
BUZ ECKER 

Moosejaw 

A rusted-out Chevy Malibu

makes loud droning noise at seventy.

Three screaming and the Malibu.

"I'm gettin' it tonight baby!"

"Shit."

Smalltown park still swelters at dusk.

"Damn it smells bad."

Smalltown girl gets in.

"Drive away man — just drive."

One does, then another,

then the last.

"Bye bitch, seeyalater bye."

Moosejaw.

"Damn it smells bad."


Race away from Smalltown.
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