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• Does she really l ove him? 

Once I her jewel-boy dangled necklaces round her arms, 

But now his diamonds glisten on her lips ; 

Once I the poet dressed her l egs in verse, 

Now he whispers in her ear . Love ' s forever 

But a day to disappoi ntment ' s timeless woe, 

Laura , perfect mistress, every moment ch nges clo thes. 

TV ' s thi r ty-year - old child- star , last seen 

On Peyton Pl ace as the divorcee' s rebellious daughter, 

She plays her part s with teen-aged dept h and tension, 

Now seeks publici ty to bolster her career. 

I well remember watching her before the camera posture, 

• As if she could appease it s cold, it s crit ical eye, 

A tiny mirror, a monster impossible to satisfy . 

• 

Her di rector too was at ti mes a tyrant. 

She was l ways at war wit h roles which oppressed her. 

Unt mable actress, she wo ld r age and storm i n a t antrum, 

And even gained fame i n a screen mag for her theatrical cry : 

11 1 wrnt to be myself! " as she departed for her dressing room. 

Laur a ' s only problem, in my opinion, was th t she could 

Never t ell where the movie set ended and r eal life began. 

She pressed us all into suppor ting roles, nd those who wouldn' t 
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• 

Play be e me the vi llain s . Li fe in a way was k inder , 

For it never ca st her lower , or as any thing less than the s ta r . 

L u r a ' s only ca re i n li fe i s for her personality , 

Her gl amour . In everything she do e s she seeks to show herself off 

To better advan t ge . Haunted by a fe ar of f ad ing f rom t he scene, 

She lon s despe r a tely to hear her name on e verybody ' s lips . 

I know her vanity ' s her weakness . My l ove has promi sed 

To help her spread her f ame , my reven e promises t he same • 

-14-



• 
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Ch p .er Two 

Here ' s one woman who ' s not forgotten me these years ; 

She l oves me l ike a mother , and I her l i ke a bro ther : 

Lieuten nt Rosemary , sister of the city ' s bleeding streets . 

Ah , who a re these bl a ck r a ce s pri soned in . omeone ' s 

Misery nd pin? v.hose urban renew 1 i s th i s , who se 

Swampy pro jec ts cle r ed the houses for anothe v· a cre 

Of m rsh , vacant l ot and despai r? W t er well s up in 

The sewers , makes can ls of streets , and dirties 

Pride 1 s Sunday shoe in dank pollution • 

Here Salvation Ar my its frontier outpost s ti ll main t a ins , 

Here Li eutenan t Mary , etiolat ed rose tha t t ak es its 

Bloom from m nk ind ' s r efuse , a we r y camp in w~ges 

For redemption . Her heart be ts time to the cymbal ' s clang 

And the t oot of the t uba , her cold soul shake s 

Its tinklin tarnborine on a wi n t r y corner . 

At sundown come the sullen cas l ties 

To dress t he i • 1' ound s in bowl of brot h and a sermon , 

To seek bed , bri e f for iveness for their sins . 

Here too comes one Junky Je sus , no one knows his 

Re 1 name , and him Lieuten nt Mary loves , loves with the 

Hopeless anguish of etern 1 s c rifice , r e form. His face 
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• 
Hidden in his h a ir , he shoots- up f or a ll Ma n , and suffers , 

And if she could but save him , t his one of all the d mned , 

Then she would feel rewa rded for her life of lonely work . 

But now he p ines . Junky J e sus co mes no more . She fears 

An addict ' s end ' s befa llen. him , and tha t she ' filed . 

here could he be? 

Lieutenant Mary ' s c a l l ing in this l ife 

Is to save the lost so ls from themselves . 

Her mo ther a s a burlesque Queen , her father was a c op . 

Sho rt bli ss betwe en these two be an to fail ; 

She wan t ed more than he could give . Ro s emary s w this man , 

• Her f ther , dri ven from his home into the streets to disappear . 

• 

Yea rs l ate r , when shews g rown , she saw a r a ed bum 

rm a bottle of Mexic an wine on the s teps of a mission , 

A man he kn ew . Ro semary then took vo ws to do salva tion work , 

But Nh en she h a d returned from boot c a rn p it w s too l a t e; 

A dying wino in an a lley oozin blood nd mucu s , a bedside 

Vi g il , a l ast request for wine and tortured d e th was al l 

las left Rosemary of her father . From his memory she finds 

Strength and ded ca tion . Now a l l unhappiness she c lls Father , 

All sufferin ' snow his sufferin 11 pa in his pa in ; 

She he r s hi s voice in e very cry of anguish and tries to answer , 

Tries to l ay a soothing h and a cro ss his brow nd bring 
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• 

A bit of comfo r t to h i s f a llen h ea rt . These c i t y slum s 

He knew in li fe , t hese wa st i ng lives , t h i s misery t h t 

Draws a shade behi nd a br ok en pane : his body and h i s mau so leum . 

I f on l y you could s a ve me too Lieut enant Ma r y , 

I need you more than Junky J esus does . Give up your ho peless a id 

To dereli c tion , turn t o me , I ' m ready to be s aved . 

Sa ve me f r om my o 'TI reven e , s ve La ur a , and save u s f rom 

Ea ch other , t o do it i s you r du ty , your con s ci enc e and desire • 
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Ch pter Three 

As I s tep in the mission, anothe r whom I knew step s ou t . 

A scowl black i his f ce , and he s ee s me as we pas s 

But knows me not . I sme l l his a fter-sha ve as thick 

As sweat but sweet , his h ead seems bowed beneath the 

eight of horns , and like a bull from t he pen he 

Quit s the door, then treads t he sidew lk da in tily . 

11 David ! How you 've ch anged ~11 c ries Ma ry, 

" I d i dn ' t r e cogniz e you . First we he rd you dead , 

Then found a a in . I remembe r you a s hungr y poet 

In the street , but you ' ve returned a man . " 

11 And who w s t ha t ," ask I , 11 ho left your shop 

So ngrily? I knew him as pl a boy nd a bon viv n t . " 

"He ' s Adam Add , 11 sighs Ma ry , " one -.rho oos me 

Ni gh t and d y , f or wh tend I ' ll never know . 

First he came rith t a l es of traged y , then next d y 

Co urt s me l ike pea cock before a hen ' s convention. 

Obsessed to prove h i s love i s r eal , he give s h imself away 

And but c onfirms the fraud . " 

Then she 1 gh s and puts him fro m her mind . 

So much has h ppened since I lef t . She tell s me all • 
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• 
Some mys t ery in f a ct it seems h _s a thered in my absen ce , 

Que e r doings , and all about t he poem s I l eft , but she ' s 

Been true and k e p t them safe . 

"Some woman , 11 s ay s she , " comes to see me , 

Reads your po ems , then offers me a price to h ve them. 

I ep t t hem s a fely , as you bid , a nd had them hidden , 

And 1 dam I , for n e t d y finds my room' s been searched . 11 

C r e f u l comes c onfession from her lips , p iece by 

c urious piec e a s she re l ate s events oc c uring on the 

Ni ht before I left; c on fession , as your Savi or tea ched , 

De c eit redeeming , defe a t s dup l ic ity ·nd fraud . 

• As i f ·. ye s terda y I rec all the c o stum e ball , 

• 

The thrill of leav in Laura as if it were some awful Fal l . 

In Laur a ' s bedroom I alon e in pensive poetry composin g 

Dreamed ; mornin found the wall- a fe open , Lur a ' s d i amond on e , 

Most p riz e d po sses i on , a n pple made of lass , a iece of l i ght, 

"And yo they to ht h d tolen it , 11 my ry sys . 

"I t ret u rn s to me , 11 quote I e n l i ghtened ; 11 let me see 

My poems, " works of spa r kl in c l rity of which the last 

Be innin : 

Ni ht without end , Eden wi thout Eve , 
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• 

Concludes : 

Consol tion dressed in tinsel , 

Crenal ine ngel , intellec tual minstrel. 

I begin to comprehend , I be gin to scheme; 

Could this be my clue , key to my equality? 
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Ch p ter Four 

When Sa t a n fell , God fell , nd when Go d fell Man 

Into Purga tore descended . The re Unhappiness 

Tr va il a nd cripple Misery befriende d him, and a ll 

Guilt ' s over-popu l a ted n .ton mad e him known with sw r min g 

Germs , clamoured him deaf a nd elbowed him down in the crowd . 

No r f o r himself doe s m n strug le to und o h is wrong nd rise ; 

For God he rises and f o r God he suffers , for God lone he seeks 

Sa lvat ion . Only Man c an make God ri ht a gain . 

Havin i nned , on u s His hopes He p inned . 

"So?u would Adm sh rug ere we to say ; 

"Little c a r e I for God ' s woe . All un s olved my own problems go . 

My love for one c ompels me love another , tha t like same poles 

Of magnets fro m my true ov e I ' m repelled . God knows l i ttle 

Of unre s t tha t hurts a lo ve r ' s sou l . " 

Full s tron am n i s Ad m Add , and rich in l ove o f life . 

He shaves be fo re he oes to bed , ba the s befo re he sleeps . 

He buy s his c lo thes in Geo r ge t own a nd d rives to New Yo rk 

T~ic e week . A wol f a mon omen till Love made a thrall 

Of him , he l o s t h i s h eart and fell witt a cra sh . 

He t hinks th t he ' s n ot free now, yet hews n e ver free ; 

Even befo re Love clo ed the a oor of i ts c age 
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• 
He was ensl a ved , a creature controlled b y his lusts , 

An anim 1 d re ssed u p in c lo thes a nd a clean - shaven mask . 

Noon- t i me finds him in a traffic-jam at Dupont Ci r cle , 

Crowded in his c r a nd stal led , h is mind , smarting still f rom 

M ry ' s a damance , throng of c rushing thoughts e a ch a n g ry 

ith the other; some a ccu se , others cry , still .others do 

Apol o ize as if t hey c ould expl a in aw y the s t rs nd sky , 

And 11 am ss confused with room for none to move or bre a th , 

Hi mse lf t he un fre e vic t i m of e mo i on ' s multiplicity . 

At 1 s t hep rks before a hou se . 

He goe s inside . The hall i s carpeted , a ir-cond itioned cool . 

• Hi s key unl ocks the f irst a pa r t ment door . Sh des st il l d r a wn , 

The room is cl t t ered with unc ons ciou forms as if a ll 

• 

Hippies f rom the street h d crowded in nd e r s hed . 

Adam fi n ds the form he ants a nd wakes him . 

"He re ' s the money for your dope , " he sa ys ; 

"Now get you r self to ethe r . I ' m r en tin this p l c e for you 

As per our deal , a nd n ot t o h ve you m ke it as a h ome fo r 

Friendless fre ks . Get ' e m out of he re ~" 

And before he turn s aw y he dds : 11 h ve you 

Been down t the mission again?" To whi ch a sleepy 

"No m n , 11 come s r eply • 
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• 

11 Well , if I f ound out tha t you ' ve been do vm there 

Then our deal is off . " He l{ icks the envelope of bills 

Upon the f l oo r : 11 you 1 re screwed without thi s cash , 

And don ' t forget it ~" 

Does Adam f ee l r eli eved to pa ss his ha s sles on ano ther? 

Does he le a ve a li hter he rt ? No , as he suffers , 

So sh 11 others • 
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Chapter Five 

Restless , always restless , Ev ' s agile mind a thous nd 

Plans ad y consumes ; toda • her ba thro om w ndow ' s g r ill p r e s en ts 

The problem, s with rope and t pe nd sucti on cup nd sk ill 

Professi on 1 she wonders how she would e s c ape . 

isc onsin Avenue below toda y is much too crowded to go c limbing 

Out a long the led e ; turn your feral mind upon another uzzle ; 

Restless, alwa s restless slinkin g l ik e a c a t , Ev , what 

Unh ppy mood keeps you pacin in your c age? 

I s it for t he bl ck f ur-coa t of ni ght tha t you a wait, 

And the f reedom of t he ro@f-tops th t once w s yours , and the 

C 11 of the ild , tha t h idden treasure 11 - l itter like a dare ? 

A kno ck on the door anno nces Adam . 

"Well? " dem nds Ev , h nds - - hips as Adm on the couch s ink s , 

"Am I going to h veto stay up here a ll day w it ing for you ~" 

" I ' ve been setting things u p ," si hs Adm . 

"And? " Ev probes , not lettin him re s t; "well ? Isn ' t Laura 

Still ettin married n oon t omorrow?" 

"Yes . 11 

"And she swalJ owe d the story ? Still t hinks she ' s marr ying 

Aw r hero , a My L i deserte r with mnesi nd combat neurosis? " 

"You ' re a enius , Eva ," s s Ad m; tt1 u r a te it up like 



• 
Yous id s he would , think s i ts Love of Life co me true , and wha t 

p blicity ~ She a lre dy s ee s her photo n Life Ma az ine !" 

" Good , good , " says Eva , her hea d full of s chemes .like a 

Caske t full of jewels , "then tha t t akes care of half our troubles . 

Once L .ura sees t he tru th of wh- t she ' s done 

She ' ll be so busy hushing up the s c ndal , 

And we ' ll be i n the clea r ." 

Then rushes on : "wh t about t he re st of the p l an?" 

Adam g roans . "Let me be . Give me a c hance t o c a tch my 

Breath . Le t me stay here with yo u for a mom ent Ev a ." 

Bu t Eva c a n ' t l e t h i m be as lon a s the r e ' s st i ll d anger . 

• Her fre e dom' s thr e tened , comp r omised , and there ' s no time . 

• 

She orders h i m on his f eet : 

"And don ' t come back until you find the old maid ' s s ec ret ~" 

Ah , Ada m, how your he r t lon , s t o be with Eva , bu t she ' s 

Drivin you a w y . 

11 Let me s ty . Wh t kind of l ove is thi s tha t has div i ded us? 

Why make me be for vha t I wan t? Le t ' s o into the bedroom , 

The re must be time eno u h for tha t . " 

" There ' ll be no love at 11 i f yo u don ' t do s yo u ' ve been t old . 

Do you thi nk I ' m no t a s h un ry for intercourse as you ?" 

But Eva kno s a t i ght rein k e eps the hors e u pon the pa th , 

A f i rm h and guide s t h e be a st . She c a n ' t le a v e h e r p l ns to chance . 
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• 
To let Ad am h ve h i s fest ,old be to risk the s oci a l wra t h . 

11 Get ba ck down t here to the mi ss i on . Comb your hair and 

F i x your tie . It wo u ldn ' t be a bad idea if you brush ed you r teeth . 

Don ' t you think t h t co at ' s a b it to o loud? 

You ' ve got to make the ri ght i mpression . Then take her out ton i ght 

And steal her heart away . Remember , you ' re doin g it for us . " 

I s Adam feelin henpe cked o r i s he j us t e xhausted? 

Ev ' s l i ke an evil spiri t with whi p , th t n g ing c onsci ence , 

That l ittle voi ce, a nd wha t a telling torment 

In the woo ing of an ugly wo ~ nt 

Eva , defi nee in a human form , knows for once 

• She 's gone too fr . Alw ys d ring to transgress the law , 

To see wh t she can ste 1 , to see how fr it ' s s fe to g o 

And get aw y , has let her love of risks dest roy her . 

• 

Her heart thrills as on the jewels of tresspass her 

Fingers clo se, pocke t i n t he s tisfa ction of knowin 

Only she could do it and get away with it , so th t e ven 

In adversity her defiance p l ans ye t anothe r desperate he i s t ; 

She will never stop affron ting the forbidden , even Adam 

Presents h e r wi th t empting possibilities 

To play upon h is love for thievish satisfactions . 
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• 

Chap t e r Six 

Ag in we mee t , him lea vin nd I o in in , nd still 

He kno s me not . He r eminds me of myself when I w s younger , 

Qui ting the l ady ' s pa rtment nigh t or day un s tisfied 

hile more suc cessful men 11 oiled u p v ith brash anticipation 

ould p ass me in the h 11 , but I wa s l ways meek politeness , 

Not like Adam who rudely shoulde rs me as ide . 

I t e ll Eva I ' m a friend of D vid 1 s , 

11 And I ' ve ot his po ems , 11 says I ; " he told me I s ho ul d look you up . 11 

Ev a measures me susp iciously , wonde rin who I am and ht 

I w nt , h ow much I k now nd f I r eally have the poems a t all . 

I cooly mak e m,self at home . 11 Tell me , " I be in , 

11 Wh t c ostume did you we r t Da vi d ' s bon-voya e bash? 11 

t ' s tha t to you? 11 she asks . 

II I c a n easily find out , II s y I . 

11 Who re you an w y ?" she rowls , her b ck a inst the 

ith l a u gh I g ive myself away . I ' ve h d m fun . 11 But 

Mi h t as ell c onf e ss , II I add , " the pa infu l truth is out . " 

wall . 

you 

Eva ' s tr pped . She h d pinned al l hope on stealing .11 my p o ems , 

Kno i i n that when I returned I wouldn ' t remember witho t them . 

It was r c e 

"It was 

a inst time . She l ost , but in a way she ' s relieved . 

wild s ch eme . I knew I co 1ldn ' t win . 

I ' m gl d it ' s over . I couldn ' t ha ve s tood t he str in mu ch l onger . 11 
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• 
11 I admit it , 11 she c ontinues , "I wa s the n el with cren line 

ins yous in Lura ' s bedr oom. It w s d rk . You didn ' t see me 

Li ft the d i a mond . " 

"But wh en I he a r d th t you ' d been there , puppy- do poet 

Th t you re , I knew I h d t o et you r poems or ~o to j a il . 

No do ubt you t h ought I wa s visit tion from a bove . 

Well , t h e di amond ' s l ong s ince sold . You ' v e h e a r d my s tory ; 

Th e r e ' s t he phone . Ca ll the authorities . " 

11 Now ha t good wold it d o me to se e yo u o to j a il? " 

I tea se her ; " t ake the peom s , t h e y ' re you rs . I ' ll t ake 

The li berty of for iving you myself . In return I sk you 

• Let me be your Ad m for t he ni ht . 11 

• 

Und ers t n d in tr ns f orm s Eva ' s f a ce with dmira tion . 

So , it ' s bl ckm il is it? How deliciou s l d i honest ! 

"Im ine , " she p ·rs iith delic t e emph a sis , " home from the 

~a r nd a lre dy t u rning in hi s p oe ms for a p i e c e o f the a ction . 

1e r e ' re your prin cip les now, poet? H s the 1 r iven you 

A t a ste for b l ood t h en , th t yo u want to shed mine? 11 

Ev ' s bed bene t h t he e ves a sk yl i h t s pots 

As i f God ' s e ye it s e lf lo oks d own f r om out of s t r ry sp a ce ; 

The room s w ll s r e pa i nted r e d , yel low, b lue and white , 

Depictin 11 the colors in - bet e en , the con s tel lations and the 

Co rnet ' s tra il , evoluti on ' s lg e d pool nd N ture ' s ch ir 

Whe r e n k ed pre - rn n l ea rned to si t • 

- 28-



• 

• 

• 

Her bed o f soft f llop i n fo l d s 

Behind it s curta i ns gi ving birth to s tormy se son ' s ris e nd fall , 

Summer ' s ere tion , Winter ' s thra ll , and all 

The gonies of love th t yield rel e se throu h fitful union , 

Re ceives s soft between its sheet s . 

My organ ' s heavy glans between our s t omachs , 

e f a c e to f ce like g l di tor s st nd , I with ri gid shaft , 

And she with d rippin net ; the t hrow i s made with lifted thi gh , 

e h old each o ther ti ht . The o r n ' s introduced nd slides i n 

Out of s i ht . Union is chieved without a cry . 

Re l ease t hen comes to me c thartic , fr e es me physicall y , 

Relieves li fe of sex fr str tion throug cre LJ tive flow . 

For her the c limax buys sweet pe ce of mind , 

Freedom from the n i sh of s in ful l ife . 11 1 1 11 b r n t he poems , " 

She s i hs , "tomorrow when we rise ." Traffic in the street below 

Tu rn s slow , s l eep l ids the drooping sky . 

I n nether p rt of to wn handsome hipp ie lies h i m dovm lone ; 

His bl i ss is artifici 1 bl i ss , h i s p e ce syntheti c from a n eedle 

Drips , sooths he war of l ife into an arbitr ted nothin ne s s . 

From hundred a day to five h ndr ed doll rs his h bi t ro ,ns , 

And g rows st ill , s if it self its onizin g effort is to drown . 

From wit hin t he concrete sol i taire of h i s euphori he sees 

The comfort of nother ' s pri son his : smart clothes han ing 
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• 

I n the clo se t , f or clothes t hey m ke them n ; stereophoni c cabine t , 

All a ccoutrements i n f a c t to m ke the lie , e re t e some substance in 

An empt c emic 1 exi s tence . 

Does he dre m, this de v st ted bo y defe ted in the 

Psychedeli c holo c ust th t ' s burned _is he rt ? 

Does nyone dre m t .11 , when the self ' s de s tro ed the self? 

Li euten nt M- ry , do you hea r him c ll i n v you , needing you , 

Or h - ve those 1 .st we k vibes been dampened do in by de t h? 
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• 

Ch pter Seven 

At one o ' clock that mornin there ' s ab n ing on the door . 

It ' s Adam . R i ng like a boar he come s on burstin in 

And s t re s a t Eva while I ' m s tretched out in her bed . 

Eva rises , g rbs her supple fi ure in a robe ; 

I hear them wr nglin in the b throom, the runnin oft e a t e r 

And the toilet ' s flush as Eva w shes . 

" Give me moment t o exp l in , " she ur es ; 

11 Th t ' s tha t fool D vid ly in _ there . He doesn ' t know I ' m 

Doin t h i s to et the poems . Yo u ' ll spo il everything . " 

Does Adm bel i eve her cl ever t a le ? 

0c does h e t ste de fi n e e in her r e ady tone ? 

The door o en s . The y bo th look out . He l ooks me ove r . 

"You cheat ," he cries , " I kno D vid nd th t 1 s not him . 

D .ve ' s a little guy , better looking in a si ck e n in sort of way . 

Ei ther you ' ve been t aken in or you ' r e insultin my intell i genc e . " 

Eva ' s cool .nd I m too . 

"Dav i d ' s changed , 11 sys she ; " l o st i n a c t ion , f ound v oinded 

And i mprison ed by the enemy , pl st ic sur ery r ep ired his fa ce , 

Medical s ci e nc e sewed a brand new soul . " 

"I t ' s true , 11 a dds I . 

11 I 1 11 soon see ho he re 11 is ," Adam swe rs , 
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• 
Dep rt i ng i n a s t orm o f slamming doo r s . 

Ev a ' s wi de aw ke a nd s o am I . It ' ll be a whi le before 

We sleep g in . 

" Remove your robe , " I s y , "the ni ,ht i s mine 

And it ' s not over ye t . Bend d own , I ' ll c limb behind your t h i ghs . 

Let Adm nurture his chagrin a b it , and fe el the l o ss 

Of h is beatifi c vision , your sel f I me an , whi le I enjoy you 

One more time . " 

Eva f eels she ' s being used , but knows she must co mply . 

Soon Adam ' s back a a in , and thi s time not al one . 

La ura ' s with h im , f e r and pp r ehension mi xed with n e r 

• On a f c e sullen with d i s g r un tled s l eep . 

• 

"Do yo u r e co n ize th t man ~" 

La r a steps up t o the bed nd p e ers round h e r shade s 

As i f this we re mo r 0 ue and I a co rpse upon the slab . 

"Nev er saw him before in my l i f e ." Rel i ef ? Wh .th s she to 

Fer fro m me ? 

Eva t kes my s i de . " Look more clo s e ly L ura . You ' re too sure 

Much t oo soon . 11 

Laura bel i eves test ~ill be c onclus ive . 

" Tel l me , if you ' r e re l Jy D vid , nd I don ' t bel i e ve you re , 

a t h p pened on t he ni h t be ore you l eft ; whe r e ere you 

And where s I? 11 
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• 

O br zen om n ti ~ht with g ilt emboldened t 

How you d i d intimi date me t You know that e ven if I ' m re 1 

I ' d rather sty unknown th n speak the t ru t h whi ch would 

Embarrass you ; the old me silenc e , submi ssion ould e ndure 

Th n risk your wr th , nd it ' s not tha t the ne1 me l oves you n y less 

But r ather feel s old s co res with truth a re settled bes t . 

Im y smirch your i mage jus t a bit , but you won ' t d ie from i t . 

Thus : " I 1. a ited out the ni :1.t in v in for you . 11 

11 And I?" note of wa rnin in her v oi ce . 

"Why , you wi t h Adam I d i d see conversing closely , 

He n i bb led t your er and r bbed your kn e e , 

But nothin more , " I dd with h ste , "nothing more for him 

Th n ou g ve me . " 

I feel the 1 n ces shoot cross the room, the eyebrows 

Risin s i ~ ific n tly . Eva accusin ly t L ur looks , Adm 

To Eva like n gh t b oy , and L ur looks at me . 

So , there ' s no doubt in n mind . The dead are b ck t o l ife . 

Lara f lls behind her r i hteo s indi gn tion in retreat : 

11 I knew you ' d do this to me one d . I ' m 1 d I jilted you . 

Little c red yo u for me to come b ck in disguise , n ot telling 

Me you ' re home , nd for wh t? So o cold cheat on me 1ith her? 

or need you look t me like th t , Ev . You ' ve l ittle dirt 

On our ovm face , my dear . " 

So he ' s one t I ' ve l o st her no for ood . 

s I so sma rt in h At I said ? y reven e I ' ve h d 

But l o st my love ; or is t here s till a chan ce to be rejoined ? 
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Chapter Ei ht 

Dawn pours in throu h Eva ' s skyl i ht 

In open - eyed promi se of a thous nd h appy endin s . 

Eva ri ses , free of love ' s demandin bond e , and d r esses 

I n the olden l o of Sun ' s tender k n owled e . 

Far way , in sh de of ome suburban tree , s it s one 

To hom the morning brin...., s nu ht but d mp and dewy s o rrow . 

The en t l e lope of Arl i n ton 8pre ds out before him , 

The l i tt l e crosses rn r ch in white forma ion , r nk a nd file , 

As if c lled by ome n el ic serge nt to a dim celest i a l war . 

Acro ss cold Ch ron ' s p oi soned st ream, in the grey dine and d istant , 

The sena tors nd enerals on their hill be in another d y ' s , 

Debat e nd dusty fil i buste r . 

"Ad m ~ 11 It 1 s Eva . She ' s fo und h im . 

"Yo lways come here bee use you know I ' ll find ,ou ; 

Let ' s forg i e each other then . Our b d times re st . 11 

" I knew bout you nd L r II Ev 
' 

sys ; "i t ' s no surprise to me . 

I sew you le ve ith her jut as D vid s id . I d i d nothin 

I kno r it ' s just your n ture , but it ~ s pa rt of e lo u sy 

Th t m de me p ick out Laura ' s gem . I knew you ' d keep her busy . " 

11 No you ' ll for i ve me s I ' ve fo r g iven you . 

Da ve returned s P had f e red he ·rnuld , but offered me tr d e 



• 
Instead of troubl e . But you ~ O ll ept on c omin b ck n d b 

On the do or 11 ni ht , ho r fter hour . fuy didn ' t you o , 

Le ve us lone? E ch time to see if he had one you c ame 

You woke h im up , n d e ch time he ,rok e he h d me , time nd 

And e ch time I p r yed would be the last , but n o ~ 

As soon as h e ' s s l eep ou ' re b a ck , be tin on the door . 

You d idn ' t know ~ No 
' 

tha nks to you , my le s a re tiff nd -

Adm sinks in s ide s vhen h e he r s h o h e ' s been c use 

Of Eva ' s n u i sh , he knows he c used his o vn . But h t ' s 

Done is done . 

n in 

gain , 

sore . " 

11 nd I mi ht remind ou II Ev 
' 

dds , " tha t L .ur ' s d i mond 

• H s been so l d to pay your d ebts , yes , f o r you , so yo c ould 

Go on livin nice . Give over no w, 11 i s se t a-ri h t . " 

• 

Eva knew of Ad m' s bills and fe Pr e d she would h ve lost him 

Had L ur bou h t h im wi t h the c sh he r self could not h ve spa red ; 

Ev a knew tha t this t s h is intent , t he t r uth behind h i s interest . 

Ad m ives l augh . He kno she ' s e ten his dessert , nd 

Cooked it up h imself , h i s bowl of bitter pudd ing . His p in is one . 

For iven and for iv in . , they embr ace nd k i ss , they l au h . 

L ter ye rs would s e e these two happi ly re formed nd lead in 

Usef 1 l ives . Adm c onse rvat i oni st be co mes , nd l eads the fi gh t 

To s ~ve our fore s t s from pol l ution . Eva , r eno,med cat - bur ler , 
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