SHE'SALWAYS L woMAN (TO ME)

HER NARROW ROUTE 1S PAVED WiTH WOBBLY: STONES gy sT,ckYTAR

AND 1S OBSCURED FROM THE SUNLIGHT. ;

SHE MANOEUVRES HER WAY THROUGH THE TIGHT GAPS OF THE L 0SInG WALLS,
TiPTQEINE, AS IF SHE WERE WALKING ON EGGSHELLS

WHILE HER SKin 1S SCRAPED Anp BURNT WiTH THE FRiICT 0y oFHER TIGHTENING CAGE.
LOOKInNG UP,SHE NOTICES THE CEILING

LOOKING BACK AT HER. ; :

ITS CONCRETE 1S LACED WiTH niSAPPROVING EYES

Anp CAMERAS

THAT BLiNK AnD SNAP AS SHE STRUGGLES.

HEAVY BREATH SCREAMS pOWyN THE SILENT TUNNEL,
WHILE UySPOKEN WORDS POOL INSIDE HER MOUTH,
BUT VoiCing THEM WOULp ONLY SCOLo HER TONGUE.

ASSHE REACHES THE Eno,SHELOOKS BEHIND HER

Anp NOTICES HIM

AS HE STROLLS THROUgH THE SAME PATH THAT Hap JUST PULLio HER APART FROM EVERY.AnBLE
Ane TOLp HER TO BE QUIET Ayo SQUISHED HER BOoY UnTIL 1T “IT THE VERY CONTOURS OF

iTS EXPECTATIONS, UNAFFECTED.
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