Oromnges

By Gawry Soto-
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* The first tife | walked
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With a girllf| was twelvei

Cold, and weighted down
With two oranges in my jacket.
December. Frost cracking
Beneath my steps, my breath
Before me, then gone.

As | walked toward

Her house, the one whose
Porch{llght burned yel yellowh
N1ght and d. clay, in any weather.
Al ng g barked at’ mﬁ} until
_She came out puTﬁng
‘i\At her g!oves face brlght

Touﬁhed her shoulder, and led
Her down the street, across

A used car [ot and a line
Ofpewly planted treeﬂ!
Until'we we?ef“blréathmg
Before a drugstore. We
Entered, the tiny bell

Bringing a saleslady

Down a narrow aisle of goods.
| turned to the candies

Tiered like bleachers,

And asked what she wanted—
i Light in"her e.yes; a smfl 1i
Starting aﬁ'he cornefs
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QQ nickelin my pocket‘t

“And when she lifted a‘chocola
That cost a dime,

| didn’t say anything.

| took the nickel from

My pocket, then an orange,
And set them quietly on
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The counter. When | looked up,

The lady's eyes met mine,
And held them, knowing
Very well what it was all
About,

Outside
A few cars hissing past,
Fog hanging like old
Coats between the irees.

Jn mine for two brocks

Then released it to let

.u Her unwrap the chocolate.
“I'peeled my orange i, e
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That was so bright agamst
The gray of December
That, from a distance,

Someone might have thought
| was making a fire in my hands,

\/Qk_}\’—'
o,

Qe QC\\T\J



