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Somehow one or two or

three of my friends

imagine something of the lizard
but they look into my eyes

not knowing where she hides.

Once she came up behind me
while I was at a mirror
and all I saw was shadow.

Once, like this

I saw a man

with a preying mantis
in his body.
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of clearing things up with her too. Maybe she would come back ‘beforé the
holiday was over and Kenny had to leave.

. He heard someone do a bombshell and spun around. Connor was thumping
through the blue water, riding his own wave towards him. Connor’s wet red
face came up close.

“You tell her, and I'll kill you,” Connor said.

His big hand came out of the blue onto Rick’s head and he pushed him down,
holding him there under water.
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