
My Uterus is so scared

Hand in hand, let's pursue this austere yet droll fantasy, knowing that D. fell while we  
were strolling! What a doll!
Two large, bulging green eyes  Sharp pain fixed between her knee and her instep. On…  
the left knee, a small wound that reminded me of lips too heavily made up.
Red on the white sneaker, roughly the shape of a butterfly.
I crouched down to hear what that mouth was saying the one from which that trickle—  
was issuing.              Whatever I listened to, it was breathtaking!
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