
 

I Can’t Look Away 
 
I’m a mere passenger on this careening bus. Its entitled, aggrieved orange driver 
rages in wild revenge.  Through blood-splattered windows, I foresee further 
carnage.  Many will die — shielded by privilege, I may not.  Seeking distraction, I 
write these trifling microstories, but fail — I can’t look away.  
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