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the sort of verse thr.t has rhyme and rhythm
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THE WEREWOLF

SUMMONS

enchantment

BEREFT

ETCHING

OBLIVION

THE IMMORTAL

THE P(ET jJ«) THE FOOL

WHISPERS

ENIGMA

THE DREAMER

LAUGHTER

DREAM SNARES

EXORCISM

TWIN

alien things

CONTRAST

PERVERSITY

MERMAID
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Where moonlight tinkles,♦^ahd  where s ta rd u s t f a l l s
Where music echoes s o f t ly ,  with  i t s  theme
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The ghost of autumn haunts the world; extends 

Her hand to winter. AH the leaves are down; 

They give the earth a cloak of gold and brown 

To shelter it against the bitter winds.

Each chilly morning, now, a haze descends

Upon the valleys like a flowing gown,

And distant purple ccuntr.ins seen to frown

Because tbc sun la hiding free Ills friends.

I nit before a cheerful fire nt night,

end wonder IT the ponds and stro.ms will froosu 

Outside, the sky Is clo.r; the stars are bright 

A shining carpet lie# buna ,th the trees----

Th*> earth in sparkling silver La arrayed - - 

Kharu frost has settled on a cb a ten end blrdu.
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While out of the  darkness the shadows s l ip .
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So what is love? It is a. phantom fire

That glows upon the marshes after dark;

It is an angry sea- a tossing bark;

It is Euterpe singing to her lyre.

These things are love ; It is a funeral yru

Ignited by one tiny, leaping spark;

It is a nightingale; a soaring lark;

A glass reflecting madness and desire,

_ove 1b the ecstasy trait poet.- know.

An anguish of Ute anil that vail nt>t puM;

Tha the tn J that evury x-adoring _L._trul -.<rg3

It te _ ah-lu. c.at u^on tin snow;

A fragrant htesficsn uliidon in Use grass - - 

tevu xs c donion shape witli bat-Hjcn blags!



Or does she wander through  enchanted lands



Where shadows creep  ebout the gloomy



My dreams, like birds that fear a hunter's gun, 

Go winging, swift, beneath a dreary sky;

I clutch with eager hands as they go by, 

But all in vain - - I cannot hold a one.

I play the spider; when ray web is spun - -

My fragile wb of hopes - - I stretch it high;

<73» •_ a re l; 1 catch . sometimes a sigh,

To show for all the wot . done.

But who tun I to gruahle ..nd complain?

No dreams are caught? All right, I let them go’ 

Tomorrow I can try my luck again;

My snares have proven futile, yet I Know

That here whuro you once walked benwr-th tt» tree 

Are dreamt to cutch, and hitter cijmaries.



I  h e a r , c le a r - c u t  and bold

A ro o s te r’s horn.

♦



The old mim pnmnd, » glu.st. 'Hhnt have I said?

Why, sen, I thought yuu know you had i twin!’

1 rushn! awnyj tlx- thoughts that filled my head

• ere tiwrinning Like r. cluul of evil jinn,

I Btumblud huia> nt last, h lf in n du Wo,

Anu want upst/.irs to th*» Purbidden P.oora;

Anu tluiru the thing that mt ay startled gose

Vi llkn i nightmare cru-turu in tta glccm.

And. as I stood and watched it helplessly,

It crawled about upon the fluor,andewhined;

I saw features in grim travesty,

And something gave inside ny fevered mind - -

I screamed and screamed in thought-benumbing fright, 

And ran outside to wander through the night.



The long hot day has ended

And gone to its repose, 

While night approaches swiftly __

But still the twilight glows 

Across a world made >lovely 

(Outlines arc softly blurred) 

By perfume of the wildrose.

By song of mockingbird.

And blazing in the heavens

I see the evening star;

The moon is slowly rising,

A thin, white scimitar.

A night bird screams with laughter - □

Obscene, ironic mirth - -

And I recall that darkness

Brings alien things to Earth.



h frluxidly bird, nd a ohuvrful ana* 

When ahndoss fluu, .-jjd night is done, 

Ho Bings his turns to the rising sun 

To drive cwty the dcrk.

I stop my reading in the gloom,

>knd rust swhllu buEida tb» tomb.

Haw str.-Jigu, the i'anns Ufa m>7 ’ Satrae 

h. ghoul - - . meoiOTl^rkl
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D eputing  fo o ts tep s, f>x away and dim;

A f a in t ,  ’Good-bye!' -  -  although these  things :xe mine 

My he x t  c rie s  out, 'What ne/d ha.vu I  of them?'



Her song was half-heard magic, and the shock

Of her wild beauty caught me by the throat;

Unclad she lay upon a sea-washed ruck

With green hair blowing, and 1 saw it float

Upon the water lite® a mass of weed;

I saw her fish's tail, bar woman's hips,

And all at once I felt an insane need

To hold her in my arms and kiss her lips.

And careless of the sharks that lurked between,

X swam from shore to rock as though entranced;

I saw a bunch of seaweed, dank and green,

And found a. place where smoky shadows danced; 

u in the air above me, thin .and high,

I thought I heard a sea-gull's lonely cry.
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Mob th a t  i s  hunting with to rch  nnd gun; 

'Dar.thl* screens my conscience; ’I  die  i f  they find  toe;2t—
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A phantom Strgo, Vjith fo o tlig h ts  burning  dim;
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He lived  v.ith fe a r  and kne* i t s  grim sensations
o
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