La fume du tubac peut nuire

A vos enfants

{smoking tobacco can harm young children}

I was sitting

In a bar

Having a tasty smoke following

The ethereal Rueben sandwich

In the city’s premier spot for 

This sort of sandwich.

Roving over

A joke or anecdote

I hear earlier that day,

I began laughing.

Then,

I hear a voice

From behind say,

“You about done?”

“With my laugh or beverage?”

I respond.

“No .. your cigarette,”

this middle-aged woman asks.

“As soon as it’s burned down to here [I point to about an 1/8th of an inch above the filter]

I will be,”

I tell her.

“Would you mind putting it out?”

she asks as I take a long drag.

Looking about the empty bar,

I tell her,

“Well, I can smoke here and I’m so close to topping this fabulous meal

I just finished with my due tobacco.”

“I’m requesting with all due respect,”

she says with a wink from her alluring eyes.

I lay the cigarette in the tray,

Look up and ask,

“You allergic or what?”

“No. I’m trying to quit myself.

I just see what it could do to your children,”

She tells me as she shifts on her leaned elbows and curved feet.

“I have no children, though,”

I tell her.

“That’s my point, sort of,”

she says while flipping her lavender locks to the thick air.

At that point in the conversing,

I’m at my 1/8th inch point and

Extinguish my minute.

I look up and ask her,

“You want to join me for a drink now

or sometime in the near future?”

“I can’t. Giving it all up,”

she says with a smile.

At this,

She waves and begins walking towards the exit

That is also an entrance

While I light up another.

Also,

I get back to laughing over the joke

The joke

The joke .. anecdote

I was laughing 

About

Before she

Spoke to me.

