
'PINEAPPLES!'

Iwantedtoscream butIswallowedmywords.Icouldn'tstopnowIwassoclosetothefinish.

InsteadIletoutamuffledscreech.

Icouldseethebluetintformingonmyskin.ItfeltlikeIwasgettingtoosmallformybodyor

maybeitwasbecausemyveinswerethrobbingmoreviolentlythanbeforeagainsttheropes.

SuspendedovermypuddleofsweatIcouldseeallthecolorsoflife.

Theicecoldmomentsrightafterthesensationoftheburningsunonmysweatybodywhenthe

flogtouchedmyskinwereharrowing.

IcouldfeelthenailsandspikesdigginginmybacklikeIwashidingsomeartifactinside.

Thebloodrushing,throatdryingup,adrenalinekickingin,screamssuppressed,veinsthrobbing.

Ifelttheheat,Ifeltthefire...soonthecandlewaxmenacinglyseepedthroughmyopenscars

andpenetratedthesurfaceofmysoul.

Timestoppedforasecond.Everythingwentblurandbackinfocus.Thecolorsweregone,

wordswereback,mybodyfeltlose,headfeltalittlelighter.ThefinishI'vebeencravingfor.

Nothingmatteredintheend,onlythingthatmatteredwasthefinish!


