what she may with brush in mouth

She sees you

Men & boys

The same

As she stands before the bathroom mirror

With 0 clothes,

Nude.

Looking into her eyes

As the fellows and carnival of animals

Flit

By

In little wonderment.

Buttocks in tension

As her molars get attention.

Nipples perked as

Though listening to the

Other end of a static phone conversation.

Toes relaxed.

Teams of testosterone

Go .. go .. and go.

Though,

She’ll look at you,

Seeing the rest.

As now

I lie without waiting.

Catching bits of flying toothpaste mist

In her water mirror.

Knowing what she did.

Understanding what she may.

