The Ventriloquist

The teacher spent her time slowly rubbing holes
through her students’ backs. She did this with the
hopes of eventually being able to fit an arm inside.
Opening and closing her hand, she would work
her students’ jaws. Twisting her wrist, she turned
her students’ heads. Wiggling two fingers, she
blinked her students’ eyes. If the teacher ever
heard things come out of a student’s mouth that
she didn’t like, she would slide her hand down,
make a fist, and choke the child.



