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The Electric Orchard









The early electric people had domesticated the wild ass.


They knew all about falling off.


Occasionally, they would have fallen out of the trees.


Climbing again, they had something to prove


To their neighbours. And they did have neighbours.


The electric people lived in villages


Out of their need of security and their constant hunger.


Together they would divert their energies







To neutral places. Anger to the banging door,


Passion to the kiss.


And electricity to earth. Having stolen his thunder


From an angry god, through the trees


They had learned to string his lightning.


The women gathered random sparks into their aprons,


A child discovered the swing


Among the electric poles. Taking everything as given,







The electric people were confident, hardly proud.


They kept fire in a bucket,


Boiled water and dry leaves in a kettle, watched the lid


By the blue steam lifted and lifted.


So that, where one of the electric people happened to fall,


It was accepted as an occupational hazard.


There was something necessary about the thing. The North Wall


Of the Eiger was notorious for blizzards,







If one fell there his neighbour might remark, Bloody fool.


All that would have been inappropriate,


Applied to the experienced climber of electric poles.


I have achieved this great height?


No electric person could have been that proud,


Thirty or forty feet. Perhaps not that,


If the fall happened to be broken by the roof of a shed.


The belt would burst, the call be made,







The ambulance arrive and carry the faller away


To hospital with a scream.


There and then the electric people might invent the railway,


Just watching the lid lifted by the steam.


Or decide that all laws should be based on that of gravity,


Just thinking of the faller fallen.


Even then they were running out of things to do and see.


Gradually, they introduced legislation







Whereby they nailed a plaque to every last electric pole.


They would prosecute any trespassers.


The high up, singing and live fruit liable to shock or kill


Were forbidden. Deciding that their neighbours


And their neighbours’ innocent children ought to be stopped


For their own good, they threw a fence


Of barbed wire round the electric poles. None could describe


Electrocution, falling, the age of innocence.
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