melting cone

So,

What’s going to happen tonight?

Well,

I’m just not sure yet.

Yea,

What do you want to do?

Something

Where money won’t mean a thing.

Excuse me?

A little dance on the 

Hot asphalt as the children lick their melting ice cream

Cones 

Fervishly in a fucking bright moonlight.

So,

You want to leave here soon?

Perhaps.

How about leaving later?

No,

Let’s go now.

You sure. 

Yes .. the ice cream has started to melt.

