






...
The room went deadly quiet in an instant. 

...
-m-s last words had echoed around the room. It had reminded 

us of what had to be done… Now the moment had come... 
...

98 eyes darted across each other uncomfortably, 
...

98 ears perched up, dreading to hear the next sound.
...

 I stared into the room at the faces. Well… It seems they would 
all have to go back the way they came…

...
 I swallowed slowly and opened my mouth to test its 

functioning... It creaked and squeaked loudly. 
...
...

...‘’I’M NOT FINISHED!’’ I shouted and dashed to the exit, where 
I jumped in my way to block me from leaving, I started pushing 

and shoving myself in no direction in particular. I seemed 
panicked, I was standing motionless, I was angry, and I seemed 
relieved. I was everything except eager to experience the next 

moment.  

After what -m- had said to me, I didn’t want to proceed 
anymore either. But I knew that I had no say in this. 

One of me with an experienced-looking face came to stand in 
front of me, looked at me with compassion, and nodded. Then I 

calmly presented myself with a leg to be put in my mouth. 

I quietly complied and started consuming myself. 





After this, everything became a blur,
 An overwhelming gluttony awakened in me.

 All there was was consumption! 

With each mouth full, glimmers of strange memories flashed 
behind my eyes. They were delicious! 

I reached around myself faster and faster, directing everything 
towards my mouth, totally beyond myself by hunger. I would 
grab clutches of bodies and swallow them whole, shivering 

by the waves of sounds and sights that bombarded my 
subconscious. 

Then.. when there was only me singulair left in the room, The 
hunger faded.

 Almost instantly, I collapsed to the floor.





I 
BLACKED 
OUT

















I opened my eyes after what seemed an eternity.

 The sight that greeted me was that of -m- and her genius 
bending over me. My waking up seemed to scare them as 
if they were gazing upon a stranger, unsure who I was or if I 

would recognize them. 

The memories were still ringing actively in my mind. I knew I 
was not the same anymore. But not a fiber in my mind would 

ever forget them. 

I sat up, smiled my smile, and clutched both their heads in the 
palms of my hands, -m- let out a terrible scream of relief and 
even anger, and -m-s genius buried its head in my shoulder. 

We held each other like this for a while.

I sat and reflected on my pasts. This moment, and our 
future. A single wondrous thought occurred to me, that soon 

overshadowed everything else...

‘’Wauw, I have so much to tell them!’’


