The first female screamed once again

Deadly pain shot through her inner body

Home of two. In the middle

Of the highest-pitched scream

She saw a seam that ripped apart

Open-mouthed -threatening to swallow her-

In the fabric of the universe

Through the whole widening she envisioned

A glimpse of consciousness

The pain stopped abruptly

Her lips so dry so bitten parted and she said:

“I…” before she died

