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Possible Cure 
They call her
Once beautiful
The age a deciding factor.
With her number too high
The beauty fades
But that is a lie.

The other  
Still and rigid beside her man
Unable to satisfy an itch.
Looks for cure 
The antidote another man 
But that is a lie.

Both misled into false securities
One with men 
The other with a boy.
With the itch constant 
Begging to be fed
Respect and Passion.

What if
Ruth shed no tear when touched by a man 
What if
Lois no longer wore sunglasses to fake carelessness 
What if 
Both women used each other 
To scratch that itch 
   
