
them glowing in the dark of night; God help those poor fools who mistake 

horseman cracks his terrible whip. They say the handle is bone and the 

cauterize nor needle suture that open wound and no head will that neck 

of its hunting can be heard 
on the wind; the cries of 

caught in the terror of their 

their screams all through the 

their bodies as they are. Keep 

roads.

it does not pay to stick your neck out.


