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Oppenheim’s Cup and Saucer





She asked me to luncheon in fur. Far from


the loud laughter of men, our secret life stirred.


I remember her eyes, the slim rope of her spine.


This is your cup, she whispered, and this mine.


We drank the sweet hot liquid and talked dirty.


As she undressed me, her breasts were a mirror


and there were mirrors in the bed. She said Place


your legs around my neck, that’s right. Yes.
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Lovebirds





I wait for your step.


A jay on the cherry tree


trembles the blossom.


I name you my love


and the gulls fly above us


calling to the air.


Our two pale bodies


move in the late light, slowly


as doves do, breathing.


And then you are gone.


A night-owl mourns in darkness


for the moon’s last phase.
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Warming Her Pearls





Next to my own skin, her pearls. My mistress


bids me wear them, warm them, until evening


when I’ll brush her hair. At six, I place them


round her cool, white throat. All day I think of her,


resting in the Yellow Room, contemplating silk


or taffeta, which gown tonight? She fans herself


whilst I work willingly, my slow heat entering


each pearl. Slack on my neck, her rope.


She’s beautiful. I dream about her


in my attic bed; picture her dancing


with tall men, puzzled by my faint, persistent scent


beneath her French perfume, her milky stones.


I dust her shoulders with a rabbit’s foot,


watch the soft blush seep through her skin


like an indolent sigh. In her looking-glass


my red lips part as though I want to speak.


Full moon. Her carriage brings her home. I see


her every movement in my head . . . Undressing,


taking off her jewels, her slim hand reaching


for the case, slipping naked into bed, the way


she always does . . . And I lie here awake,


knowing the pearls are cooling even now


in the room where my mistress sleeps. All night


I feel their absence and I burn.
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Two Small Poems of Desire





1


The little sounds I make against your skin


don’t mean anything. They make me


an animal learning vowels; not that I know


I do this, but I hear them


floating away over your shoulders, sticking


to the ceiling. Aa Ee Iy Oh Uu.


Are they sounds of surprise


at the strange ghosts your nakedness makes


moving above me in how much light


a net can catch?


Who cares. Sometimes language virtuously used


is language badly used. It’s tough


and difficult and true to say


I love you when you do these things to me.



2



The way I prefer to play you back


is naked in the cool lawn of those green sheets,


just afterwards,


and saying What secret am I?


I am brought up sharp in a busy street,


staring inwards as you put down your drink


and touch me again. How does it feel?


It feels like tiny gardens


growing in the palms of the hands,


invisible,


sweet, if they had a scent.
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