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alone Cove, where 1 ks do not sing,
washes 1n full of the rust from old wrecks,

sunken shotgun washling over her tanned

I s1t still stunned by carnivorous passion when
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drug runs out
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drank enough, I banged the walls of diie<Gpsi—spece

space and time long enough with my lies, until I found something

sO0 g00od I do not have to lie about it.
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'ne black butteffly comes to my chest and sometimes
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1 can even remember the woman's name."

Note other small changes, es

paragraph, page 1, That and
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the mouth while I re€ad my stories
and tThen she comes up for air saying,
done that."
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