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The way the early evening light 
slants through the open balcony doors 
caressing the smooth . worn tile . 

she came to me then 0 

Barefoot Madonna with a bottle of wine . 
A light breeze catches her skirt and hair 
As she draws a veil across the night 
with measured ease 0 

Perhaps we . entwined . will die a little 
and perhaps we shall walk together afterwards 
quiet and close . up winding cobblestone streets 
two souls lost in the big city night 0 

A carpet bed 

An Afghan tent 
Cold nose and 
toasty toes--

We nuzzle cuddle 
nestle snuggle 
like newborn-blind 
puppies 0 

We drift in and 
out of dreams . 
waking long enough 
to realize a few 0 

Hungry. 
you cradle me 0 

Stealthily seized . 
1 hold you 
with my eyes 0 

Meticulously I 
maneuver 
without permission 

I 
kiss you 
Manifesto delivered 

Satiated momentarily 

I recoil 
only to scheme my ne: 

Slow Pounce 0 
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