





























































































































































































































































































































108

had liberty to wander through all places, and all the volumes
of the heavens, and to comprehend the situation, the dimen-
sions, the nature, the people and the policy, both of the
swimming islands, the planets, and of all those which are fixed
in the firmament.”

(John Donne, “A Meeting in Hell”)

I was moving very quickly away
out of the corner of my eye
I could see the pen

moving

Let’s play I'll be fiction and you be the face of
another world. Let’s play you be fiction and I'll be
the face of another will.
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