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ON EAR TH 
AS IT IS 

KATE RILEY 
Vermont 

I am
 

in 
heaven. 

R
oger is m

y nam
e. 

M
y tim

e 
on earth w

as short. 
So w

ill be m
y story. 

T
he first place w

as a lot like here. 
T

here w
ere 

dark w
arm

 
spots to sleep, and bright open spaces 

to play, and plenty to eat-m
ilk and m

eat and grass 
if our bellies hurt w

hen w
e ate too m

uch. 
B

ut it w
as 

not alw
ays like that. 

In betw
een 

places I sat in a box. 
The w

ind brought m
any sm

ells 
so fast, I barely had one before another passed in. 
It m

ade m
e queasy; I think it kept m

e w
eak, though 

I 
guess this did not show

. 
T

he ones I lived w
ith 

did not know
. 

The 
place 

w
e -stayed 

longest 
w

as 
huge and 

em
pty, w

ith no special spots, no niches to nest in, 
except at 

night 
w

here 
they lay. 

B
ut I began to 

feel then that betw
een them

 the w
arm

th w
as of bodies 

only. 
W

hen she approached, he m
oved over. 

W
hen 

he touched her, she rolled aw
ay. 

O
ut the w

indow
 I could see w

here others played. 
B

ut there 
w

ere 
no 

trees, 
and 

the sm
ells 

w
ere of 

rot. 
Up those steps W

illy cam
e, skinnier than m

e. 
I 

shared 
m

y food 
and W

illy 
got fat, 

but then hid 
behind bureaus and under chairs if ever they cam

e 
near. 

B
esides W

illy w
ould never play w

ith m
e. 

She 
cam

e 
to m

e 
to m

oan 
som

etim
es; 

then she 
left. 

I m
issed 

her caress. 
H

e 
stayed on, 

spoke 
to m

e som
e; 

once I saw
 

him
 

cry. 
W

hen 
she cam

e 
back, they cornered W

illy. 
I rode in her arm

s, and 
he carried the box to a place that sm

elled like fish. 
T

hey 
opened 

the 
flaps, 

and 
W

illy 
looked 

about. 
W

ithout looking back, W
illy ran out into a hole bet-

w
een 

tw
o 

w
alls. 

I 
alm

ost 
follow

ed, 
but she held 

m
e fast. 

It w
as m

y turn in the box. 
T

he place I cam
e out w

as
_ dusty and 

grey all 
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t~e tim
e. 

U
nlike anyw

here I have been 
before or 

sm
ce, 

no 
one ate or slept there ever. 

She cam
e, 

left food, cam
e and w

ent again. 
W

hen 
he returned, 

I w
ent w

ith him
. 

H
is new

 
place 

w
as 

dark. 
D

ogs 
barked below

. 
I saw

 
him

 
at night, by electric light. 

I slept next to his head. 
She stopped by, but never for long. 

Then one day we left, 
she and I, for a clean 

quiet place w
here light cam

e in every day and spread 
out across sm

ooth w
ooden floors. 

Som
etim

es som
eone 

slept w
ith her; som

etim
es she w

as not at hom
e; but 

som
etim

es I had her all alone. 
I w

as feeling pretty bad by then, a w
eakness 

all through m
e, 

oozing, 
chew

ing. 
Som

etim
es w

hen 
I w

oke and put m
y face · to hers to check w

as she 
aw

ake, a part of m
e lagged behind, curled up w

here 
I had slept. 

I ate dirt from
 the pot, tearing flow

ers 
and 

stem
s. 

She did 
not seem

 
to m

ind. 
W

hen 
he 

cam
e 

over, 
they 

talked 
and 

I 
w

as 
stroked. 

Flat 
out on cool w

ood w
as better than in the sun. 

I lay 
in one spot all day long. 

She gave me 
m

eat, cut 
up in bits. 

B
ut I had even quit eating dirt. 

I w
ent in her arm

s through noisy sm
elly streets 

to the sm
all crow

ded room
. 

The others w
ere in pain; 

som
e seem

ed afraid. 
I put m

y heart behind one last 
struggle, 

but she w
as too strong; I w

as too tired. 
T

hey laid m
e out on cool slick steel. 

It w
as so cool. 

I felt the prick and that w
as it. 

Now I w
atch from

 above w
hat she does, w

here 
she goes. 

She has been w
ith him

 again in a house 
by the sea. 

I cam
e in a dream

. 
She lifted me up, 

and I w
ent all lim

p and stiff. 
B

ones broke through 
m

y 
fur 

and flesh. 
She tried to put m

e in a box 
in a w

all. 
I escaped from

 
her arm

s, w
alked w

obbly 
aw

ay. 
She w

oke 
up and spoke. 

He listened and 
agreed: 

they 
w

ould 
not 

w
ant m

e back as a sack 
of bones. 

A
ll the w

ay hom
e 

she cried off and on. 
B

ut 
soon 

she w
ill 

see, 
I am

 
not 

really gone. 
Just m

y 
story is done. 
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