
filled my mouth so I began to choke. I revolted against my 

remained, and I gave a reassuring squeeze to my mother’s 

é



Piercing the fleshy walls with his nails, and screwing in his 

build a monument to his venture in the toppled remains of 



Scrambling his way up the grave, the air was becoming 

recollections of youthful days spent splashing in the surf, 

skimming stones not unlike the granite gem dangling just 

compressed confines of this place he could recite the steps 




