
Travel
by Ann Bogle

I texted a wickety-split, tax-declaring New York-based international
escort, a moonlighting, all-pro Kit, whose day job on Wall Street
yields no bonus. Is Christmas when bonuses are paid? At MadHat,
work is not paid except to the attorney and member elites. I did not
catch a steamer to Asheville, as Mina Loy seeking Arthur Cravan,
after Conrad missed his New York performance, but I did ride to
Georgia and find a stand of giraffes.
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