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Impertinent to Sailors
Curved over islands, the world dragged me south in a talkative year slipping
Southampton
as the band played a distant farewell.

It was better than steerage, that assisted passage: ten pound Poms at
sixpence the dozen, promenading in sun frocks, gathering for quoits,
angling, in an understated way, for a seat at the Captain’s table — while I, a
child, roamed decks, became impertinent to sailors.
And the heat! My dear, there never were such days — rum, romance, the
rudiments of ska. Panama beckoned, locks pulsing like the birth canal.
We passed through, to be rocked on the swells of the quiet ocean, its long
unshaded days
of trade winds, doldrums, Equator — then a cold shore,

a bureaucratic harbour,

and the half of a world
it would take to say goodbye.



Shetland Ponies, Haast Beach
Forest and sea have had their way
with memory. A few houses — silent,
locked — remain. Between car and beach, a field of Shetland ponies,
already

calling her by name. But I’m
facing inland, bush not far beyond, mountains piled like thunderheads

across the morning light. Was this
our house, or this, or this now empty field?

For eighteen months, we lived here
while they built the road. I was two, then four.
What I have are barely memories:

my mother at the washing line. My father’s longed-for homeward stride.
Grader drivers lifting me onto their knees to ride.
Work done, we drove away, the new highway bearing our fortunes south,
over spilling streams, across the Main Divide. Now I’m back, reclaiming
what may be reclaimed. The forest
has no answers. The sea lies past the ponies.
“Look,” she says, “they’re eating from my hand.”
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