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PROLOGUE
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TO A TRANSLATOR OF HORACE

You spole of the followersof amathematiciamvhodrew
from hisexamplehe promiseof asecondife. Pythagas
livedasPythagas And, havingchoserthe weapon

of anancestofromapile, helivedagainor thatearlierher
whosewveaporhe hadchoserivedasecondife in him.
Nowthatit is sute the bothof themare deadyour take
ontheold questiorstingsusiron andfresh:whatgood

doest dothehepto havestoodorsomethingnce?
Theseaeatsthe captainandhiscrew Theagedstill tear
atthe brightyouthsandthosein their primeontheir way

to the undemvorld, tumblingdownasif they tog,

were youngagain Nobodyescapethe spot of the old gods
or the shameof the newChrist,coldin hischieflyliteral state
Stay with us We will needyou soonenoughStay to confound

whatmightbetermedthe secondife of Edward Teller,

our father of the h-bomb, what with the ethos he delivered once,
his theme, reprised by the stiffs come to trade upon his take
on the human condition: the heart’s essential weakness,

the self-serving nature of humankind, our vision, base,

not visionary, caught wittling down the truth. That Teller

was no Pythagoras, in truth, come, tell us. Come sink these stiffs
already bidding in his name for a licence to spread a sea of mirrors
into space so as to make the sunlight flicker and to cool

what they have frequently termed this sunken earth. They will ask
to dust the stratosphere, too, with haze enough to reproduce
what Vesuvius and Mount St. Helens threw upon the day-
light once. They will ask to engineer a thick albeit

temporary age of winter, to put an end to the warmth

we forced upon the atmosphere and in upon ourselves
in this (and it is almost fair) our bent for self-indulgence.
Set us right again. Ask this group the old question,

pral
i
Ex
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and in an even sharper strain of certitude, whatgood
doest doyounowthatyouare deadthoughthey

remain for all intentsandpurposesamonghe living)
tohavereatedurpredicameritomthetipsandnot
therootsAsk them, whatgoodnot to confirm in us

our primal lethargy but to make it plain — the most of us
would choose, on behalf of our two hemispheres and their
surrounding gases, to go without our deeper wants

and most of our possessions, with little grief, and long
before we make our way to Proserpina, swung at and torn
by the aged and the youths enticed or bidden there.

_12_
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SURVEILLANCE

But Light a newer Wilderness
My Wilderness has made —
- EmilyDickinson

Oneofthe neighbourhoodogsweimagined,
wassure to emegefromthewoodswith arabbit
orasquirel, or someotherprize danglingbloody
fromits mouth.But nothingwouldcomeout.
Andthethreshingthetramplingin thewoods
behindour housewvouldnot dull down.

Sowe cameto divinethem,the suveyrs

bythe soundgheymadewith their instruments
theretractabldapelinesscutling andriffing
alongthe way, the pick andsledge&eeningthose
four metalpostsinto the eath, the fluoro-paint
flushingagainstdefensiveow of ferns

or whippingboldstripesaciossthefisticuffed
knotsof the sclub oaks

Andwe supposed
thatthoughwe were sepaatedfromthosemen
byporch sceensaslopingyard, the creekbed
atits foot,andthe fewrowsof treeshatwere paitt
of our land,whatwe ownedb andevenconsidering
thelayer of kudzuthat coveedevelthing somesaid
thewholestatebthe menlay hiddenmore for what
wasbehindthemthanthe clutter betveenus amiles-
thick baclkdrop of treesandfernssogreenit wasash.

Howtheir measuementsollectecandventuedout
overthe vinesthat clungto the woodsandstalledup
ourhill. Astheyraffledofftheirinchesandfeet

N15KN
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andtranslatedheminto metres howthosethrown
voicedeatinto usthere, highonthe sceened-irporch,
thevolumeonlyincreasedor the canopiedlistance
the utterancegravelled.

And thentheir total exposus
How oneof the menbentoverhis measuringool,
andhowwe spotedhim, his orangehelmetcatching
aslantof light that strippedthroughthe kudzu,flashing
it backoutatus We witnessedhe outlineof aman
coiningforward fromthe woodsanx-ray of abody
doubledoverameasuringool, hurtling through
thegreeney in oneilluminatingflash.

Afull
minutelater, asif in responsghe secongrojectman,
spaced quater-mile or soaway fromthefirst, caught
anothershaftof sunon hisham hat, sendinchimself
or theimageof hiswholebody caeeningout fromthe thick.
Onebodythentheother | couldnot helpbutthink
of aline bewweenthe two, the completiorof a project.

You saidit wasa signatue, thatbrightlight,

or the bodiespausinghe way theydid, repeatind®
asign,you said,but onlya detailof whatit wouldbelike
afterthe clearingwhenthe thick behindour own
clutter of woodggotremovedRememberyou spole
with suchgravity. Our woodswouldprovenothing
butawind barier then,somethin relief

And especially
atsunsetthe light wouldpewadethe newclearing
seepinghroughourtreeswilling usno peace

_16_
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of darknesandno shadgthat light wouldaggravate
andundq thatcongealegellowglut, the effect
(you hadto build uponthe mostimmediatadmage)
of the surBtakingchageof athousandar

hatson athousandnen,bentoverin suweillance

N17K
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MINERS' HOUSES

Thistown oncehadits inhabitants
Bitten by the coalandgoneunder
forit, theylit-tinderedthe bases
ofthe hills astheydisappead.

If youwere atouristyouwouldtake
atetheedswingor afreight
elewatorbetveenthe heaps
andtry to studyhowtheybroke,
like thoseeighteenthzentury
Englishtravellerswhokept

to their ownnationfor the sale

of econory, tacklingthe peaks
writing their friendsdirect
fromthe man-madgrottoes
guotingMilton astheyshutled
downinto the quariesfor aview

Risenagainyouwouldfind

all thetwo-stoeyhousesigh

in aragefor collecting clapped
downovertheir catalogues
andbooksiercedwith crickets

or the e>osleletonof southern
insectstheir dustbinskept
brimmingwith the endsof linens
andnewspapeclippings A bird&nest,
or abea®headevelledagainst
afewgallonof fixative prepaed
for the conclusiorof its taxiderny B
almostall of the contentghey
caterto andblessthesehouses
combustibleexceptfor the aray

of casttrilobitesorganized

_18_
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onthesidetable there, or thejar
of marblegustto theright
sideof the periodinstruments
notyet strungor tuned.

Thisis aneasierageto divine
Thecurtainsall patt slightly

atthe sashesAnd you canseethat
assure asthe sky patts, pointing

its doveboulderdownto oil themall,
thesehousesin blue-bacled
sheet®flight, notonewill stand
deprivedfits possessions

N19KN
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IN DEFENCEOF BURNING

Cassandrlookedhen{Janefuste®letterspverandburntthegreater
part,assheoldme 2 or 3yeardefoe herowndeatb Shdeft,orgave
somaslegacie®theNiece®butofthose haveseensevernl had
portiongutout

P Caroline Austen, My AuntaneAusten

Not muchof arite, Cassandt, holding

overthe ovenswatchingfor hercut-outs

to seizeabovehe coalsto spreadout andto lick
into shipsof ash(asif the paperburning

roseup like oneof thosewomenwe haveread
aboutwild, in theancientromancegearing
atthe unropedhair corversanwith hercheek
bonesandherraw chest)atlastsiftingthrough
the erorsbetweenthe coalsanunterrific
heateddust.Right, Cassandr, hedgingmaybe

or grinningalittle atthe utterancesheweeds
from her siste@lettersandfamilypapers
thoseprivaciessetasideto burn. Cassandt,
burningher clippingsof all the insincee
andillegitimateissuesher siste®caricatues

of neighboursndno onesherownsciawl

onthe progressof afevershewatchedshootingoull
redthroughthe faceof awomanatLyme
account®f the accountingr the hairdresse®
bills B or beter, Cassandt, well within herrights
editingoutandburningthe seriousonfessions
all the appalledelationsof anesteenherg,
aresemblancthere, or aforebodingdevidence
thatfull well mighthaveinfluencedeventhe murkiest
senseo try for somethingsimilarin the way

of arealatachmentpr to standdown,sueying
aleanlosswithoutthat muchaffectation,

o
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ortorefuseatlast,andasarule, to spend

ary sentencef time corverting amean,more
beautifulmaninto anangel.To dull herscissors
to let thosesentenceandsubjectdurnstands
hersin theright. Nowwhowouldgoandreget
this burningfor all it omitsandwithholds?

And howsole wouldyou needto beto insist

in somekinetic,modernway that evenif we cannot
play privy to thisburnt outcorespondence
betveensistersthesepits andpatsgoneout, now
anddownwith the kitchenscrapsthatthis act,

in andofitself thiseventasyoumightcallit,
wouldhavetickledor taintedthe play of one

of the minorfiguresin whatyou mustimagine now
asthe scenedrivingdownto stroke us too: asif
thelocalMary wouldhaveglimpsedCassandr
burninghersiste®lettersandinstinctivelypassed
atearasshepassedythe sidewindow;asif

the kitchenJanewouldhavemadealucky turn,
gotenherselfinto beter circumstancesa,
awholesomenariage becausshehead

anextra hissor whistlein the cool®repot

of delgyswith the dinner, head thatwhistle
andchangedher mind aboutthings Whatis it
thatyou havecometo expect@hatif the gadener
bentoverthe thawedvegetablpatch,caught
aglimpseof the kitchenfire, somethingnew

or notablewouldhaveformedin him, in us

andfor posteriy®©sale?Nothingbloomedut

of fashionunderthe handsof the old hagyad
whowouldnot havewatchedaword stat fromone
blazingpageandhavethoughtto look affectionately

N21KN
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onthefirst greensor to male hybridsof the bordei®
standad rose No glimpse®verhis shouldeandup
andthroughCassandt, burningthe letters

No killing cutsin the woodof the lavender
havinglungedtoo far forward with the knife.
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| cannotimagineyou calledto beamattyr.
| haveseertoo mary picturesof those
famishedhingsofferingupimages
andtheimplement®f their owntorture.
Thissaint,here, blindfoldedholding
hereyesin front of herin acoaliron.
Thatharied Veronicapresentingacloth
fresh-bledvith the faceof hervictim Jsus

| cannotseeyou asabotanisteither What
with eveyonesoacclimatizedo the beautiful,
onlythe weedswith their enticingnames
wouldinterestthe governorén their grants
Sure, it mightoriginate yourreseath,
fromanurgeto restoe the more natural
charmsfromawholeandheaty longing
(andl expectouwill besetlonging)

to eradicatadiseaselke tulip fire, to set
budsupontheblind daffodilsto force

the deadlynightshaddéromtheivy for now
andfor good Butfor you, for any of us
despiteheinitial calling therewouldbeno
chanceof beingdrawn back,in theend,

to asuwveyof the consistenfruiting
andfloweringof orangesndhollyhocks

No, donotgoandbearnything
Jstsit here shallowingandunbred.
In the old way, | amoutto murderVocation.



