I was 2 minutes behind

When I arrived a half hour early

She pulled

My hand to get out of the

Vehicle

As the key remained dangling

In the mirth of my ignition—

She took me through the kitchen,

Entered the living room—

As my lips raised to ask

Several words,

Her finger touched my chin

As she shook her head in

A light ‘no’—

Pulling her shoulder straps down

To the middle of her elbows,

One gutsy nipple poked out like

A

Periscope raising through 

The

Surface of calm waters—

From there,

She curled her finger

&

waved me forward—

As I advanced,

She began laughing ..

Laughing

A laughter that was new,

Yet erotic

In someone else’s dream

I

Was borrowing for 2 minutes—

This,

As her dress slapped the floor

Like a bundle of wood

Snapping in half

Beneath the pressure misunderstood—

As I looked over

The pinks and tans

Of her beauty,

I noticed the

Clock half on the

Right roll to 

:30.

Again,

I watched her laughter—

Note

By

Note.

