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Everyone knows dates and locations and things like that. 

But I don’t know anything like that. 

Now let’s have a kiss. 

I can send you a bill for the poem.

It costs a meat locker full of rubies.

I’m going to do a lot of tough thinking.

You’re furnishing the liquor. 

Let’s mess up our lives the right way.

There is something in the mind called the soul. 

But we’ve got to beat everyone using only our good looks. 
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What’s the use of thinking?

Some people can’t come along.

Sometimes I don’t talk to anyone, I just fixate on their necktie.

The kind of person I am, you don’t hurt the other person.

But your perfume climbs on like a tarantula.

Am I laughing?

On the contrary.

Please let me think of the right self-reprimands.

I assure you, this will be a conventional poem.

Now let me introduce you to a hungry tigress, me.
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What do you want with me?

I’m just a dirty little shoplifter. 

I’m like a woman in a sequined gown in a dark cave.

Can you tell me I’m worse than others?

OK, yes, I’m worse than others, but can you say I’m the worst 

of all?

Now let’s be reasonable with ourselves.

If you show me a man in a turtleneck sweater on the beach,

then that is beyond my resistance.

If you show me a liquor cart on wheels,

I will just climb on.
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Who am I? 

Someone who kisses your shoulder when they’re not supposed to.

I’m wearing high heels by the pool so that makes everything OK.

Now don’t be charming, darling. 

There could be a lot of smashed vases in our future.

What should I do? Mind my manners?

I’m the type of person to lose an emerald ring. 

I might drop it in my champagne and drink it.

How can I be such a swine?

Oh, darling. I hate to be thirsty.
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Let’s have a drink, medicinally.

I’ll stand on the couch and introduce myself.

This isn’t a drink, it’s pure leopard sweat!

You shouldn’t be allowed to run around with me.

I’ll only give you a good time.



L A Z I N E S S
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Into this hostile world, I bring a special laziness.

I like to go swimming after cocktails!

Then I put on sunglasses and write a poem.

I guess I better make it hot and shiny.

This can only lead to compliments. 

As usual, I’ve had my usual success.

Now let me send myself some flowers.

Mother was a famous bareback rider and Father was a pool shark.

It makes the others crazy, the way I lounge!

Someday, I’ll be taken to jail in my tennis shorts.



1 4

I’ve always wanted a pearl stomacher.

What’s to be done?

Take a memo—

one of us has got to be sensible.

Well, it’s not going to be me.

I’ve always wanted to be the daughter of a wealthy communist. 

I’m not surprised!

I’d be surprised to be surprised.

Here’s my plan—

let’s fall asleep on chaise longues while we wait for some money.
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First of all, do you have any money?

Sometimes, I feel a slight warmth about money.

Baby, I might not be any good!

The only thing I do is write down words.

I make it special though, don’t I?

I wonder about things, but not too much!

You must understand the great laziness.

And don’t you feel colossal?

Forget about the math, baby.

By all means, let’s get drunk in a bar with a coat of arms on the sign.



V I Ps
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This is a matter of life or death, probably death.

Your bullet is very close to my heart.

You’re way off base, darling.

Let’s put some ice on our fingers.

By ice, I mean diamonds.

You know how I am. 

Oysters for lunch, dinner, and breakfast.

A broken heart is not for me.

Now, don’t I want some mink?

Don’t tell me you’re a bloody communist!
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When you say it with feeling, then you’re wonderful. 

Going out of my mind wouldn’t be hard.

You need to be kicked under the table. 

Let’s go sell another polo pony.

I’ve worn my diamonds down to the bone, darling.

I’m afraid someone’s not going to give me my favorite thing!

Then I would bite their head or face.

This could be a long turnaround.

Baby, don’t be gruesome!

I only wanted one stuffed grizzly bear in my study, not two.
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I like to scream in a satin bed

and get a baby bunny as a present.

I can’t stop thinking of myself and what might be to my own 

advantage!

For example, I love to go to bed sober,

which means I have to start drinking early.

Don’t keep saying “down the hatch” all night long.

Something matters, but what is it?

A window with a very long fall underneath?

One time someone refused to give me a pink topaz and I fainted.

Let me be the first to pour your tears down the drain. 




