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Sometimes Fox and Her Beloved

make their forest rounds together, rounding
the edges of each other, too, teeth and claw
and fur. Sometimes they go to find light

in the spruce, the lady slipper, dappled birds

in partial nests making new, making new,
or darkness in breathing stems, small mouths
of caves, everywhere tiny tunneling creatures

that move black earth and fallen wood.

They walk west. The wind blows.
They walk south. The wind blows.
They walk east. The wind blows

as the sun lifts a hundred streams to silver

and shadows mossy pools. Other animals
turn their faces north to help complete
the circle: all raise their snouts, stare straight

ahead, warily trust this moving air.
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