
A gust of wind 
caused a leaf 
to scatter awkwardly 
across the street. 

We were both engaged 
by the strange 
movement. 

We turned back 
to meet eyes again; 
the reciprocal carbon-copy 
of an expression on our faces. 

The omniscient smiles, 
the miles of molecular 
Divinity. 

We didn't talk 
for the rest of the journey, 
we just walked on 
thinking about 

the leaf. 
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Illuminated orange € 

as the smoky colorec 
on the lifeless body i 
The chilling creak of 
crawled through the 
caverns of her vexec 

She stood in adrenal 
as the rage fell from . 

Crimson tears streak 
She turned mechani< 
the cat lapping up te; 
as cold as the hand tl 

Her bloodshot eyes 
scanned his once wh 

She had heard the vil 
cell phone only her s 
Belt in hand he had I 
on the canvas of her 

Elegance and warmtl 
the rooms like an Au 

She had finally freed 
from the dungeon or 
But first, she must pr 
her guests. 


