus through the lens of Chaos and Hybris.
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