MIA GRACE (CONT'D)

(first monstrous, then

‘normal’)
//God, what is up with you men!?
You can eat me--as if I wanted your
consent! I am fear itself. I
consume fear and flesh however I
want, whenever and whomever I
want...You call yourself a monster,
when in reality, I am the thing to
fear. If it’'s on your own terms,
how could you ever love me? Could
you? Could you ever accept me, even
after all this//



liawilliams
Cross-Out

liawilliams
Cross-Out


