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Hindsight 
has a habit of being 
worse 
    than 
no sight 
    at all. 
 
 
The lungs pull in 
cold oxygen and fear 
through clenched teeth, 
barely visible. 
Each breath brings 
    tantalizing, 
        devastating 
words. 
With every breath comes 
    more fear, more words. 
With every breath comes 
    the hope that temptation 
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Faster Kill Pussycat 
By L.M. Griffin 

 
 
 
The music slammed into her 
from every angle, rolling down 
her body. She could feel it rip-
pling under her clothes, skating 
her bare skin and flushing her, 
making sweat bead on her up-
per lip, under her breasts, and 
the underside of her bare legs. 
She licked her lips, tasting 
sweat and mental arousal. She 
lost herself to the music, twist-
ing her body, letting her hair 
fall all around her face. Just 
moving. She had to keep mov-
ing. 
 
He watched from the bar, his  

hand circled around a glass 
filled with ice and vodka. 
Against his palm the cold prick-
led and wept, but he paid no 
mind. She was the one. She 
was perfect. The way she had 
lost herself utterly made her his 
next little dancing princess. He 
felt damp, a single drop of wa-
ter trickling down his forehead, 
as one mirrored the action 
down his glass. He shifted on 
the leather stool, feeling him-
self harden, pressed against 
cotton and khaki.  
 
Dance. 
 
Faster. 
 
Pussycat. 

is 
    all 
         too 
               real, 
when before 
              it had only been a dream 
     that whispered in the silent nights 
and lingered in the 
                    space of lines. 
Small puffs of moisture 
that freeze 
and break waves, 
      break hearts 
                   as they come 
crashing down 
              on shielded ears. 
A siege of 
           whispers and possibilities 
trigger 
   fail-safes of insecurity 
                            within the body, 
and it pulls away. 
 
Yet it is still too close for comfort. 
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Down the Rabbit Hole 
By Marnie Cowan 
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