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someone was about to get out but instead a man appeared from around the back of it. He was

L or to have given up. I waited as he placed her inside the passenger door. He looked my way and

return. I thought to myself and even out loud, this cannot be a good sign. There will not be joy

loor, standing there smoking, who saw me come in, pay my ten dollars, sit down and start look-

age, wrapped many times over and over in a thick white gauze with four silver metal clasps. It

K her about it. She took my hand and asked me if I wanted a dance. I stood up and let her lead

ieeded, I didn’t really understand what and where all the straps were doing and going to and

from, but this only made it all the more interesting. She was really short, not fiy § made it all the more interesting. She asked me where I was from and what my name was.

I told her. She sat down on my lap and waited for the next song to start. Each ¢ .‘The song started and she removed all those straps and was naked, except of course, for
her shoes. She was full of energy, she was a hard worker, she knew what to doil - i i " hed her. She was really pretty.

I pulled into the parking lot. There was a white SUV with its front§ da
carrying a woman in his arms like a bride across a threshold but th y was |
nodded at me for letting him by without driving up on him ag waved
here tonight. Then I parked the car and went inside the dg her carri
ing around. I knew once she saw me see her see me she g to come say
took up most of her forearm. There was more fabric on her unknown wound thai
me through the place to whatever spot she was taking me. She was wearing a bi
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{ was watohlng the\thre“e‘?t‘ages ywell, two, Ofre stage was spht mto two and the other wel'l ‘“wasn ta stage I was srttrng far baek drrn'kﬁig my ong drink minimum: A coke ina clear plastrc cup; lots of 1Ce and a.straw\
Five dollars. As.Ilooked around;l noﬁ&ed%hat a}l the women here were not what I had expected They all were qurte real and alT were, well very attractive. All, each and every one, in'a uniqué. and dlfferent way. tha,n the
- others. I liked this. I then looked around at the men here They were all kind of the same. | did not, hke this. There'was.a woman walking around and randornly ,standrng around that was like > woman I never dated,; bu;

have wanted ta. She wa\s covered n h‘alf ﬁnrshed tattoos, she had great style and she looked happy That was the most‘rnterestmg part. This is what I wanted too.d stood up tor ’gry and talk toher seyeral t1més Each tlrfp
she wouldgaqmsh rpto the hack wrth another before I think she ever Saw.ane. approach\ Dk SFL e
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curls. She looked exactly like someone I wanted to forget only a different
_ould think was I shouldn’t be here, I shouldn’t be with her. She led me to
nswered her questions. Then she asked me if I thought the girls here were




It was now not long till this place was going to close for the night. 1 was 51tt1ng far away from everything ag’gm just watching. A man walked in and the sme o
sat near the third stage that, well, was not really a stage It was a pole from the floor to the celhng Instead of ending on a stage the pole went down to the 11noleu

you. She leaned forward over herself in a way I didn’t think a body could, “Brother you smell of hash somethmg awful” I told her that it wasn’t me, I had just moved hcre.to aV01d 1t myself. She laughed and hit me with
her hair. It was soft. I gave her a tip. I told her I wanted her to dance for me when she was done.




» ' _1’.
] 5 ‘}‘i .H Y jf} .'\;
P yi(“{ ‘ é,vm«:;; 2

>

p
, i
. é/’f%"ffﬁﬂff

.J‘,«

A

”harder o he. 'A woman on another man next to us over the small divider leaned over and as
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FOR FIRE INSIDE YOUR ROO FIRE

9-911 ' RE DEPARTME!
all them vour exact lo -2 el FOR YOUR SECURITY
enlain wha : . S S 1. When in your room be sure to double-lock the guestroom
IHE H PERA] S - U door, using the dead bolt.

“g” iz 2. Use the door viewer to identify anyone prior to opening

IN CASE OF FIRE, JOOR IS NOT HOT: Open door 3 saf;h[?ed%%rii boxes ar ilable at the front desk
USE STAIRWELLS _ cauiously (be ready to close door fast). " ™" gtorage of valuables. .

& WALK (do not rur NEARES
FOR EXIT STAIRWELL EXI1 MAXIMUM ROOM RATE: $399.00
TAKE YOUR ROOM KEY/CARD CHECK IN: 3:00 PM CHECK OUT: 11:00 AM

The second song ended and I could see how tired she was and how hard she had tried. I stood up, fixed my belt and placed all my items back in my pockets. I paid her what I owed and more. I said, “Thank you.” She
looked at what I paid her. She seemed shocked and then she said, “Thank you!” I think she even meant it. It was the only moment of genuine I saw tonight, well, other than the desire I saw inside me to wish I wasn’t even
here. Well, here I was. I walked outside, got in my car and went back to the hotel room I had been in all week. The one hotel room, #322, where I once received a phone call I did not enjoy. The one phone call that after
hanging up, made me so sick I threw up on the floor. I couldn’t see any beautiful left for me. So I had to try, even when I knew there would be no joy tonight. I followed the map on the door, it looked like the maps I make.
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