
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
       i know monsters live out there. 
                                   my full bladder rushing 
                                   to the outhouse 
                                   in the middle of winter 
                                                            with mixed feelings but a single purpose. 
                                                                                                          to find the door is frozen stuck. 
                                                                                                          the horror 
                                                                                                          of a winter storm with unretracted claws. 
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