


So this was the 
subdead “in the flesh.” 

Slow.

Clumsy.

And so… …so stupid.



I have heard it said that the more 
memories one acquires, the leSS room 
the mind has for conscious thought.

I cannot speak for others, but at my 
age, after the remembrance of so many 

lifetimes crammed into my ancient skuLL…
I did suFFer from 

occasional lapses of 
“preoccupation.”



I should have predicted 
what happened next.

That I would have bEEn 
completely ignored.

I should have reasoned that 
it wouldn’t recognize me.

Was I 
food?


