
 Pleasures of a Fine Wine 
 
The teasing mistress enters the room, 
Her dark presence 
 immediately ignites the senses, 
 every nerve energized with pleasure. 
Her sultry red dress 
 flows like ribbons of rich chocolate 
 smoothly filling the voids of space and time. 
Her ruby lipped smile 
 is assertively angled upward as 

her emerald eyes pierce my palette  
 with earthly pleasure. 
Her seductive complexity 
 leaves me to ponder her past. 
She leaves me inspired and wanting. 
 
    ~ Rusty Alois 


