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We're walking through dry dirt, smells
of sagebrush hard upon my
nostrils, caught up in the dust
swept up by the horse’s

hooves in front of me. Creamy
brown in colour and texture,
his rump sways indecisively
from side to side. The warm
creature between my own legs
molds my spine into his
thythm. The rhythm similar

to that of a small child sobbing
against a shoulder, a steady
shudder and shift against me,
jerking occasionally, catching a
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Rocking me, my dad holds me to his

warm body; his legs plod methodically

beneath me and the dry expanse of desert

lengthens in my sight, ripples of hot air,
the palate of my mouth thick and salty.

my dry throat, tongue sticking to
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