
The First Time. Maybe Our
Second or Third

by Jerry Ratch

She sat me down naked
on a kitchen chair and fucked me
in the dining room, hovering over me,
then sitting down on top of me
I was upstanding
It was outstanding, raw, and exciting
No children or adults around, or dogs,
cats or birds, no goldfish
Just her and me, naked, in her dining room
Not even socks on our feet
on the bare hardwood floor
Like two natural animals
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