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She couldn’t be sure what he’d say

Judith Arcana

1.
I never use condoms, you want me to feel it, don’t you?
See, here’s what I’ll do, when I think I’m ready to blow,
I’ll slide right out like a brass trombone, won’t miss a thing,
not one little thing, honey girl, you’ll see. We’ll feel good,
no trouble in mind. I’m gonna protect you, honeybaby.  
or
Don’t you say one word, not one word; don’t you make one sound,
not even the smallest sound, and don’t you move neither, don’t
you move a muscle. I don’t have to tell you what’ll happen
if you talk about this, do I? I didn’t think so. I always knew you
were a smart girl. You always were a real smart girl.

2.
Now you know that’s my baby too,
that’s my baby as much as yours;
that’s my son you got in there.
I know I put my boy up there;
man, I could just feel it.
or
You say it’s mine but how do I know?
You’re doing it with me, why not
somebody else? Other guys,
maybe lotsa guys, girl like you,
acting like you know what to do.
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3.
You think I don’t know what you’re doing,
but let me tell you this, missy: you come in here
one day, you got yourself a big belly, you’ll find
yourself out on the street, right out on the street;
now that’s a promise.
or
Sweetheart, it would just kill your mother
if you got yourself in trouble, if you had
to quit school, if you couldn’t graduate
with your class, if you couldn’t go straight
on to college; you know that, don’t you? Don’t you?


