
But when it's time to pin the blame, 

turn your satchel inside out 

and you'll shake out only shadows. 

His trademark. Next, with vetch and kale, blue-green 
travelers' tales, he sows a garden on the beach; 

caretaker of crumbling manuscripts, he needs 

neither cartridges nor identity cards: 

he is the turnings of the maze, 

the flickering instants on the screen: 

you are the catatonic, he the genius; 
he masks himself as you, you face yourself 

as him. Kabir weaves a shawl 

with no edge: 
the horizon 

is his garden's boundary. 

Helical Histories 

Osmotic as an agora 

open to storm and tide and tread, 

to voyagers, merchants, sorcerers, our bed 

contrives, though seamless as a skin, to simulate 

our every nuance in its creases, until it folds 

in one calyx our separate fires, and we forge 
a ring of elbow room and breathing space 

for our wants to wrestle 

(my foot in your slipper, your hands 

in my hair) till there is no sense 

in which our speaking tongues and wet ears 

are any different 
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from those 

of those strange women 

washed up at Colchis swaddled in blue silk, 

shearing the harbor buzz with their cries. 

And how their beads glowed?glowed like the deep eyes 

of spectral cats, drunk with mystery, with watching. 
And those strange men with windshocked faces 

brought off the ships still mumbling spells 
to calm the waves, out of mouths fallen open 

like torn sandals?men whose legs kept rocking 
on land, keeping time 

with the sea's perverse, erratic swell. 

But stronger, if slower, than the sandblast furnace 

of the sea, a tinctured speech of gland and seed 

unstoppers these jammed refugees in the agora. 

From guarded beginnings in the barter of furs 

?even a Golden Fleece, taken off a wreck? 

they work up to the trading of franker glances. 
And then the taut psalm of sail and the salt veins branching 
till man and woman are no more than the moment when a tree, 

cast adrift, comes abreast of a bridal shore. 

So wine-ripe, later, they go 
to lock one another in slow, spiraling dances: 

helical histories of their old countries, 

unscrolled, clenched, wept over, wound tight, 

grafted in the warm hiding place of the thighs: 
electricities that arc again and again in the gap 
between bodies breaching tribal defenses 

to conspire against the stone-eyed tyranny of events 

in the narrow province of a bed. 

99 


	Article Contents
	p. 98
	p. 99

	Issue Table of Contents
	The Iowa Review, Vol. 27, No. 2 (Summer - Fall, 1997), pp. 1-206
	Front Matter
	A ___ with Anne Carson [pp. 1-22]
	Chaldaic Oracles 1 [pp. 23-24]
	Elegies for Little Beings [pp. 25-30]
	From "Crabcakes" [pp. 31-42]
	Open Letter to the Secretary of the Swedish Academy [pp. 43-45]
	Betsy Breaks Up [p. 46-46]
	Self-Portrait in the Oval Office [pp. 47-48]
	Epithalamion for Sarah and Tony [pp. 48-49]
	Lonesome Road Blues [p. 50-50]
	Hellhound on My Trail [p. 50-50]
	Counting [pp. 51-53]
	From "Poems to Seize Sound" [pp. 54-59]
	Wormwood [pp. 60-69]
	Skipping [p. 70-70]
	A History of the Imagination [pp. 71-75]
	Four Poets from the World [pp. 76-81]
	[Dogs' Breath Steams, Cold Air Catches in Your Throat] [p. 82-82]
	Solstice [pp. 82-83]
	[Devoted Walls Stood There] [p. 83-83]
	Autumn Apocalypse [p. 83-83]
	Losing Death [p. 84-84]
	Arrow [p. 84-84]
	Ecoutez [p. 85-85]
	Sand Sphinx [p. 85-85]
	Pause [p. 86-86]
	Peripheral Vision [p. 86-86]
	Tabula Rasa [p. 87-87]
	Enchanted Country [p. 87-87]
	Under the Cupola of Snow [p. 88-88]
	Atlantis [p. 88-88]
	Crystallography [pp. 89-90]
	Dialogue in a Cellar [pp. 90-91]
	Two Thousand Years [pp. 91-92]
	Civitas Lunae [pp. 92-95]
	Godspeed [p. 96-96]
	Treasure Map with No Spot Marked "X" [pp. 97-98]
	Helical Histories [pp. 98-99]
	Palace [p. 100-100]
	A Poem for Grandmother [pp. 101-102]
	Group Portrait [pp. 102-104]
	Mother Goddess [pp. 104-105]
	The Last Annal of Alamgir [pp. 105-110]
	Donkey Blues [p. 111-111]
	Titi Bum Boat [p. 112-112]
	Casanova [pp. 112-113]
	Titi Bum Boat Is a Towel [p. 113-113]
	Freetown from New Englandville [p. 114-114]
	Sugar Daddy Dance [pp. 114-116]
	Complex (Street Talk Recorded) [p. 117-117]
	Gambe River Gal (For All Black Sisters) [p. 118-118]
	A Tink Say San Do Dem [pp. 118-119]
	Bo by Bus [pp. 119-120]
	En You Ge De Voice [pp. 120-121]
	Glossary [p. 122-122]
	Kingdoms: Kingdom I; Kingdom II; Kingdom III; Kingdom IV [pp. 123-127]
	Ecclesiastes [pp. 128-132]
	From "The Book of Revelations and Epistles" [p. 133-133]
	The Book They Held Together [p. 134-134]
	The Competition [p. 135-135]
	Dick and Eddie: A Narralogue [pp. 136-148]
	Grandma's Garden Seeds [pp. 149-153]
	Elegiac Variations [pp. 154-157]
	Angels of Fire [pp. 158-160]
	The Binding of Isaac [pp. 160-161]
	Like Water [pp. 161-163]
	One Petition Lofted into the Ginkgos [pp. 164-165]
	Test Day [p. 166-166]
	The Barrette [p. 167-167]
	The Scarf [p. 167-167]
	No Other World than This [p. 168-168]
	Bleecker Street [p. 169-169]
	A Love Poem for Alyce Husar [pp. 170-171]
	Dog, Fish, Shoes (Or Beans) [pp. 172-173]
	The Number of Utterly Alien Civilizations in "Star Trek" and "Star Wars" [pp. 173-174]
	Long Distance [pp. 175-189]
	Review: Ron Padgett's "New and Selected Poems" [pp. 190-196]
	Review: On Paul Zimmer [pp. 197-199]
	Back Matter



