pure poop

Cafeteria smirks

&

sold smiles on the ledge of a good BLT,

the older cat rolled into the place

and asked where the nearest pay phone is .. 

The patron pointed and 

The cat sauntered over to make 

His change resonate about the lip of metal .. 

He made a call,

Spoke for several minutes and came back

With a wistful grin .. 

The bartender asked,

“How was the phone?”

“Super, friend. She said the test was negative. 

Just not time for another kid,”

He said with a every centimeter of courage crowded on the bar stools.

At this,

The barkeep filled a glass of Maker’s Mark scotch and 

Smile a 

Sign of resignation

As the 

Eve dawned and the 

Pigeons pooped in

Pure joy.

