MORE GEOGRAPHY FROM LOGRAIRE

Written from Merton’s Hermitage
—by Paul Quenon

There is no getting out of this place.
Upward is the same sky as

Downward, envelops the same globe
Everywhere.

Outward are mirrors million reflecting
Inward where lurks the Minotaur.
The Hall of Terror is the

Palace of Truth

If you could kiss the Beast

And watch the million compass points
Filled with the royal image of the
Child of Mercy.
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