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A Poem by Pradeep Biswal

The Beauty's Soliloquy

The Dream Beauty says

I too, perhaps, appear

in her dreams sometimes,
teasing and flustering her ,
playing games with her

in SO many ways.

I become petulant;

| touch, perhaps,

her forehead, lips,
eyelids,

her neck,

and disheveled hair.

I kiss her

in pure love.

As the night

grows deeper,

my mischief intensifies.
Her sleep vanishes;

in her sleepless eyes

all the dreams

keep crashing incessantly.
When my embrace

grows tighter,

she feels breathless

and seeks liberation

from my serpent-coil.

In this manner,

at some unknown hour,
the night fades into dawn
without her ever realising.

Bio-note:

Pradeep Biswal is a bilingual poet, editor and translator based in Bhubaneswar. He has ten poetry
collections in Odia and three in English to his credit. His poems have been translated into Hindi,
Punjabi, Telugu, Assamese and Malay languages and got published in separate volumes. He edits a
monthly web journal- kabitalive.com and curates Toshali Literature Festival held in Bhubaneswar
each year.

74



