
Troy Glover-

Man on fire 

1£ you ' re human, you get cravings. Let mo say th~t agatn-

If you are humRn, you ge t cravings. I'm not refering tn those 

psychological cravings that tap dance on your will9ower like 

Fr~nk Sinatra at The Mar~lagio.No , I'm rP-fering to those cr~ving" 

that w.qke ym.· j n the rnidd le of the night~ get t 1.ng yon nulled 

ovPr by a sheriff's Deouty; having~ hundred watt flashli~ht 

shined in your s 1.fH~1?Y , blo::id1::h0t. eyP.s IH' yo11 explain :i.n a sJ ePp 

dep~ived voice hording on psy~~otic! 

..... . ,, 

3G I clnsn<l my eyes in cvlin~~y blis!. 



fi.re png~ 2 

was viciously wrested from me and carcied off bv a fiery fiend 

fro~ the fifth pl~in of hell 

m,.r r:1.eBth. 

f:rom .:.0r1s1..;i!l')'.:ion of WE'll nil'iri.n,1t:ed r.0ntrab.snd c.a~sicu!T' . . " 

5i.r . b 1Jt: T <hn ' t tmder~ t?.nd. 11 
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on the nrevlo~s one. I fl~iled vdliantl'i th~0cgh th~ watery i~rknes? 

,-1 1.t\-l fl mouth 0f u::>l ten metal t•) m? toi.!.ets ed~o. , r0r a :IE:etin~ 

few ser:onds I ::;.:)Jtm:ipJ.atEd l2.p!)i ·:1g the c~0 l l i_0ui.d co:itents of 

thG ~- sttine it.self b:.1t 5.9nit~1 filte r~d it.f. way t.h;:•.rngh t~.e :o.~.?'.' 

fixe. t.h~t frc.C'".turEitl 11:1 tl-\ir:k:.ii:iz. l t•.ir.ned 0::1 th-~ s:i.,k ani c..-:,us~-:1. 

ray fee~ 3nd ~outh u1der tJ1? cn~:~n~ cas~ading coat~~ts. 

SJ. 0w 1 y . the o\ rm.:! .s e d d c, :1 i.fi llY mi>J th F.n •1 -: )' e s r.B:'J:"":i:il l ~ ~- ,, i ".1 g 

o~ly t~e scatte~ed r~~ain1 0f P0~?~ii ~s witn~ss to my stunidity. 

( gul-p2d ?,all0l'.",s of that God givim wate.:- waEl:lin? t~3.t. rieJ.U.sh 

E,.r,~ntual.l.y rn•,1 s:i~.ht ;:,:t11i:-r:1e.d a1.-:I. my ~:o::. ath"L11J r-~t·.1~r>e:l to 

normal. I sat for a few mi~utes longer staying vigilant of a 

i:'esur.gent. That morning when the sui:i rose and I c.hecked ':o see 

what pepper I had e~ten. I found that it was on of the tiny green 

tomatoes. I asked. my friend when I saw him what was it. He told 

roe it was a Ghost Pepper one of the hottest pepper on the planet. 

All i could say was, "yeah, Ghost Pepper, I never saw it •~oming." 




