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The Dragon and the Unicorn

She will never underst and

Dragons: A Poem-Cycle.
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why he does not  eat  t he maiden
and be done.
If  t hat  whit e horn were hers, she would use it  di erent ly:
t o play dance t unes for volcanoes. To pierce God.

She will not  lay her head in a pale lap.
She despises halt ers,
and even before she was born, she was not  a virgin.
She has a double port ion of  lust
for t he world and for what  lies behind t he world.

The unicorn vanquishes deat h. The dragon is not  impressed.
She curls around t he fruit  of  t he knowledge of  good and evil,
f licks her t ail, pret ends t o doze.
The unicorn gazes at  heaven. The dragon eyes a bird.

The maiden shows t he unicorn a mirror,
round and perfect  as Venus, it s blond handle graceful.
The unicorn looks int o t he mirror and smiles.
The maiden shows t he mirror t o t he dragon.
The dragon breat hes on it .
It  cracks int o a million pieces,
each one reflect ing her burning eyes.
Has she not  improved mat t ers? [End Page 83]

Deat h will be back. She has no doubt  of  it
and it  will be her t urn t hen.
She will choose di erent ly.
She will let  deat h live
in her, and consult  it
at  every moment . [End Page 84 ]

Dragon on the Subway

She want s t o be alone,
rush down round darkness solit ary.

The people are a nuisance, t heir t hick faces,



t heir calves in leat her boot s,
t heir clumsy wint er coat s,
t heir separat e silences, t heir eyes t hat  never alight .
She only feels close t o t he subway,
it s energy, it s power,
it s hurt ling along t he same rut t ed t rack.
The subway she can underst and,
it s need for rhyt hm, it s rules, it s snapping doors.
She doesn’t  feel kin t o t he people squashed int o seat s,
only t o t he cit y, t hat  salon of  shadows,
t hat  wine cellar of  bot t led mot ion.
It  is t he subway t hat  sings t o her
endlessly, molding her body t o it s sound.

She clings t o t he t arnished silver of  t he pole.
Everyt hing is looking at  her,
t he briefcases, t he glasses, t he sweat ers, t he scarves.
She hat es t o be looked at . She hides her face wit h her wings,
blows smoke in veils around her.

Don’t  look at  me, look at  t he advert isment s
for dermat ologist s who use fruit  juice
t o peel away t he skin. Look at  t he phot ographs of  bat t ered women.
Look at  t he lines of  amput at ed poet ry.
Look at  t he creat ures nest ing in your heads.
Don’t  look at  me. I am a legendary
monst er. I am not hing t o see. I don’t  exist .

The walls close in again. There is a seat .
She curls herself  int o a ball,
shut s her eyes t o rest , wishes a second t ime
she had t he subway t unnels t o herself.
The conduct or calls: st and clear of  t he closing doors. [End Page 85]

Dragon at the Gynecologist’s O ice

It  is as if  she has never been



here before. He asks a nurse t o hold her hand,
chooses his least  invasive implement .
She t akes o  her clot hes slowly,
procrast inat ing.
She does not  want  t o be pared down.

The clock t icks o  it s seconds
unt il she lies f lat  and open like a wedding present
a er t he wedding. He probes her shadows.
Inside her is a limest one cave
full of  myst erious format ions, nodules
building drop by drop over t he ages,
marble curt ains, pillars kissing.
There are pools t hat  perfect ly reflect
t he icicles of  st one hanging above t hem.
Which of  t hese growt hs are normal?
The physician cannot  t ell.
He is dist urbed by her unchart able
t errit ory. She medit at es on t he ceiling,
wondering if  she is like a st arfish:
if  he breaks o  her breast s, will t hey grow back?
He swabs from her a sample of  her f lesh
for laborat ory t echnicians she will never meet .
This seems obscene t o her, promiscuous,
akin t o a crooked condom lying in t he park.
The nurse let s go her hand: anot her bet rayal.

The gynecologist  has good news for her:
her caves are just  like boxes, all in order.
She feels obscurely angry, violat ed.
When he is not  wat ching,
she eat s his speculum. [End Page 86]

The Dragon Considers the Root of Evil

They call her Sat an,



Lilit h, Lucifer, t he...
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