Gossip

By Jane Campbell

See those two women on the platform?
Tartan bags and matching coats.

They told me they’ve just got married.
Both are older than my Gran.

Said they’d waited to get senior railcards
for their train-powered honeymoon.

Each night camped on a different beach
they watched the sun set into a candlelit sea

then clambered aboard another train
with specially reserved table-seats.

Two white heads bent over chess games,
plenty of whispers and giggling

and later when the carriage was almost empty,
guess what? [ saw them deep-tongue kissing.



