
To tHe ANgry hoRse PEOpLe … i hoPe, 
 

LooK, I maNaGed TO SNEAk IN A SeConD TIMe! At thiS PoiNt, i’m inCLiNEd tO thiNk THe 
guArDS JUST DOn’t WANt tO pAY attEnTion. wHY eVEn hAvE GUards At A MAIl rOoM aNYwaY? iT’S 
nOT liKe tHey STOre fOod hErE. do you stoRe fOOD? Do yoU Even EaT fOOD? whAt’s YOuR FooD LIkE? 
WHat’S A HORSe? Are THEY fOOD? I HeArD YOU ROde thEM, why WOulD You rIDe FOod? are yOU 
MaDe Of MEtal, How doES THat WorK? WHAt’s IT LiKe To LIvE undeR A “sKy”? is TherE WEAther? 
ARe HORsES weaTheR? DOEs BeInG MADE of mEtAl Get HEAVY? WHAt AbOUT rUsT? 

SorRY AboUT my wRiTing, tHE Vents are rAtHeR CRAMpED, AND I DoN’t HaVE a QUILl. ANd 
SOrrY ABoUt aLL The qUESTIOnS, i rAmBlE SOmeTImES, aND ThERE’S SO mUch I Don’t knoW abouT 
YoU. SeRiouSlY thOuGH, WhaT’s a HorsE? 

 
ANYWay, i figUrE IF i’m GOing to asK sO maNY QueStiOnS, I MigHT as WeLl giVe you sOmEthinG IN 
REtUrN. AlSo, I woUldN’T wanT YOu to feel LEFT Out, I HoPe YOu lIkE iT! 
 
ThE woRms, They crEEp 
INto mY slEeP 
aND onCe thEy’Re there 
ThEy Sit and stARe 
foR In mY miNd 
THEY’Re in a BiND 
 
tHE wOrmS, THEy gRoW 
THeY wrIgglE And flOW 
BENEaTH the HIde 
mAyhApS insIDE 
thRough uS, tHeY BorE 
WithOUT A snOre 
 
the WORMs, tHEy CHant 
TheIr UTteRanceS SCaNt 
a wHIspeR heRE 
Too sOft To heAr 
THe WorMs KNoW beSt 



It’S aLl a tEsT 
 
the WORMS, tHeY see 
ToO lArgE To BE 
WiTHiN ThE wALls 
withiN MY ThRaLl 
yoU DArE not bReak 
ThERE’s MUCH at STaKE 
 
THe wOrMS, THey SIt 
bENEAth ThE pIt 
and TO ThE sIdE 
THEy trULY HIDe 
wE kNow noT muCH 
ThoUGH iT’S As sUch 
 
 
youR’s TRUlY, 

a RAtLIng IN THe vents. 
 


