
A
 Prelude for the G

alaxy

Prudence C
hisholm

 



w
ritten

in
2
0
2
6

T
h
a
n
k
y
o
u
to

a
ll
m
y
w
o
n
d
erfu

l
frien

d
s
w
h
o

to
o
k
th
is
h
o
p
eless

ro
m
a
n
tic

o
n
to

th
eir

ra
fts.

I
w
ill

a
lw
ay
s
love

y
’all.

 



1

“
W
h
en

th
e
C
o
sm

o
s
w
a
kes,

if
S
h
e
ever

d
oes,

S
h
e
w
ill

fi
n
d
H
erself

n
o
t

th
e
sin

gle
belo

ved
o
f
H
er

m
a
ker,

bu
t
m
erely

a
little

bu
bble

a
d
rift

o
n
th
e

bo
u
n
d
less

a
n
d
bo
tto

m
less

ocea
n
o
f
bein

g.”

–O
laf

S
tap

led
on

,
S
ta
r
M
a
ker,

1937

I

T
h
ere

are
lim

its
to

ou
r
sm

all,
d
elicate

m
in
d
s.

In
sid

e
th
em

are
sp
raw

l-
in
g
en
igm

as,
an

d
yet

w
e
on

ly
sh
are

su
ch

a
sm

all
p
ortion

of
ou

r
th
ou

gh
ts.

O
h
,
th
is

is
su
ch

a
lo
vely

m
o
m
en

t
w
ith

yo
u
can

n
ever

con
vey

th
e
u
n
ab

ash
ed

rich
n
ess

th
a
t
w
e
n
o
t
o
n
ly

d
eserv

e,
b
u
t
n
eed

to
sh
a
re

w
ith

o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er.

W
h
a
t
a
b
ea
u
tifu

l
w
o
rld

it
m
ay

b
e
to

fa
ll
b
a
ck

to
g
eth

er
in
to

th
a
t
d
iv
in
e

sea,
w
h
isp

erin
g
at

n
igh

t
th
e
w
on

d
rou

s
d
ay
s
w
e
sh
ared

in
th
e
rain

!
W

h
y
is

th
e
U
n
iv
erse

o
rg
a
n
ized

in
su
ch

a
h
a
p
h
a
za
rd

a
n
d
in
co
m
p
lete

sta
te?

W
h
y
d
o
es

tru
e
so
la
ce

seem
lik

e
su
ch

a
n
im

p
o
ssib

ility
?
W

h
y
a
re

th
ere

con
trad

iction
s
all

th
e
w
ay

d
ow

n
?
P
erh

ap
s
S
h
e
is
a
p
iece

of
art

th
at

w
a
s
n
ev
er

q
u
ite

fi
n
ish

ed
.
C
o
u
ld

S
h
e
b
e
crea

to
r
a
n
d
crea

tio
n
sim

u
lta

n
e-

ou
sly

?
A
s
S
h
e
w
akes

u
p
,
refl

ected
th
rou

gh
th
e
eyes

of
b
ein

gs
crafted

from
th
e
sta

rs,
a
n
d
ex
p
erien

ces
th
is

stra
n
g
e
th
in
g
ca
lled

co
n
scio

u
sn
ess,

S
h
e

w
ith

h
old

s
ju
d
gem

en
t.

B
u
t
th
at

d
o
es

n
ot

p
reven

t
H
er

from
b
u
rn
in
g
b
righ

t,
b
ein

g
ram

b
u
n
ctiou

s,
an

d
liv

in
g
u
n
d
er

th
e
b
an

n
er

of
p
assion

th
rou

gh
th
e

p
a
in
,
lov

e,
a
n
d
crea

tiv
e
ex
p
ressio

n
o
f
ea
ch

a
n
d
ev
ery

p
iece

o
f
H
er

w
h
o

40

a
lw
ay

s
b
e
w
ov
en

in
to

th
e
fa
b
ric

th
e
p
erva

d
es

a
ll
o
f
ex
isten

ce,
sa
ilin

g
o
n

th
e
b
o
u
n
d
less

a
n
d
b
o
tto

m
less

o
cea

n
o
f
b
ein

g
,
listen

in
g
to

th
e
h
u
m

o
f
a

w
orld

lo
st

in
tim

e,
lost

w
ith

in
ou

rselves.



2

fi
n
d
s
th
em

selves
aw

oken
,
sailin

g,
d
esp

erately
alon

e,
on

th
e
b
ou

n
d
less

an
d

b
ottom

less
o
cea

n
o
f
b
ein

g.

F
a
r
b
elow

,
w
ith

in
th
e
d
ep

th
s
o
f
o
u
rselv

es
lay

s
th
is

b
u
b
b
lin

g
sea

o
f

p
rim

ord
ial

b
liss,

m
elo

d
ies

an
d
th
ou

gh
ts

in
con

stan
t
p
lay,

eru
p
tin

g
u
p
an

d
sin

k
in
g
b
a
ck

d
ow

n
.
T
h
is

sea
is

p
erva

siv
e,

p
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p
les,

w
av
es

m
ay

d
ev
elo

p
a
n
d
p
ro
p
a
g
a
te.
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ow
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p
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b
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f
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b
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ith
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’t
seem

to
let

go,
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o
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ow
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ese
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v
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s?
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h
ey
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re
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b
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b
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l
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h
er
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st
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ld
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p
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p
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o
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th
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b
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e
th
e
d
ep

th
s
th
a
t
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h
er

m
o
tio

n
,
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u
n
tin

g
h
er

w
ith
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u
n
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ssed

sk
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a
b
ov
e.

T
h
e
eff
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escen

t
crea

tu
re
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cu

ses
th
e
ex
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n
eo
u
s
m
elo

d
ies
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ro
u
n
d
h
er,

d
irectin

g
th
eir
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to
b
e
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alon
g
h
er

grace.
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er

h
u
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u
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lo
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ow
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ra
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b
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b
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b
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h
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in
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o
u
tin

g
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ow

w
ith
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g
en
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a
rtin

g
its

ow
n
g
rav

ita
tio

n
a
l
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o
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b
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h
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b
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p
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w
e
h
ave

oth
ers

to
sh
are

it
w
ith

.
A
u
relie

co
u
ld

rem
em

b
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b
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b
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h
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m
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h
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b
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b
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H
er
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u
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d
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d
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d
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U
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T
h
e
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th
e
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b
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e
can
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n
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e
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to
an

oth
er,
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d
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T
h
e
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elo
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b
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e
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u
relie

u
n
d
ersto

o
d
th
is,
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M
ed
a
h
ad

sh
ow

n
h
er.

S
h
e
u
n
d
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o
d
th
at
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th
e
void

en
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lfed
h
er,

S
h
e
w
ou

ld
n
ot
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p
letely
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to

b
e.

H
er

p
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o
u
ld

b
e
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ttered
,
cra

sh
in
g
in
to

o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er,
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a
n
th
o
u
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n
d
m
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n
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A
t
th
is

m
o
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en
t
o
f
a
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ta
n
ce,

o
f
th
is

p
a
in
fu
l,
b
ea
u
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l
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g
o
f
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in
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ill

n
ever
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again
b
u
t
d
id

in
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ex
ist

b
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a
n
d
b
ro
u
g
h
t
so

m
u
ch

lov
e
a
n
d
joy

a
lo
n
g
w
ith

th
em

,
sh
e
co
u
ld

h
ea
r
th
e

q
u
iet

m
elo

d
ies

b
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in
d
h
er.

S
h
e
tu
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ed

to
fa
ce

th
e
m
u
sic,

a
n
d
a
fa
in
t

m
u
rm

u
r
saw

h
er

ou
t.H
er

bod
y
to

beco
m
e
th
e
M
ilky

W
a
y,

a
n
d
h
er

d
rea

m
s
p
la
ced

in
A
n
d
ro
m
ed
a
.

T
h
e
tw
o
ra
cin

g
to
w
a
rd
s
o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er

to
em

bra
ce

o
n
ce

a
ga
in
.

N
o
b
ein

g
cu

rren
tly

a
liv

e
o
n
E
a
rth

,
n
o
r
lik

ely
a
n
y
b
ein

g
rea

d
in
g
th
is

tex
t
w
ill

ev
er

w
itn

ess
su
ch

a
g
ra
n
d
reu

n
io
n
.
O
u
r
b
o
d
ies

w
ill

h
av
e
lo
n
g

b
een

tu
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ed

to
d
u
st,

o
u
r
eg
o
s
d
isso
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ed

b
a
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in
to

th
e
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.
B
u
t
w
e
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fi
eld

o
f
d
rea

m
s
lay

a
h
ea
d
.
E
v
ery

so
u
n
d
fl
ow

s
w
ith

th
e
sa
m
e
p
u
rp
o
se,

u
n
ited

in
th
e
b
ea
u
ty

o
f
th
e
m
u
sic,

to
cu

ltiva
te

a
n
d
sav

o
r
th
e
lov

e
th
a
t

h
ad

ju
st

b
irth

ed
from

th
e
p
rim

eval
rip

p
les

of
th
e
rife

w
aters.

H
ow

cou
ld

a
n
y
cu

rio
u
s
ten

d
en

cy
b
rea

ch
th
e
w
a
terfa

ll
o
f
ev
erla

stin
g
d
ev
o
tio

n
in

su
ch

a
m
o
m
en
t?

T
h
e
lov

e
is

o
m
n
ip
resen

t,
th
e
lov

e
is

a
ll-m

ig
h
ty,

th
e

lov
e
d
icta

tes
a
d
o
ra
tio

n
,
loy

a
lty,

a
n
d
w
o
rsh

ip
.
M
em

o
ries

a
n
d
fa
n
ta
sies,

su
p
erfl

u
o
u
s
q
u
estio

n
s
o
f
m
ea
n
in
g
a
n
d

reso
lv
e
m
elt

aw
ay.

L
o
n
elin

ess
is

d
isco

n
tin

u
ed

,
a
tta

ch
m
en
t
a
n
d
d
eta

ch
m
en
t
ex
ch
a
n
g
e
d
efi

n
itio

n
s,

a
n
d

a
n
x
iety

fi
n
a
lly

va
n
q
u
ish

ed
.
T
h
is

is
th
e
g
ra
n
d
h
o
p
e
o
f
u
n
ity,

a
stra

n
g
e

k
in
d
of

en
ligh

ten
m
en
t,
an

d
th
e
id
olized

sou
rce

of
n
ostalgia.

B
eau

tifu
l
th
in
gs

com
e
from

b
rief

m
om

en
ts

of
clarity.

T
h
e
m
u
sic

q
u
ells

itself,
th
e
lig

h
ts

d
im

,
a
n
d
th
e
m
elo

d
ies

lo
se

g
rip

,
fa
llin

g
b
a
ck

to
b
e
lo
st

on
ce

m
ore.

T
h
e
sp
ark

lin
g
sea

retu
rn
s
to

its
lan

gu
id

n
om

in
al

state.
T
h
at

m
o
m
en
t
o
f
ex
trava

g
a
n
ce

is
n
ow

b
eh

in
d
u
s,

ex
a
ltin

g
th
a
t
fl
eetin

g
scen

t
of

rom
an
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ark

th
e
d
ream

s
w
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it
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b
eh

in
d
.
T
h
is
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th
e
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rst
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x
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A
u
relie’s

sen
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h
at
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eet

yearn
in
g
for

secu
rity,

fo
r
in
n
ocen

ce,
b
eco

m
es

n
ow

th
e
b
a
sis

fo
r
a
ll
o
th
er

sen
sa
tio

n
s,

fo
rm

in
g

th
e
sca

ff
o
ld
in
g
b
y
w
h
ich

sh
e
w
ill

a
rticu

la
te

ev
ery

th
rea

d
th
a
t
sn
a
k
es

th
ro
u
g
h
h
er

m
in
d
,
a
n
d
ev
ery

co
lo
r
th
a
t
fi
lls

h
er

d
rea

m
s.

S
h
e
relish

es
th
e
m
elo

d
y
sh
e
con

stru
cted

,
b
ask

in
g
in

h
er

triu
m
p
h
for

ju
st

a
few

m
ore

m
om

en
ts.

T
h
e
m
u
sic

con
tin

u
es

to
fad

e,
an

d
n
ow

th
ere

is
n
oth

in
g
b
u
t
th
e

ever-p
resen

t
d
ron

e
of

w
aves,

n
ow

w
ith

a
cu
riou

s
tin

ge
of

am
b
ivalen

ce.
N
o

m
ore

m
u
sic,

n
o
m
ore

voices
com

in
g
from

every
w
h
ich

d
irection

;
th
ou

gh
ts

are
clear

an
d
q
u
iet.

T
h
e
h
u
m

gives
w
ay

to
a
sort

of
cosm

ic
sta

tic–
A
u
relie

w
a
kes

u
p
w
ith

a
jo
lt.

A
sh
iv
er

o
f
terrify

in
g
su
rp
rise

w
a
sh
es

over
h
er,

color
fad

in
g
in
to

a
b
lack

b
ack

grou
n
d
as

sh
e
feels

th
at

som
eth

in
g

p
rofou

n
d
ly

oth
erw

orld
ly

h
as

ju
st

o
ccu

rred
.
S
h
e
can

n
ot

h
ear

h
er

b
reth

ren
,

a
t
lea

st
n
o
t
in

th
e
sa
m
e
w
ay.

S
h
e
u
n
d
ersta

n
d
s
w
h
ere

th
ey

a
re

a
n
d

recogn
ized

th
eir

voices
b
u
t
sh
e
is

n
ow

d
istin

ct
from

th
em

,
sh
e
can

follow
th
rea

d
s
to

h
er

ow
n
v
o
litio

n
.
T
h
e
sea

h
a
s
g
o
n
e
tep

id
.
C
la
rity

m
elts

in
to

th
e
b
a
ck
g
ro
u
n
d
a
lo
n
g
w
ith

th
e
va
n
ish

in
g
co
lo
r,

h
er

b
reth

ren
a
re

n
ow

fl
ow

in
g
d
ow

n
a
seren

e
co
sm

ic
riv

er,
a
n
d
a
ll
sh
e
ca
n
fi
n
d
h
erself

a
b
le

to
d
o,

in
stead

of
ru
n
n
in
g
after

th
em

,
is

to
scream

at
th
e
top

of
h
er

lu
n
gs

in
v
iv
id

d
esp

era
tio

n
fo
r
a
n
y
h
o
p
e
th
a
t
th
ey

m
ig
h
t
tu
rn

a
ro
u
n
d
a
n
d
in
v
ite

h
er

b
ack

in
to

h
er

h
om

e.
B
u
t
n
o,

in
on

ly
a
few

b
rief

m
om

en
ts,

th
ey

h
ave

sailed
aw

ay
an

d
sh
e
is

left
w
ith

a
n
ew

feelin
g,

th
e
secon

d
feelin

g
to

fl
ow

ov
er

h
er

m
in
d
,
th
e
d
eep

a
n
d
d
istu

rb
in
g
feelin

g
o
f
lo
n
elin

ess.
Iso

la
tio

n
.

A
lien

atio
n
.
E
stran

gem
en
t.

D
eta

ch
m
en

t.
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h
ell

w
o
rse

th
a
t
th
e
m
o
m
en
t
sh
e
fo
u
n
d
h
erself

in
.
A
ll
th
ese

th
o
u
g
h
ts

fl
a
sh
ed

in
to

h
er

m
in
d
,
a
ll
a
t
o
n
ce

a
n
d
w
ith

o
u
t
p
ro
p
er

g
ra
m
m
a
r,

d
u
rin

g
th
e
m
o
m
en
ts

o
f
rep

u
lsio

n
.
B
u
t,

a
s
so
o
n
a
s
it

h
a
d
b
eg
u
n
,
it

h
a
d
en

d
ed

.
A
n
d
n
ow

th
e
d
eep

m
isery

set
in
.

A
n
d
sh
e
w
a
s
a
lo
n
e
o
n
ce

a
g
a
in
,
a
lth

o
u
g
h
th
e
o
cea

n
w
a
s
a
q
u
iet

a
s
it

h
a
d
ev
er

b
een

.
E
v
ery

sm
a
ll
jo
stle

o
f
h
er

n
erv

es
w
o
u
ld

sen
d
a
w
ea
k
a
n
d

p
ath

etic
rip

p
le

off
to

in
fi
n
ity.

T
h
e
sk
y
w
as

d
ark

.
A
n
d
all

th
e
colors

b
lack

.
H
a
d
a
n
y
h
o
pe

la
y
in

th
e
fu
tu
re?

In
fa
ct,

h
a
d
an

y
th
in
g
la
y
in

th
e
fu
tu
re?

W
a
s
th
ere

even
a
fu
tu
re?

W
h
a
t
h
a
d
even

occu
rred

?
Is

th
is

life
n
o
w
?

Is
th
is...

th
e
U
n
iverse?

T
h
ese

th
o
u
g
h
ts

a
n
d
o
th
ers

w
ov
e
th
ro
u
g
h
h
er

m
in
d
in

sim
u
lta

n
eo
u
s

h
a
ste

a
n
d
leth

a
rg
y.

A
n
d
,
in

h
er

in
a
b
ility

to
screa

m
,
A
u
relie

b
eg
a
n
to

h
u
m
.S
m
a
ll
little

m
elo

d
ies,

w
h
ich

w
o
u
ld

b
rin

g
h
er

a
n
g
u
ish

a
n
d
g
u
ild

a
n
d

n
o
sta

lg
ia

(o
h

th
e
sw

eet
p
a
in
fu
l
n
o
sta

lg
ia
!),

a
s
th
ey

h
elp

ed
h
o
ld

h
er

d
a
rk
n
ess

b
a
ck
,
ju
st

a
little

b
it.

S
h
e
co
n
tin

u
ed

fo
r
so
m
e
tim

e,
fl
o
a
tin

g
th
ere

a
lo
n
e,

u
sin

g
th
e
la
st

o
f
h
er

en
erg

y
to

sin
g
aw

ay
h
er

so
rrow

s,
to

cra
ft

a
s
b
ea
u
tifu

l
a
su
n
set

o
f
h
erself

a
s
sh
e
co
u
ld
.
T
h
e
fl
ow

er
th
a
t
o
n
ce

so
b
eau

tifu
lly

b
lo
om

ed
,
h
ad

n
ow

b
egu

n
to

w
ilt.

S
h
e
w
ou

ld
see

th
is

w
orld

o
u
t,

n
o
t
o
n
th
e
b
lea

k
so
u
n
d
lessn

ess,
b
u
t
th
e
la
st

ch
o
rd

to
reso

lv
e
th
is

stran
ge

p
relu

d
e.

A
u
relie

u
n
d
ersto

o
d
sh
e
w
as

in
h
er

fi
n
al

m
om

en
ts,

or
at

lea
st

th
is

p
a
rticu

la
r
itera

tio
n
o
f
h
erself.

S
h
e
d
id

n
o
t
w
a
n
t
to

co
n
tin

u
e.

S
h
e
w
an

ted
to

sleep
for

th
e
lon

g
w
in
ter,

w
ith

ou
t
k
n
ow

in
g
if
sh
e
w
ou

ld
or

ev
en

co
u
ld

w
a
k
e
u
p
.
S
h
e
d
id

n
o
t
w
a
n
t
to

feel
th
e
a
n
g
u
ish

a
n
y
m
o
re,

sh
e

ju
st

w
a
n
ted

to
b
e
a
n
a
b
le

to
b
rea

th
e,

w
ith

o
u
t
h
o
ld
in
g
u
p
a
m
o
u
n
ta
in
.

S
h
e
w
a
n
ted

M
ed

a
.
S
h
e
w
a
n
ted

to
b
e
a
n
y
w
h
ere

b
u
t
h
ere.

S
h
e
crav

ed
o
b
liv

ion
.

S
h
e
refl

ected
o
n
th
e
life

sh
e
h
a
d
liv

ed
so

fa
r,

th
e
w
a
rm

m
o
m
en
ts

sp
en
t
in

co
m
p
a
n
y,

th
e
aw

e
a
n
d
p
ro
o
fed

cu
rio

sity
sh
e
felt,

th
e
m
em

o
ries

th
a
t
slow

ly
fa
d
e
aw

ay
to

th
e
sa
n
d
s
o
f
tim

e.
A
ll
th
is

th
rea

d
ed

w
ith

th
e

b
ea
u
tifu

l
h
u
m
s
o
f
a
lo
st

so
u
l,
w
h
o
n
ev
er

a
sk
ed

to
co
m
e
in
to

ex
isten

ce,
w
h
ose

every
m
om

en
t
cou

ld
b
e
h
ailed

as
a
triu

m
p
h
over

th
e
d
ark

n
ess,

w
h
o

sp
en
t
m
illen

n
ia

a
lo
n
e
in
sid

e
h
er

h
ea
d
b
eca

u
se

th
e
w
o
rld

ca
red

ev
en

less
for

h
er.

T
ears

sh
ed

ou
t
of

h
ap

p
in
ess,

ou
t
of

d
esp

air,
ou

t
of

relief,
if
even

fo
r
a
sm

a
ll
m
o
m
en
t,
b
eg
u
n
to

fa
ll.

Is
th
is

a
ll
th
a
t
life

h
a
s
to

o
ff
er?

A
re

w
e
d
oo
m
ed

to
fl
oa
t
a
lo
n
e
in

th
is

pa
in
fu
lly

p
la
cid

sea
?
L
o
ve

ca
n
o
n
ly

ca
rry
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F
ero

cio
u
s
d
esp

era
tio

n
g
iv
es

w
ay

to
a
n
g
u
ish

.
L
in
es

d
em

a
rca

tin
g
th
e

ex
ten

t
o
f
th
e
eg
o
h
a
d
b
een

d
raw

n
.
A
n
d
w
ith

it
co
m
es

th
a
t
cru

sh
in
g

w
eigh

t
of

ex
isten

ce
th
at

every
sou

l
grow

s
fam

iliar
w
ith

.
T
h
e
air

is
h
eav

y,
th
e
d
a
rk
n
ess

p
a
lp
a
b
le.

S
h
e
is

alon
e
n
ow

.
A
n
g
u
ish

g
iv
es

w
ay

to
a
n
ex
h
a
u
stin

g
b
a
rg
a
in
in
g
.

S
h
e
ca
n
see

h
er

refl
ectio

n
in

th
e
fa
b
ric

o
f
th
e
co
sm

o
s,

a
n
d

it
b
rin

g
s
n
o
th
in
g
b
u
t
a
n

em
p
tin

ess
d
eep

in
sid

e
o
f
h
er.

G
la
n
cin

g
u
p
w
a
rd
s,

sh
e
sees

a
n
a
u
ro
ra

sn
ak

in
g
its

w
ay

th
rou

gh
th
e
sk
ies,

caressin
g
th
e
sk
y
an

d
w
in
d
in
g
on

p
ast

th
e
h
orizon

.
H
o
w

ca
n
th
ey

a
ll
ju
st

fl
oa
t
d
o
w
n
th
e
river,

in
tra

n
qu
il
bliss?

H
o
w

d
o
th
ey

n
o
t
h
ea
r
m
y
screa

m
in
g
fo
r
so
m
eo
n
e,

a
n
yo
n
e
to

ju
st

tu
rn
?

D
o
th
ey

n
o
t
ca
re

fo
r
m
e?

W
h
y
w
o
u
ld
n’t

th
ey

tu
rn

a
ro
u
n
d
to

h
elp

m
e?

N
o

m
a
tter

h
o
w

fa
r
I
ru
n
,
th
ey

a
lw
a
ys

ju
st

fl
oa
t
a
w
a
y
d
o
w
n
th
e
river.

P
lea

se!
A
ll
I
w
a
n
t
to

d
o
is

ta
lk,

m
a
ybe

w
e
ca
n
fi
gu
re

o
u
t
so
m
eth

in
g,

m
a
ybe

w
e

ca
n
fi
x
th
is?

J
u
st

o
n
e
m
o
m
en

t
to

ta
lk

even
,
I
d
o
n’t

w
a
n
t
yo
u
to

lea
ve

m
e...

p
lea

se
d
o
n’t

lea
ve.

B
a
rg
a
in
in
g
w
ith

ers
in
to

d
isp

o
n
d
en

ce
a
n
d
a
p
la
cid

fa
ce

ro
lls

ov
er

h
er

b
ea
u
tifu

l
ey
es.

S
h
e
q
u
estio

n
s
u
p
o
n
a
rea

liza
tio

n
o
f
th
is

n
ew

w
o
rld

,
th
is

n
ew

b
o
d
y,

sh
e
fi
n
d
s
h
erself

in
.
It

is
u
n
fa
m
ilia

r,
it

is
co
ld
,
a
n
d
is

b
ey
o
n
d

h
er

vo
cab

u
lary...

tra
u
m
a
?
E
go

con
stru

ction
is

trau
m
atic.

S
h
e
b
egin

s
to

sin
k
d
ow

n
,
lettin

g
ev
ery

p
a
rt

o
f
h
er

b
o
d
y
fa
ll
b
elow

th
e
su
rfa

ce
o
f
th
e

n
ow

calm
d
ark

o
cean

ex
cep

t
h
er

eyes,
h
old

in
g
on

to
p
itifu

l
h
op

e
th
at

th
e

a
u
ro
ra

m
ig
h
t
its

reverse
d
irectio

n
.

T
h
e
w
a
ter

is
a
s
th
ick

as
h
on

ey,
an

d
A
u
relie

cou
ld

n
o
t
fi
n
d
an

y
m
oti-

va
tio

n
to

m
ov
e
a
n
y
p
iece

o
f
h
er,

m
ea
n
d
erin

g
in
to

th
a
t
d
a
n
g
ero

u
s
rea

lm
of

in
trosp

ection
,
rev

iew
in
g
h
er

m
em

ories
an

d
d
iligen

tly
d
irectin

g
th
em

to
reso

lv
e
th
e
p
a
ra
d
ox

es
w
ith

h
er

ra
tio

n
a
lities,

b
u
t
in

d
o
in
g
so

o
b
scu

rin
g

th
o
se

v
ery

a
n
sw

ers
w
h
ich

sh
e
seek

s.
W
h
a
t
a
m

I?
W
h
ere

is
th
is?

H
o
w

is
th
is?

an
d
of

cou
rse

W
h
y
is

th
is?

th
read

th
eir

w
ay

th
rou

gh
h
er

m
in
d
,

all
v
y
in
g
for

h
er

atten
tion

in
eq
u
ally

d
isson

an
t
ton

e.
B
u
t
at

p
resen

t,
sh
e

co
u
ld

n
o
t
fo
llow

a
n
y
sin

g
le

th
rea

d
fo
r
its

fu
ll
ex
ten

t,
h
er

m
in
d
a
lrea

d
y

p
re-o

ccu
p
ied

an
d
form

in
g
a
q
u
eu
e
of

th
ou

gh
ts

to
con

tem
p
late.

S
h
e
gazed

u
p
at

th
e
p
rim

ord
ial

sp
eck

s
in

th
e
sk
y,

sm
all

sp
lotch

es
of

glisten
in
g
p
ain

t,
tw

in
k
lin

g
in

a
n
d
o
u
t
o
f
ex
isten

ce,
p
in
-p
rick

ed
fro

m
a
ca
n
va
s
o
f
d
a
rk

p
u
rp
le

eff
erv

escen
t
g
low

stretch
in
g
a
cro

ss
th
e
sk
y
:
co
sm

ic
sta

tic.
It

w
a
s

a
glow

w
ith

ou
t
a
face,

w
h
ich

teased
th
e
lo
n
g
co
ld

ex
isten

ce
th
at

aw
aits.

C
o
ol

w
av
es

w
ash

in
g
over

h
er

p
lay

over
a
m
ou

rn
fu
l
m
elo

d
y,

a
lam

en
t

o
f
tim

es
n
o
lo
n
g
er

a
ccessib

le,
o
f
w
h
a
t
w
a
s
a
n
d
n
o
t
o
f
w
h
a
t
co
u
ld

b
e,

o
r

even
w
ill

b
e.

T
h
e
strin

gs
are

p
oten

t,
b
u
t
th
e
aria

n
ever

q
u
ite

can
lift

u
p
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I’ll
be

w
a
itin

g
th
ere

fo
r
yo
u
,

skip
p
in
g
rocks.

A
u
relie

co
u
ld
n
’t

ev
en

lo
ca
te

M
ed

a
’s

im
a
g
es

a
n
y
m
o
re,

a
s
th
e
w
o
rld

d
im

m
ed

to
o
b
scu

rity.
T
h
e
tw

o
o
f
th
em

h
a
d
p
la
n
ted

th
e
seed

fo
r
w
h
ich

th
e
T
ree

of
life

w
ill

sp
rin

g,
an

d
fl
ow

ers
w
ill

b
lo
om

.
B
u
t
w
h
y?

Is
it

w
o
rth

th
e
pa
in
?

S
h
e
d
id

n
ot

k
n
ow

th
e
an

sw
er

to
su
ch

q
u
estion

s.
F
or

a
m
om

en
t,
A
u
relie

th
ou

gh
t
th
at

sh
e
m
igh

t’ve
d
iscorp

orated
,
fi
n
ally

leav
in
g
th
is

p
a
in
fu
l
rea

lm
fo
r
so
m
eth

in
g
b
etter.

B
u
t
F
a
te

ca
n
b
e
cru

el
so
m
etim

es,
p
la
cin

g
a
ll
o
f
o
u
r
d
eep

est
d
esires

rig
h
t
in

fro
n
t
o
f
u
s,

a
n
d

th
en

sla
sh
in
g
o
u
r
leg

s
so

w
e
ca
n
’t

m
ov
e
a
m
eter.

A
u
relie

u
n
d
ersto

o
d

th
is

on
e
m
om

en
t
to
o
late.

T
h
e
b
rillian

t
w
h
ite

glow
of

th
e
w
orld

d
im

m
ed

to
a
lu
m
in
o
u
s
b
lu
e,

a
n
d
th
en

to
a
d
istressin

g
red

.
E
v
ery

th
in
g
in
sta

n
tly

b
eca

m
e
v
isib

le
to

h
er,

ev
ery

th
in
g
ex
cep

t
th
a
t
b
ea
st

w
h
ich

n
ow

left
n
o

sign
of

its
p
assage.

B
u
t
all

of
th
ese

w
ere

colored
w
ith

a
d
eep

red
.
A
u
relie

u
n
d
ersto

o
d
w
h
a
t
w
a
s
g
o
in
g
o
n
.
A
ll
o
f
h
er

fea
rs

a
n
d
a
n
x
ieties

h
a
d
co
m
e

to
fru

itio
n
,
th
e
m
o
m
en
t
h
a
d
p
a
ssed

.
N
ow

sh
e
felt

n
o
th
in
g
.
E
v
ery

th
in
g

sh
e
k
n
ew

a
n
d
lov

ed
,
M
ed

a
,
w
a
s
n
ow

reced
in
g
aw

ay
fro

m
h
er,

d
ra
g
g
ed

alon
g
w
ith

th
e
cosm

ic
w
in
d
.

...

T
h
e
in
fl
a
tio

n
a
ry

p
erio

d
,
th
o
u
g
h
sh
o
rt-liv

ed
,
w
a
s
p
erh

a
p
s
th
e
m
o
st

terrify
in
g
ép

o
q
u
e
in

all
of

th
e
U
n
iverse’s

h
istory.

T
h
e
in
itial

fervor
of

th
e

ev
en
t
h
a
s
sta

rted
to

g
iv
e
w
ay

to
th
a
t
b
lea

k
q
u
ietn

ess
th
a
t
a
cco

m
p
a
n
ies

th
o
se

w
h
o
h
av
e
lo
st

fa
ith

o
r
h
o
p
e
in

a
ll
th
in
g
s.

A
u
relie

felt
a
s
th
o
u
g
h

h
er

sq
u
a
re

h
a
d
b
een

p
h
y
sica

lly
cu

t
fro

m
th
e
q
u
ilt

a
n
d
rem

ov
ed

to
b
e

p
la
ced

in
th
e
b
in
.
S
h
e
h
a
d
n
o
t
u
n
d
ersto

o
d
w
h
y
th
a
t
h
a
d
to

o
ccu

r,
o
r

w
h
at

ex
actly

h
a
d
h
ap

p
en
ed
.
S
h
e
h
ad

n
o
con

tact
w
ith

M
ed
a;

sh
e
w
as

n
ow

reced
in
g
aw

ay
fro

m
ev
ery

th
in
g
fa
ster

th
a
n
th
e
sp
eed

o
f
ca
u
sa
lity

itself,
th
e
fi
rm

a
m
en
t
g
row

in
g
o
rd
ers

o
f
m
a
g
n
itu

d
e,

d
o
u
b
lin

g
th
e
len

g
th

o
f
th
e

n
ew

fou
n
d
m
oat

rou
n
d
er

every
m
om

en
t.

A
n
d
it
kep

t
grow

in
g
an

d
grow

in
g

a
n
d
g
row

in
g
.
T
h
is

w
a
s
th
e
a
b
y
ss

a
s
sh
e
h
a
d
u
n
d
ersto

o
d
it.

T
h
is

w
a
s

th
at

u
gly

p
it
in
sid

e
of

h
er

stom
ach

,
tu
rn
ed

in
sid

e
ou

t
an

d
p
laced

in
fron

t
of

a
m
irror.

E
very

th
in
g
sh
e
feared

th
at

m
igh

t
h
ap

p
en

to
h
er,

every
th
in
g

th
a
t
sh
e
fea

red
d
eep

w
ith

in
h
erself,

h
a
d
n
ow

o
ccu

rred
.
T
h
ere

w
a
s
n
o
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in
to

th
e
air:

in
on

e
b
reath

sim
p
ly

a
h
ollow

p
leasan

tn
ess,

an
d
in

an
oth

er
a
p
rofou

n
d
p
lea

to
a
d
eity

n
o
on

e
b
elieves

in
.
A
u
relie

feels
th
e
p
it

in
h
er

stom
ach

grow
,
an

em
b
assy

to
th
e
ab

y
ss.

A
h
ole

n
ow

ex
isted

a
th
e
b
ottom

of
h
er

b
ein

g,
sw

allow
in
g
an

y
th
in
g
th
at

cou
ld

lift
h
er

u
p
.
H
er

ego
is

n
ow

sep
arated

from
th
e
w
orld

.
N
o
m
atter

h
ow

m
ay

w
aves

sp
lash

ed
on

to
h
er,

n
o
m
atter

h
ow

m
u
ch

ligh
t
b
ath

ed
h
er,

th
ey

w
ou

ld
n
ever

q
u
ite

reach
h
er

in
sid

es,
th
e
th
in
g
s
th
a
t
a
ctu

a
lly

felt
lik

e
h
er.

A
n
im

p
a
ssa

b
le

b
a
rrier

is
p
la
ced

b
etw

een
h
er

a
n
d
th
e
w
o
rld

,
a
n
d
sh
e
is

lo
ck
ed

o
u
t
fo
rev

er.
S
h
e’s

sca
red

,
sh
e
w
a
n
ts

to
reco

il,
bu
t
in
to

w
h
a
t?

S
h
e
h
a
s
n
o
th
in
g
to

p
u
sh

o
ff

of,
sh
e
is

em
p
ty,

an
d
to

refl
ect

th
e
p
lacid

sea,
a
p
lacid

ex
p
ression

sh
in
es

on
h
er

face.
D
esp

ite
th
e
ex
traord

in
ary

circu
m
stan

ces,
th
is

w
ou

ld
b
e
h
er

fi
rst

con
sciou

s
m
em

ory.
E
very

th
in
g
b
efore

th
is

w
as

a
d
ream

,
p
ieces

of
a

v
isio

n
fl
o
a
tin

g
u
p
fro

m
th
e
d
ep

th
s,
w
h
ich

n
ow

co
m
p
rised

a
d
a
rk

a
b
y
ss,

d
ivergen

t
from

th
e
static

ab
ove.

II

A
u
relie

co
u
ld

n
o
t
g
iv
e
th
e
len

g
th

o
f
tim

e
th
a
t
sh
e
h
a
d
b
een

in
th
a
t

sem
i-co

n
scio

u
s
sta

te
d
rea

m
in
g
a
b
o
u
t
th
e
sk
y.

F
o
r
aw

h
ile

in
fa
ct

sh
e

refu
sed

to
b
elieve

h
er

sep
aration

from
th
e
fab

ric
o
ccu

rred
at

all,
p
lead

in
g

to
so
m
e
m
y
sterio

u
s
p
resen

ce
m
o
re

p
ow

erfu
l
th
a
n
h
erself,

so
m
e
p
resen

ce
th
a
t
m
ig
h
t
sav

e
h
er.

B
u
t
th
e
g
en
tle,

w
istfu

l
k
isses

fro
m

a
d
rizzlin

g
ra
in

m
ad

e
it

to
o
clear

h
er

n
ew

reality.

from
a
m
isty

d
rizzle

D
rip

s

fell
on

to
h
er

eyes,
h
er

arm
s,
an

d
h
er

cereb
ru
m
.
T
h
is
gen

tle
tap

p
in
g
of

th
e
rain

lifted
A
u
relie

b
ack

in
to

th
e
p
resen

t
w
orld

.
A
n
d
as

sh
e
op

en
ed

h
er

eyes
an

d
saw

th
e
sam

e
sea

sp
raw

led
ou

t
in

fron
t
of

h
er

in
every

d
irection

,
refl

ectin
g
th
e
w
a
rm

p
u
rp
les

a
n
d
fa
in
t
red

s
o
f
th
e
sk
y
b
u
t
la
ck
in
g
a
n
y
o
f

its
ow

n
co
lo
r,

sh
e
w
as

ov
ercom

e
w
ith

a
fru

strated
sigh

.

36

w
as

ab
le

to
see

h
er

ow
n
im

age,
an

d
w
ith

on
ly

a
b
rief

d
elay.

T
h
is
creatu

re
h
as

n
ot

ju
st

com
e
ab

ou
t
in

h
er

p
o
cket

of
th
e
u
n
iverse

b
u
t
b
y
n
ow

m
u
st’ve

rea
ch
ed

a
ll
o
f
its

ex
ten

sio
n
.
T
h
e
w
h
o
le

w
o
rld

seem
ed

to
g
row

h
eav

y
a
s

th
e
w
eigh

t
of

w
h
at

forb
ad

e
fi
n
ally

p
ro
cessed

.
A
u
relie

h
ad

n
ever

con
ceived

o
f
w
h
a
t
sta

rtin
g
th
e
clo

ck
w
o
rk

o
f
th
e
U
n
iv
erse

w
o
u
ld

en
ta
il,

its
en
tire

v
isage

rem
ain

ed
a
m
y
stery

to
h
er,

b
u
t
th
ere

w
as

a
th
ou

gh
t
th
at

sh
e
sw

ore
w
a
s
d
irectly

tra
n
sm

itted
b
y
th
is

b
ea
st

in
to

h
er

m
in
d
.
O
r
n
o
t
so

m
u
ch

a
th
o
u
g
h
t,
b
u
t
a
d
ecla

ra
tio

n
,
a
d
ecla

ra
tio

n
o
f
w
h
a
t
w
ill

co
m
e
n
ex
t,
a
n
d

A
u
relie

on
ce

ag
a
in

grew
p
ale

w
ith

d
read

.
B
y

th
e
tim

e
sh
e
h
a
d

p
ro
cessed

a
ll

th
e
stim

u
li,

th
e
sig

h
ts

b
eg
a
n

co
n
v
erg

in
g
to

h
er

low
er-rig

h
t.

T
h
e
la
st

p
o
ck
et

o
f
u
n
d
istu

rb
ed

sp
a
ce

n
ow

la
id

m
a
rred

w
ith

d
istu

rb
a
n
ce,

a
n
d

g
rew

in
b
rig

h
tn
ess.

In
fa
ct,

every
th
in
g
grew

in
b
righ

tn
ess:

th
e
im

ages
of

M
ed

a
n
ow

b
ecam

e
ev
id
en
t

an
d
d
etailed

,
alm

ost
as

if
sh
e
w
as

righ
t
th
ere

n
ex
t
to

A
u
relie.

T
h
e
static

g
rew

in
b
rillia

n
ce

a
n
d
d
a
zzled

a
lo
n
g
th
e
tw

istin
g
fa
b
ric

o
f
th
e
co
sm

o
s.

A
u
relie

co
u
ld

n
o
t
b
eliev

e
w
h
a
t
sh
e
w
a
s
sen

sin
g
,
th
e
sp
ecta

cu
la
r
co
lo
rs,

th
e
eff

erv
escen

t
g
low

th
a
t
illu

m
in
a
ted

ev
ery

th
in
g
th
a
t
to
u
ch
ed

h
er

ey
es.

F
o
rtissim

o
.
H
er

q
u
estion

s
of

ex
isten

ce
all

th
e
su
d
d
en

felt
so

m
en

ial,
as

if
an

sw
ers

w
ou

ld
n
ot

lead
u
s
an

y
w
h
ere.

S
h
e
laid

b
ack

an
d
fell

in
to

th
e
river,

fl
ow

in
g
d
ow

n
u
n
d
istu

rb
ed

a
n
d
h
a
p
p
y.

S
h
e
n
eed

ed
n
o
th
in
g
else

in
th
is

w
orld

,
th
e
rad

ian
t
b
eau

ty
in

all
th
in
gs

w
as

en
ou

gh
for

h
er.

A
n
n
ih
ilation

o
f
S
elf,

a
n
d
p
ea
ce

ov
erca

m
e
h
er.

S
h
e
clo

sed
h
er

ey
es

in
ex
h
a
u
stio

n
a
t

th
is

stran
g
e
m
om

en
t
of

tran
q
u
ility.

B
u
t
w
h
isp

ers
still

em
an

ated
from

th
e
d
ep
th
s,
an

d
th
e
u
n
easin

ess
to
ok

h
er

o
u
t
o
f
su
b
lim

a
tio

n
.
O
n
e
w
ith

a
p
a
rticu

la
rly

fa
m
ilia

r
v
o
ice,

th
a
t
o
f

M
ed
a’s,

som
eh
ow

ab
le

to
p
en
etrate

th
is

b
rillian

t
w
h
ite

w
orld

th
at

lo
oked

so
sh
u
t
in

every
d
irectio

n
,
h
er

w
ord

s
w
ere

clea
r:

S
ta
rligh

t,
p
lea

se
d
o
n
o
t
go

gen
tly

in
to

th
e
coo

l
w
a
ves,

T
h
ra
sh

a
ro
u
n
d
in

lo
ve,

in
th
e
ecsta

sy
o
f
life.

O
n
a
d
a
y,

in
th
e
ra
in
,

fa
r
fro

m
n
o
w
,
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N
ow

w
ith

eyes
lo
ok

in
g
from

th
e
ou

tsid
e
in
,
sh
e
w
as

given
th
e
op

p
ortu

-
n
ity

to
see

th
e
b
ittersw

eet
sk
y
ab

ove
h
er.

T
h
e
river-au

rora
h
ad

van
ish

ed
a
lto

g
eth

er,
a
n
d
th
ere

lay
a
h
a
zy

m
u
ra
l
o
f
p
in
p
rick

ed
sp
eck

s
sca

ttered
across.

T
h
e
sk
y
m
et

th
e
sea

at
a
h
orizon

lin
e
th
at

stretch
ed

fl
at

in
every

d
irectio

n
a
ro
u
n
d
h
er.

T
h
ere

w
a
s
a
lig

h
t
b
reeze,

a
n
d
th
e
trick

lin
g
ra
in

fro
m

a
n
u
n
seen

sou
rce

con
tin

u
ed

.
A
n
em

p
tin

ess
w
ra
p
p
ed

its
co
ld

a
rm

s
a
ro
u
n
d
h
er.

T
h
o
u
g
h
sh
e
co
u
ld

see
th
e
sp
a
rk
les,

n
o
em

o
tio

n
co
u
ld

lift
h
er

o
u
t
o
f
h
er

en
n
u
i,
a
n
d
in

h
er

p
a
in
,
th
e
m
elo

d
ra
m
a
p
a
ssed

rig
h
t
th
ro
u
g
h
h
er.

D
rea

d
fu
l
en

n
u
i.

S
h
e

still
felt

a
p
resen

ce
w
atch

in
g
over

h
er,

th
ou

gh
t
it

w
as

im
p
ossib

ly
d
istan

t,
im

p
o
ssib

ly
in
d
iff
eren

t.

P
erio

d
ica

lly,
sm

a
ll
sp
h
erica

l
o
b
jects,

g
low

in
g
w
ith

a
p
a
le

b
lu
e
lig

h
t,

cu
rio

u
sly

em
erg

ed
fro

m
th
e
tep

id
w
a
ter,

sen
d
in
g
rip

p
les

u
n
ifo

rm
ly

in
ev
ery

d
irectio

n
.
A
fter

sittin
g
o
n
th
e
su
rfa

ce
fo
r
a
few

m
o
m
en
ts,

th
ese

b
u
b
b
les

w
o
u
ld

fl
o
a
t
u
p
w
a
rd
s,

p
erh

a
p
s
ta
k
in
g
a
m
ea
n
d
erin

g
p
a
th
,
a
n
d

ev
en

o
cca

sio
n
a
lly

fl
o
a
tin

g
n
ea
r
en

o
u
g
h
to

A
u
relie

fo
r
h
er

to
p
ick

u
p
o
n

th
eir

in
d
iv
id
u
a
l
so
u
n
d
s.

E
a
ch

ca
rried

a
d
istin

ctly
in
d
iv
id
u
a
l
w
h
isp

er.
T
h
ey

w
ou

ld
th
en

ca
lm

ly
fl
oat

u
p
to

th
e
v
ertical

ab
y
ss,

goth
ic

sk
ies

th
at

stretch
ed

in
d
efi

n
itely

ab
ove.

A
sp
rin

k
le

of
w
an

d
erlu

st
b
riefl

y
q
u
elled

th
e

p
ain

an
d
lu
red

A
u
relie’s

eyes
to

follow
th
e
d
an

ce
of

th
e
b
u
b
b
les

in
to

th
e

h
eaven

s,
a
s
th
ey

g
rew

q
u
ieter

an
d
q
u
ieter.

T
h
ere

w
a
s
a
slig

h
t
b
u
lk

m
o
tio

n
o
f
th
e
b
u
b
b
les

tow
a
rd
s
th
e
rig

h
t,

d
ra
g
g
in
g
th
e
sk
y
a
s
th
ey

v
oy
a
g
ed

.
T
h
e
w
a
ter

to
o
b
eg
u
n
to

w
av
e
b
a
ck
,

a
n
d
A
u
relie

b
eg
a
n
to

d
rift

rig
h
tw

a
rd
s.

S
h
e
g
la
n
ced

left
a
n
d
saw

so
m
e

oran
ge

clou
d
s
creep

in
g
u
p
from

th
e
h
orizon

.
P
en
sive,

h
er

eyeb
row

s
slan

ted
d
ow

n
w
ard

s,
h
er

atten
tion

n
ow

d
raw

n
aw

ay
from

th
e
b
u
b
b
les

an
d
on

to
th
e

clou
d
s.

T
h
ey

w
ere

so
n
eb
u
lou

s,
every

m
om

en
t
ch
an

gin
g,

n
ever

th
e
sam

e...
th
ey

w
ere

en
ch
a
n
tin

g.
A
u
relie

w
atch

ed
th
em

tu
m
b
le

w
ith

fascin
ation

.
B
u
t
n
ow

,
th
e
fl
ow

of
th
e
w
ater

accelerated
.
S
h
e
felt

a
stran

ge
tin

glin
g

feelin
g
.
W
a
s
it
in
trigu

e?
W
a
s
it
gloo

m
in
ess?

T
h
e
w
in
d
w
a
s
n
o
lo
n
g
er

w
h
isp

erin
g
b
u
t
n
ow

sp
eak

in
g
at

con
versation

-level,
as

th
e
w
ater

con
tin

u
ed

to
a
ccelera

te.
W
h
a
t
w
a
s
it
sa
yin

g?
T
h
e
clo

u
d
s
w
ere

n
ow

clo
se

en
o
u
g
h

to
ca
st

th
e
sk
y
in

a
v
io
len

t
o
ra
n
g
e
h
u
e.

T
h
ey

w
ere

u
tterly

m
esm

erizin
g
.

T
o
live,

th
e
w
in
d
w
a
s
sa
yin

g
to

live.
A
u
relie

n
ow

rea
lized

fea
r
w
a
s
th
a
t

tin
glin

g
feelin

g.
A
ll
th
e
su
d
d
en
,
th
e
w
in
d
v
iolen

tly
sw

itch
ed

d
irection

to
th
e
left,

tow
ard

s
th
e
on

com
in
g
storm

.
T
h
e
clou

d
s
w
ere

ap
p
roach

in
g
fast.

G
et

o
u
t
o
f
th
e
w
a
y!

A
u
relie

sto
o
d
th
ere

fro
zen

in
p
la
ce,

n
o
t
th
a
t
th
ere

35

th
is
th
in
gs

w
as,

it
h
ad

en
tered

th
is
realm

an
d
w
as

n
ow

lu
m
b
erin

g
arou

n
d

u
n
d
ern

ea
th

th
e
fa
b
ric

o
f
sp
a
cetim

e.
Im

a
g
es

w
ra
p
p
ed

a
ro
u
n
d
its

n
ow

co
m
p
lex

a
n
d
va
ried

sh
a
p
e,

rea
ch
in
g
A
u
relie’s

ey
es

a
t
d
iff
eren

t
a
n
g
les

a
n
d
w
ith

d
iff
eren

t
co
lo
rs.

T
h
e
co
n
stella

tio
n
s
la
id

o
n
h
er

fa
ce

ca
rry

in
g
a

sh
riek

of
d
iv
in
e
p
ow

er
ord

ers
of

m
agn

itu
d
e
ab

ove
an

y
th
in
g
A
u
relie

cou
ld

h
av
e
p
rev

io
u
sly

co
n
ceiv

ed
.
S
h
e
felt

m
icro

sco
p
ic

a
g
a
in
st

th
is

b
ea
st,

th
a
t

it
h
a
d
n
o
t
a
sin

g
le

ca
re

in
th
e
w
o
rld

fo
r
h
er,

th
a
t
sh
e
w
a
s
b
u
t
a
sp
eck

o
f
d
u
st

fl
o
a
tin

g
th
ro
u
g
h
th
e
co
sm

ic
w
in
d
,
d
estin

ed
to

fa
ll
w
h
erev

er
th
e

law
s
d
ictate,

an
d
sh
e
h
ad

n
ot

th
e
least

b
it
of

p
ow

er
to

ch
an

ge
h
er

cou
rse.

B
u
t
a
t
th
e
sa
m
e
tim

e,
a
cu

rio
u
s
th
o
u
g
h
t
ca
m
e
ov
er

h
er.

S
o
m
eh

ow
th
is

ex
isten

tia
l
in
sig

n
ifi
ca
n
ce

in
th
e
fa
ce

o
f
th
is

b
ea
st

w
ra
p
p
ed

h
er

in
a
so
rt

o
f
w
a
rm

b
la
n
k
et.

S
o
m
eth

in
g
a
b
o
u
t
th
is

aw
fu
l
b
ea
st,

its
in
d
iff
eren

ce,
its

o
p
u
len

ce,
its

p
ow

er,
lifted

h
er

u
p
n
o
t
in

th
e
sk
y,

b
u
t
b
y
co
n
stru

ctin
g

a
fl
o
o
r
b
y
w
h
ich

sh
e
co
u
ld

sta
n
d
.
T
h
e
v
ery

p
resen

ce
o
f
th
is

crea
tu
re,

d
esp

ite
its

b
lo
o
d
-cu

rd
lin

g
m
ov
em

en
ts

(o
r
m
ay
b
e
b
eca

u
se

o
f?)

p
rov

id
ed

an
sw

ers
to

so
m
an

y
of

th
ose

d
eep

d
read

fu
l
q
u
estion

s,
or

at
least

assu
red

h
er

th
a
t
th
e
q
u
estio

n
s
th
em

selv
es

w
ere

a
s
m
ea
n
in
g
less

a
n
d
in
sig

n
ifi
ca
n
t

a
s
h
er.

S
h
e
felt

so
m
eh
ow

sa
fer

k
n
ow

in
g
th
is
m
o
n
ster

ex
isted

,
ev
en

if
it

w
ou

ld
ev
en
tu
ally

sp
ell

h
er

d
em

ise.
Its

ten
d
rils,

on
ly

v
isib

le
v
ia

th
e
w
arp

in
g
of

th
e
con

stellation
s
of

static
b
eh

in
d
(an

d
in

fron
t
of)

it,
w
ere

w
in
d
in
g
arou

n
d
th
e
im

ages
M
ed
a,

n
ow

th
ou

san
d
s-stron

g.
A
u
relie

cou
ld

n
ot

u
n
d
erstan

d
h
ow

m
an

y
ten

d
rils

th
ere

w
ere

o
r
w
h
ere

th
ey

w
ere

p
recisely

o
rig

in
a
tin

g
.
B
y
n
ow

,
th
e
d
isto

rtio
n
s

eclip
sed

h
er

en
tire

fi
eld

o
f
v
iew

;
n
o
m
a
tter

w
h
ere

sh
e
tw

isted
h
er

h
ea
d
,

th
ere

w
a
s
a
rev

o
ltin

g
m
a
jesty

o
f
m
u
ltifa

ceted
a
rra

n
g
em

en
ts.

T
h
e
tid

es
w
ere

ta
k
in
g
h
er

in
ev
ery

d
irectio

n
a
t
o
n
ce,

tw
istin

g
,
co
llid

in
g
,
b
a
sh
in
g

a
g
a
in
st

o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er.

B
u
t
A
u
relie’s

a
tten

tio
n
so
o
n
fell

o
n
a
p
a
rticu

la
r

colorfu
l
sp
eck

in
th
e
u
p
p
er-left

section
of

h
er

fi
eld

of
v
iew

.
S
h
e
tu
rn
ed

h
er

eyes
to

p
iece

it
togeth

er,
as

it
req

u
ired

som
e
m
en
tal

v
itality

to
recogn

ize
th
e
im

a
g
e.

B
u
t
so
o
n
en

o
u
g
h
,
sh
e
saw

a
fa
m
ilia

r
p
a
le

b
lu
e
g
low

a
n
d

reco
g
n
ized

h
er

refl
ectio

n
.
E
x
cep

t,
it

w
a
sn
’t

a
refl

ectio
n
,
fo
r
th
e
im

a
g
e

h
ad

n
ot

ad
ju
sted

its
p
arity

:
righ

t
w
as

still
righ

t
an

d
left

w
as

still
left.

S
o

if
sh
e
w
a
sn
’t
lo
o
k
in
g
a
t
a
refl

ectio
n
,
sh
e
m
u
st’v

e
b
een

lo
o
k
in
g
a
t
h
erself

fro
m

b
eh

in
d
,
b
u
t
th
a
t
w
a
s
im

p
o
ssib

le.
O
r
a
t
lea

st,
it

w
a
s
im

p
o
ssib

le
in

th
e
w
o
rld

th
a
t
sh
e
h
a
d
b
een

eq
u
ip
p
ed

to
co
m
p
reh

en
d
.
T
h
is

w
o
rld

,
even

if
it

w
as

b
rief

in
its

ex
isten

ce,
w
as

w
h
olly

alien
.
A
n
d
th
at

p
it

in
h
er

stom
ach

b
egan

to
m
ake

itself
ap

p
aren

t
as

sh
e
u
n
d
ersto

o
d
th
e
m
agn

itu
d
e

of
w
h
at

th
is

m
ean

t.
T
h
is

creatu
re

h
ad

b
en
t
sp
acetim

e
so

m
u
ch

th
at

sh
e
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w
as

an
y
w
h
ere

to
m
ove

an
y
w
ay
s.

E
x
p
losion

s
of

ligh
t
fi
lled

th
e
sk
y.

B
its

an
d
p
ieces

of
th
e
sw

irls
of

th
e
clou

d
s,
w
h
en

su
ffi
cien

tly
cu
rled

an
d

en
erg

etic,
w
o
u
n
d
u
p
lik

e
a
sp
rin

g
,
w
o
u
ld

fa
ll
in

u
p
o
n
th
em

selv
es.

T
h
ey

w
ou

ld
act

as
a
sin

k
for

n
earb

y
en
ergy

an
d
from

it
p
ro
d
u
ce

tw
o
in
q
u
isitive

little
b
ea
m
s
w
h
ich

w
o
u
ld

lo
o
p
a
n
d
zig

-za
g
a
ll
ov
er

th
ro
u
g
h
th
e
ra
in

a
n
d
th
e
w
in
d
,
sea

rch
in
g
fo
r
th
eir

p
a
rtn

er.
A
n
d
o
n
ce

fo
u
n
d
,
th
ey

w
o
u
ld

sim
u
lta

n
eo
u
sly

b
o
lt
fo
r
o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er,

co
llid

in
g
in

a
b
rig

h
t
a
n
d
p
a
in
fu
lly

lou
d
th
u
n
d
erou

s
b
u
rst,

p
u
n
ch
in
g
a
tran

sien
t
h
ole

in
th
e
clou

d
layer

th
at

w
ou

ld
th
en

so
on

en
ou

gh
n
atu

rally
fi
ll
in
.
A
n
d
as

th
e
tem

p
eratu

re
rose

in
th
e
storm

,
th
ese

creation
s
an

d
an

n
ih
ilation

s
in
creased

in
freq

u
en

cy
u
n
til

th
ere

w
a
s
a
d
ea
fen

in
g
b
a
ck
g
ro
u
n
d
ro
a
r,

a
n
d
u
n
til

so
m
e
o
f
th
e
crea

ted
p
airs

w
en
t
off

an
d
fou

n
d
oth

er
p
artn

ers,
on

ly
to

th
en

im
m
ed

iately
regret

th
eir

d
ecision

an
d
re-d

isp
erse.

A
u
relie

co
u
ld

feel
th
e
su
rfa

ce
o
f
th
e
sea

rip
p
ed

fro
m

u
n
d
er

h
er,

u
n
-

grou
n
d
ed

an
d
fl
oatin

g
u
p
,
b
oilin

g
over.

T
h
e
d
istin

ction
b
etw

een
clou

d
an

d
sea

b
ecam

e
d
iffi

cu
lt
to

d
iscern

,
an

d
an

y
con

tem
p
lation

s
w
ere

im
m
ed
iately

h
alted

b
y
th
e
d
eafen

in
g
b
u
rst

of
th
e
an

n
ih
ilation

s,
a
cacop

h
on

y
of

n
ovae.

A
lm

o
st

a
rep

riev
e,

th
e
ov
er

sa
tu
ra
tio

n
o
f
h
er

sen
ses,

n
u
m
b
ed

h
er

p
a
in
.

A
n
d
th
e
co
sm

o
s
seem

ed
su
d
d
en

ly...
sim

p
ler...?

W
ith

th
is

tem
p
o
ra
ry

liftin
g
o
f
th
e
p
rov

erb
ia
l
ex
isten

tia
l
a
n
x
iety,

A
u
relie

felt
so
o
th
ed

en
o
u
g
h

to
clo

se
h
er

ey
es

a
n
d
y
ield

co
n
tro

l
o
f
h
er

b
o
d
y
to

th
e
sto

rm
.
A
n
d
sh
e

w
as

yan
ked

u
p
w
ard

s,
in
to

an
u
n
u
su
al

m
ed
itative

state,
in

w
h
ich

on
ly

th
e

m
ost

lu
d
icrou

s
an

d
p
rofou

n
d
con

tem
p
lation

s
can

o
ccu

r,
w
h
en

th
e
op

aq
u
e

m
a
ss

o
f
clo

u
d
s
p
rov

id
es

a
ca
refu

l
h
o
m
e
to

th
e
m
o
st

ex
o
tic

a
n
d
eso

teric
d
rea

m
s,

th
o
se

w
h
ich

ca
n
n
o
t
b
e
tru

sted
to

a
n
o
th
er

so
u
l
u
n
til

th
ey

a
re

su
ffi
cien

tly
b
lo
om

ed
.
A
u
relie

w
as

lifted
,

in
to

th
e
a
ttic

o
f
h
er

m
in
d
,

sla
n
ted

w
a
lls

a
n
d
h
o
rribly

toa
sty

o
n
th
is

tra
n
qu
il
su
m
m
er

even
in
g.

T
h
e
S
u
n’s

ra
ys

h
o
rizo

n
ta
l,

sh
yly

po
kin

g
th
ro
u
gh

th
e
w
in
d
o
w
,

lea
vin

g
beh

in
d
a
ra
in
bo
w
,

a
n
d
ca
stin

g
its

w
a
rm

h
u
m
id

ligh
t

o
n
to

th
e
a
n
tiqu

e
h
a
rd
w
ood

fl
oo
rboa

rd
s.

34

.

A
u
relie

b
lin

ked
an

d
every

th
in
g
ab

ou
t
th
e
w
orld

ch
an

ged
.
It

b
egan

to
tu
rn

itself
in
sid

e
ou

t.
F
righ

ten
ed
,
A
u
relie

ran
ou

tsid
e,

b
riefl

y
ab

an
d
on

in
g
M
ed
a.

T
h
e
w
orld

seem
ed

stra
n
g
e...

it
seem

ed
b
rig

h
ter.

T
h
e
h
o
rizo

n
,
o
n
ce

a
fl
a
t
lin

e
in

th
e
sk
y,

n
ow

a
rch

ed
b
a
ck

o
n
itself;

in
th
e
d
ista

n
ce

sh
e
co
u
ld

m
a
k
e
o
u
t

a
fa
in
t
sp
eck

u
p
o
n
th
e
co
sm

ic
sea

.
S
h
e
fo
cu

sed
in

o
n
th
is

sp
eck

w
h
ich

lo
oked

stran
gely

fam
iliar,

n
o
b
eyon

d
fam

iliar!
It

w
as

id
en
tical!

A
n
d
after

m
u
ch

d
ism

ay,
sh
e
realized

th
at

it
w
as

th
e
raft

sh
e
w
as

on
,
sh
e
w
as

seein
g

h
erself;

th
e
w
h
o
le

w
o
rld

h
a
d
co
lla

p
sed

in
o
n
itself

a
n
d
clo

sed
itself

o
ff

fro
m

th
e
rest

o
f
...

th
e
rest

o
f
w
h
a
t
A
u
relie

d
id

n
o
t
k
n
ow

.
A
n
d
sh
e
w
a
s

n
o
t
giv

en
m
u
ch

of
a
ch
an

ce
to

co
n
tem

p
late.

A
w
ail

ech
o
ed

th
rou

gh
th
e
C
osm

os,
an

orch
estral

groan
of

d
isson

an
ce.

In
a
q
u
ick

in
stin

ct,
n
erv

o
u
s
fo
r
w
h
a
t
th
is

m
o
m
en
t
w
a
s,

a
n
d
ov
erco

m
e

w
ith

a
p
rofou

n
d
sen

se
of

im
m
en
se

d
read

,
A
u
relie

sh
ou

ted
for

M
ed
a,

w
h
o

w
a
s
still

in
sig

h
t
a
n
d
clo

se
en

o
u
g
h
h
o
ld
.
O
r
a
t
lea

st,
A
u
relie

th
o
u
g
h
t

sh
e
w
a
s,

b
u
t
th
e
g
estu

re
felt

lik
e
it
slow

ed
d
ow

n
in

rea
ltim

e,
a
s
th
o
u
g
h

M
ed

a
w
as

m
ov
in
g
aw

ay
from

h
er

at
an

im
m
en

se
sp
eed

,
w
h
ich

d
id
n
’t

feel
rig

h
t.

B
u
t
so
o
n
th
e
v
iew

o
f
M
ed

a
tu
rn
ed

ev
en

m
o
re

u
n
n
erv

in
g
a
s
th
e

im
a
g
e
o
f
h
er

b
eg
a
n
to

sp
lit

in
to

tw
o
.
A
n
d
th
en

fo
u
r.

A
n
d
n
ow

th
ese

fou
r
im

ages
of

M
ed
a,

ever
so

sligh
tly

ou
t
of

sy
n
c
from

on
e
an

oth
er

w
ere

en
circlin

g
a
n
en

o
rm

o
u
s,
rep

u
lsiv

e
b
la
ck

v
o
id
,
freezin

g
A
u
relie

w
ith

th
e

k
in
d
of

d
isq

u
iet

aw
e
on

ly
th
e
m
ost

loath
som

e
an

d
m
agn

ifi
cen

t
b
easts

can
in
still.

T
h
is
void

con
tin

u
ed

to
grow

ever-larger;
n
ow

it
h
ad

n
early

reach
ed

h
alf

of
A
u
relie’s

fi
eld

of
v
iew

.
A
n
d
th
e
voice

of
M
ed
a,

n
ow

scarcely
m
ore

th
an

u
n
in
telligib

le
n
oise,

w
as

b
egin

n
in
g
to

reverb
erate

across
th
e
C
osm

os
a
lo
n
g
sid

e
its

p
a
in
fu
l
ro
a
r,

a
s
M
ed

a
h
erself

g
rew

a
p
p
a
ren

tly
m
o
re

a
n
d

m
ore

d
istan

t.
T
h
e
b
lu
er

colors
of

th
e
fou

r
im

ages
of

M
ed
a
b
egan

to
fad

e,
a
s
h
er

fa
ce

a
p
p
ea
red

red
d
er

a
n
d
red

d
er.

A
u
relie

n
ow

u
n
d
ersto

o
d
w
h
a
t

w
as

goin
g
on

,
sh
e
cou

ld
feel

th
e
fl
ow

of
h
er

su
rrou

n
d
in
gs

v
iolen

tly
tu
ggin

g
on

h
er

in
th
e
d
irection

of
th
e
great

b
lack

sp
ot

in
th
e
sk
y
:
th
e
w
in
d
fi
n
d
in
g

its
w
ay

h
o
m
e.

T
h
is

o
b
ject,

w
h
a
tev

er
it

w
a
s,

w
a
s
o
f
terrify

in
g
w
eig

h
t,

d
rag

gin
g
sp
a
cetim

e
itself

arou
n
d
it

as
it
b
u
rgeon

ed
.

T
h
e
ka
leid

o
sco

p
e
o
f
im

a
g
ery

b
ein

g
d
ra
g
g
ed

a
ro
u
n
d
b
y
th
is

b
ea
st,

co
n
tin

u
ed

to
m
u
ltip

ly
in

v
iv
id
n
ess,

a
n
d
d
iv
in
e
terro

r.
N
ow

,
th
e
b
la
ck

v
o
id

itself
b
eg
a
n
to

sh
rin

k
a
s
th
e
im

a
g
es

o
f
M
ed

a
b
eg
a
n
to

fa
ll
b
a
ck

th
rou

gh
,
b
u
t
th
ere

w
ere

n
ow

even
fi
zzier

an
d
m
ore

n
u
m
erou

s.
W

h
atever
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L
ittle

toes
a
tta

ch
ed

to
little

feet
d
a
n
ce

a
cro

ss
th
ese

fl
oo
rs,

ecsta
tic

fo
r
n
o
th
in
g
m
o
re,

n
o
th
in
g
less

th
a
n
m
erely

bein
g
a
live.

A
n
d
a
s
so
o
n
a
s
th
e
sto

rm
h
a
d
co
m
m
en

ced
,
it

term
in
a
ted

.
A
u
relie

fell
rig

h
t
b
a
ck

d
ow

n
in
to

th
e
sea

,
lo
sin

g
h
o
ld

o
f
its

fl
eetin

g
y
o
u
th
fu
l

p
assion

.
T
h
e
roar

of
th
e
n
ovae,

in
tan

d
em

w
ith

th
e
sh
eet

of
rain

,
slow

ed
to

sp
orad

ic
b
u
rsts,

an
d
th
en

fad
ed

in
to

in
freq

u
en
cy.

T
h
e
storm

n
ow

sat
in

fro
n
t
o
f
h
er,

lu
m
b
erin

g
b
en

ea
th

th
e
h
o
rizo

n
,
p
resu

m
a
b
ly

to
b
e
lo
st

forever.
S
h
e
fell

b
ack

sp
raw

led
across

th
e
w
ater,

th
ose

d
read

ed
th
ou

gh
ts

retu
rn
in
g
to

an
n
oy

h
er.

A
s
th
e
clou

d
s
p
arted

from
h
er

fi
eld

of
v
iew

,
th
e

o
ra
n
ge

a
ff
ection

ro
cked

b
a
ck

to
th
e
a
p
a
th
etic

p
u
rp
le

h
u
e.

A
q
u
iet

m
elo

d
y
en
tered

th
e
p
lay,

slu
g
g
ish

a
n
d
b
u
lk
y,

b
u
t
b
rig

h
t
in

sp
irit.

T
h
ose

p
ecu

liar
p
ale

b
lu
e
sp
h
eres

b
egu

n
to

rise
ou

t
of

th
e
w
ater

on
ce

m
o
re.

O
n
e
su
rfa

ced
im

m
ed

iately
to

h
er

rig
h
t,

an
d
fl
a
sh
ed

a
m
om

en
tary

b
rig

h
t
w
h
ite

lig
h
t
th
at

q
u
ick

ly
reced

ed
from

v
iew

.
B
u
t
th
ere

w
ere

m
ore

sp
h
eres

th
is

tim
e,

vastly
m
o
re

in
fact.

A
u
relie

gazed
u
p
an

d
saw

sp
h
ere

a
fter

sp
h
ere

fl
o
a
t
u
p
fro

m
th
e
w
a
ter

a
n
d
in
to

th
e
sk
y.

T
h
ey

d
a
n
ced

a
ro
u
n
d
in

b
ea
u
tifu

l
w
a
ltz.

T
h
ey

w
ere

so
n
u
m
ero

u
s
a
n
d
so

b
rig

h
t
th
is

tim
e.

A
ll
th
a
t
w
a
s
in

h
er

fi
eld

o
f
v
iew

w
ere

th
o
u
sa
n
d
s
o
f
b
rig

h
t
p
a
le

b
lu
e
b
u
b
b
les,

fl
oatin

g
u
p
an

d
u
p
an

d
u
p
.
T
h
ey

carried
w
ith

th
em

a
b
u
t

o
f
a
p
iece

o
f
th
e
so
rrow

th
a
t
fi
lled

th
e
a
ir,

w
a
sh
in
g
aw

ay
th
e
tea

rs
a
n
d

co
lorin

g
th
e
w
orld

an
ew

.
T
h
e
lig

h
ts

sp
a
rk
led

in
A
u
relie’s

ey
es

a
s
h
er

g
rief

w
a
s
o
u
tsh

in
ed

b
y

a
n
ew

feelin
g
,
p
rev

io
u
sly

fo
reig

n
to

h
er,

b
u
t
th
a
t
o
f
th
e
h
ig
h
est

v
irtu

es:
w
o
n
d
er.

F
or

a
b
rief

m
om

en
t
sh
e
forgot

h
er

situ
ation

,
an

d
cou

ld
fall

in
to

th
e
b
eau

tifu
l
m
alaise

th
at

colored
th
e
w
orld

,
an

d
feel,

th
ou

gh
m
in
u
scu

le,
co
n
n
ected

w
ith

it...
eg
o
lin

es
d
a
m
p
en
ed
.
B
u
t
th
e
sh
in
e
so
o
n
fa
d
ed

a
n
d

sh
e
retu

rn
ed

to
th
e
d
read

fu
l
en

n
u
i.

...

T
h
e
tep

id
sea

co
n
tin

u
ed
,
silen

t,
n
ev
er-ch

a
n
g
in
g
,
n
ev
er-sp

ea
k
in
g
,

n
ev
er

q
u
ite

fu
lfi
lled

.
T
h
e
sto

rm
h
a
d
lo
n
g
a
g
o
p
a
st,

a
s
d
id

th
e
fl
u
rry

o
f

33

T
h
ere,

w
e
live

it.
In
fi
n
ite

sto
ries

a
w
a
it.

I
see

th
e
ray

s
co
n
v
erg

e;
it

is
n
o
t
ju
st

w
h
a
t
I
b
eliev

e,
it
is

w
h
a
t
I
see,

it
is

w
h
a
t

I
feel.

A
n
d
w
h
en

th
e
U
n
iverse

ca
n
fu
lly

see
H
erself

refl
ected

in
th
e
co
sm

o
s,

th
e
w
o
rld

w
ill

tu
rn

in
u
po
n
itself,

a
n
d
sh
e
w
ill

begin
to

w
a
ke

u
p
.

P
assion

,
love,

loss,
all

of
th
at

w
ill

follow
.”

A
u
relie

sat
th
ere

stu
n
n
ed

at
th
e
w
ord

s
em

an
atin

g
ou

t
from

th
ose

w
ise

lip
s.

S
h
e
lo
o
k
ed

a
t
h
er

lov
er

w
ith

b
ew

ild
erm

en
t,

u
n
a
b
le

to
p
ro
cess

a
ll

th
e
th
in
gs

sh
e
w
as

say
in
g,

attem
p
tin

g
to

fi
n
d
a
reb

u
ttal,

search
in
g
every

n
o
ok

an
d
cran

n
y
in

h
er

m
in
d
,
an

d
com

in
g
u
p
sh
ort.

W
h
at

sh
e
w
as

say
in
g

d
id

n
o
t
q
u
ite

m
a
k
e
sen

se,
b
u
t
n
eith

er
d
id

its
n
eg
a
tio

n
.
A
fter

a
ll,

h
ow

cou
ld

sh
e
b
e
certain

of
an

y
th
in
g?

“M
y
d
ear

A
u
relie,

b
elieve

in
great

th
in
gs.”

A
n
d
w
ith

th
at,

A
u
relie

lo
oked

d
ow

n
at

th
e
b
eam

s,
h
er

v
ision

b
lu
rrin

g
slig

h
tly,

th
e
tru

th
o
f
u
n
-reso

lva
b
ility

a
t
th
e
m
o
st

fu
n
d
a
m
en
ta
l
sca

les
tem

p
o
ra
rily

em
p
ow

ered
to

th
e
sca

le
o
f
th
e
ev
ery

d
ay.

T
h
e
b
ea
m
s
b
eg
a
n

th
eir

life
in

stra
ig
h
t
lin

es,
p
erfectly

p
a
ra
llel

to
o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er,

to
trav

el
o
ff

to
in
fi
n
ity,

n
ever

to
tou

ch
,
n
ever

to
u
n
ify,

n
ever

to
q
u
ite

d
rift

aw
ay

eith
er,

b
u
t
to

lie
in

etern
a
l
lim

b
o
o
f
to
o
clo

se
a
n
d
n
o
t
clo

se
en

o
u
g
h
.
B
u
t
n
ow

,
as

A
u
relie

m
oved

h
er

eyes
u
p
w
ard

s,
th
e
tw

o
b
eam

s
slow

ly
d
rifted

to
on

e
an

oth
er,

an
d
th
ey

arrived
at

a
p
oin

t
at

th
e
top

,
u
n
ifi
ed

as
on

e.
In

th
e
air

h
u
n
g
a
d
elicate

b
eat

of
h
arm

on
y.

..
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b
u
b
b
les,

alth
ou

gh
an

o
ccasion

al
h
an

d
fu
l
m
igh

t
su
rface.

A
u
relie

con
tin

u
ed

to
lay

th
ere,

ego-cen
tric

again
st

h
er

w
ill,

d
isillu

sion
ed

,alon
e.

In
th
e
cosm

ic
static,

th
ere

w
ere

m
illion

s
of

little
sp
eck

s,
w
h
ich

stirred
arou

n
d
at

vary
in
g
sp
eed

s.
S
om

etim
es

sh
e
w
on

d
ered

if
th
ey

w
ere

cou
n
tless

ey
es

p
eerin

g
a
t
h
er

in
d
iff
eren

tly,
p
la
cin

g
h
er

o
n
a
so
rt

o
f
h
u
m
ilia

tin
g

p
ed
estal,

to
m
ake

a
d
iv
in
e
com

ed
y
ou

t
of

h
er.

S
h
e
d
id

n
ot

k
n
ow

w
h
at

to
b
elieve,

or
if
th
ere

w
as

even
an

y
th
in
g
to

b
elieve

in
th
e
fi
rst

p
lace.

T
h
ose

sp
eck

s
k
ep

t
d
a
n
cin

g
o
n
th
e
celestia

l
sp
h
ere,

so
m
e
a
t
zen

ith
,
a
n
d
so
m
e

so
close

to
th
e
h
orizon

:
th
e
lim

it
of

h
er

w
orld

.
S
h
e
kep

t
h
er

eyes
tu
rn
ed

to
th
e
sid

e,
lo
o
k
in
g
a
t
th
o
se

sta
rry

b
lem

ish
es

h
u
n
g
low

.
If
sh
e
sq
u
in
ted

a
n
d
p
rov

id
ed

a
ta
d
m
o
re

fu
el

to
th
e
fi
re

o
f
h
er

im
a
g
in
a
tio

n
,
sh
e
co
u
ld

fath
om

th
e
p
articu

larly
slu

ggish
an

d
d
ejected

on
es

sw
allow

ed
b
y
th
e
sea,

th
e
en
v
ia
b
le

rev
erse

o
f
th
e
v
ery

o
p
era

tio
n
w
h
ich

w
a
s
th
e
so
u
rce

o
f
h
er

grief.A
p
articu

larly
d
ark

on
e,

w
h
ich

seem
ed

to
h
ave

som
e
w
id
th

b
eyon

d
its

zero-d
im

en
sion

al
p
oin

t-like
stru

ctu
re

cau
gh

t
h
er

atten
tion

.
S
h
e
con

tin
u
ed

to
su
b
co
n
scio

u
sly

fi
x
a
te

o
n
th
is

sp
eck

.
J
u
st

lik
e
th
e
o
th
ers,

it
a
p
p
ea
red

to
b
e
m
ov
in
g,

n
ot

p
articu

larly
fast,

b
u
t
w
as

grow
in
g.

N
o,

it
w
as

m
ov
in
g

tow
ard

s
h
er!

A
sh
o
ck

of
b
righ

t
cu
riosity

sh
ot

u
p
h
er

sp
in
e,

an
d
sh
e
raised

h
er

h
ead

.
It

w
as

n
ow

close
en
ou

gh
to

m
ake

a
stru

ctu
re

ou
t.

T
h
ere

w
as

a
fl
at

p
arallel

p
lan

e
to

th
e
w
ater,

ligh
t
b
row

n
,
an

d
a
few

th
in
gs

p
ok

in
g
u
p

ju
st

ab
ove

th
at

p
lan

e,
b
u
t
oth

erw
ise

w
as

fairly
b
are.

A
n
d
as

th
is

ob
ject

ram
b
led

closer,
sh
e
cou

ld
m
ake

ou
t
som

eth
in
g
stirrin

g
across

its
su
rface.

H
ow

ever,
th
e
tan

talizin
g
th
ou

gh
t
of

fam
iliarity

w
as

p
rom

p
tly

w
ash

ed
aw

ay
;
th
e
lack

of
m
u
sic

em
an

atin
g
from

th
e
raft,

an
d
th
e
stran

ge
form

s,
allu

d
ed

to
th
e
sen

se
th
at

th
is
w
as

som
eth

in
g
stran

ge,
som

eth
in
g
d
iff
eren

t.
T
h
e
raft

b
y
n
ow

w
as

n
early

on
top

of
h
er,

an
d
silen

ce
h
eld

an
acu

te
ten

sion
.

T
h
e
ra
ft

sto
p
p
ed

rig
h
t
in

fro
n
t
o
f
A
u
relie,

h
er

ey
es

p
eerin

g
v
ertica

lly

32

travel
p
arallel.

It
w
ou

ld
n
’t

m
ake

sen
se

for
th
em

to
d
o
oth

erw
ise.”

“
A
u
relie,

th
e
w
o
rld

is
n
o
t
p
re-o

rd
a
in
ed

to
ex
ist

in
a
n
y
p
a
rticu

la
r
w
ay.

W
h
eth

er
I

m
et

you
or

you
m
et

m
e,

its
all

p
ersp

ective,
its

all
in
terp

retation
,
its

all
so...

arb
itrary.

T
h
ere

are
con

trad
iction

s
all

th
e
w
ay

d
ow

n
.

M
ed

a
tu
rn
ed

an
d
lo
oked

at
th
e
d
ep

artin
g
ligh

t
ray

s
as

th
ey

b
reach

ed
th
e
w
a
ll
o
f
th
e
en

closu
re.

S
h
e
b
rea

th
ed

in
an

d
let

go
of

a
sigh

.

“
Y
o
u
ca
n
n
o
t
see

w
h
a
t
I
see,

a
n
d
y
o
u
w
ill

n
ever

b
e
ab

le
to

see
ex
actly

w
h
at

I
see,

b
u
t

w
e
are

n
ot

as
sep

arated
from

th
e
U
n
iverse

a
s
y
o
u
r
h
ea
rt

m
ay

fea
r.

W
e
a
re

n
o
t
o
n
ly

w
ith

in
,
w
e
are

of
it.

N
ot

even
ju
st

th
at,

w
e

a
re

it.
W
e’re

n
o
th
in
g
m
o
re,

a
n
d
n
o
th
in
g
less,

th
a
n
th
e
U
n
iverse

ga
zin

g
u
po
n
itself

w
ith

ch
ild

like
w
o
n
d
er,

little
kn

o
ts

in
th
e
fa
bric

o
f
spa

cetim
e,

th
e
crests

o
f
w
a
ves,

F
ro
m

th
e
begin

n
in
gs,

to
th
e
en

d
s,

w
e
a
re

m
a
d
e
o
f
th
e
stu

ff
o
f
sta

rs.

...

T
h
is

is
o
n
ly

a
p
relu

d
e.

H
ere

w
e
m
a
ke

a
ch
o
ice.
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u
p
w
a
rd
s,

a
s
h
er

b
o
d
y
sp
in
d
ly

fl
o
a
ted

o
n
th
e
w
a
ter.

A
cu

rio
u
s
p
a
ir

o
f

eyes
p
eered

over
th
e
ed

ge,
d
ow

n
at

h
er.

T
h
e
eyes,

th
ou

gh
b
elon

gin
g
to

a
fo
reig

n
fa
ce,

refl
ected

b
a
ck

d
ow

n
a
fa
in
t
im

a
g
e
o
f
A
u
relie,

w
h
ich

stirred
w
ith

in
h
er

a
b
iza

rre
m
ix
tu
re

o
f
a
p
p
reh

en
sio

n
,
cu

rio
sity,

a
n
d
ex
citem

en
t.

T
h
e
ey
es

sp
o
k
e
g
en
tly

to
h
er

w
ith

o
u
t
a
n
y
w
o
rd
s,

en
co
u
ra
g
in
g
h
er

th
a
t

th
is
w
as

som
eon

e
u
n
eq
u
ivo

cally
k
in
d
,
som

eon
e
th
at

can
h
elp

,
som

eon
e
to

tru
st.

T
h
ey

sp
oke

of
gen

tle
love.

S
o
m
e
m
om

en
ts

p
a
ssed

a
n
d
th
en

,

“H
ello.”

A
th
o
u
sa
n
d
th
o
u
g
h
t
th
rea

d
s
crisscro

ssed
in
sid

e
A
u
relie’s

m
in
d
,
fi
g
-

u
rin

g
o
u
t
p
recisely

w
h
a
t
th
is

crea
tu
re

w
a
n
ted

h
er

to
d
o
,
p
recisely

h
ow

to
resp

o
n
d
,
h
ow

to
n
o
t
sca

re
h
er

aw
ay,

h
ow

to
n
o
t
sq
u
a
n
d
er

a
d
elica

te
fl
ow

er.
P
en

sively,

“
H
i.”is

w
h
a
t
A
u
relie

reto
rted

w
ith

,
a
h
in
t
o
f
cu
rio

sity
tu
ck
ed

u
n
d
ern

ea
th

a
fl
a
t
fa
cia

l
ex
p
ressio

n
.
B
u
oy
a
n
t
o
n
th
e
q
u
iet

co
sm

ic
sea

o
f
m
ela

n
ch
o
ly,

sh
e
con

tin
u
ed

to
lo
ok

in
d
isb

elief.
T
h
e
b
ein

g
th
en

reach
ed

d
ow

n
tow

ard
s

A
u
relie

w
ith

an
arm

,

“H
ere.”

a
n
d
h
o
isted

A
u
relie

u
p
o
n
to

th
e
ra
ft.

N
ow

o
n
h
er

feet
a
n
d
sta

n
d
in
g

o
n
(to

fi
rst

o
rd
er)

so
lid

g
ro
u
n
d
,
sh
e
g
o
t
a
clea

r
v
iew

o
f
th
e
fl
o
a
t.

It
w
a
s

n
ot

m
u
ch
.
T
h
ere

w
as

a
sm

all
trian

gu
lar

en
closu

re,
som

e
cu
sh
ion

s
lay

in
g

scattered
across

th
e
tan

w
o
o
d
en

su
rface,

d
u
sty,

b
u
t
fu
ll
of

an
assortm

en
t

of
sh
in
y
ob

jects,
som

e
glow

in
g
like

p
earls

in
th
e
starligh

t,
som

e
h
ad

su
ch

stra
n
g
e
a
n
d
w
o
n
d
ro
u
s
sh
a
p
es.

A
fter

a
b
rief

p
a
u
se

to
a
b
so
rb

ev
ery

th
in
g

an
d
p
ro
cess

th
e
stim

u
lation

s,
sortin

g
every

sm
all

d
etail

of
v
isu

al
clu

tter
aw

ay
fo
r
fu
rth

er
q
u
estio

n
in
g
u
p
o
n
a
la
ter

o
p
p
o
rtu

n
ity,

A
u
relie

fi
n
a
lly

tu
rn
ed

an
d
g
azed

a
t
th
e
b
ein

g
w
h
o
h
a
d
h
oisted

h
er

u
p
.
C
h
eerfu

lly,

“H
ello

frien
d
!

31

M
ed

a
lea

n
ed

in
tow

a
rd
s
A
u
relie

a
n
d
w
h
isp

ered
w
ith

o
n
ly

th
e
m
o
st

refi
n
ed

o
f
giggles,

“It’s
h
ow

w
e
start

th
e
U
n
iverse.”

T
h
is

d
id

n
o
t
a
t
a
ll
a
n
sw

er
A
u
relie’s

q
u
estio

n
,
m
u
ch

to
h
er

lov
in
g

an
n
oyan

ce,
an

d
p
rom

p
ted

a
refram

ed
follow

-u
p
,

“W
ell

ok
,
b
u
t
w
h
at

d
o
es

it
d
o
?”

“D
o
you

see
th
ese

tw
o
b
eam

s
of

ligh
t
h
ere?

A
ll
th
is

oth
er

ju
n
k
is

m
ean

t
to

fo
cu
s
th
ese

tw
o
b
eam

s
of

th
e
can

d
le’s

ligh
t
in
to

th
ese

tw
in

b
eam

s,
w
h
ich

th
en

can
go

off
to

in
fi
n
-

ity
h
ow

ever
th
ey

w
ou

ld
like.

T
h
ey

b
egin

as
p
arallel,

an
d
th
ey

leave
th
e
ap

p
aratu

s
p
ar-

a
llel,

a
n
d
th
ey

w
ill

p
resu

m
a
b
ly

co
n
tin

u
e

on
to

in
fi
n
ity

com
p
letely

p
arallel

to
on

e
an

-
o
th
er,

n
o
t
o
n
e
in
ch

clo
ser,

n
o
t
o
n
e
in
ch

fu
rth

er
a
p
a
rt

fro
m

o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er:

a
p
io
u
s

an
d
q
u
ite

b
orin

g
k
in
d
of

etern
al

d
an

ce...”

“O
k
...”

“...B
u
t,

w
h
at

if
th
ey

d
id
n
’t?

W
h
at

if
th
ese

tw
o
b
eam

s,
in
stead

of
n
ever

crossin
g
each

o
th
er’s

p
a
th
s,

w
h
a
t
if

th
ey

to
u
ch
ed

o
n
e

a
n
o
th
er

o
n
ce

m
o
re?

W
h
a
t
if

th
ese

tw
o

b
ea
m
s
th
a
t
sta

rted
p
a
ra
llel,

w
o
u
ld

trav
el,

m
ov
in
g
ever

closer
to

on
e
an

oth
er

an
d
th
en

all
th
e
su
d
d
en

poo
f!

th
ey

fi
n
ally

m
eet

on
e

an
oth

er.”

“
B
u
t...

th
a
t
w
o
u
ld

b
e
a
d
iff
eren

t
w
o
rld

w
ou

ld
n
’t

it?
I
m
ean

in
ou

r
w
orld

,
th
e
on

e
w
e
a
re

cu
rren

tly
in
h
a
b
itin

g
,
w
ith

th
e
sea

,
th
e
sto

rm
s,

a
n
d
th
e
b
u
b
b
les...

I
m
ea
n
I

can
see

w
ith

m
y
ow

n
eyes

th
e
ligh

t
b
eam

s
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...w
elcom

e
to

m
y
raft...”

A
n
oth

er
m
om

en
t
of

silen
ce

h
u
n
g
alon

gsid
e
th
e
in
d
olen

t
sea,

as
A
u
relie

w
a
s
b
riefl

y
fro

zen
in

a
n
o
b
serva

n
t
m
a
n
n
er.

T
h
e
n
ew

b
ein

g
a
p
p
ea
red

stran
gely

fam
iliar,

stran
gely

lu
cid

,
an

d
a
reverb

eration
b
ou

n
ced

b
etw

een
th
e
tw

o
in
d
iv
id
u
a
ls.

C
lea

rly,
th
e
stra

n
g
er

felt
so
m
eth

in
g
sim

ila
r;

th
ey

w
ere

taken
ab

ack
an

d
tilted

th
eir

h
ead

w
ith

in
q
u
isitiven

ess.
A
u
relie

w
as

still
sea

rch
in
g
fo
r
th
e
w
o
rd
s
to

rep
ly,

th
e
la
n
g
u
a
g
e
fl
ow

in
g
ea
sily,

b
u
t

th
e
su
b
tleties

in
d
eliv

ery,
w
h
ich

ca
rry

m
o
re

in
fo
rm

a
tio

n
th
a
n
th
e
w
o
rd
s

th
em

selv
es,

fl
ow

ed
w
ith

su
b
sta

n
tia

l
v
isco

sity.
P
erh

a
p
s
th
e
o
th
er

b
ein

g
w
a
s
a
n
x
io
u
s
to

m
eet

a
n
o
th
er

so
u
l,
p
erh

a
p
s
sh
e
w
a
s
ju
st

im
p
a
tien

t,
b
u
t

eith
er

w
ay

b
roke

th
e
b
rief

m
om

en
t
of

silen
ce,

“
...T

h
ere

w
a
s
a
sto

rm
th
a
t
p
a
ssed

b
y
h
ere

n
o
t
so

lo
n
g
a
g
o
,
w
ere

y
o
u

cau
gh

t
in

it?”

“Y
es...”

“...w
h
a
t
is

th
is

p
lace?”

“T
h
is

is
life

m
a
ch
ere...

...err,
su
p
p
osed

ly.”

A
u
relie

lo
o
k
ed

a
g
a
in

o
u
t
p
a
st

th
em

a
n
d
o
n
to

th
e
en

d
less

sea
,
th
e

en
d
less

sk
y,

a
n
d
ev
en

d
ow

n
in
to

th
e
en

d
less

d
ep

th
s
w
h
ich

seem
ed

ev
en

m
ore

h
au

n
tin

g
th
an

b
efore.

S
h
e
tu
rn
ed

h
er

h
ead

an
d
saw

th
e
last

w
h
isp

ers
of

th
e
sto

rm
p
assin

g
over

th
e
h
orizon

.
T
h
e
oth

er
b
ein

g
th
en

con
tin

u
ed

,

“...an
d
th
is

is
m
y
raft–”

“W
h
at...

w
h
a
t
w
as

th
at

storm
ex
actly

?”

T
h
e
o
th
er

b
ein

g
so
ftly

sm
iled

,
u
n
fa
zed

b
y
th
e
in
terru

p
tio

n
a
n
d
co
n
-

30

to
m
y
self,

I
o
n
ly

see
you

.”

M
ed

a
ju
st

sm
iled

.
A

m
argin

al
n
au

sea
set

in
,
from

th
e
fl
oatin

g...?
O
r

p
erh

a
p
s
fro

m
d
im

m
in
g
o
f
eg
o
lin

es,
a
m
o
m
en
t
th
a
t
b
eco

m
es

p
reclu

d
ed

fro
m

th
e
rest

o
f
A
u
relie’s

tim
elin

e:

a
m
em

o
ry.

A
w
h
isper,

in
terru

p
ted

th
e
p
itter-pa

tter

o
f
th
e
ra
in
.

“C
an

I
sh
ow

you
som

eth
in
g?”

A
u
relie

silen
tly

n
o
d
d
ed

w
ith

a
fa
in
t
sm

ile.
M
ed

a
g
o
t
u
p
a
n
d
to
o
k

a
few

step
s
fu
rth

er
in
to

th
e
en

clo
su
re,

leav
in
g
A
u
relie’s

a
rm

s.
A
u
relie

g
a
zed

w
ith

h
er

h
ea
d
ro
lled

ov
er

a
t
M
ed

a
,
still

w
ith

th
a
t
q
u
iet

sm
ile

o
n

h
er

face.
N
ot

lon
g
after,

M
ed
a
retu

rn
ed

w
ith

a
sm

all
w
o
o
d
en

b
ox
.
It

w
as

m
u
ch

lon
ger

an
d
w
id
er

th
an

h
igh

:
u
n
ex
p
ressive,

sm
o
oth

w
o
o
d
,
clean

b
u
t

u
n
rem

arkab
le.

T
h
e
top

of
th
e
w
o
o
d
en

b
ox

w
as

op
en
,
revealin

g
in
sid

e
an

a
p
p
aratu

s
of

len
ses

a
n
d
lig

h
t
ray

s.
A
u
relie

p
eered

u
p
on

th
e
m
in
iatu

re
w
ith

starry
eyes.

A
sm

all
fl
am

e
p
ro-

d
u
ced

a
ligh

t,
w
h
ich

m
ad

e
its

w
ay

th
rou

gh
th
e
sm

all
h
oles

in
th
e
en
closu

re
an

d
in
to

th
e
p
rim

ary
fo
cu
sin

g
len

ses
of

th
e
ap

p
aratu

s.
F
rom

h
ere,

A
u
relie

follow
ed

th
e
ligh

t
b
eam

,
w
h
ich

w
as

sp
lit

in
tw

o
an

d
d
em

arcated
to

travel
op

p
osite

as
th
ey

w
in
d
ed

th
eir

w
ay

arou
n
d
in

a
com

p
licated

b
u
tterfl

y
-like

p
attern

of
p
erfect

ch
irality,

each
b
eam

p
erform

in
g
th
e
m
irror

im
age

d
an

ce
of

th
e
oth

er.
A
n
d
w
ith

each
len

s,
each

tu
rn
,
each

m
ovem

en
t
of

th
e
d
an

ce,
th
e
b
eam

s
b
ecam

e
m
ore

fo
cu
sed

an
d
b
righ

ter,
u
n
til

th
ey

w
ere

on
ce

again
refl

ected
o
n
to

th
eir

o
rig

in
a
l
p
a
th
s,

p
a
ra
llel

to
o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er,

a
n
d
a
llow

ed
th
e
freed

o
m

to
escap

e
th
e
b
ox

o
ff
in
to

in
fi
n
ity.

“W
h
a
t
is

it?”
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tin
u
ed

b
y
a
n
sw

erin
g
th
e
q
u
estion

,

“
I’m

n
o
t
ex
a
ctly

su
re,

th
ey

lu
m
b
er

arou
n
d
,
grow

in
to

th
u
n
d
erou

s
roars,

an
d
th
en

som
etim

es
fi
zzle

aw
ay.

I’ve
fo
u
n
d
m
y
self

in
a
h
a
n
d
fu
l,
th
ey

a
l-

w
ay
s
leave

th
e
w
orld

u
n
tou

ch
ed

ex
-

cep
t
for

th
e
really

v
iolen

t
on

es.
O
c-

ca
sio

n
a
lly,

th
ey

leav
e
so
m
e
th
in
g
s

b
eh

in
d
,
like

m
e...

or
you

...”

“T
h
ey

left
you

b
eh

in
d
?”

“W
ell...

I
g
u
ess

so
.

T
h
e
fi
rst

m
em

o
ries

I
h
av
e
w
ere

in
th
e
m
id
st

o
f
o
n
e
o
f
th
e
sto

rm
s.

I
w
as

th
rash

ed
arou

n
d
for

aw
h
ile,

an
d

th
en

set
d
ow

n
o
n
to

th
e
w
a
ter.

I
h
av
e
th
is

va
g
u
e
feelin

g
o
f
a
n

o
ld

h
om

e,
som

eth
in
g
of

th
e
p
ast,

som
e-

th
in
g
go

n
e
n
ow

...

...I’v
e
b
een

fl
o
a
tin

g
a
ro
u
n
d
,
d
rift-

in
g,

d
o
d
gin

g
storm

s,
an

d
som

etim
es

cau
gh

t
in

th
em

for
aw

h
ile,

b
u
t
n
ow

after
th
at

v
iolen

t
storm

th
at

p
assed

,
I
fi
n
d
you

!
...

H
ow

lon
g
h
ave

yo
u
b
een

fl
oatin

g?”

A
u
relie

to
o
k
a
m
o
m
en
t
to

a
n
sw

er,
still

p
erco

la
tin

g
th
o
u
g
h
ts

a
b
o
u
t

w
h
a
t
th
is
ra
ft

w
a
s,
w
h
a
t
th
is
stra

n
g
er

w
a
s,
a
n
d
w
h
ere

ex
a
ctly

sh
e
w
a
s.

T
h
ese

secon
d
-ord

er
con

u
n
d
ru
m
s,
th
ose

regard
in
g
th
e
p
ractical

ap
p
lication

o
f
fi
rst-o

rd
er

co
n
u
n
d
ru
m
s
(th

o
se

p
rov

erb
ia
l
q
u
estio

n
s
o
f
w
h
y?

),
in

h
er

m
in
d
to
o
k
p
reced

en
t
to

th
o
se

o
f
th
e
th
ird

o
rd
er

(th
o
se

reg
a
rd
in
g
th
e

p
esk

y
d
eta

ils).

29

.
.

.
.

.
.

.
.

IV

A
u
relie

low
ered

th
e
b
u
b
b
le

fro
m

h
er

fa
ce,

stu
n
n
ed
.
T
h
e
th
u
n
d
erin

g
o
f
th
e
sto

rm
w
a
s
n
ea
rly

u
p
o
n
th
em

n
ow

.
S
h
e
slow

ly
tu
rn
ed

to
M
ed

a
,

relea
sin

g
a
n
y
ten

sio
n
in

h
er

ey
eb

row
s
so

th
a
t
th
ey

sla
n
ted

d
ow

n
in

th
e

m
o
st

ten
d
er

ex
p
ressio

n
.
A
ll
sh
e
co
u
ld

see
refl

ected
b
a
ck

a
t
h
er

w
a
s
th
e

b
ea
m
in
g,

g
o
ofy

sm
ile

of
M
ed

a.

“W
h
at

d
id

it
feel

like
??”

A
u
relie

sm
iled

,
an

d
h
an

d
ed

th
e
b
u
b
b
le

to
M
ed

a,
w
h
o
p
rom

p
tly

stu
ck

h
er

h
ea
d
in
sid

e.
A
fterw

a
rd
s,

n
o
w
o
rd
s
w
ere

u
ttered

b
etw

een
th
em

.
B
u
t

m
agic

fi
lled

th
e
air,

an
d
th
e
tw

o
of

th
em

em
b
raced

even
w
h
ile

th
e
w
arm

rain
d
rop

s
startin

g
fallin

g
on

th
eir

h
ead

s.
T
h
e
w
in
d
u
p
lifted

a
s
th
e
w
av
es

g
rew

m
o
re

v
io
len

t,
g
a
rg
lin

g
o
n
ly

a
sh
ort

d
istan

ce
aw

ay
n
ow

.
T
h
e
w
arm

sh
eet

of
rain

d
id

n
ot

d
eter

th
e
tw

o,
an

d
th
ey

sat
th
ere

b
ask

in
g
in

th
e
ep
h
em

eral
clou

d
s,

sw
irls

an
d
cu
rls

th
at

d
ra
g
g
ed

th
e
sk
y
itself

a
ro
u
n
d
in

circles.
D
ren

ch
ed

in
ra
in

th
a
t
o
p
a
q
u
ed

th
eir

tw
o
fa
ces,

A
u
relie

a
n
d
M
ed
a
slow

ly
sh
u
ffl
ed

b
a
ck

to
th
e
m
o
u
th

o
f

th
e
sh
elter.

T
h
ere

th
ey

la
id
,
h
a
lf
in

th
e
sto

rm
,
h
a
lf
in

th
e
in
tim

a
cy

o
f

th
e
en

clo
su
re,

silen
t,
ju
st

w
a
tch

in
g
th
e
sea

b
o
il
a
ll
a
ro
u
n
d
th
em

a
s
th
e

fl
oated

ev
er

so
sligh

tly
u
p
w
ard

s.

“T
h
at’s

stran
ge...”

“H
m
?”

“W
h
en

I
lo
ok

in
to

you
r
eyes,

I
on

ly
see

m
y
self...

...A
n
d
w
h
en

I
lo
ok

in
w
ard

s
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“
A
re

y
o
u

lik
e
m
e
th
en

?
D
id

y
o
u

co
m
e
fro

m
th
e
fa
b
ric?

A
re

y
o
u
o
f

th
e
m
u
sic

?”

T
h
e
oth

er
b
ein

g
sq
u
in
ted

su
b
tly.

A
u
relie

cou
ld

u
n
d
erstan

d
from

th
e

n
on

-verb
al

rep
ly

th
at

th
e
stran

ger’s
m
in
d
,
th
ou

gh
likely

b
orn

of
th
e
sam

e
stem

,
fl
ow

ered
in

a
w
h
olly

d
iff
eren

t
w
ay.

T
h
e
joy

fu
l
in
trigu

e
of

fam
iliarity

d
im

m
ed

ev
er

so
slig

h
tly,

b
u
t
o
n
ly

to
len

d
so
m
e
o
f
its

lig
h
t
to

a
n
ov
el

in
trig

u
e,

to
ag

ap
e:

th
at

of
love

for
w
h
at

is
oth

er.
A
u
relie

con
tin

u
ed

,

“I...
rem

em
b
er

feelin
g
a
sen

se
of

to-
g
eth

ern
ess,

w
ith

w
h
a
t
I’m

n
o
t
ex
-

actly
su
re,

b
u
t
it
w
as

like
a
m
elo

d
y,

fi
lled

w
ith

m
otifs...

m
u
sic.

M
ore

th
an

an
y
th
in
g
I
felt

con
n
ected

,
w
h
ole...

u
n
ifi
ed

.

A
n
d
th
en

,
I
b
lin

k
ed

,
a
n
d
n
ow

I’m
h
ere.

I
d
o
n
’t
k
n
ow

h
ow

lo
n
g
I
w
a
s

fl
o
a
tin

g
fo
r,

I
d
o
n
’t

k
n
ow

w
h
o
o
r

w
h
at

I
am

.
I
feel

lost...
...

I
ju
st

w
an

t
to

go
h
om

e...”

H
er

eyes
b
egu

n
to

w
ater,

an
d
sh
e
fell

d
ow

n
on

to
h
er

k
n
ees

an
d
h
u
gged

th
em

.
T
h
e
stin

g
o
f
a
lien

a
tio

n
sa
tu
ra
ted

h
er

sen
ses,

a
n
d
in
ca
p
a
cita

ted
h
er

co
n
scio

u
s
w
ill.

T
h
e
stra

n
g
er

w
a
lk
ed

ov
er

to
A
u
relie

a
n
d
sa
t
d
ow

n
n
ex
t
to

h
er,

cross-legged
.
W

h
en

th
e
w
orst

of
th
e
h
eartb

reak
h
ad

p
assed

,
A
u
relie

to
ok

a
d
eep

b
reath

in
,
an

d
let

th
e
p
ain

w
ash

over
h
er

on
its

w
ay

ou
t,
an

d
w
ip
ed

h
er

eyes.

“I
d
on

’t
k
n
ow

w
h
at

I
am

eith
er,

an
d

I
d
on

’t
k
n
ow

w
h
at

th
is
p
lace

is.
I’ve

fl
oated

alon
g
th
is

sea
for

ages
n
ow

,

28

w
h
istled

th
rou

gh
th
e
sm

all
crack

in
th
e
w
in
d
ow

.
T
h
e
b
u
d
s

on
th
e
trees

across
th
e
street

w
ere

ju
st

startin
g
to

p
eak

ou
t;

th
ere

w
a
s
p
o
ten

tia
l
en

erg
y
in

th
e
a
ir,

lik
e
a
co
il
w
in
d
in
g

u
p
a
n
d
g
ettin

g
rea

d
y
to

b
o
u
n
ce

in
to

fu
ll
fo
rce

a
n
d
m
a
k
e

u
se

of
th
e
S
u
n
’s
stren

gth
w
h
ile

it
lasted

for
th
ose

sh
ort

few
m
o
n
th
s.

T
h
e
b
la
n
k
et

o
f
clo

u
d
s
a
b
ov
e
u
s
leav

es
m
e
w
ith

a
fain

t
sen

se
of

com
fort,

stran
d
ed

in
a
d
ay

for
w
h
ich

n
oth

in
g

n
eed

s
to

b
e
d
on

e,
an

d
on

e
h
as

n
o
reason

to
feel

gu
ilty

ab
ou

t
w
a
stin

g
.
N
o
t
th
a
t
it
is
a
p
a
rticu

la
r
in
ferio

r
d
ay,

b
u
t
th
a
t

th
e
g
u
ilt

o
f
liv

in
g
a
n
o
th
er

d
ay

w
a
sh
es

aw
ay

w
ith

th
e
ra
in
,

lo
st

in
th
e
etern

a
l
p
o
n
d
o
f
th
o
u
gh

ts
to
o
h
eav

y
to

fl
y.

A
ll
th
ese

m
o
m
en
ts

h
a
p
p
en

ed
sim

u
lta

n
eo
u
sly,

a
ll
ea
ch

th
eir

ow
n
sep

a
ra
te

w
o
rld

s,
w
ith

th
eir

ow
n
sep

a
ra
te

ru
les

a
n
d
cu

sto
m
s
a
n
d
m
em

o
ries,

b
u
t
a
ll
still

b
ra
n
ch
es

o
f
th
e

sa
m
e
tree,

fl
ow

erin
g
w
ith

th
e
sa
m
e
p
a
ssio

n
a
te

sp
irit

o
f
a

little
girl

w
h
o
d
iscovered

th
at

sh
e
h
as

th
e
freed

om
to

sp
lash

in
th
e
rain

.
M
ed

a
an

d
I
w
ou

ld
sp
en

d
m
om

en
ts

alon
e
w
ith

ea
ch

o
th
er

in
th
is

b
ed

ro
o
m
.
S
o
m
etim

es
w
e
w
o
u
ld

m
a
k
e

love,
som

etim
es

w
e
w
ou

ld
sit

an
d
stroke

each
oth

er’s
h
air,

a
n
d
so
m
etim

es
w
e
w
o
u
ld

ju
st

sta
re

in
to

ea
ch

o
th
er’s

ey
es,

h
o
ld
in
g
h
a
n
d
s
a
s
w
e
fl
o
a
ted

d
ow

n
th
e
g
rea

t
creek

in
th
e

sk
y.

W
h
a
t
d
oes

it
m
ea
n
to

live
a
h
a
p
p
y
life?

W
h
a
t
d
oes

it
m
ea
n

to
feel

u
n
-a
lien

a
ted

,
to

feel
togeth

er
in

a
spa

ce
w
h
ere

w
e
a
re

sepa
ra
te

en
tities

w
ith

o
u
r
o
w
n
specia

l
qu
irks,

sepa
ra
te

rea
liza

tio
n
s
o
f
th
e
bu
bblin

g
u
n
co
n
scio

u
s
sea

belo
w

u
s?

In
tim

a
cy

ca
n
b
rin

g
u
s
to
g
eth

er,
g
row

o
u
r
b
ra
n
ch
es

in
tertw

in
in
g
w
ith

o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er,

o
rb
it

ea
ch

o
th
er

fo
r
so
m
e

b
rief

m
o
m
en
ts.

B
u
t
so
o
n
er

o
r
la
ter,

b
ra
n
ch
es

w
ith

er
a
n
d

d
ie,

a
n
d
w
e
sh
o
o
t
o
ff
to

in
fi
n
ity

aw
ay

fro
m

a
n
o
th
er,

w
ith

on
ly

th
e
m
em

ories
as

rep
aration

s
for

th
e
h
eartb

reak
.
T
h
ese

m
o
m
en
ts

ca
n
n
o
t
la
st

fo
rev

er,
n
o
m
a
tter

h
ow

m
u
ch

w
e

w
o
u
ld

lik
e
to

b
o
ttle

th
em

u
p
a
n
d
sleep

w
ith

th
em

u
n
d
er

o
u
r
p
illow

s.
F
a
te

is
cru

el,
b
u
t
a
s
S
h
e
clo

ses
o
n
e
d
o
o
r,

tw
o

m
o
re

o
p
en

.
T
h
e
m
o
m
en
ts

a
re

fl
eetin

g
,
lik

e
sn
ow

fl
a
k
es

in
th
e
d
ea
d
o
f
w
in
ter,

a
s
th
ey

a
re

p
u
sh
ed

a
sid

e
b
y
th
e
fi
rst

b
lo
om

in
g
tu
lip

s
of

sp
rin

g.
A
n
d
th
eir

tran
sien

ce
gives

th
em

w
eig

h
t,
g
iv
es

th
em

a
certa

in
jo
ie

d
e
vivre,

g
iv
es

th
em

fu
el

to
keep

th
e
fu
rn
ace

of
life

goin
g
for

ju
st

a
little

b
it

lon
ger.
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so
m
u
ch

th
a
t
I’m

b
eg
in
n
in
g
to

fo
r-

g
et

w
h
at

it
w
as

like...
b
efore.

I
ca
n
’t

b
rin

g
th
e
m
u
sic

b
a
ck
,

an
d
I
d
on

’t
k
n
ow

w
h
at

w
ill

h
ap

p
en

to
u
s.

B
u
t,

seein
g
so
m
eo
n
e
else,

ev
en

if
w
e
a
re...

d
iff
eren

t,
it

fi
lls

m
e
w
ith

a
k
in
d
o
f
h
o
p
e,

th
a
t
su
ch

a
b
ea
u
tifu

l
th
in
g
ca
n

b
e
b
o
rn

in
th
is
w
o
rld

,
th
a
t
w
e
co
u
ld

ju
st

fi
n
d

ea
ch

o
th
er

in
th
is

en
d
less

d
rea

d
fu
l

sea,
th
en

som
eth

in
g
m
u
st

b
e
goin

g
righ

t...
righ

t?”

A
u
relie

a
b
so
rb
ed

th
ese

w
o
rd
s.

H
er

h
ea
rt

h
a
d
en

ca
sed

itself
w
ith

a
rm

o
r,

b
u
t
a
sm

a
ll
ca
n
d
le

w
a
s
b
eg
in
n
in
g
to

sh
in
e
th
ro
u
g
h
.
S
h
e
w
a
s

learn
in
g
to

accep
t
th
e
term

s
o
f
a
co
n
tract

sh
e
n
ev
er

sign
ed

.

“
M
y
n
a
m
e
is

A
u
relie.

W
h
at

is
you

n
am

e?”

T
h
e
stra

n
ger

sm
iled

b
ack

at
h
er,“T

h
at’s

a
b
eau

tifu
l
n
am

e.
C
all

m
e
M
ed

a
.”

.
.

.

M
ed

a
’s

ra
ft

h
a
d
a
sm

a
ll
w
in
d
ch
im

e,
a
n
d
ev
ery

b
reeze

ro
ck
ed

th
e

p
ip
es

ev
er

so
slig

h
tly

in
to

o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er,

p
ro
d
u
cin

g
a
so
o
th
in
g
h
u
m

to
accom

p
an

y
th
e
tw

o
girls’

d
irection

less
voyage

in
to

n
oth

in
gn

ess.
T
h
e
eerie

glow
of

th
e
sp
eck

s
p
in
p
ricked

th
e
d
eep

p
u
rp
le

fab
ric

of
th
e
sk
y,

an
d
sh
on

e
a
s
b
rig

h
t
a
s
ev
er.

T
h
e
scen

ery
n
ev
er

ch
a
n
g
ed

,
a
sid

e
fo
r
th
e
o
cca

sio
n
a
l

b
u
rst

o
f
b
u
b
b
les

a
n
d
o
ra
n
g
e
sto

rm
s
in

th
e
d
ista

n
ce.

B
u
t
fo
r
n
ow

,
th
e

q
u
iet

sk
y
in
v
ited

a
w
o
rld

o
f
p
o
ssib

ilities,
rip

e
w
ith

a
n
u
n
ea
sy

k
in
d
o
f

seren
ity.

27

sp
a
ce

in
th
e
p
h
y
sica

l
w
o
rld

,
u
n
d
ern

ea
th

o
u
r
b
ed

cov
ers,

an
d
th
e
m
u
sic

b
egu

n
again

.
A
n
d
a
s
I
clo

sed
m
y
ey
es,

th
e
m
elo

d
ra
m
a
o
f
a
u
tu
m
n

w
a
sh
ed

aw
ay

in
to

th
e
d
eso

la
te

d
ay

s
o
f
w
in
ter,

sta
rs

g
lim

-
m
erin

g
in

th
e
sk
y
lik

e
p
ea
rls,

a
n
d
th
e
sn
ow

fl
a
k
es

b
elow

m
im

ick
in
g
th
eir

d
an

ce.
T
h
e
sn
ow

fl
akes

w
eren

’t
in

an
y
ru
sh
,

each
giv

in
g
th
eir

ow
n
w
altz

on
th
e
w
ay

d
ow

n
to

th
e
grou

n
d
.

B
eyon

d
th
is,

th
ou

gh
ts

are
sp
en
t
in

th
e
lon

g
id
lew

ild
n
igh

ts,
trap

p
ed

in
sid

e,
th
e
w
orld

p
ortion

ed
in
to

b
ite-sized

ch
u
n
k
s

fo
r
a
n
n
u
a
l
in
sp
ectio

n
a
n
d
rep

a
ir.

T
h
e
p
a
le

g
low

o
f
th
e

co
ld

d
ay

s
fi
n
d
s
its

w
ay

in
to

th
e
b
ed

ro
o
m
,
sn
u
g
g
lin

g
u
p

a
g
a
in
st

ev
ery

co
rn
er

o
f
th
e
ro
o
m

a
n
d
n
o
t
lettin

g
g
o
u
n
til

th
e
n
ig
h
ts,

w
h
ere

w
e
ca
n
rely

o
n
a
rtifi

cia
l
lig

h
ts

to
m
im

ic
th
e
S
u
n
’s

b
rillia

n
t
h
u
es.

B
u
t
a
la
s,

w
e
a
re

fa
r
o
u
t
o
n
th
e

ro
a
d
;
I
ca
n
n
o
t
see

w
h
ere

w
e
left,

a
n
d
I
ca
n
n
o
t
see

w
h
ere

w
e
a
re

g
o
in
g
.
T
h
is

is
th
e
g
rea

t
in
-b
etw

een
,
a
d
rea

ry
p
la
in

o
f
fro

zen
d
ill

w
eed

a
n
d
w
ea
th
ered

sk
y,

w
ith

a
p
a
n
o
ra
m
ic

h
o
rizo

n
th
a
t
d
o
esn

’t
b
o
th
er

p
reten

d
in
g
to

h
id
e
a
n
y
th
in
g

com
p
assion

ate.
F
rosty

fi
n
gers

fork
th
eir

w
ay

u
p
an

d
d
ow

n
th
e
w
in
d
ow

,
co
n
d
en

sa
tio

n
th
a
t
d
id

n
o
t
receiv

e
th
e
d
ecen

cy
o
f
a
liq

u
id

sta
te;

a
n
d
th
e
g
o
ld
en

ra
d
ia
to
r
co
n
tin

u
es

to
ch
u
g
a
lo
n
g
,

su
rro

u
n
d
ed

b
y
th
e
few

w
ea
k
en

ed
p
la
n
ts

w
h
o
d
ecid

ed
to

stay
alive

year-rou
n
d
.
T
h
e
d
ream

con
tin

u
es,

b
u
t
th
e
h
u
m
s

d
ie

d
ow

n
a
n
d
g
iv
e
w
ay

to
th
e
u
n
fo
rg
iv
in
g
w
in
d
.
A
n
d
th
e

w
in
d
rises,

so
m
u
ch

th
a
t
w
e
ca
n
n
o
t
k
eep

o
u
rselv

es
aw

ay
fro

m
ev
en

in
g
stro

lls
o
u
t
in

th
e
fo
rlo

rn
n
ig
h
ts,

w
ith

ev
ery

tin
y
p
iece

of
ligh

t
em

an
ated

from
street

lam
p
s
or

th
e
m
o
on

receiv
e
th
e
ch
a
n
ce

to
rev

erb
era

te
o
ff
o
f
ev
ery

co
n
ceiva

b
le

su
rface

covered
in

th
at

tan
talizin

g
w
h
ite

p
ow

d
er,

th
e
sn
ow

w
h
ich

d
isap

p
ears

as
q
u
ick

ly
as

th
e
clou

d
s,

an
d
u
p
on

w
h
ich

th
e
n
ig
h
ts

reta
in

a
so
rt

o
f
m
in
im

u
m

b
rig

h
tn
ess,

w
h
ere

fo
r

ju
st

a
b
rief

m
o
m
en
t
in

th
e
d
ea
d
o
f
w
in
ter,

a
w
a
rm

th
to

rival
su
m
m
er

retu
rn
s.

I
o
p
en

ed
m
y
ey
es,

still
u
n
d
er

th
e
cov

ers
w
ith

M
ed

a
sm

ilin
g
b
ack

at
m
e.

T
h
ere

w
as

n
o
lon

ger
an

y
m
u
sic,

In
stead

,
w
h
at

d
row

n
ed

ou
t
m
y
th
ou

gh
ts

w
as

th
e
con

stan
t
sp
latterin

g
of

rain
d
rop

s
on

th
e
w
in
d
ow

.
T
h
e
w
in
d
s
h
ad

retu
rn
ed

an
d
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“
O
k
w
ell,

I
seem

ed
to

h
av
e
b
ro
k
en

fro
m

th
e
a
eth

er...
o
r
th
e
m
u
sic

a
s

y
o
u

say,
aw

h
ile

a
g
o
.

L
ik
e
y
o
u
,
I

fo
u
n
d
m
y
self

fl
o
a
tin

g
a
ro
u
n
d
,
w
ith

th
is
stran

ge
corp

orealsu
b
stan

ce,
an

d
a
n
ev
en

stra
n
g
er

refl
ectio

n
o
f
th
e

p
h
en

om
en

a
arou

n
d
m
e.

I
felt

b
rig

h
t,

b
u
t
it

d
id
n
’t

ta
k
e

lon
g
for

th
e
lon

elin
ess

to
set

in
.
O
ver-

tim
e,

I
w
a
s
a
b
le

to
co
n
stru

ct
th
is

ra
ft,

w
h
ich

m
a
k
es

v
oy
a
g
in
g
a
b
it

ea
sier,

it
a
llow

s
fo
r
a
p
la
ce

to
h
o
ld

m
y
d
ream

s,
m
y
d
ream

s
to

fi
n
d
som

e-
th
in
g
to

ea
se

th
e
p
a
in

o
f
ex
isten

ce.
A
n
d
so,

I
started

catalogin
g
th
e
p
h
e-

n
om

en
a
I
see.”

M
ed

a
w
h
ip
p
ed

o
u
t
a
sm

a
ll

n
o
teb

o
o
k
w
ith

stra
n
g
e
d
raw

in
g
s
a
n
d

sy
m
b
ols,

a
lan

gu
age

in
ven

ted
b
y
h
erself

for
h
erself,

elated
w
ith

d
iscovery.

“P
h
en

om
en

a
like

w
h
at?”

“W
ell...

take
th
e
b
u
b
b
les

for
in
stan

ce...”

M
ed

a
trailed

off
as

sh
e
an

d
A
u
relie

tu
rn
ed

to
see

a
su
ccin

ct
series

of
b
u
b
b
les

u
n
ea
rth

th
em

selv
es

fro
m

th
e
sea

,
a
n
d
th
en

ta
k
e
fl
ig
h
t
u
p
w
a
rd
s

tow
ard

s
th
e
h
eaven

s.
H
er

voice
h
u
n
g
in

th
e
air

alon
gsid

e
th
e
ch
im

es
an

d
th
e
b
reeze,

“
I
th
in
k
th
a
t
in
sid

e
ea
ch

o
f
th
ese

b
u
b
b
les

is
an

id
ea...

or
a
v
ision

...
...

...o
r
a
life.

D
eep

d
ow

n
in

th
e
sea

,

26

w
ith

n
o
arran

gem
en
ts

ton
igh

t,
so

th
e
aftern

o
on

an
d
even

in
g

w
a
s
o
u
rs

to
w
aste

o
u
r
you

th
on

.
M
ed

a
a
n
d
I
m
a
d
e
lov

e.
O
u
r
b
o
d
ies

lie
n
a
k
ed

w
ith

th
e

cov
ers

p
u
sh
ed

to
th
e
sid

e,
co
o
lin

g
o
ff
.
W
e
m
ig
h
t
sp
en

d
h
o
u
rs

a
fter

th
a
t
stro

k
in
g
ea
ch

o
th
er’s

h
a
ir
o
r
sta

rin
g
in
to

each
oth

er’s
eyes.

O
ccasion

al
w
ord

s
w
ere

m
u
ttered

;
I
cou

ld
see

h
er

lip
s
m
ove,

b
u
t
I
cou

ld
n
ot

h
ear

w
h
at

sh
e
w
as

say
in
g.

A
n
d
it
d
id
n
’t
seem

p
a
rticu

la
rly

im
p
o
rta

n
t
en

o
u
g
h
fo
r
h
er

to
rep

ea
t;
a
ll
th
a
t
n
eed

s
to

b
e
sa
id

h
a
s
a
lrea

d
y
b
een

sa
id
,

a
n
d
n
ow

w
h
a
t’s

left
is

to
sav

o
r
th
o
se

rem
a
in
in
g
m
o
m
en
ts

w
e
h
ave

w
ith

o
n
e
an

oth
er.

I
tu
rn
ed

m
y
h
ead

over
to

th
e
w
in
d
ow

an
d
it
w
as

alread
y

a
u
tu
m
n
,
th
e
street

w
a
s
so

m
u
ch

q
u
ieter,

b
u
t
th
e
w
in
d

in
d
u
ced

a
ru
stlin

g
in

th
e
sp
arsely

leaf-covered
b
ran

ch
es

of
th
e
elm

s,
w
h
ich

m
ad

e
u
p
for

th
e
lost

activ
ity.

W
in
ter

w
as

com
in
g
to

b
ite,

an
d
everyon

e
w
as

scram
b
lin

g
for

sh
elter.

I
d
id
n
’t

feel
a
n
eed

to
g
et

u
p
,
th
e
o
p
u
len

t
g
low

o
f
th
e
city

n
ow

fl
ow

ed
d
ow

n
th
e
river,

grow
in
g
old

er,
w
iser,

an
d
ever

m
o
re

b
ea
u
tifu

l.
T
h
e
h
ea
d
s
o
f
th
o
se

p
a
sser-b

y
es

h
u
n
g
low

,
d
u
g
in
to

tren
ch

coat
collars

an
d
w
ra
p
p
ed

aw
ay

in
scarves.

T
h
ere

is
som

eth
in
g
so

tan
talizin

g
ab

ou
t
th
e
en

croach
m
en
t

of
w
in
ter,

like
w
atch

in
g
a
storm

rollin
g
in

w
h
ich

w
ill

w
ash

aw
ay

all
th
e
sin

s,
all

th
e
regrets,

all
th
e
an

im
osity

an
d
th
e

a
n
x
ieties

p
o
llu

tin
g
th
e
a
ir.

W
a
sh

u
s
aw

ay
a
n
ew

,
a
n
ew

life,
a
n
ew

love,
n
ew

m
om

en
ts

to
b
e
h
ad

,
n
ew

m
om

en
ts

to
fo
rg
et.

M
ed

a
ro
lled

ov
er

to
m
e
to

w
h
isp

er
so
m
eth

in
g
in

m
y
ear,

b
u
t
I
w
as

so
en
ch
an

ted
b
y
th
e
w
orld

in
m
y
fi
eld

of
v
iew

,
a
n
d
th
e
tin

y
p
o
ck
et

o
f
su
m
m
er

w
e
still

h
a
d
b
o
ttled

u
p
in

ou
r
b
ed

ro
o
m
,
th
at

I
d
id
n
’t
p
ro
cess

w
h
at

sh
e
said

.
I
tu
rn
ed

a
ro
u
n
d
a
n
d
sh
e
sm

iled
a
t
m
e.

C
o
u
ld

yo
u
fl
ip

th
e
reco

rd
?

sn
a
p
p
ed

m
e
o
u
t
o
f
th
e
d
a
ze.

A
n
d
th
e
w
o
rld

crash
ed

b
ack

in
to

th
is
m
om

en
t.

I
h
ad

n
’t
even

realized
th
at

w
e
w
ere

listen
in
g
to

m
u
sic.

I
g
o
t
u
p
,
w
ith

g
rea

t
eff

o
rt,

a
n
d
w
a
d
d
led

ov
er

th
e
p
lay

er,
g
ra
b
b
ed

th
e
p
h
o
n
o
g
ra
p
h
ic

d
isk

,
ro
ta
ted

is
a
lo
n
g
a
n
a
x
is

d
raw

n
b
etw

een
b
y
m
y
tw

o
in
d
ex

fi
n
gers

an
d
p
laced

it
b
ack

on
th
e
tu
rn
tab

le.
I
w
alked

b
a
ck

ov
er

to
b
ed

a
n
d
g
o
t
u
n
d
er

th
e
cov

ers.
W
e
b
o
th

sh
u
t

th
e
w
orld

from
v
iew

,
retirin

g
in
to

th
e
sin

gle
m
ost

in
tim

ate
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w
h
ere

th
e
ligh

t
of

th
e
stars

d
o
esn

’t
p
en

etra
te,

sm
a
ll
b
u
b
b
les

lik
e
th
ese

fo
rm

,
ex
cep

t
th
ey
’re

ev
en

sm
a
ller,

b
arely

b
ig
ger

th
an

you
r
ey
eb

all...”

M
ed
a
m
a
d
e
a
little

circle
w
ith

h
er

fi
n
g
ers

a
ro
u
n
d
h
er

rig
h
t
ey
e,

a
n
d

en
th
u
sia

stica
lly

sh
ow

ed
A
u
relie

a
d
raw

in
g
in

h
er

n
o
teb

o
ok

.

“T
h
ey

fl
oat

u
p
an

d
u
p
an

d
u
p
u
n
til

th
ey

rea
ch

th
e
su
rfa

ce
h
ere.

F
ro
m

th
ere

th
ey

ju
st

k
eep

g
o
in
g
u
p
a
n
d

u
p

in
to

th
e
sk
y.

I
ca
n
’t

seem
to

fi
g
u
re

o
u
t
w
h
ere

p
recisely

th
ey

g
o
.

B
u
t
in
sid

e
o
f
ea
ch

o
n
e
is

a
n
en
tire

w
o
rld

...
h
ere–”

M
ed
a
ran

over
to

th
e
sid

e
of

th
e
raft

an
d
lean

ed
ou

t,
ju
st

b
arely

keep
in
g

h
erself

o
n
b
o
a
rd

b
y
b
a
la
n
cin

g
w
ith

o
n
e
leg

sp
lay

ed
o
u
t
in

th
e
o
p
p
o
sin

g
d
irectio

n
,
b
a
la
n
ced

o
n
h
er

to
es.

A
fter

a
few

m
o
m
en
ts

o
f
a
n
ticip

a
tio

n
,
a

rela
tiv

ely
p
etit

b
u
b
b
le

b
o
b
b
ed

u
p
fro

m
b
en

ea
th

th
e
su
rfa

ce
a
n
d
M
ed

a
p
lu
ck
ed

it
fro

m
th
e
w
a
ter.

S
h
e
ca
refu

lly
w
a
lk
ed

b
a
ck

ov
er

to
A
u
relie

an
d
h
an

d
ed

it
to

h
er.

T
h
e
b
u
b
b
le

w
as

solid
like

a
m
arb

le,
an

d
h
ad

som
e

w
eig

h
t
to

it.
A
u
relie

co
u
ld

n
o
t
u
n
d
ersta

n
d
h
ow

it
w
a
s
a
b
le

to
fl
o
a
t
so

h
ig
h
.
It

w
a
s
a
s
sm

o
o
th

a
s
co
u
ld

b
e,

a
n
d
u
p
o
n
fu
rth

er
in
sp
ectio

n
h
a
d
a

d
im

p
ea
ch

h
u
e
to

it,
ov
erla

id
o
n
to

th
e
p
a
le

b
lu
e
g
low

.
T
h
is

p
a
rticu

la
r

b
u
b
b
le

w
a
s
n
o
t
m
u
ch

b
ig
g
er

th
a
n
A
u
relie’s

h
a
n
d
s,

a
n
d
so

sh
e
w
a
s
a
b
le

to
h
old

it
stea

d
y
a
n
d
co
m
fortab

ly.

“P
u
t
it

u
p
to

yo
u
r
eye.”

M
ed

a
m
o
tio

n
ed

h
er

h
a
n
d
s
in
to

a
cu

p
a
n
d
b
ro
u
g
h
t
th
em

u
p
to

h
er

ey
es.

A
u
relie

slow
ly

b
u
t
co
n
fi
d
en
tly

d
id

so
,
a
n
d
a
s
th
e
b
u
b
b
le

m
ov
ed

tow
a
rd
s
h
er

fa
ce,

th
e
p
ea
ch

g
low

m
a
d
e
w
ay

fo
r
a
ka
leid

o
sco

p
e
o
f
co
lo
rs,

w
h
ich

th
em

selves
op

en
ed

a
d
o
or,

a
d
o
o
r
in
to

a
n
ew

w
o
rld

.

T
h
ere

w
ere

sh
a
d
es

o
f
blu

e,
yello

w
,
a
n
d
bla

ck.
It

felt
like

sh
e
w
a
s
sittin

g
o
n
so
lid

gro
u
n
d
,
w
h
ich

sh
e
h
a
d
n
ever

h
erself

experien
ced

,
bu
t
so
m
eh
o
w

u
n
d
erstood

u
n
d
en

ia
bly

25

a
cro

ss
th
e
street,

w
e
stu

m
b
led

in
to

th
e
ca
fé

d
ow

n
b
y
th
e

co
rn
er.

T
h
e
o
n
e
th
a
t
is

ch
o
ck

fu
ll

o
f
th
e
w
eird

o
s
a
n
d

eso
teric,

co
n
sta

n
tly

k
n
ittin

g
stra

n
g
e
a
rtifa

cts
o
r
a
rg
u
in
g

a
b
o
u
t
w
h
a
t
th
e
m
o
st

co
rrect

fo
rm

o
f
co
m
m
u
n
ism

m
ig
h
t

b
e.

W
e
ate

b
reak

fast
an

d
h
ad

ou
r
coff

ee,
b
u
t
q
u
ick

ly
fou

n
d

o
u
rselv

es
a
t
th
e
n
ea
rb
y
m
a
rk
et.

M
ed

a
b
ro
u
g
h
t
m
e
so
m
e

fl
ow

ers.
I
b
ou

gh
t
u
s
a
b
agu

ette.
F
rom

th
en
,
th
e
w
in
d
s
w
ere

callin
g
u
s
b
ack

to
th
e
ap

artm
en
t,

crav
in
g
for

th
at

in
tim

ate
feelin

g
of

w
an

d
erin

g
closen

ess.
M
ed

a
’s

a
p
a
rtm

en
t
ov
erlo

o
k
s
a
rela

tiv
ely

m
u
ted

street,
b
u
t
th
ere

is
a
trian

gu
lar

p
laza

ju
st

to
th
e
left

of
th
e
w
in
d
ow

of
h
er

b
ed
ro
om

,
orien

ted
in

su
ch

a
w
ay

th
at

on
ly

on
e
face

w
a
s
v
isib

le
a
n
d
th
e
o
th
er

tw
o
rem

a
in
ed

h
id
d
en

a
ro
u
n
d

corn
ers,

b
u
t
in

w
h
ich

from
a
sp
ecifi

c
an

gle
on

e
cou

ld
p
eop

le-
w
atch

in
all

th
eir

stran
ge

glory.
T
h
e
arch

itectu
re

is
vagu

ely
p
a
risia

n
,
b
u
t
is

q
u
ite

d
iffi

cu
lt

to
p
recisely

p
in
-p
o
in
t.

I
b
eliev

e
it

is
a
ro
u
n
d
th
e
sta

rt
o
f
th
e
tw

en
ty
-fi
rst

cen
tu
ry,

at
th
e
en
d
of

th
at

aw
k
w
ard

stage
w
h
en

h
u
m
an

ity
d
ecid

ed
to

d
o
aw

ay
w
ith

lim
its

to
th
e
sp
eed

o
f
in
fo
rm

a
tio

n
,
a
n
d

very
q
u
ick

ly
regretted

it.
L
o
cal

h
istory

w
as

q
u
ietin

g
d
ow

n
a
g
a
in
,
th
e
m
o
st

sen
sitiv

e
o
f
th
o
se

h
u
m
a
n
s
u
n
a
b
le

to
fi
n
d

m
ean

in
g
or

p
u
rp
ose

for
th
eir

sm
all

lives
in

th
e
vastn

ess
of

u
n
lim

ited
d
ig
ita

l
freed

o
m
.
O
u
r
m
in
d
s
a
re

o
n
ly

so
la
rg
e,

an
d
th
e
q
u
iet

m
em

ories
are

th
ose

p
u
sh
ed

asid
e
fi
rst,

w
h
ich

is
q
u
ite

u
n
fo
rtu

n
a
te

co
n
sid

erin
g
th
a
t
th
o
se

a
re

p
ro
b
a
b
ly

th
e
m
o
st

im
p
ortan

t.
N
o
n
eth

eless,
M
ed

a
’s

a
p
a
rtm

en
t,
th
o
u
g
h
a
ta
d
v
isu

a
lly

clu
ttered

fo
r
m
y
ta
ste,

is
fu
ll
o
f
secrets

a
n
d
su
rp
rises

o
n
ly

w
illin

g
to

rev
ea
l
th
em

selv
es

to
th
e
rig

h
t
a
u
d
ien

ce,
o
n
e

w
ith

su
ffi
cien

tly
cu

rio
u
s
ta
stes

a
n
d
h
ea
p
s
o
f
p
a
tien

ce.
W
e

h
a
d
b
een

fl
o
a
tin

g
u
p
a
n
d
d
ow

n
b
etw

een
th
a
t
zo
n
e
th
a
t

d
elin

ea
tes

so
-ca

lled
“
p
la
to
n
ic”

a
n
d
“
ro
m
a
n
tic”

lov
e,

a
n
d

at
th
is

m
om

en
t
I
b
elieve

w
e
w
ere

at
th
e
ap

ex
of

on
e
th
ose

eb
b
s.

T
h
ou

gh
I
can

see
th
is
p
articu

lar
m
em

ory
fad

in
g
aw

ay
fro

m
m
e,

u
p
o
n
ca
m
e
a
p
ecu

lia
r
sen

se
th
a
t
w
e
w
o
u
ld

stay
in

th
is

reg
im

e
fo
r
q
u
ite

aw
h
ile,

a
n
d
ev
en

m
o
re

b
ea
u
tifu

l
ten

d
er

m
om

en
ts

lay
ah

ead
of

u
s.

W
e
laid

in
b
ed

,
som

eh
ow

com
p
letely

ex
h
au

sted
from

ou
r
lackad

aisical
m
orn

in
g,

b
u
t
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w
h
a
t
a
“
h
ill”

w
a
s.

T
h
is

h
ill

w
a
s
o
verloo

kin
g
a
sm

a
ll
gro

u
p
-

in
g
o
f
geo

m
etrica

l
sh
a
pes

cloa
ked

in
d
a
rkn

ess,
w
ith

o
n
ly

th
e
fa
in
test

sign
s
o
f
life

u
n
d
er

la
m
p
ligh

t.
F
la
n
kin

g
th
o
se

sh
a
pes,

to
th
e
left,

A
u
relie

co
u
ld

see
a
sp
in
d
ly

d
a
rk

fi
gu
re

o
f
a
go
th
ic

ca
th
ed
ra
l
w
in
d
in
g
its

w
a
y
u
p
to
w
a
rd
s
th
e
sky,

w
ith

o
n
ly

m
u
rky

d
eta

ils
a
n
d
textu

re.
T
h
e
sky

itself
w
a
s
n
o
w

m
u
ch

m
o
re

w
o
n
d
ro
u
s
th
a
n
th
e
su
bd
u
ed

p
u
rp
le

sh
e
w
a
s
u
sed

to
.
It

w
a
s
fu
ll
o
f
d
eep

a
n
d
rich

sh
a
d
es

o
f
blu

e
a
n
d
yello

w
.

S
peckled

a
cro

ss
it,

w
ere

o
p
u
len

t
ca
n
d
les:

circu
la
r
sp
lo
tch

es
o
f
yello

w
ligh

t
th
a
t
d
id

n
o
t
po
ke

h
o
les

th
ro
u
gh

a
fa
bric,

bu
t
in
stea

d
w
ere

th
e
so
u
rces

o
f
n
octu

rn
a
l
ligh

t
th
em

selves!
T
h
ey

w
ere

w
istfu

lly
d
a
n
cin

g
a
lo
n
g
th
e
sky,

fo
llo

w
in
g
th
eir

m
o
th
er,

a
brillia

n
t
yello

w
crescen

t
to
w
a
rd
s
th
e
to
p
righ

t
o
f
th
e
im

a
ge.

A
n
d
ro
llin

g
a
lo
n
g
everyth

in
g
in

th
e
sky

w
a
s

th
e
w
in
d
,
co
n
d
u
ctin

g
every

p
iece

o
f
th
e
im

a
ge

o
n
a
co
sm

ic
d
a
n
ce

o
f
m
ela

n
ch
o
ly.

T
h
e
brigh

t
sta

rry
n
igh

t
sky

a
bo
ve

w
a
s

n
o
th
in
g
sh
o
rt

o
f
d
ivin

e.

A
n
d
th
en

it
w
as

gon
e.

A
u
relie

low
ered

th
e
b
u
b
b
le

from
h
er

eyes,
an

d
p
au

sed
.

“T
h
at

w
as

b
eau

tifu
l.”

M
ed

a
ju
st

k
ep

t
sm

ilin
g
,
g
ra
b
b
ed

th
e
b
u
b
b
le

fro
m

A
u
relie,

g
av
e
it
a

sm
a
ll
k
iss,

a
n
d
let

it
g
o
.
A
u
relie

co
n
tin

u
ed

to
w
a
tch

th
e
b
u
b
b
le

a
s
it

d
rifted

u
p
w
ard

s
u
n
til

it
w
as

to
o
sm

all
an

d
d
istan

t
to

see.
S
h
e
th
en

lo
oked

ou
t
on

th
e
sea

tow
ard

s
th
e
h
orizon

,
th
e
fl
o
ck
s
of

b
u
b
b
les

carry
in
g
w
ish

es
of

secrecy
an

d
u
n
iverses

u
p
on

th
em

selves
u
p
on

to
th
e
celestial

sp
h
ere.

M
ed

a
to
o
w
a
s
lo
o
k
in
g
o
u
t
a
t
th
e
sea

,
a
n
d
A
u
relie

felt,
fo
r
th
e
fi
rst

tim
e
sin

ce
sh
e
h
ad

d
ep
arted

from
th
e
m
otifs,

th
at

sh
e
w
as

n
ot

alon
e;

sh
e

felt
a
w
a
rm

feelin
g
o
f
in
tim

a
cy,

sh
a
rin

g
a
m
o
m
en
t
w
ith

M
ed

a
.
H
er

ey
es

sp
oke

of
k
in
d
tru

th
;
sh
e
con

tin
u
ed

w
h
ere

sh
e
left

off
,

“
...

so
I’v

e
h
a
d
th
e
ch
a
n
ce

to
lea

rn
a
b
it

ab
ou

t
th
is

w
orld

...”

A
u
relie

w
as

ch
arm

ed
,
in
ten

tly
listen

in
g
b
u
t
b
arely

ab
sorb

in
g
M
ed

a’s
w
ord

s,

24

on
e
of

th
ose

lan
gu

id
su
m
m
er

d
ay
s,

w
h
ere

th
e
E
a
rth

stop
s

sp
in
n
in
g
a
n
d
th
e
w
o
rld

ca
n
fi
t
in
to

y
o
u
r
p
o
ck
et;

n
o
th
in
g

ou
tsid

e
of

th
ese

tin
y
p
reciou

s
m
om

en
ts

seem
s
to

m
atter

all
to
o
m
u
ch
.
T
h
e
ex
h
au

stin
g
w
eigh

t
of

it
all

su
d
d
en
ly

w
ash

es
aw

ay
like

fo
otp

rin
ts

on
th
e
b
each

,
an

d
th
e
m
in
d
can

feel
at

p
eace,

w
ith

clarity
an

d
con

ten
tm

en
t
in

th
is

sm
all

m
om

en
t

of
tim

e.
T
h
e
love

I
sh
are

w
ith

th
ose

arou
n
d
m
e,

th
e
b
ird

s
ch
irp

in
g
in

th
e
trees,

an
d
th
e
fl
orescen

t
sou

n
d
s
of

ch
ild

ren
ru
n
n
in
g
arou

n
d
in

th
e
b
u
stlin

g
street

b
elow

all
com

b
in
e
to

fi
ll
m
e
w
ith

a
p
ro
fo
u
n
d
sen

se
o
f
w
a
rm

th
.
T
h
e
a
ir
sm

elled
o
f
sw

eet
cin

n
am

o
n
.

It
w
a
s
a
p
a
rticu

la
rly

n
ice

S
a
tu
rd
ay

a
ftern

o
o
n
,
o
n
e
o
f

th
e
fi
rst

of
th
e
season

,
in

w
h
ich

everyon
e
is

b
u
rstin

g
at

th
e

sea
m
s
w
ith

en
erg

y
to

a
b
so
rb

a
ll
th
e
m
a
g
n
ifi
cen

ce
o
f
th
e

n
ew

w
o
rld

a
ro
u
n
d
th
em

.
M
ed
a
a
n
d
I
sp
en
t
th
e
n
ig
h
t
o
u
t,

d
a
n
cin

g
u
n
d
er

th
e
sta

rs.
W

h
en

w
e
g
o
t
h
o
m
e
th
e
S
u
n
w
a
s

ju
st

b
eg
in
n
in
g
to

sh
y
ly

p
ea
k
its

h
ea
d
a
b
ov
e
th
e
h
o
rizo

n
,

co
a
tin

g
th
e
streets

w
ith

th
e
p
a
le

lig
h
t
o
f
a
u
b
a
d
o
ir:

th
a
t

o
th
erw

o
rld

ly
a
tm

o
sp
h
ere

w
h
en

n
ig
h
t
tim

e
aw

k
w
a
rd
ly

m
e-

an
d
ers

in
to

p
ale

d
aw

n
.
W
e
slep

t,
I
d
ream

t
of

h
er,

an
d
w
oke

u
p
to

h
er

calm
b
reath

in
g.

W
e
rolled

on
top

of
each

oth
er

for
som

e
tim

e,
som

etim
es

sim
p
ly

gazin
g
in
to

each
oth

er’s
eyes,

a
n
d
o
n
ly

sp
en

d
in
g
en

erg
y
to

en
u
n
cia

te
n
ecessa

ry
w
o
rd
s,

th
e
rest

n
eed

n
o
t
b
e
a
rticu

la
ted

fo
r
w
e
b
o
th

u
n
d
ersta

n
d

th
e
feelin

g
.
It

w
a
s
o
n
e
o
f
th
is

m
a
g
ica

l
n
ig
h
ts

th
a
t
sta

rted
to

o
ccu

r
a
few

m
o
n
th
s
a
g
o
,
th
e
su
ccessiv

e
ch
a
in

o
f
w
h
ich

is
w
h
a
t
I’m

to
b
eliev

e
so
m
e
w
o
u
ld

ca
ll
fa
llin

g
in

lov
e,

b
u
t

feels
m
o
re

lik
e
fl
y
in
g
u
p
w
a
rd
s.

S
o
m
e
co
n
n
ectio

n
s,

so
m
e

m
o
m
en
ts,

ca
n
feel

so
v
iscera

l,
so

v
iv
id

th
a
t
sim

p
ly

liv
in
g

th
em

feels
lik

e
liv

in
g
in

a
m
ov

ie.
A
n
d
h
ere

I
a
m
,
in

th
is

b
ea
u
tifu

l
life

to
ex
p
erien

ce
it

w
ith

y
o
u
.
T
o
b
eg
in

a
d
ay,

to
b
ein

g
th
is

n
ew

life
w
ith

y
o
u
,
is

en
o
u
g
h
to

h
o
ld

b
a
ck

to
a
b
y
ss;

th
ro
u
g
h
y
o
u
r
p
u
p
ils

I
ca
n
see

th
e
p
rim

o
rd
ia
l
lig

h
t

th
a
t
lies

w
ith

in
a
ll
o
f
u
s,

a
n
d
so

ev
ery

m
o
m
en
t
w
ith

y
o
u

is
a
b
lissfu

l
rem

in
d
er

o
f
th
e
m
ela

n
ch
o
lic

b
ea
u
ty

w
e
a
re

em
b
ed

d
ed

w
ith

in
,
a
n
d
th
e
cosm

ic
o
cean

w
e
call

h
om

e.
T
h
is

m
o
rn
in
g
,
a
fter

a
slow

sta
rt,

w
h
en

th
e
S
u
n
w
a
s

alread
y
h
igh

en
ou

gh
to

p
eak

across
th
e
top

of
th
e
b
u
ild

in
gs



18

“
A
n
y
w
ay
s,

its
n
o
t
th
e
ea
siest

ex
is-

ten
ce,

m
ost

of
th
e
tim

e
I’ve

gon
e
a

little
cra

zy.
S
o
m
eth

in
g
a
b
o
u
t
th
e

en
d
less

sea
in

every
d
irection

is
n
ot

k
in
d
to

th
e
h
ea
rt,

it
g
row

s
co
ld

a
t

th
e
iso

trop
y...

...D
iff
eren

t
tim

es
I
h
av
e
d
iff
er-

en
t
cop

in
g
m
ech

an
ism

s:
som

etim
es

I
g
o
ca
ta
to
n
ic,

a
n
d
ju
st

sta
re

in
to

th
e
clo

u
d
s
fo
rlo

rn
.
A

sm
a
ll
h
a
n
d
-

fu
l
of

m
om

en
ts,

I
h
ave

ten
tative

lu
-

cid
ity,

a
n
d
I’m

a
b
le

to
u
n
d
ersta

n
d

w
h
a
t
th
is

p
la
ce

is,
a
n
d
w
h
o
I
a
m
,

an
d
I
can

d
ay
d
ream

ab
ou

t
w
h
at

th
e

w
orld

cou
ld

b
e.

B
u
t
th
ose

m
om

en
ts

are
few

an
d
far

b
etw

een
,
ap

erio
d
ic,

irreg
u
la
r,

a
n
d
o
ften

th
ey

sto
p
m
y

m
in
d
in

its
track

s,
an

d
all

I
can

h
elp

to
d
o
is

d
rea

m
a
p
o
em

a
s
I
w
a
tch

th
e
clou

d
s
roll

over
m
e.

S
om

etim
es,

I
d
o
w
ish

I
cou

ld
ch
an

ge
th
in
gs,

h
ere

it
can

b
e
so
...

d
u
ll.”

“C
h
an

g
e
th
in
g
s
h
ow

?”

“W
h
en
ever

I
h
ave

m
om

en
ts

like
th
ose,

m
om

en
ts

w
h
ere

lu
cid

ity
an

d
d
ream

co
m
e
to
g
eth

er
a
n
d
th
e
p
a
ra
d
ox

re-
lin

q
u
ish

es
co
n
tro

l,
I
w
a
n
t
n
o
th
in
g

m
ore

th
an

to
create.

C
reate

w
h
at?

I
d
o
n
o
t
k
n
ow

.
I
sit

h
ere,

listen
in
g

to
th
e
w
in
d
,
an

d
I
k
n
ow

d
eep

d
ow

n
th
a
t
th
is

isn
’t

a
ll
th
ere

is.
I
d
o
n
’t

k
n
ow

w
h
a
t
else

th
ere

is,
b
u
t
th
ere

is
so
m
eth

in
g
else.

S
om

etim
es

I
sit

an
d
th
in
k
ab

ou
t
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B
u
t
its

on
ly

th
rou

gh
th
e
d
iff
eren

ces,
th
rou

gh
th
e
n
ov
el,

th
at

w
e
can

rip
th
e
stem

s
of

p
assion

from
ou

r
agin

g
h
earts.

T
h
e
ab

su
rd

w
orld

on
ly

len
d
s

itself
to

th
o
se

th
a
t
ca
n
liv

e
w
ith

its
co
n
tra

d
ictio

n
s,

a
n
d
in

tu
rn

a
ccep

t
ou

r
ow

n
.

S
m
all

w
aves

w
ere

fi
n
ally

arriv
in
g
at

th
e
d
o
ck
,
ever

so
su
b
tlety

ro
ck
in
g

th
e
raft

b
ack

an
d
forth

to
th
e
q
u
iet

ch
ild

like
en
joy

m
en
t
of

A
u
relie,

an
d
th
e

lan
gu

id
in
d
iff
eren

ce
of

M
ed
a.

A
h
ead

of
th
e
storm

an
d
som

e
d
istan

ce
aw

ay
from

th
e
tw

o,
th
e
sea

p
u
t
on

a
fain

t
b
lu
e
glow

.
S
tartin

g
slow

ly,
b
u
b
b
les

o
f
a
ll
sizes,

a
ll
g
low

in
g
im

m
a
cu

la
tely,

ro
se

o
u
t
o
f
th
e
sea

.
F
irst

th
ere

w
ere

o
n
ly

a
h
a
n
d
fu
l,
b
u
t
so
o
n
en

o
u
g
h
th
ere

w
a
s
a
w
h
o
le

fo
rest

o
f
th
em

,
risin

g
an

d
risin

g
an

d
risin

g.
T
h
ere

w
ere

so
m
an

y,
like

a
caravan

d
raftin

g
aw

ay
from

th
e
storm

,
th
at

th
e
b
lu
e
glow

fou
n
d
its

w
ay

on
to

A
u
relie

an
d

M
ed
a’s

faces.
T
h
ey

form
ed

th
eir

ow
n
sea

of
lan

tern
s,

seem
in
gly

ran
d
om

d
isjo

in
ted

b
ein

g
s
fro

m
u
p
clo

se,
b
u
t
o
n
e
m
a
ss

m
ov
in
g
in

u
n
iso

n
w
h
en

v
iew

ed
from

afar.
M
ed

a
reach

ed
ou

t
an

d
cau

gh
t
on

e
th
at

veered
to
o
far

o
ff
co
u
rse.

It
w
a
s
sm

a
ll
b
u
t
b
rillia

n
t.

A
u
relie

tu
rn
ed

a
n
d
co
u
ld

see
th
e

so
ft

p
ea
ch

h
u
e
refl

ectin
g
o
ff
o
f
M
ed

a
’s

ey
es,

w
h
ich

ra
ised

a
b
ov
e
a
n
ow

b
ea
m
in
g
sm

ile.

“H
ere,

lo
ok

at
th
is

on
e.”

M
ed

a
d
id

n
o
t
ta
k
e
h
er

ey
es

o
ff
th
e
b
u
b
b
le.

A
u
relie

th
en

to
o
k
th
e

b
u
b
b
le

from
h
er

an
d
p
oked

h
er

h
ead

in
sid

e.
S
h
e
saw

th
e
M
o
on

an
d
som

e
stars.

.
.

.
.

.
.

.
.

III

I
d
on

’t
rem

em
b
er

h
ow

ex
actly

I
got

h
ere.

E
very

tim
e
I

try
to

rem
em

b
er

a
n
y
th
in
g
b
efo

re,
it
slip

s
m
y
m
in
d
.
W
ere

th
in
g
s
alw

ay
s
like

th
is?

M
ed

a
a
n
d
I
ju
st

g
o
t
b
a
ck

fro
m

th
e
m
a
rk
et.

It
w
a
s
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stories
th
at

com
e
to

m
e.

A
n
d
th
at’s

w
h
en

I
d
iscovered

th
e
b
u
b
b
les,

th
e

id
eas

th
ey

carry
w
ith

in
th
em

.
A
n
d

a
s
th
ey

rise
to

th
e
h
eav

en
s,

th
ey

w
h
isp

er
to

m
e
to

b
u
ild

so
m
eth

in
g

n
ew

,
like

I
h
ave

to
d
o
som

eth
in
g
to

start
th
e
gran

d
story

of
th
is

life,
to

aw
ak

en
th
e
C
osm

os...

H
ave

you
felt,

sin
ce

you
h
ave

fou
n
d

y
o
u
rself

a
m
o
n
g
st

th
e
sea

,
aw

a
k
e?

A
u
relie,

a
re

you
a
w
a
ke
?”

A
u
relie

lo
oked

at
h
er,

p
u
zzled

.
Y
es

o
f
co
u
rse

I’m
a
w
a
ke,

sh
e
th
ou

gh
t.

I’m
experien

cin
g
th
e
th
in
gs

a
ro
u
n
d
m
e,

th
e
w
a
ter,

th
e
sky,

th
e
sta

rs,
th
e

clo
u
d
s,

th
e
ra
ft,

th
e
w
in
d
,
th
e
d
ism

a
l
silen

ce
a
n
d
la
ck

o
f
bird

s,
th
e
p
relu

d
e

to
a
sto

ry
o
f
w
h
ich

I
h
a
s
n
o
th
in
g
to

d
o
w
ith

.
T
h
ese

an
d
oth

er
th
read

s
of

th
ou

g
h
t
fl
ash

ed
in
to

h
er

h
ead

.

“I...
I
d
on

’t
k
n
ow

.”

P
erh

ap
s
A
u
relie

is
to
o
you

n
g,

p
erh

ap
s
M
ed
a
is

to
o
far

aw
ay,

p
erh

ap
s

b
o
th

o
f
th
em

a
re

to
o
cra

zy
a
n
d
m
u
tu
a
lly

ex
clu

siv
e
to

u
n
d
ersta

n
d
ea
ch

oth
er

on
th
e
d
eep

est
of

levels,
b
u
t
b
oth

w
ere

aston
ish

ed
in

th
e
p
resen

ce
o
f
o
n
e
a
n
o
th
er.

M
ed

a
a
sto

n
ish

ed
to

h
av
e
m
et

a
n
o
th
er

so
u
l
a
fter

th
e

cru
sh
in
g
a
g
es

o
f
lo
n
elin

ess,
a
n
d
th
e
in
n
o
cen

t
b
ea
u
ty

th
a
t
fl
ow

ed
in

a
n
d

a
ro
u
n
d
A
u
relie

w
ith

ev
ery

w
o
rd

sh
e
u
ttered

.
A
u
relie,

a
sto

n
ish

ed
a
t
th
e

p
o
etic

w
o
rd
s
o
f
a
n
in
tellig

en
ce,

a
b
ein

g
ca
p
a
b
le

o
f
su
ch

p
ro
fo
u
n
d
a
n
d

m
y
steriou

s
th
ou

gh
ts.

A
kaleid

oscop
e
of

w
on

d
ers

th
ey

fou
n
d
in

each
oth

er.
A
n
d
fo
r
m
a
n
y
m
o
m
en
ts,

th
ey

to
o
k
so
la
ce

a
n
d
joy

in
th
e
p
ea
ce

b
ro
u
g
h
t

u
p
o
n
b
y
sim

p
ly

b
ein

g
in

ea
ch

o
th
er’s

p
resen

ce.
T
h
ere

w
a
s
n
ow

a
slig

h
t

overlap
in

th
e
ex
ten

t
of

th
eir

sou
ls.

“T
h
e
sea

ou
t
th
ere

d
o
esn

’t
ju
st

ex
ten

d
ou

t
b
o
u
n
d
less

to
th
e
h
o
rizo

n
d
o
es

it?
I
k
n
ow

it
also

ex
ten

d
s
b
ottom

less
in
to

th
e
d
ep

th
s.

Is
th
ere

a
n
y
th
in
g
b
eyon

d
th
at?
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A
u
relie

w
as

listen
in
g
to

M
ed
a
in
ten

tly,
b
u
t
n
ow

w
ith

a
m
ore

m
atu

re
form

of
en
ch
an

tm
en
t.

S
h
e
w
as

listen
in
g
to

a
m
ore

p
rofou

n
d
,
w
iser

version
o
f
h
erself.

“
I
k
n
ow

it
ca
n
feel

o
ften

tim
es

th
a
t
w
e’re

sep
a
ra
ted

fro
m

th
e
sea

,
th
a
t
th
e
m
u
sic

is
o
u
tsid

e
of

o
u
rselves...”

M
ed

a
p
au

sed
,
u
n
til

a
seren

e
ex
p
ressio

n
w
ash

ed
over

h
er,

“B
u
t
w
e’re

still
th
ere,

w
e’re

still
h
ere,

th
is

is
su
ch

a
stran

ge
ex
p
erien

ce,
th
e
U
n
iverse

p
erceiv

in
g
itself.

Isn
’t

a
k
n
ot

still
m
ad

e
of

ro
p
e?

Isn
’t
th
e
crest

o
f
a
w
av
e
still

m
a
d
e

o
f
th
e
sam

e
w
ater

th
at

fi
lls

th
e
sea?

A
u
relie,

n
o
on

e
k
n
ow

s
w
h
at

th
is
is,

an
d

each
k
n
ot,

each
crest

is
d
iff
eren

t.
It

p
lay

s
a

d
iff
eren

t
m
elo

d
y,
feels

a
d
iff
eren

t
color,

falls
in
to

a
d
iff
eren

t
h
u
m
.
B
u
t
w
e’re

all
p
art

of
th
e
sa
m
e
sea

.
I
w
ish

I
co
u
ld

g
iv
e
y
o
u
a

sim
p
le,

co
m
fo
rtin

g
a
n
sw

er.
B
u
t
w
h
a
tev

er
th
is

is,
it

d
o
esn

’t
m
a
k
e
sen

se,
its

a
b
su
rd
,

it’s
so
...

so
stra

n
g
e.

O
n
ce

I
u
n
d
ersto

o
d

its
tran

sien
ce,

on
ce

I
u
n
d
ersto

o
d
th
at

th
is

p
articu

lar
ex
p
erien

ce
is
n
oth

in
g
m
ore

th
an

a
b
rief

m
o
m
en
t
o
f
tim

e,
th
a
t’s

w
h
en

th
e

a
n
x
iety

left
m
e.”

M
ed

a
sm

iled
.
T
h
e
sta

rs
a
b
ov
e,

th
o
se

a
sp
ira

tio
n
a
l
b
u
b
b
les

o
f
id
ea
s

d
riftin

g
so

h
ig
h
th
ey

b
eco

m
e
d
rea

m
s,

g
listen

ed
in

th
e
lig

h
t
o
f
th
e
low

w
in
d
.
T
h
ere

w
a
s
a
so
ft

sto
rm

ro
llin

g
in

fro
m

th
e
d
ista

n
ce;

g
en
tle

a
rm

s
ca
rried

a
n
a
ir

o
f
w
ea
k
h
o
p
e,

b
u
t
en

o
u
g
h
to

p
a
in
t
a
sm

a
ll
sm

ile
a
cro

ss
A
u
relie’s

face.
T
h
e
tw

o
of

th
em

sat
at

th
e
ed

ge
of

th
e
raft

for
som

e
tim

e
in

th
e
low

ligh
t,

sw
in
gin

g
th
eir

legs
arou

n
d
,
ju
st

en
joy

in
g
th
e
m
om

en
t
of

silen
ce

b
etw

een
th
e
tw

o
.
N
eith

er
fu
lly

a
p
p
recia

ted
w
h
a
t
th
e
o
th
er

w
a
s

ex
p
erien

cin
g
in

th
a
t
m
o
m
en
t,
a
n
d
a
fter

a
ll,

h
ow

co
u
ld

th
ey
?
E
a
ch

o
n
e

sees
d
iff
eren

t
co
lo
rs,

h
ea
rs

d
iff
eren

t
m
u
sic,

feels
a
d
iff
eren

t
k
in
d
o
f
p
a
in
.
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“A
w
h
ole

u
n
iverse

m
u
st

lay
d
ow

n
th
ere.

B
u
t

sh
e
is

a
sh
y
m
istress

w
h
o
w
ish

es
to

k
eep

h
er

secrets
to

h
erself.”

A
n
d
a
b
ov
e
u
s
is

th
e
sk
y,

a
sk
y
fu
ll
o
f
o
p
-

p
ortu

n
ities,

an
en

d
less

b
an

k
of

h
op

es
an

d
d
rea

m
s,

b
u
t
to

h
av
e
a
b
so
lu
tely

n
o
w
eig

h
t

on
top

of
you

,
w
ell

th
at’s

even
m
ore

cru
sh
-

in
g
th
a
n
th
e
lon

elin
ess...

T
h
e
g
a
p
b
etw

een
w
h
a
t
I
th
o
u
g
h
t
life

w
ou

ld
b
e,

an
d
w
h
at

it
actu

ally
tu
rn
ed

ou
t

to
b
e,
h
ow

u
n
k
in
d
th
e
w
orld

is,
h
ow

ab
su
rd

m
ere

ex
isten

ce
is,

is
b
ey
o
n
d
m
y
w
ild

est
im

a
gin

atio
n
...

Its...
its–

”

“
...Its

cru
el.”

“
A
n
d
I
d
o
n
’t

u
n
d
ersta

n
d
a
n
y
o
f
it.

E
v
er

sin
ce

I
saw

an
y
of

th
is,

I’ve
felt

a
d
eep

p
it

in
m
y
stom

ach
,
like

th
ere

is
a
p
iece

of
m
e

th
a
t
is

m
issin

g
,
b
u
t
its

n
o
t
a
sm

a
ll
p
iece,

its
so
m
eth

in
g
fu
n
d
a
m
en
ta
l
to

m
e.

I
feel

w
ro
n
g
,
I
feel

lik
e
a
co
n
tra

d
ictio

n
,
a
n
d
I

d
on

’t
k
n
ow

w
h
y.

I
d
on

’t
k
n
ow

w
h
y
an

y
of

th
is

is
g
o
in
g
o
n
.
I
d
id
n
’t

a
sk

fo
r
th
is...

I
d
id
n
’t
k
n
ow

th
a
t
th
is

w
ou

ld
h
ap

p
en

...
...

W
e’re

left
a
lo
n
e,

a
ren

’t
w
e?”

H
er

v
o
ice

w
a
s
ch
o
k
ed

w
ith

a
q
u
iet

d
esp

era
tio

n
.
A
u
relie

p
la
ced

h
er

h
ea
d
o
n
M
ed

a
’s

sh
o
u
ld
er.

M
ed

a
lo
o
k
ed

d
ow

n
,
m
ed

ita
tiv

e
in

fi
n
d
in
g

th
e
co
rrect

resp
o
n
se,

a
n
d
th
en

g
en
tly

stro
k
ed

A
u
relie’s

h
a
ir.

A
u
relie

in
stin

ctively
sh
u
ttered

,
b
u
t
q
u
ick

ly
rela

x
ed

again
.
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“I
k
n
ow

m
y
love...

D
o
y
ou

see
th
ose

sm
all

w
aves

ou
t
th
ere?”

T
h
ere

w
a
s
a
so
ft

sto
rm

fo
rm

in
g
in

th
e
d
ista

n
ce,

d
riv

in
g
a
low

b
u
t

em
p
h
a
tic

w
in
d
,
a
n
d
th
erefo

re
a
few

w
av
es.

A
u
relie

g
la
n
ced

u
p
slig

h
tly,

lo
o
k
in
g
o
u
t
in
to

th
e
d
ista

n
ce

w
ith

M
ed

a
.
T
h
e
h
o
rizo

n
seem

ed
to

b
en

d
u
p
w
a
rd
s
o
n
eith

er
sid

e
o
f
th
e
sto

rm
,
a
s
th
o
u
g
h
it

w
a
s
a
ttra

ctin
g
th
e

w
orld

,
tw

istin
g
it
u
p
,
an

d
sp
ittin

g
it
b
ack

ou
t,
irrevo

cab
ly

altered
.

“I
on

ce
h
ad

a
d
ream

n
ot

to
o
lon

g
ago...

n
o

n
o
t
a
d
rea

m
,
m
o
re

lik
e
a
v
isio

n
...

In
th
a
t

v
isio

n
,
I
w
a
s
fa
llin

g
,
d
ow

n
a
n
d
d
ow

n
in
to

th
e
d
ep
th
s
o
f
th
e
w
a
ter.

T
h
e
lig

h
t
sh
in
ed

ab
ove

m
e,

an
d
I
w
an

ted
to

ju
m
p
b
ack

u
p
,

to
resu

rface,
to

b
reath

e
th
e
air

again
,
b
u
t

I
k
ep

t
sin

k
in
g
,
ev
en

a
g
a
in
st

m
y
ow

n
v
o
li-

tion
.
In

th
at

m
om

en
t,
th
ou

gh
I
d
on

’t
q
u
ite

k
n
ow

h
ow

it
w
a
s
co
m
m
u
n
ica

ted
to

m
e,

I
felt

a
w
a
rm

cla
rity

w
a
sh

ov
er

m
e.

I
w
a
s

fa
llin

g
b
a
ck

in
to

th
e
d
ep
th
s,

n
o
t
to

so
m
e-

p
lace

k
n
ew

,
b
u
t
som

ep
lace

old
,
som

ep
lace

fam
iliar,

som
ep

lace
th
at

felt
lik

e...
h
om

e.

I
th
in
k
I
u
n
d
erstan

d
it,

or
at

least
en
ou

gh
o
f
it.

T
h
o
se

w
av
es

o
u
t
th
ere

a
re

lik
e
u
s...

w
ell,

actu
ally

th
ey

a
re

u
s.

A
storm

com
es

b
y,
m
esses

u
p
th
e
p
lacid

ity
of

th
e
sea,

p
u
sh
-

in
g
w
ater

h
ere

an
d
th
ere,

raisin
g
th
e
w
in
d
,

a
n
d
fo
rm

in
g
w
av
es,

d
istu

rb
a
n
ces.

T
h
ey

slo
sh

a
ll
ov
er

th
e
p
la
ce.

B
u
t
if
th
ere

is
a

stron
g
en
ou

gh
storm

,
a
v
iolen

t
en
ou

gh
d
is-

tu
rb
an

ce,
th
e
w
aves

can
’t

h
old

th
em

selves
u
p
an

y
m
ore,

th
ey

fall
over

on
to

th
em

selves,
crestin

g
.
T
h
ey

fo
rm

little...
k
n
o
ts,

in
a

w
ay.

B
oth

of
u
s,

follow
ed

a
storm

...

...k
n
ots

in
th
e
fab

ric...”


