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We are training each other in acts of communication we barely understand. We are, constitutively, companion species. We make each other up, in the flesh. Significantly other to each other; in specific difference, we signify in the flesh a nasty developmental infection called love.


— Donna Haraway, The Companion Species Manifesto
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Ocean









Wasn’t walking beside her


walking with the ocean below


when you didn’t know her and wanted to?


In that heat, along that path


you hesitated







at a slug, beached


like a tiny grey whale –


thirty tonnes and seventy years


of navigating the continental shelf


assumed by this soil-scuffing inch







and what would she make of you?


The ocean blinked.


Say you took that step, or say you fell,


wouldn’t she move you miles in herself?




























The Starfish









creeps like expired meat –


fizzy-skinned, pentamerously-legged,


her underfur of sucking feet


shivers upon an immobile mussel


whose navy mackintosh is zipped


against the anchor of this fat paw,


this seemingly soft nutcracker who exerts


such pressure until the mussel’s jaw


drops a single millimetre. Into this cleft


she’ll press the shopping bag of her stomach


and turn the mollusc into broth,


haul in the goods and stumble off,


leaving a vacant cubicle,


a prayer come apart.




























Once









there was a question of how close


to come to nature without being eaten,


but as the town fussed to build a fence


someone likened their hands to crows,


their stuttering heart to a common toad:


to be at one suddened the air. Rain fell


on their faces and with it they were one,


one, they said, with the rivers and stones,


one with the riverbank’s wig shops of moss,


with the prickliest gorse and its bees – bright


as liquorice allsorts: at one and lost


as the woman wrapped in her lover’s arms


who accidentally kisses herself.
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