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 It just broke, the way a bubble would break. 
The reading lamp was on, there was no stopping the 
blood. From the record player came I Gave My Love a        
Baby That Did Not Cry. There were dark spots on the      
carpet that turned out to be chewed gum, severely  
punishable. A spider jumped out of an old Easter basket. 
All the lights in the house were on. There was a 
humming noise coming from a tree. 

 

 

  


