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I taste so good 
 
 
The mosquito hovered its hexagonals  
right there in front of me 
in front of my very eyes 
 
another day of life 
for you 
thanks to me 
 
my blood in your belly 
from the night 
before 
 
sticking your nose 
in 
where it wasn’t wanted 
 
seeking out my CO2 plumes 
from a hundred feet away  
despite my night-time mouthwash gargle 
 
your maxillary palp 
inflamed by the scent  
of my chemical signature 
 
your labium sheath sliding back 
as you slip your stylets  
into my dermal tissue 
 
anticoagulating me 
whilst numbing me 
whilst sucking me 
 
draining me  
of 0.001 milliliters of my coursing claret 
to feed your eggs 
 
eggs to lay 
to hatch 
to wiggle in the water 
 
to pupaelate the pond 
and emerge as vampiric flotsam 
looking for some fun 
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for a midair 
back-to-back 
fifteen second fuck 
 
with compound eyes 
that do not meet 
even at the moment of insecstasy 
 
 


