from Juked #4
Fall 2006

PATRICK WHITFILL

Character Development
Through 69

You don't expect it to happen now, when you're
barely undressing your words, showing off the
bikini lines of your imagination. This happens
later, after you've smelled moonlight in her neck
and dangled kisses like honeysuckled vowels. But
then, yes, your face in her crotch and hers in yours
and suddenly you're twenty summers rolled up
and tossed into the backseat of the biggest car you
could never afford.
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