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      Compass        
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      They say dragonflies mean clarity
    

    
      or they could mean illusion
    

    
      but it had to mean something
    

    
      opening the door
    

    
      to the biggest one yet,
    

    
      frozen in arrow pose, 
    

    
      stuck by mirror-ball eyes
    

    
      to fly screen at face-level.
    

    
      
    

    
      G'day, buddy.  You alright?
    

    
      
    

    
      The bug-whisperer knew
    

    
      to hold the noble darter
    

    
      in her palm to the sun.
    

    
      It buzzed, revved, rose and went
    

    
      and the house felt humbled
    

    
      that, as the moon frosted,
    

    
      a troubled zip-spirit
    

    
      pinned hope at this door.
    

    
      
    

    
      
    


    
      Spiny Leaf Insect
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      When my daughter got spiky,
    

    
      Autumn seethed an electric hum;
    

    
      flexed dorsal thorns.
    

    
      
    

    
      For the right attitude, 
    

    
      it cycled two arms up for a lift
    

    
      to climb bouncy-castle skin.
    

    
      
    

    
      It has since settled disputes
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