
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                        nightmares… 
                                          when the dark eclipse of the dying white moon starts. 
                                          the sounds 
                                          of white chalk fingernails 
                                          slowly dragging across the black chalkboard space of dreams 
                                          and the creatures  
                                          the terrible creatures 
                                                                half human and half lawyer advancing toward your head. 
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