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Bar Love

Sheluresmewith her winking
Frommy tall stool at the bar.
“Comeback it'sdark.” She
whispers.

“Seeit’'snot sofar.”

Sol glideupto her quickly,
Touch her body, sleek and sweet.
Asl touch her bottom,
| canfeel her heat.

Sheknowsthen my desire,
An’ whispers, * First you pay.”
| givemy money happily,
Shegiggles, “ Now weplay.”

Shemoansan’ sighssoloudly,
Asl ball her inthedark.
| shake her hard, slap her knobs,
Tofireup her spark.

Her moansbecome ashriek,
Asl makeher click an’ come.
| wipethe sweat frommy brow,
An’ smilewhenit'sdone.

| pay thewaitressfor fresh beer,
Turn back to her and beam.
She'shot totrot, soI’ll game her
agan,
My favoritepinbal machine.



