Tired of beiny a port of this world

My brother hos Bosguiot,

! howe Ray Johnson.

She touches my oarm ond tells me | have an elbow inflammadtion.

The doctor wants me to eat more vegetables ond stop smoKing ond stop cryin.

My lips ore chapped liKe an earthguake
She hos the wormest Aonds thot ever touched anyone, | Know.
She puts brown sugor in cotfee
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The insomnioe’'s typewriter made clanKing noises odl night.

He loved to see the letters appear on poper.

A girl was on his mind.

She Aad crooked teeth, . crooked shoulder ond o Killer smile.
He first met the girl in Smothers Beoch, Key West.

She sot by the shore in a- biKini eoting mochi ice cregm.
Those golden (&95 glistening in the sun..

He offered her oo cigarette, she soid ro thank you.

They silently wadehed the sunset together.

Unoware of his love, she pacKed her things. Leoaving for Cubo..



