
As the sunlight reached its expiration, 
he made his way down to the  basement. 
He savored the sound of the creaking stairs 
while the cool air drifted  around his feet. 
Approaching the door, well aware that his 
departure of the world  impended, 
he unsealed the lock, flickered on he unsealed the lock, flickered on 

the lights and said, 

“Hello Dear Monster”


