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owNow hunting is pastpast-
and

past-
and

,

and snow reaches my neck ,

the moosemoomoosg shows contempt :

he browses my shrubs ,

beds down in my drive ,
leaves dung on my stepssb ps .

He paws and snorts ,

challenges my rightright-
to

right-
toto walk upon the pathspaths-
that

paths-
thatthat I have shoveled . .
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