next to her

With a sophomore

Grin

And

School girl eyes .. 

She dart and daunts with her mouth

Over

A

Stout beverage at a local bar

Telling me,

“You know,

I’m much better on the phone that I am in person.”

I doubt that I tell her,

As 

We sit there socking each other

With

Strings of words

That could keep the crows many thoughts

Away from 

Flying

Home .. 

Then,

She says .. 
“I’m much better in bed that I am in a relationship.”

At that

I smile with a soothing resignation,

Lift

My

Cup of ice and liquor

And

Say .. 

“I’ll toast over the phone to that.”

She

Begins digging 

Her

Keys out

Of

That

Petite,

Wet

Purse 

On the chair next to her.

