
Mum! Muuuuummmm! Muuuuummmm! Turn to the Bible, Mum! Mum! Turn to the Bible. Tam, clad in dark blue with a black skirt and black socks and white pretty shoes and Yvette, clad in all black stood with their backs to the dark river. Tam not so much but Yvette was smoking a cigarette. Tam was fiercely biting her nails, right fist propping up her left elbow. Jade took a moment to look back at her sisters. Uh, he witnessed. Then, in a daring but reckless move, dived in after her, into the black sea. Swam he did, swam and swam and swam. Choking with every front crawl stroke. The stroke he hated and was worst at. He drew closer to the bobbing head, spinning, not really making an effort to fight against the current that he saw was sweeping her away toward the waterfall at which was Gehenna at the bottom of it. Fiery gehenna. Jade reached her, at last. ‘Thank God!’ He thought, as he reluctantly cupped his right arm under hers. ‘C’mon, Mum. Swim with me, Mum. Swim with me, Mum. Swim with me Mum. Myra didn’t answer. ‘How on Eo is She swallowing so much of this water and not drowning? He questioned deeply within himself. Anyway, with all his MIGHTY MIGHT he SWAM for the two of them. Myra didn’t swim, but she allowed herself to be swam for. Amen. With one arm, Jade chopped through the dizzying water until eventually he started to wither away himself. ‘No. No more’. he reasoned within himself. Lis is going to get us Us both killed. Sorry, ‘mum’. He let her go. Like a piece of burnt brimstone she floated away, downstream toward the lake of fyre. Jade reached the shore, costume black and sodden, but dripping, still. He stood up for a little while, rubbed his chin and then collapsed. His heart literally stopped. Out of the woods appeared Yeshua clad in shining white with an shining white shawl. He bent low and deftly placed the shawl so that it covered Jade’s entire body. ‘This should see uz boaf right, Bro, He smiled. Amen. 

