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Hold on

by Adam Sifre

I slept and it was pleasant.
Then there was the kiss, and it was hot.
Later you turned away, and all was November chill.

Now there are touches, caresses and shouts,
Marvelous nights flavored with favors bestowed,

and blackened days, poisoned with indifferent glances.

Everything is tempest.

Available online at «http://fictionaut.com/stories/adam-sifre/hold-on»
Copyright © 2014 Adam Sifre. All rights reserved.



