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Their mouths hung open.

Their eyes went wide.

And sometimes
she even heard

a gasp.

Obviously, they were taken aback by her
incredible sense of style, something she was
complimented on frequently.




They were always so excited to see her,

and equally as excited to introduce her to
all of their classmates.




The next day, Irma tried to run her errands
like everything was normal, but she found
herself distracted. Everything seemed to
remind her of home.
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He made friends
who were small
but the strongest
by far.

He made friends who were kall
and as friendly as could be.







White Rabbit
In your head
Do you plan to make your bed?

Or do you plan to sleep all day?
In your hollow tree hideaway?

Bed abandoned and left to rust
While your sheets are covered in dust

Will you leave us all behind?
Do you think that's really kind?

To fulfill a dream so big and wide?
By dumping what was once your pride?

If so, take your case and run away
You would've been no father anyway.

From here we escape

On strangled balloons

Into the desert

Miles and miles of untouched
Spread out before us.

It may be the future
but we have no past.




Live life like there's an
amorphous blob slowly
devouring the city.

Be the change you
want to see in the
world.

Reach for the stars,
young hatchling.
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The End.
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