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l y in g
I  th o u g h t  I  saw  you on t h e  R ecam ier co u ch .
Maybe t h i s  was j u s t  a n o th e r  one o f my v i s i o n s .

Once when c o f f e e  and t e a  w ere o f f e r e d
Or t h e  Ver a nda o f  t h e  i l d  f low e r - r o o t  p a la c e
You a p p e a re d  w e a r in g  mended s to c k in g s  w hich  d id  n o t  m a tch .
The o th e r  g u e s ts  have lo n g  s in c e  f o r g o t t e n  th e  d i s g r a c e ,  b u t  I  have n o t  f o r g o t t e n .
Nor can  I  b e l i e v e  y o u r  em b arra ssm en t ha s b een  so short  l i v e d .
Each o f  u s  o f f e r e d  f lo w e r s  t o  t h e  o t h e r .  Mine was g e ran iu m s
And w a te r  l i l i e s  in  a r u s te d  m e ta l  c a n .
Yours was j u s t  a b u n ch  o f  o ld  d a n d e l io n s .

T h a t w as a good jo k e  you p la y e d o n  th e  o t h e r  g u e s t s .
A jo k e  o f  s i l e n c e .

The l a s t  t a d p o le s  have tu rn e d  i n to  f r o g s .#
The s p r i n g , th o u g h  m i l d , i s  i n c r e d ib l y  wwt
The r o o f  l e a k s  o n to  t h i s  page,  b l u r r i ng th e  y a n d w r it in g .
I f  o n ly  t h e r e  was enough money t o  r e p a i r  th e  r o o f !

th e  d e s k

S u d d e n ly , as f i s h  become a ducks,
The r a i n  s to p s ,  and  th e  w ind  s t a r t s  b e a t in g  among th e  t i l e s

l e a v e  t h e  s i d e  o f  a  s t r e a m

I  have s p e n t  t h e  a f te r n o o n  b low ing  soap b u b b le s
And am no lo n g e r  f i t  f o r  t h e  company o f  my f e l lo w  hum ans.

S e v e n te e n  y e a r s  in  th e  c a p i t a l  o f  Foo-Yung p r o v in c e

S u r e ly  woman i s  was made f o r  so m e th in g
B e s id e s  a lm o s t c o n t in u a l  f o r n i c a t i o n ,  i n t e r r u p t e d  by  m e n s t ru a l  c ram ps.

The b i r c h - p o d s  come c l a t t e r i n g  down on th e  m oss-grow n m a rb le  p av em en t.
And a c u r l  o f  smoke s ta n d s  above t h r  t r i a n g u l a r  wooden r o o f .

E n g in e e r  Y s a i d ,  "The c lo u d s  hang i n  th e  h e a v esn
L ik e  h u n g ry  hawks above a c o r n f i e l d . "  I t  i s  t im e
To go i n s i d e  now,
To slam  th e  b a c k  d o o r ,  and c u r l  up w i th  t h e  m is e ry  o f  a good b o o k .

How many s c r o l l s  in  y o 8 r  l i b r a r y
How many i l l u s t r i o u s  f ro n d s  d e c k in g  th e  b ra n c h e s  o f  y o u r  f a m i ly  t r e e !

T ru e , b u t  a n c e s to r s  a r e n ' t  e v e r y th in g .
Even good b r e e d in g  i s n ' t  e v e r y th in g .
A l o t  depend s on th e  w i l l  t o  good b e h a v io r ,
And q u i e t ,  n a t u r a l  m an n e rs .

The "seco n d  p o s i t i o n "
Comes i n  th e  s e v e n te e n th  y e a r ,

W atch ing  th e  m e a n in g le s s  g i r a t i o n s  o f  f l i e s  above a s i l l .


