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princesses and ceurtesans frem distant exetic
lands, veiled loaoks, soft gestures hiding steely
claws, sweet fragrance of meist lips, a hesitant
stance—Ilike ®dysseus’ mermaids, like the reyal
maidens haunting flexander's dreams—these
temptresses ask the eternal questien with their
slanted eyes, ever s@ slightly raised breaws—seme
smake cigarettes, seme have rebetic pets, seme
transferm inte infinite clackwerks of ceramic,
pearl, jade, silver and geld, purple, magenta pink,
and blue, seme are twins, seéme dance—wut all
glance ebliquely, askance, as if they ve always
knewn the answer... and they wait
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