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Perched 





michaelblaine@juno.com
on a smooth plank
wire net 
in hand
watching 
the chicken

necks click by

in slow cadence

I scoop blue-

crabs as each 

slowly becomes 
real from

hazel water

into one  
weathered 
bushel basket.
From the 
outboard 
my father
-in-law

suddenly

coaches me, 
says, don’t 
take your eye 
off the line.
The basket 
isn’t going 
anywhere,
and if
you miss—
we’ll just

get it later.
I would 
say yes
but think
when I 
first caught sight of his daughter
felt the immensity of the situation

forgot the line entirely and never 

once looked back.
