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HEADLOUSE



I have only known the smell of you. Sometimes you poke a gaggy froth up here, the water beating, the air poison, but I hunker and I clasp I to a strand and still I smell it, the sweet and greasy smell of you.


I have eaten so much of you, I and all the other I, my teeming family. All your strands are heavy with us, the ground beneath us drained and divotted. Our frass, red and dirty, sticks to everything. My family scuttles under I and on I, pinching, all fingers and thumbs. It hurts when family enter I. I push out eggs and that hurts too. You send your hand to check on us. I do not know if you are enough.
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