melting ink into paper

Sucked

Into

A

Venom

Trap,

The man with the cheap red hat

Asked

The

Man in the honeycomb if

He

Could borrow some

Of his 

Words for a date he was going to 

Have

That

Night.

The cat

Said it was no problem.

As he walked out the door

For

His excursion,

He began fumbling over the words.

He wasn’t sure where

To begin

And

Barely remembered where he was going to go.

Yet,

He did know that

There were things tucked into the

Gallows

Of

His 

Pockets that would

Bring

A

Smile 

Galore

In

The

Ticking of time

Taming

Eyes

In

Such a

Way 

As to melt

Ink 

Into paper.

