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Girl with the crooked eyeliner
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she walked into the bookstore

like she owned every adjective

and none of the nouns—

a walking simile

wearing boots too bold for her silence,

and eyeliner that winged sideways

like a bird drunk on daydreams.

i was alphabetizing heartbreak

in the poetry aisle,

when she dropped her bag

and three lipstick tubes fell out

like confessions.

"don’t judge me," she said,

"they’re all the same shade of regret."

and i laughed

before i meant to.

her hair smelled like lemon ink

and she had a voice that sounded like

she didn’t trust it.

i offered her a paperback apology

disguised as neruda.

we sat on the floor

like we were thirteen

and love was still illegal.

she read out loud

but made up all the endings

as if every poem deserved

a second chance.

i didn’t know her name,

so i wrote one for her

on the inside of my palm.

it sweated off

by the time she asked,

"do you believe in red flags or just carnival themes?"

and i said,

"what’s the difference when the ride is this fun?"

we never exchanged numbers.

she said,

"let’s not ruin the myth."

and i agreed

like a coward

in a tuxedo of metaphors.

i saw her once again

through a train window

kissing a boy with a backwards hat

and the posture of a mistake.

her eyeliner still winged left,

like she was headed somewhere

no map could follow.

and i?

i went home

and rearranged my bookshelf,
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