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I Sl e | watched Rio __Brc.l\_rb: in
o i Sl W our mouse-infested trailer _
' wﬂhEVChose water for drinking/
bqthiéﬁ/ﬂbﬁhing.

- .Four people and a dog
no room to breathe B ™ R
the heat'and cold sealed up in there with us
all squished up like pulp.

That night

| dreamed | was Dean Martin

bent over a spittoon

fingers deep in warm brown saliva.

In the morning
| found a makeshift crack pipe
outside my bedroom window.

| need John Wayne to Kick My Ass

Michael Seymour Blake —
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