SLUT AS BUDDING THESPIAN

You lead your life
like a freakin’ one
act play!

Your so ---- special,
every guy wants
YOU----,

A different beauty;
free swinging tresses
s000 shiny black.
Eyes projecting false
innocence with ruthless allure.
Swaying hips, inviting river of cleavage
whet the carnal blade.
Stifled laughter, hollow hopes
of candidate after candidate
vying for your affections.
Each one moving to
pierce an oh so pliant shell.
Indifference succumbs to
lust as randomly, you,
choose one unworthy partner
to couple with--

then abuse.
You follow to his bed
Where pleasure realizes
satisfaction, contentment now
spurs abandonment.
Another spent lover.

Reset the trigger for further adventure;
tomorrow night,

the script plays out yet again

with only one insignificant change.
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