the caroline effect
my 

loverly 

wifer

is

my 

cold

drink

of 

water 

on a 

hurt,

dry mouth

in

the middle

of

the

darkened night.

it's all

cold,

tickling,

cool,

rather new

as my mouth

eases,

my throat

feels refreshed,

and i 

turn 

right back

over

to

navigate for

her foot

with my naked

foot

as

we settle

right

back into our dream.
