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Ales Debeljak

Indifferently, he watched her through the shadows of furniture casu-
ally arranged in the narrow room, through a thin curtain drawn across
the mirror hanging in the wardrobe, through a shaft of sunlight and
dust splitting the room in half. She was fast asleep, head buried under
the sheets where the pillow should have been, one shoulder bare, lost
to the world. Her hands, her unpolished nails lay on the blanket
pulled over her stomach, rising and falling with each breath. Stained
sheets, previous guests, other lives. Or was it only his eyes blurring
from gazing so long? The curve of her arm covering her dark nipple,
the fallen strap of her nightgown. On her shoulder a band of light, as
if through a veil, gently slipping over the down below her neck.
Maybe he was a little tired. Not impatient. He thought: why here? So
many other places, and yet here, always here?

New York City, September 1986

Translated from Slovenian by Christopher Merrill
(with the author)
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