
Of Tentacles And Blood 
By 
Jake Bible 
 
There are places in the world where no person of fragile flesh and mind should ever 
venture.  
 
I have found myself in such a place and am now running for my very life. 
 
I wish I could say I am a brave man; a man of action and fortitude. But, I am not.  
 
I am a coward.  
 
A coward with a monster on his heels and blood in his eyes.  
 
A coward that takes the easy way out as I leap from the cliff and pray the distance to the 
rocks below will be sufficient to end my terror quickly. 


