
 

 

House Beautiful Designer Room #132 
 

You wonder who will fill the Barcelona chairs,  
drink from tulip glasses, eat the peaches  
in the starburst bowl.  A Calder mobile turns,  
 
casting slow shadows on parquet floors.  
Tufted cushions hold their breath.  
You press a damp finger to the photograph.  
 
Beyond sliding doors, only daffodils,  
an improbable sky, a smudge  
from your inky hand. 
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