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For all the poems you wrote about me (the me absent from each vague, roundabout sketch), and for all the poems you bestowed upon other women -- so much more flamboyant, the way you portray the tangle of legs, the haunches craved -- the woman you love shall depart at sunset. Poet, sure of your own glory, you shall be the one that begs on bended knee, just as every poor, green lass who followed after you for weeks and tore her tresses and beat her breast has done forever and evermore.
Tell the tale of all your lovers lost, recount each woman who threw herself upon your bed!
No matter: You shall be the one to grovel, to pray to any and all gods for my safe return, ungrateful one. At last, you shall be the one to play the part of Bereft Lover as the sun submerges, the one to wonder how flawlessness could have become so flawed, because now you shall hear -- by beauteous candle glow -- each element of your dearest roommate's attempts to enrapture me.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/103049 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!