THE SILENT PRIEIPS 

Dr. Greg Hormone (THAT GUY WHO FIRMLY BELIEVES IN NOTHING)

Hormone 08/18/93 Several thousand dead geese lay rotting in a field.

I was on my back, relaxed. Watching the sun rise over the crest of the abandoned city to the west.

On my arm was a festered cut which swelled and oozed with a light gray liquid which stank in the morning air.

It was hard to notice though, because of the geese-

Two boys laughed in the distance as they took turns calling their dog and then kicking it when ever it came to their call.

"Trixie, here Trixee..."    "thwunk!!"

"come tricksie, ...here girl"      "Pooomppf!!"

The rumbling would begin again soon...

It always started about this time.

First the red dust would sweep across the land and consume everything, then the rumbling would begin... First a slow low rolling sound,  

Then it would build into a convulsive rocking of the ground for hours it seemed...

A horse drawn wagon which was about to stop quickly paced off as though the driver decided to try to outrun the tremor that threatened.

It would be no use...

It seemed a good time to find some refuge in one of the abandoned 

Automobiles along the road side. I looked into the rear seat of what appeared to be an abandoned car. It wasn't. 

Two women were curled up in the seat together holding each other. They were naked.

I walked away from the car thinking how much i would have liked to have climbed into that car, have sex with both of them and then die once and for all.
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A black rain began to fall and cut through the red soot that filled the air.

I could see my toes sticking up through the tops of my shoes as i walked...

It was some several unconscious hours before i finally stopped walking and sat at a stagnate pond.

Maggots were swarming on something near the ponds edge.

My open festered sore was hurting now,

The only thing that would come into my mind was the word "vagina"

I wasn't sure why...
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