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The Heart of the Waitress 

My friend and 1 are dr.lwn 10 ~u(·h dc:sue!Udc 
forluochasthilldarkllllr, 
itsst:J.int_'<.IC11rpel!ll.1nif~lnMthesan~blotc~ 

as the ceillnM. the contours ofdi..,~su.•rs 
small b\11 conrinually spre:~dmg 
above us, for3lx.>cr.a hamburgcr.andjudy 

who h.:nmle'i..~ly Gills u_• old'iiers swee~le, 
d~rling. One day, ,he's gone 
Three momh... she's back. her IK'an "'paired. 

Her molltcr died at fort)·. she SOl)-~. f<lft}·-two 
Pij.:skln,theyusc.Titanium. 
She tapsout~idc the valve in IK'Taona 

which knocks t~her, she demooMrntes, 
dkkdkkdick. 
likcfingernalls.HearlnMitthcfiNnight 

she sat bolt up, tryingto locncthcSO!Jnd 
hnJlly. "lb:Jt'.s rou. honey; 
shesay.sshe.5:1idaloudandlaylrJckdown 



"lt'xt "'~k. a my>o~t'fiou.51ockc-d door. 
'dosed,"hand-wrmcn 
Bu$incss. we blink in rhc sun, wa~n·r ~nod 

~C don't know the OW!)("r, what h;.~ppt:n<.-d, 
don't know anything 
I mean ro say, we don't know nothing 
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