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cigarette in hand
walkman on the ta

I want to be able to
rest my hands on y:
lean my head next t

I long to have my ¢
not touching

but so close

that I could still fee
your desire

our skin wouldn't t
but | would still fee
from your presence

feel as if
am complete
feel as if

he hole would
ust go away




the f
feeli

Drench me

in the finest furs
surround me

in the rarest silks
Rest me in the cl
| don't care.

I still contend
that the finest fee
is laying

with my head

on your shoulder




1 See

Every once in
| see the same

conforming to
like a rustling
rippling in the
I do not sleep.
| couldn't,

| would never
Our contours i
our limbs inter
Your breath rol
like the breeze
| take your ha
and although
you seem to h
with all the int:
And with each
with your heat
comes the cool
caressing me
until the light
awakens our si




sensual
sexual




Jjohn

at the other side of the room
I look through the cigarette s
the roar of conversation

and the dim lights

I look at his face

but I no longer see John

I have dreamt and envisione
a God-like figure

I have imagines his sensitivi
and his thoughtfulness

I have felt his hands

caress my skin

his lips meet mine

he has held me

one thousand times

and protected me

| have rehearsed our momen
together in my mind

the moments | have created
the candlelight dinners

the dancing

the loving

while never knowing him m
than across a crowded room




ilis

It always seems
you ramble on

you say someth
I like to watch
when you talk.
I like the emoti
There are two t
one in each of
They flicker

Besides,
| don't have to

I, like you, can
without saying

ross the room

r

across the walls




there i
sit

there | sit

I sit alone

separated

isolated

away from my only lo
my obsession

I pull out

a fountain pen
I look

at the lines
the contours
of his face

defining
the piercing
eyes

the pointed
nose

the tender

lips




they ca

Do you remember wh

it was 1:30 a.m. one r

and you asked me wha
| wanted to do?

| told you that | wante
to take a bottle of cha

climb on to the roof o
and toast in the pouri

You asked me why | sa
| shrugged my should

and said that it was so

But | was testing you.

| was afraid to ask

if you would follow m
when | told you to tru

And that is why | trust
when you poured the
and kissed my wet ski

your skin.

sed the brakes.
sides,




having childre es

to be in Chicago for a few hours, and then
own again, and | really wanted to see you, so
happy to drive to the city to see you for an
meet at the Planetarium, | said, because it
place for me to get to from the interstate,
the city anyway, you’'d easily get to the
uld. So okay, we'd meet at 3:15, you said,
nd rushed out the door.

Every time we're together we talk about how
with children. | wanted you to meet my nie
five, Marshall is two and a half, oh, he’s so a
does is hug and kiss you. And it’s so cute how
ing him in your arms and he grabs the sides o
little hands and he kisses your nose. Well an
think they were adorable, well, they are, but
with them.
And you came over, and they saw you, and t
ing, “a stranger, oh no, it’s a stranger, run and
really hope you didn't take offense that the k
you. What do you expect, they're little, they
than their mother holding them, I mean, you
But | wanted you to see them, | wanted you
them, for the future, for their future, for my fu
wanted you to see why my eyes glowed when |
So the day went on and little Marshall sat d
watch t.v., and even though he didn’t know
you, too. And earlier you kept doing cannon
pool so that you would splash Claire and I. S
that, you know.
| told you earlier that day that | felt like | was
ly before, | was unplanned, unwanted, neglec
you were saying you would never have an un
your wife told you she was pregnant, you coul
That child would only enrich your life more,
remember them exactly.

And | wanted you to know what it meant to
day the kids were leaving and | told little Mars
he did. And he gave you a kiss, too, right on t
asking. And you laughed. And you looked a
two year old boy clung to your neck and yo
look that was almost serious. It was a look t
may be yours. And it may.

was a bitch, but I got there, parked my car
alk back and forth looking for you. Where
n't have much time before he had to leave,
en over twenty minutes, what trouble has he
? Knowing him, he probably thought | said
aiting at the building a block away from me,
se men were staring at me, like they've never
skirt before, one of them even said hello to
ere and try to ignore everyone and brood
ou probably crashed the car and were bicker-
omeone while | sat there. Made me drive for
hing.

ou sprinting up the block. Your oxford is
ser you get, the more red you look. Okay,
ere have you been?” | asked, and as you're
t to catch your breath you explain that you
f the parking lot because the person who has
ar is in the doctor’s office, so you ran seven
I wouldn't wait.

And you never cease to amaze me. | know
ends of the earth for me. Seven miles is more



falls in love

soybeans

one: it's about three in the morning,
m. He pulled his junker off the country
ust started walking. You followed. The
et with dew, you can still feel the cool
about it now. And you can smell the
s green, that the acres in the dark are

Have you ever jumped in a vat of soybe
feels like you're a kid in one of those
jump in a pit of colored plastic balls. E
er than those balls in the playgrounds,
those colors. Well anyway, | went over
he decided to take me on a tour of t
smelly, 1 made sure | kept my distan
them, saying, “hello, moo-cow.” And t
ning around the field, and we picked
them up high in the air. | kept asking t
he kept asking me why | was asking fo
gave them some milk from his uncle’s
me up a ladder to the top floor of the b
That’s when he proceeded to take off h
ledge. He told me to join him. I could
to jump into, it was almost dusk, but |
and jumped in anyway.
And my ankles sunk into the soybeans.
fell, and then | started to bury mys
jumped around a few more times, the
beans at him.
And then I just laid down in the pit of
cool on my skin. I could feel the dust
my calves.
There are time like that, times when |

e wheat down. Then the blanket goes.

uld see was a few stars in the sky, sil-
e horizon, wheat hovering over you like
your arm, your shoulder, your cheek,

tells you it’s a little after four. And you

u're sitting at your desk, and out of the
r of potpourri. There are about twenty
still whole. You dried them yourself.
stop your work and let your eyes wan-
re. And you daydream.

over with two dozen long stem white
You ended up in the balcony of a music
trawberries with sugar, drinking cham-
ay Mozart on the stage below.

ook you to dinner afterward, but what
hat after dinner you brought him back
d on the stereo and slow danced in the



You moved away the next day. But
leaves and all the baby’s breath in a
some water and took it with you.
And that’s why you keep the roses dr

III

Okay, I've got another one: you're f
take him out to an empty road one
him. But every thing starts to go wr
shivering with a chill, you're comi
nasal, you get nervous, he’s going t
fool out of yourself, and you can't e
So you're racking your brains for
thought of this before, he’s still the
remember this song from your chil
for you, you don't even know who
was that it was a song about roman
you just started to sing.
In the back of your mind you alway:
song you shared with your husban

no serenading, no gifts. Here’s the
im at your apartment. You set the
some big band music real soft. He
0 of you start talking.

ing election. About abortion. The
em. About the ethical dilemma in
e simply because you've worn it and
usiness. About the welfare system.

you just kind of lean back in your

He’s your intellectual equal. He talks

were looking through the want ads
ment. And you mentioned, without

part. Id save money by living together.
Or even thought it. But the thought
18 g you, in the back of your mind.

So now jump ahead a couple wee
crowded, you're pretty drunk. After
car, his already pathetic car, you kn
tions, and by now the driver’s side d
has to crawl in from your side. Wel
he lets you in and he goes upstairs
flowers, and then he gives you this
sang to him on it. He found out the
by the fourth record store he found t
And he got it for you, girl. For you.

continued



