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THE CASE FOR 
OPTIMISTIC 
FUTURISM

By Miranda Adk ins

Late last year, I was at a writer’s meetup in a cozy bar in Queens when the 
concept for this magazine was born. I’ve had a special love for lit mags since 
college, when I served as design editor and EIC for Echo Literary Magazine. I 
KTZSI�F�QTY�TK�OT^�FSI�KZQܪQQRJSY�FX�F�UFWY�TK�YMJ�XRFQQ�HTRRZSNY^�TK�QNYJWFW^�
publications at my university, and since graduating I’ve long wanted to start 
a publication of my own.

I loved the idea of a genre publication, and I’ve been a huge fan of science 
�SNSL�YMJ�JYMTXܪHYNTS�KTW�FX�QTSL�FX�.�HFS�WJRJRGJW��'ZY�\MJS�.�XJY�FGTZY�IJܪ
TK� YMNX� �JILQNSLܫ UZGQNHFYNTS�� .� PSJ\� YMFY� .� \FSYJI� YT� GJ� RTWJ� XUJHNܪH� YMFS�
that. One of the greatest joys I’ve found as an editor is sifting through sub-
missions in order to curate a particular tone, a thesis for the publication told 
through the voices of many. I wanted Soft Star to have a message, a story of 
NYX�T\S�YT�YJQQ��2^�KF[TWNYJ�XHNܪ��FSI�XUJHZQFYN[Jܪ�HYNTS�XYTWNJX�MF[J�FQ\F^X�
been the ones with a more human-centered focus, so I decided to focus on 
ѦXTKYѧ�XHNJSHJܪ�HYNTS�XYTWNJX�� NSHQZINSL�XYTWNJX�KWTR�YMJ�XQNUXYWJFR�GJY\JJS�
WJFQNXYNH�QNYJWFW^ܪ�HYNTS�FSI�YMJ�KFSYFXYNHFQ�

I also decided, for better or worse, that Soft Star was going to be a source 
of optimism about the future. Dystopian stories have dominated the main-
XYWJFR�XHNܪ��XUFHJ�XNSHJ�.�\FX�F�YJJSFLJW��FSI�KWFSPQ^��.�\FX�GTWJI��)^XYTUN-
an art serves an important purpose in highlighting the dangerous tendencies 
TK�TZW�\TWQI�FSI�YMJ�UTYJSYNFQ�WFRNܪHFYNTSX��FSI�.�HJWYFNSQ^�GJQNJ[J�NY�MFX�NYX�
UQFHJ�� .YѣX�INKܪHZQY�YT� QTTP�FY�YMJ�\TWQI�YTIF^�FSI�STY�KJJQ�F�XJSXJ�TK�UJXXN-
RNXR� \MJS� NY� HTRJX� YT� YMJ� KZYZWJ�� GZY� .ѣ[J� XYFWYJI� YT� �SIܪ YMFY� UJXXNRNXR�
suffocating. There has to be a way to dream about the future that doesn’t end 
in existential dread.

To be clear, I’m not necessarily super optimistic about the future of the 
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MZRFS� WFHJ� FX� F� \MTQJ�� <J�� NS� LJSJWFQ�� MF[J� F� UWJYY^� WTZLM� YWFHP� WJHTWI��
<FW�NX�FHHJUYJI�FX�F�HTWJ�GJMF[NTW�TK�TZW�XUJHNJX��5JTUQJ�FWJ�XJQܪXM��8ZWJ��
FSNRFQX�TK�TYMJW�XUJHNJX�FWJ�XJQܪXM�YTT��GZY�YMJ^�ITSѣY�MF[J�YMJ�XFRJ�UT\-
er to manipulate the world in a physical and far-reaching way. Here we are, 
building and razing cities, polluting rivers and oceans, burning forests to the 
LWTZSI��<J�IJ[JQTU�FSI�\J�IJXYWT^��FSI�YMFY�YFPJX�NYX�YTQQ��<J�FWJ�[JW^�LTTI�
FY�NSST[FYNSL�FSI�GTZSHNSL�GFHP��FSI�.�ITSѣY�YMNSP�\J�FWJ�NSMJWJSYQ^�J[NQ��GZY�.�
YMNSP�\J�FWJ�YTT�UT\JWKZQ�KTW�TZW�T\S�LTTI�FSI�YMFY�ITJXSѣY�GTIJ�\JQQ�KTW�ZX�

'ZY�YMFY�ITJXSѣY�RJFS�YMFY�.ѣR�STY�TUYNRNXYNH�FGTZY�YMJ�KZYZWJ��9MJ�ZSN-
verse is unfathomably enormous, and more than that, it’s diverse. We hu-
RFSX�\NQQ�RTXY�HJWYFNSQ^�SJ[JW�PST\�J[JW^�UTXXNGNQNY^�YMFY�YMNX�ZSN[JWXJ�MTQIX��
'ZY�YMTXJ�ZSPST\S�UTXXNGNQNYNJX�FWJ�F\J�NSXUNWNSL��3JGZQF�HQTZIX��[TQHFSTJX�
larger than the human mind can conceive, even different forms of life. Such 
FS�NSܪSNYJ�XJY�TK�UTXXNGNQNYNJX�NX�FPNS�YT�RFLNH����JKKJHYN[JQ^��FS^YMNSL�NX�UTX-
XNGQJ��&SI�.�YMNSP�YMJ�RTXY�GJFZYNKZQ�FSI�F\J�NSXUNWNSL�RTRJSYX�HTRJ�KWTR�
unexpected collisions between these fantastical phenomena.

Throughout history, humans have come face to face with surprises from 
YMJ� ZSN[JWXJ��9MNSLX� YMFY� YMJ^� INISѣY� J]UJHY� TW� INISѣY� YMNSP� UTXXNGQJ�� 8TRJ-
YNRJX�YMFYѣX�XHFW^��'ZY�RTXYQ^��NYѣX�F\J�NSXUNWNSL��9MTXJ�HMFSHJ�RJJYNSLX�FSI�
INXHT[JWNJX�FWJ�\MFY�PJJUX�ZX�LTNSL�FX�F�XUJHNJX��<J�\FSY�YT�QJFWS�RTWJ��YT�
see more, and every time we do it changes our world for the better. Discovery 
is a net positive in my eyes. And the future contains so many discoveries, by 
MZRFSX�FSI�G^�TYMJWX��3J\�YMNSLX�\NQQ�MFUUJS��SJ\�HTRGNSFYNTSX�\NQQ�THHZW��
the universe will conceive of new ways to express its magic.

That’s why I’m hopeful about the future, and that is the message I hope 
YT�HTS[J^�YMWTZLM�8TKY�8YFW��.�PST\�YMFY�RFLNH�NX�MFUUJSNSL�FQQ�YMJ�YNRJ��FSI�
YMFY�NY�\NQQ�TSQ^�HTSYNSZJ��&SI�.�JXUJHNFQQ^�QTTP�KTW\FWI�YT�YMJ�\F^X�NS�\MNHM�
humans will interact with that magic, and how it will change us. In general, I 
YMNSP�YMFY�J[JW^�YNRJ�\J�HTRJ�KFHJ�YT�KFHJ�\NYM�SJ\�XZWUWNXJX�KWTR�TZYXNIJ�
of ourselves, it does change us for the better. We are humbled, we are in-
spired, and we are reminded of our innate need to explore.

Until next time,

Miranda Adkins
Editor-in-Chief
Soft Star Magazine
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Part One

UNDER THE 
SUN
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TH E LOCATION 
OF  THE  HOUS E 

WAS PERFE CT  BUT 
TH ERE  WAS 

TOO MUCH SPACE
By James C .  Ho l land

“This is the master bedroom,” said Tim, the realtor.

/JS� QTTPJI� FWTZSI� FY� YMJ� HMNSY_^� IऍHTW�� .Y� QTTPJI� INXLZXYNSL�� GZY� XMJ�
HTZQI�XJJ�YMJ�UTYJSYNFQ�NS�YMJ�UQFHJ��.Y�OZXY�SJJIJI�F�QNHP�TK�UFNSY�FSI�F�GNY�TK�
QT[J��8MJ�QTTPJI�T[JW�FY�0JNYM��\MT�\FX�XHT\QNSL�FY�F�QFRU��

“It’s a fantastic property,” said Jen.

Ѧ(FS�.�QTTP�NS�YMJ�FYYNH$ѧ�XFNI�0JNYM�

The realtor beamed at them.

“Ah! Yes! That’s a bit of a… feature, actually.”

“Good. I really need the storage space for my Star Wars toys… I mean, 
HTQQJHYNGQJX��9MJ^ѣWJ�[FQZFGQJ�ѧ�0JNYM�XFNI�IJKJSXN[JQ^�
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The realtor’s smile didn’t falter; he just stepped onto the landing and 
opened a hitherto unnoticed door.

“Ooh!” said Jen

Ѧ&�XJHWJY�ITTW�ѧ�XFNI�0JNYM

Ѧ>JX��'J�HFWJKZQ�TS�YMJ�XYFNWX��9MJ^�FWJ�WFYMJW�XYJJU�FSI�SFWWT\Ѱ�GZY�YMJ^�
maximise the space available for this wonderful, wide, light, airy landing.” Tim 
waved an arm over the perfectly normal landing. “After you,” he waved his 
TYMJW�FWR�YT\FWI�YMJ�QFIIJW�QNPJ�XYFNWX�

Jen noticed an odd glow as she ascended. She pushed herself up from 
YMJ�FYYNHܫ�TTW��YMJS�YZWSJI�FSI�XYTUUJI�

Ѧ0JNYM�ѧ�XMJ�LFXUJI��Ѧ(TRJ�FSI�XJJ�ѧ

0JNYM�MZKKJI�FX�MJ�JRJWLJI�KWTR�YMJܫ�TTW�\NYM�INKܪHZQY^��-J�XYTTI�FSI�
saw.

Floating in mid-air at the centre of the generous attic space was a large 
ball made up of glittering points of light.

Ѧ<MFYѣX�YMNX�$ѧ�0JNYM�XUFY�

9NR�JRJWLJI�KWTR�YMJܫ�TTW�FKYJW�MNR�

Ѧ.YѣX�YMJ�KJFYZWJ�.�RJSYNTSJI��.YѣXѰѧ�9NR�QTTPJI�KTW�YMJ�WNLMY�\TWIX��Ѧ&X�KFW�
as we can tell, it’s the universe.”

“It’s beautiful!” exclaimed Jen.

Ѧ.YѣX�YFPNSL�ZU�XYTWFLJ�XUFHJ��NX�\MFY�NY�NX�ѧ�LWZRGQJI�0JNYM��Ѧ.�FXXZRJ�YMJ�
T\SJW�NX�YFPNSL�NY�\NYM�YMJR$ѧ

Ѧ&M��3T��-J�UFXXJI�F\F^��7FYMJW�R^XYJWNTZX�KJQQT\��3T�PST\S�WJQFYN[JX�ѧ

Ѧ8T��^TZѣWJ�LJYYNSL�YMJ�MTZXJ�HQJFWFSHJ�UJTUQJ�NS$ѧ

“It’s been cleared as much as possible. We’re not sure how to move an 
JSYNWJ�ZSN[JWXJ�ѧ�9NR�XMWZLLJI��Ѧ8TRJ�XTWY�TK�FWYNܪHNFQ�LWF[NY^�\JQQ$�3TY�R^�
area, I’m afraid.”

Ѧ8T��\JѣI�GJ�XYZHP�\NYM�NY��.�\TSIJWJI�\M^�YMJ�UWNHJ�\FX�XT�QT\��.�YMTZLMY�
NY�RZXY�GJ�IFRU��'ZY�NY�YZWSX�TZY�NYѣX�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ�ѧ

0JNYM�XYJUUJI�YT\FWI�YMJ�GFQQ�TK�YNS^�QNLMYX�FSI�WFNXJI�MNX�MFSI�

Ѧ0JNYM��ITSѣY�ѧ�HWNJI�/JS�

-J� UTPJI� TSJ� TK� YMJ� UTNSYX� TK� QNLMY� \NYM� MNX� ��SLJWܪ .Y� �\Jܫ FUFWY� NSYT� F�
thousand motes of brilliant dust.
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Ѧ<MFY�\FX�YMFY�$ѧ�XFNI�/JS�

“I believe your husband just destroyed a galaxy.”

Ѧ+NFSHऍJ�ѧ�HTWWJHYJI�/JS��Ѧ<JѣWJ�STY�RFWWNJI�^JY�ѧ

Ѧ8T��\J�HFS�LJY�WNI�TK�NY�ѧ�XFNI�0JNYM�YWNZRUMFSYQ^�

“Yes… ish. It’s actually our universe. So, in clearing the storage space, you 
would also be destroying yourselves. …and all of creation.”

0JNYM�MFWWZRUMJI�FX�NK�MJ�\FX�XYNQQ�\JNLMNSL�NY�ZU�

The realtor continued optimistically.

“Other house-hunters have loved the revelation about the fractal nature of 
our existence. It’s a conversation piece for the house warming!”

Ѧ<JѣQQ� YFPJ� NY�ѧ� FSSTZSHJI� /JS�� 8MJ� YZWSJI� FSI� WJ[JWXJI� IT\S� YMJ� QFI-
der-stairs.

0JNYM�IJXUFNWJI�

Ѧ'ZY�\MJWJ�\NQQ�.�UZY�R^�8YFW�<FWXѰ�HTQQJHYNGQJX$ѧ

“Well,” said the realtor, waving a hand at the universe, “In a way, they’re 
already here.”

James C. Holland is based in the UK and has recently concluded his series of 
alien invasion gardening columns for Bear Creek Gazette. He has also been pub-
lished in Bureau of Complaint, Spare Parts Lit and The Story Nook. Previously he 
wrote an illustrated story for Brighton: The Graphic Novel by QueenSpark books. 
He has performed at the Edinburgh Festival in "Choose Your Own Edventure," an 
interactive storytelling show, and "Shoegazing," a stand-up show about shoes. He 
has long Covid which is exhausting but has given him time to discover the joys of 

flash fiction. Visit him on Twitter @james_c_holland or at  
www.jamescholland.com
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AFT ER THE  RAIN
By Ivan de Monbrison

The Sun moves on an axis not horizontal but vertical,

It is an invisible thread made with the absolute.

The mind is a spider’s web, it tries to catch thoughts 

1NPJܫ�NJX��

'ZY��YMJ�IWJFRX��YMJR��QNPJ�QJF[JX��TW�LMTXYX��

pass through them and remain free, 

in the static air as in a storm.

،تتحرك الشمس على محور ليس أفقيًا بل عمودياً
.إنه خيط غB مرA ممتد في المطلق

،العقل هو شبكة العنكبوت، يحاول التقاط الأفكار
.مثل الذباب

،لكن الأحلام، مثل الأوراق أو الأشباح
،الذين aرون عبرها ويظلون أحرارًا

.في الهواء الثابت كd في العاصفة

Ivan de Monbrison is a French poet born in 1969. He has studied non-Western 
languages at the University of Oriental Languages in Paris. He has published 
several novels and poetry books in France, Belgium, Switzerland, and the US, 

between 1994 and 2021. His next book, Brambles, is due to come out in Wales 
next year.
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ELIOT'S  CREED
By Adora Wi l l iams

Are my beginnings where it
ends1

Are all beginnings endings and the other way 
around
Is everything anything else

Time is a watch
I’ve been watching the orbit of a lost star
and calculating
   relatively to my dubious perception
          
when
the imprint of its light that has already 
died will point to the spot where a bird
died in the top wire
NS�KWTSY�TK�R^�MTZXJ�������\MJWJ�PNIXܫ�^�PNYJX�YT�KTW�FSLJQX2

A place much older than me with its own history and I 
RFIJ�NY�RNSJ�����\MJS�.�FWWN[JI�\NYM�F�QTXY�NSSTHJSHJ�FSI�F�UTHPJY�TK�I^NSL�\NQQ
 tired       and yearning to try again

Time doesn’t really heal and when 
you spend  too much time in       the outer world becomes too much space4

If my walls were made of wood
perhaps I’d be comfortable 
with vulnerability

And3 the wind would crash it
&SI�YMJWJ�\TZQI�GJ�FSTYMJW�HWFHP�NS�YMJ�GFWWNJW
And the sun would probably burn every lasting structure I cherish 
And the water would invade it
 create life in it

And the walls would expel me

8TRJTSJ�JQXJ�\TZQI�RFPJ�NY�YMJNW�T\S
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When they lost everything       the end
 and all begins

1 My beginnings could have been located where it ends
      My beginnings could have been when it ends
   Isn’t it sweet that where and when can be just the same thing?

2 When I’m doing something to someone, I’m also doing it in their place
      We are but a reflection of a random action happening sixty degrees oppo-
site to us, amplified

4 Space and time were once the same
      Before we took over, the sound was also

3 This conjunction was the
      One responsible 

Adora Williams has degrees in Journalism and Languages and writes poetry in 
Portuguese and English. She lives in a historic region of Brazil. Her poetry an-

thology, Mulher Poesia, in Portuguese is being published in Brazil and Portugal in 
December 2022.
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LA ASÍNTOTA
By Dust in Michae l

9MJ�UQF^LWTZSI�MFI�GJJS�XMZY�KTW�RTSYMX��FS�TQI�XMJQQ�PNSI�TK�JRUY^��YMJ�
clam long rotted out.

9T�HJQJGWFYJ�YMNX�HTRRZSFQ�XUFHJѣX�WJTUJSNSL��FSI�YT�XMFPJ�TZW�HTQQJH-
YN[Jܪ�XY�FY�YMJ�UFSIJRNH�YMFY�MFI�HQTXJI�NY�NS�YMJܪ�WXY�UQFHJ��YMJ�SJNLMGTWMTTI�
collected some money to buy a new piece of playground equipment — a slide. 

9MJ�XQNIJ�FWWN[JI�G^�RT[NSL�YWZHP�TSJ�GWJJ_^�XUWNSL�8FYZWIF^�NS�F�XJWNJX�
of crates that seemed to go on forever, each one wheeled by dolly inside the 
UQF^LWTZSI�KJSHJ�G^�FS�FS]NTZX�QTTPNSL�IWN[JW�\MT�INI�STY�GTYMJW�YW^NSL�YT�
�SIܪ FS^TSJ� YT� XNLS� KTW� YMJ� IJQN[JW^� FSI� \MT� QJKY� \NYMTZY� XF^NSL� F� \TWI� YT�
anyone.

A crowd gathered to witness the new slide’s construction, watching it 
ZSHTNQ�NYXJQK�KWTR�NYX�UFHPFLNSL�HWFYJX�QNPJ�F�SJXY�TK�IWT\X^�XSFPJX��(MNQIWJS�
IFWYJI� LQJJKZQQ^� GJY\JJS� F� QFG^WNSYM� TK� HWFYJX� FQQ� RFWPJI� \NYM� YMJ� \TWIX�
Ѧ'TWLJX�.SH�ѧ� NS�GQFHP�XUWF^�UFNSY��8QNSPNSL�KTW\FWI�WJQZHYFSYQ^�YT�MJQU�JWJHY�
the new slide came a handful of forlorn adults, each of us casting the same 
thousand-yard stare common to all veterans of DIY playground equipment 
UWTOJHYX��JFHM�TK�ZX�WJXNLSJI�YT�QF^NSL�ZSYTQI�MTZWX�TK�TZW�\JJPJSI�ZUTS�YMJ�
altar of community improvement. 

Gary, the paunchy recent divorcee from two cul de sacs over, stepped 
forward and drove a crowbar beneath the lid of the nearest crate. I was sur-
prised to see him, as he was seldom seen outside of his shadowy bungalow 
FSI�NY�\FX�HTRRTSQ^�FXXZRJI�YMFY�MJ�\FX�\TWPNSL�YMWTZLM�F�RNIQNKJ�HWNXNX�
or something. 

Ѧ>ѣFQQ�WJFI^�YT�LJY�FY�MJW$ѧ�,FW^�XFNI�FX�MJ�UFXXJI��,FW^ѣX�UWTSTZS�ZXFLJ�
RFIJ�NY�INKܪHZQY�YT�J[JW�YWZQ^�PST\�\MT�TW�\MFY�MJ�\FX�WJKJWWNSL�YT��&X�F�LJS-
eral rule, though, “y’all” served him indiscriminately as a catch-all second-per-
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son pronoun and he assigned feminine pronouns to all objects. 

Together, Gary and the rest of us opened and emptied the crates until we 
XYTTI�QNPJ�F�YJFR�TK�FRFYJZW�KTXXNQ�MZSYJWX�T[JW�YMJ�XHFYYJWJI�GTSJX�TK�F�UWJ-
MNXYTWNH�QJ[NFYMFS��&X�QZHP�\TZQI�MF[J�NY��YMJܪ�SFQ�HWFYJ�HTSYFNSJI�F�RFSZFQ�

That isn’t quite right, though.

9MJ�GTTPQJY�YMFY�JRJWLJI�KWTR�YMJ�UFHPNSL�PJWSJQX�TK�YMJܪ�SFQ�HWFYJ�WJ-
sembled a museum artifact more closely than anything written by a mod-
ern technical writer. Its unevenly bound pages were yellowed and brittle at 
the edges. From my travels to psychological conferences in South America, 
I recognized its cover to be Argentine leather. Emblazoned on the cover by 
�WJGWFSI�\FX�F�MTWN_TSYFQ�QNSJ�NSYJWXJHYJI�G^�F�[JWYNHFQ�QNSJ�SJ]Y�YT�F�XQTUNSLܪ
curve under the word Direcciones.  

Ѧ9MJ�MJQQ�NX�YMNX�YMNSL$ѧ�,FW^�XSNKKJI��YZWSNSL�YMJ�GTTPQJY�T[JW�FSI�IFSLQNSL�
NY� ZUXNIJ� IT\S� GJY\JJS� MNX� YMZRG� FSI� KTWJܪSLJW� GJKTWJ� YTXXNSL� NY� YT� YMJ�
LWTZSI��Ѧ8MNY�FNSѣY�J[JS�*SLQNXM��9MJ^�ITSѣY�PST\�YMNX�MJWJѣX�&RJWNHF$ѧ

Ѧ<J� HTZQI� LT� LJY� 'J[� KWTR� -FWRTS^� 1FSJ�ѧ� XTRJTSJ� XZLLJXYJI�� Ѧ8MJ�
PST\X�8UFSNXM��-JW�IFI�T\SX�YMJ�(ZGFS�WJXYFZWFSY�ѧ�

Ѧ.�QT[J�YMFY�UQFHJ�ѧ�XTRJTSJ�JQXJ�FKܪWRJI��&�QT\�RZWRZW�JSXZJI�NS�\MNHM�
NY�\FX�FLWJJI�YMFY�YMJ�(ZGFS�WJXYFZWFSY�T\SJI�G^�'J[ѣX�KFYMJW�\FX�TGOJHYN[J-
ly delightful. 

“Instructions is for pussies, y’all,” Gary declared. “Gimme that wrench.” 

8TRJTSJ�LF[J�,FW^�YMFY�\WJSHM��.�UNHPJI�ZU�YMJ�GTTPQJY�FSI�TUJSJI�YMJ�
Argentine leather cover. 

4S� YMJ� �WXYܪ UFLJ�� NS� GTQI�� MFSI\WNYYJS� QJYYJWX�� YMJ� KTQQT\NSL� \TWIX� FU-
peared:

Ten cuidado. Este es una asíntota.

.�LQFSHJI�ZU�FY�,FW^�FSI�R^�TYMJW�SJNLMGTWX�FX�YMJ^�XMZKܫJI�GFHP�FSI�
KTWYM� HFWW^NSL� XMJJY� RJYFQ� XJHYNTSX� QNPJ� F� YJFR� TK� FSYX� RFSJZ[JWNSL� YMJ�
XMNRRJWNSL�\NSLX�TK�F�IJFI�IWFLTS��9^ܫMJS�.�YZWSJI�YT�YMJ�SJ]Y�UFLJ�TK�YMJ�
GTTPQJY�FSI�XF\�F�RFYMJRFYNHFQ�KZSHYNTS�

2TWJ�QNXYX�TK�SZRGJWX�FSIܪ�LZWJX�KTQQT\JI��+WTR�\MFY�.�HTZQI�YJQQ��YMJ�
GTTPQJY�TKKJWJI�STY�XT�RZHM�FX�F�XNSLQJ�INFLWFR�KTW�UZYYNSL�YTLJYMJW�F�UQF^-
LWTZSI�XQNIJ��.�XPNUUJI�KTW\FWI�F�KJ\�UFLJX��

3JFW�YMJ�KJSHJ��F�YMWTSL�TK�JFLJW�HMNQIWJS�\MNSJI�FSI�IJRFSIJI�YT�PST\�
if the new slide was ready, though my colleagues in impromptu playground 



20

IJXNLS� MFI� TSQ^� GFWJQ^� HTSSJHYJI� Y\T� QTSL� GQFHP� LNWIJWX� YT� KTWR� F� UFNW� TK�
right angles that would serve as the horizontal base and the vertical connec-
tion point for the curving metal slope and the ladder. 

Ѧ&S^YMNSL�ZXJKZQ�NS�YMFY�RFSZFQ$ѧ�F�SJNLMGTW�HFQQJI�YT�RJ�

Ѧ3TYMNSL�XT�KFW�ѧ�.�XFNI��KZWWT\NSL�R^�GWT\�FSI�WFNXNSL�YMJ�GTTPQJY�GFHP�YT�
eye level to indicate that unraveling its mysteries would be my sole occupa-
tion for the remainder of the heavy lifting. 

It was then that I noticed that most of the pages — from the section just 
after the mathematical equations to the end — were empty except for a “0” 
NS�YMJ�RNIIQJ�TK�JFHM�KFHNSL�UFLJ�YMFY�FUUJFWJI�XT�KFNSYQ^�YMFY�NY�XJJRJI�QNPJ�
F�YWFHJ�NRFLJ�KWTR�YMJ�UFLJ�GJSJFYM��'ZY�\MJS�.�YZWSJI�YMJ�UFLJ��YMJWJ�\FX�
only the same faint “0” on the following page. Any individual page lifted to the 
QNLMY�\FX�WJ[JFQJI�YT�GJ�HTRUQJYJQ^�GQFSP��

Ѧ-T\Ѱ$ѧ�.�XFNI�YT�ST�TSJ��

.�YZWSJI�F�IT_JS�XJVZJSYNFQ�UFLJX��J]FRNSNSL�JFHM�XNIJ�KWTSY�FSI�GFHP�
KTW�YMJ�Ѧ�ѧ��3TYMNSL��&SI�^JY��QFNIܫ�FY��YMJ�Ѧ�ѧ�TSHJ�FLFNS�JRJWLJI�KWTR�GJQT\��
�NUUJI�YT�YMJ�RNIIQJ�TK�YMJ�RFSZFQ��&LFNS��YMJ�XFRJ�Ѧ�ѧ�RFYJWNFQN_JI�OZXYܫ�.
beyond whatever page was facing. 

.S�F�PNSI�TK�UFSNH��.ܫ�NUUJI�YT\FWI�YMJ�JSI�TK�YMJ�GTTPQJY��9MJ�Ѧ�ѧ�WJRFNSJI�
in place just beyond whatever page I turned, always appearing slightly fainter 
YMFS�YMJ�QFXY�\NYM�JFHM�XZGXJVZJSY�GQFSP�UFLJ�YZWSJI�GZY�SJ[JW�INXFUUJFWNSL�
entirely.

&Y�QFXY�� .�FWWN[JI�FY�YMJ�QFXY�UFLJ��&LFNS��YMJ�XFRJ�Ѧ�ѧ� NRFLJ�UJJPJI�ZU�
KWTR�GJQT\��GZY�YMJ�UFLJ�NYXJQK�\FX�GQFSP�QNPJ�YMJ�WJXY��'J^TSI�NY�\FX�TSQ^�YMJ�
worn Argentine leather cover. 

A chorus of cheers rose from the children at the edge of the playground. 
The structure was almost completely built. 

ѦѢ'TZY�LTY�MJW�WJFI^�ѧ�,FW^�GJQQT\JI�YWNZRUMFSYQ^��-J�\FX�HWTZHMJI�YZWS-
NSL�F�\WJSHM�FYTU�F�YT\JW�TK�RJYFQ�YMFY�QTTPJI�QNPJ�FS�ZUXNIJ�IT\S�Ѧ9ѧ�\NYM�
stairs opposite a deep, sloping ramp, the lip of which hovered above the bot-
YTR�LNWIJW�\NYMTZY�FHYZFQQ^�RFPNSL�HTSYFHY�

+QNUUNSL�GFHP�YMWTZLM�YMJ�RFSZFQ�GTTPQJY�YT�YMJ�GJLNSSNSL��.�FWWN[JI�TSHJ�
FLFNS�FY�YMJܪ�WXY�UFLJ�FSI�NYX�NSXHWNUYNTS��

Ten cuidado. Este es una asíntota.

.� \NXMJI� YMFY� 'J[� џ� 8UFSNXM�XUJFPNSL� IJSN_JS� TK� -FWRTS^� 1FSJ� FSI�
daughter of the owner of an acclaimed Cuban restaurant — had been there.  
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Out of curiosity, I pulled out my phone and searched for an English trans-
QFYNTS�TK�YMJ�NSXHWNUYNTS��.Y�GWTZLMY�ZU�YMJ�\TWIX��Ѧ'J\FWJ��9MNX�NX�FS�FX^RU-
tote.” 

Out of even more curiosity, I searched the term “asymptote.” It brought 
up an image of a Cartesian plane perfectly recreated by the looming metal 
structure before me, complete with a swooping talon of a curve stretching 
endlessly toward the x axis. 

Ѧ40�PNIX�ѧ�,FW^�^JQQJI��Ѧ\MNHM�TK�^ѣFQQ�\FSYX�YT�LJY�IT\S�MJWܪ�WXY$ѧ

Ѧ<FNY�ѧ�.�XFNI��Ѧ.Ѱ.�ITSѣY�YMNSP�YMNX�XQNIJ�NX�XFKJ�ѧ�

“The hell y’all say, boy!” Gary shouted down at me, as if I were more than 
one person and as if he and I weren’t approximately the same age. “I turned 
J[JW^�LTIIFRS�XHWJ\�R^XJQK��>ѣFQQ�XF^NSѣ�.�INISѣY�RFPJ�NY�XFKJ$ѧ

Ѧ3T�ѧ�.�XFNI��Ѧ.�OZXY�YMNSP�NY�RNLMY�GJ�IFSLJWTZX�YT�џѧ

Ѧ)FSLJWTZX�ѧ� ,FW^� XHWJFRJI�� Ѧ>ѣFQQ� FNSѣY� J[JS� MJQUJI�ѧ� >ѣFQQ� GJJS� PNHPNSѣ�
GFHP�T[JW�YMJWJ�WJFINSѣ�^JW�LTIIFRS�NRRNLWFSY�GTTP�\MNQJX�.�GJJS�T[JW�MJWJ�
ITNSѣ�FQQ�YMJ�WJFQ�LTIIFRS�\TWP��9JQQ�^ѣFQQ�\MFY��GT^��MT\��GTZY�.�HTRJ�IT\S�
there right now and show y’all dangerous!” 

What happened next is a matter of some debate. 

In truth, it has become an obsession of mine, although in my profession 
this is called “the subject of ongoing scholarship.” While I continue to await 
YMJ�FUUWT[FQ�TK�R^�.7'�KTWRX�YT�KTWRFQN_J�YMJ�UX^HMTQTLNHFQ�WJXJFWHM�YT�GJ�
gathered from the accounts of those present at the playground the moment 
that Gary mounted the slope of the asymptote, I can report what I saw, as 
well as what has entered the public record from the depositions collected 
from my neighbors by law enforcement. 

.� \FYHMJI� ,FW^� UN[TY� FSI� �NSLܫ MNRXJQK� IT\S� YMJ� HZW[NSL� XZWKFHJ� \NYM�
YMJ�HTSܪIJSHJ�TK�F�RFS�\MT�\FX�FXXZWJI�TK�YMJ�XYWZHYZWFQ� NSYJLWNY^�TK�MNX�
MFSIN\TWP� FSI� YMJ� TZYWFLJ� TK� F� RFS� \MT� MFI� ^JY� FLFNS� KTZSI� MNX� GQFWNSL�
hypermasculinity challenged by someone he suspected (correctly) of being a 
XRFWY^UFSYX�HZUHFPJ�TK�F�UJWXTS�

Gary hung in midair above the asymptote for an impossible moment. 
Then his body descended,  intersected the surface of the curve, and became 
FS�NWWFYNTSFQ�[FQZJ�WJHJINSL�NSܪSNYJQ^�YT\FWI�F�_JWT�IJSTRNSFYTW��

The moment this happened reveals something about the individual hu-
man perspective and the human mind’s ability to process the sublime terror 
of eternal reduction.
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+TW�NSXYFSHJ��.�XF\�,FW^ѣX�GTI^�INXNSYJLWFYJ�NSYT�F�XHMTTQ�TK�YNS^ܪ�XM�IFWY-
ing away forever in unison. This image is burned into my retinas, and it reap-
UJFWX�NS�R^�[NXNTS�FS^YNRJ�.�XMNKY�R^�LF_J�KWTR�QNLMY�NSYT�IFWPSJXX�џ�Fܫ�FXM�
TKܪ�XM�YMFY�\NYMIWF\X�FSI�INRNSNXMJX�GZY�SJ[JW�KZQQ^�INXFUUJFWX��

Everyone who saw Gary go down the asymptote experiences a retinal 
FKYJWNRFLJ�QNPJ�YMNX��J[JS�ST\��FKYJW�SZRJWTZX�J^J�J]FRNSFYNTSX�FSI��NS�TSJ�
neighbor’s case, surgery. We are all slowly learning to accept that it will never 
GJ�YTYFQQ^�LTSJ��5JWMFUX�YMJ�XFRJ�HFS�GJ�XFNI�TK�,FW^�MNRXJQK$�<MT�PST\X�

4SJ�HMNQI�TSQTTPJW�XF\�,FW^�GJHTRJ�F�IF__QNSL�J]UQTXNTS�TKܪ�WJ\TWPX��
9MJ�JQIJWQ^�LJSYQJRFS�\MT�QN[JX�GJMNSI�RJ�\NYSJXXJI�,FW^�X�JSYWFSHJ�NSYT�
NSܪSNY^�FX�F�XHFYYJWNSL�FSI�WJFXXJRGQNSL�TK�YMJ�RTXFNH�YNQJX�NS�F�HFYMJIWFQ��
A woman whose house is four down from mine said that Gary assumed the 
properties of a vibrating string. 

3T�Y\T�FHHTZSYX�TK�YMJ�NSHNIJSY�RFYHM�NIJSYNHFQQ^��GZY�J[JW^TSJ�FLWJJX�
YMFY� ,FW^�X� FGXYWFHY� TW� KWFHYFQN_JI� KTWR� [FSNXMJI� KWTR� XNLMY� MFQK\F^� IT\S�
the curve and that nothing material about Gary arrived at the bottom. In the 
RTRJSYX�FKYJW�NY�MFUUJSJI��J[JW^TSJ�WZGGJI�YMJNW�J^JX�KTW�YMJܪ�WXY�TK�RFS^�
YNRJX�YT�HTRJ��QTTPJI�FWTZSI��FSI�XYTTI�YMJWJ�NS�YMJ�UQF^LWTZSI�STY�PST\NSL�
what to do next.

&�\JJP�QFYJW��F�UFNW�TK�YNWJI�QTTPNSL�+'.�FLJSYX�FWWN[JI�YT�VZJXYNTS�XTRJ�
of us about Gary’s whereabouts and jot down our responses on their clip-
GTFWIX��3TSJ�TK�ZX�HTZQI�GJ�HJWYFNS�MT\�YMJNW�NS[JXYNLFYNTS�\FX�LTNSL��.�XZX-
pected that, if they’d handed us a graphing calculator, we could have plotted 
where it was going. In any case, they never found Gary. 

3TYMNSL�WJRFNSX�TK�YMJ�FX^RUYTYJ��<J�HFWJKZQQ^�INXRFSYQJI�YMJ�NRUTXXN-
GQJ�XYWZHYZWJ�FSI�XMNUUJI�NY�GFHP�\NYM�NYX�NRUTXXNGQJ�NSXYWZHYNTS�GTTPQJY�FKYJW�
YMJ�NS[JXYNLFYTWX�HTSHQZIJI�YMJNW�NRUTXXNGQJ�\TWP��<J�IJRFSIJI�F�WJKZSI��

It has yet to arrive. 

Dustin Michael lives in Georgia with his family, where he teaches writing and lit-
erature. He and his wife share blogging duties at http://phinphans.blogspot.com, 
where they write about their son, Phin, who was recently diagnosed with acute 

myeloid leukemia.
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THE POET,  HIS 
HUSBAND,  AND 

THE  FOX
By James Penha

A free and queer adaptation of "The Fisherman and His Wife"  
by the Grimm Brothers

Joshua lived for his husband Gabe—both in the positive sense that 
Gabe was the love of Joshua’s life and in the negative sense that 
/TXMZF�XUJSY�RTXY�TK�MNX�\FPNSL�MTZWX�
NSHQZINSL�YMTXJ�NS�YMJ�IJJU�

of night) fearing another paranoid outburst or surge of melancholia from his 
spouse. And so, Joshua would do just about anything to satisfy Gabe and 
PJJU�YMJNW�MTRJ�QNKJ�GJFWFGQJ��-J�MFI�YWFNSJI�MNRXJQK�STY�YT�FWLZJ��STY�YT�INX-
agree, nor to try to explain away the concurrences and vexations that, Gabe 
GJQNJ[JI��\JWJ�UFWYX�TK�F�UQTY�G^�ZSNIJSYNܪJI�JSJRNJX�YT�IWN[J�MNR�RFI��

9MJ^�QN[JI��YMFSPX�YT�FS�NSMJWNYFSHJ�KWTR�/TXMZFѣX�UFWJSYX��NS�F�MZLJ�TQI�
;NHYTWNFS�MTZXJ�TS�KTWY^�Y\T�FHWJX�TK�F�RTZSYFNSXNIJ�NS�ZUXYFYJ�3J\�>TWP��
Their nearest neighbor was on the other side of the mountain. There was no 
connecting road between them. The village of Maryville was a mile down a 
rugged driveway. Except for the team that cleaned the house and cared for 
YMJ�QF\SX�FSI�LFWIJSX�TSHJ�JFHM�\JJP��YMJ�YMNWY^�XTRJYMNSL�HTZUQJ�XF\�ST�
one who might accidentally (Gabe would say intentionally) upset their lives 
\NYM�F�\TWI��F�LJXYZWJ��TW�FS�T[JWXNLMY��9MJ^�GTYM�\TWPJI�TSQNSJ�KWTR�MTRJ��
/TXMZF�YJFHMNSL�\WNYNSL�\TWPXMTUX�\MJS�STY�HWFKYNSL�MNX�T\S�UTJYW^��,FGJ�
playing and blogging about domestic and international lotteries.

Ѧ.� YMNSP� YMJ^� MFHPJI� R^� UMTSJ�ѧ� ,FGJ� XFNI�� 9MJ� HTZUQJ� MFI�� ZSYNQ� YMJS��
been stretched out contentedly on the long coach that faced the great bay 
\NSIT\�TK�YMJ�XZSPJS�QN[NSL�WTTR��/TXMZF�\FX�WJFINSL�The New Yorker on 
his iPad; Gabe swept through Instagram.

/TXMZF�KJQY�YMJ�KFRNQNFW�YNLMYJSNSL�TK�MNX�XYTRFHM�RZXHQJX��Ѧ<MFY�RFPJX�
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^TZ�XF^�YMFY$ѧ

“They did.”

Ѧ'ZY��.�RJFS��\MFY�RFPJX�^TZ�XF^�YMFY�ST\$ѧ

Ѧ7JRJRGJW�MT\�\J�YFQPJI�FGTZY�GZ^NSL�F�SJ\�HFW$ѧ

“Yes.”

“I WhatsApped my sister yesterday about our conversation, and now sud-
IJSQ^�YMJWJ�FWJ�FQQ�YMJXJ�FIX�KTW�HFWX�TS�R^�+FHJGTTP�FSI�.SXYFLWFR�ѧ

Ѧ9MFY�X�MT\�YMJXJ�FUUX�\TWP��,FGJ��>TZ�WJ�STY�GJNSL�MFHPJI�ѧ

Ѧ-T\�HFS�^TZ�GJ�XZWJ$

Ѧ.�R� FX� XZWJ� FX� .� HFS� GJ�� -TSJ^�� ^TZ� FWJ� STY� NRUTWYFSY� JSTZLM� YT� GJ�
MFHPJI�ѧ

Silence.

Ѧ>TZ�TPF^$ѧ�/TXMZF�FXPJI�SJW[TZXQ^�

“Yeah.” That Gabe continued playing with his iPhone was a good sign. 

'ZY�/TXMZF�SJJIJI�F�GWJFP��Ѧ.�R�LTSSF�YFPJ�YMJ�ITL�KTW�F�\FQP�ѧ�/TXMZF�
roused the poodle curled in a corner of the couch and pointed to the front 
door. The dog followed Joshua into the cool autumn afternoon.

<MJS�/TXMZF�MFI�\FQPJI�MNLM�JSTZLM�ZU�YMJ�RTZSYFNS�YT�GJ�HJWYFNS�YMFY�
MJ� HTZQIS�Y� GJ� MJFWI�� MJ� XHWJFRJI� FY� YMJ� YTU� TK� MNX� QZSLXџOZXY� XHWJFRJI��
\TWIQJXXQ^��YT�WJQJFXJ�YMJ�YJSXNTS��9MJ�ITL�\FX�ZXJI�YT�NY�FSI�INIS�Yܫ�NSHM��
GZY�MJ�INI�WZS�KFW�FMJFI�YT�YMJ�HWJXY�TK�YMJ�MNQQ��Ѧ/TJ^��<FNY�ZU�ѧ�'ZY�YMJ�ITL��G^�
ST\�GFWPNSL�KZWNTZXQ^��\FX�FKYJW�XTRJYMNSL��

'^�YMJ�YNRJ�/TXMZF�KTZSI�/TJ^��YMJ�ITL�\FX�XNYYNSL�VZNJYQ^�NS�KWTSY�TK�F�
stunning red fox tethered to a pine tree. “Jesus!” Joshua exclaimed. “What 
MFUUJSJI�YT�^TZ��'JFZYNKZQ$ѧ

Ѧ+ZSS^�^TZ�XMTZQI�FXP�ѧ�XFNI�YMJ�KT]��/TXMZF�INI�F�ITZGQJ�YFPJ�XT�WFUNIQ^�
MNX�SJHP�RZXHQJX�YMWTGGJI��5ZQQNSL�MNRXJQK�YTLJYMJW��MJ�HQTXJI�NS�TS�YMJ�KT]��
.Y�RZXY�GJ�F�WTGTY�TW�IWTSJ�TW�&.�YMNSL�TK�XTRJ�PNSI��MJ�YMTZLMY��

'ZY�YMJ�KT]�XJY�MNR�XYWFNLMY��Ѧ.�R�F�KT]��+TW�ST\��.�FR�F�KT]��FQYMTZLM�.�FR�
really a man. Sit with us, Joshua—you, me, and Joey here.” The dog wagged 
his tail and lay on his haunches, his head resting on his forepaws. The fox 
XFY�ZU��QNPJ�F�ITL��Ѧ'ZYܪ��WXY��HFS�^TZ�ZSIT�YMNX�KZHPNSL�QJFXM�KWTR�FWTZSI�YMJ�
YWJJ$ѧ�/TXMZF�TUYJI�YT�WJRT[J�YMJ�HTQQFW�FWTZSI�YMJ�KT]�X�SJHP�YT�\MNHM�YMJ�
QJFXM� MFI� GJJS� FYYFHMJI�� Ѧ4M�� ^JX�� YMFY�X� GJYYJW�� 9MFSP� ^TZ�� 7JFQQ^���� YMFSP�
you.”
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Ѧ>TZџ�^TZ�WJ�\JQHTRJ�ѧ�/TXMZF�XFY�GJY\JJS�YMJ�Y\T�FSNRFQX�

“I suppose you are wond— I guess you have questions. The least I can do 
is explain.”

Joshua nodded.

“I live on the other side of the mountain with my lover. We are magicians. 
3TY� XYFLJ� RFLNHNFSX�� 7JFQ� RFLNHNFSX�ѧ� 9MJ� KT]� UFZXJI�� Ѧ)T� ^TZ� GJQNJ[J� NS�
RFLNH��/TXMZF$ѧ

“I do now.”

The fox—his name was Michael—“but you can call me Mischa”—said his 
QT[JW�'JSO^�MFI�YMJ�UT\JW�YT�XMFUJ�XMNKY�ѦSTY�MNRXJQK�GZY�TYMJWX�ѧ

Ѧ1NPJ�^TZ�ѧ

Ѧ>JX��QNPJ�RJ��.S�YMJ�GJXY�TK�YNRJX��NY�HFS�RFPJ�KTW�VZNYJ�F�GNY�TK�KZS�FSI�
XTRJ�[JW^�LTTI�XJ]�ѧ�2NXHMF�MFI�GJJS�RJYFRTWUMTXJI�NSYT�'WFI�5NYY��0JFSZ�
7JJ[JX��FSI�7TSFQIT�FRTSL�TYMJW�MZRFS�GJFZYNJX��7FWJQ^�FSNRFQX�

Ѧ'ZY�STY�SJ[JW�ѧ

Ѧ3T��STY�SJ[JW��&SI�NS�YMJ�\TWXY�TK�YNRJX��\MJS�MJ�NX�FSLW^�\NYM�RJ��'JSO^�
YWFUX�RJ�NS�FUUFQQNSL�LZNXJX��F�HTHPWTFHMџѧ

Ѧ8UJFPNSL�TK�Ѣ2JYFRTWUMTXNX�ѣѧ

Ѧ*]FHYQ^��4W�F�XSFNQ��4W�F�SFPJI�)TSFQI�9WZRUџѧ

Ѧ3T�ѧ�/TXMZF�GZWXY�TZY�QFZLMNSL�

“Yes, and of course he peed on me.”

Ѧ8T�\M^�YMJ�KT]�ST\$ѧ

Ѧ.�R�F�WJIMJFIџѧ

“A ginger!”

Ѧ,NSLJW�Y\NSP��^JX��\MNHM�'JSO^�QT[JX�FSI�QT[JX�YT�RFPJ�KZS�TK��.�R�GJNSL�
punished.”

Ѧ+TW$ѧ

Ѧ.�SJJI�YT�J]UQFNS�R^�RFLNHFQ�UT\JWܪ�WXY�ѧ�2NXHMF�\FX�F�\NXM�LWFSYJW��QNPJ�
F�LJSNJ� NS�YMJ�YMTZXFSI�FSI�TSJ�SNLMYX�XYTWNJX��Ѧ'JSO^�\FSYJI�RJ�YT�LWFSY�
MNR�F�\NXM�YT�RFPJ�MNX�UWJ[NTZX�QT[JW�XNHP�ѧ�)JFIQ^�XNHP��Ѧ'JSO^�PST\X�.�\NQQ�
SJ[JW�LWFSY�\NXMJX�YT�IT�MFWR��.�R�STY�J[JS�XZWJ�.�HFS�XNSHJ�.�[J�SJ[JW�YWNJI�ѧ

Ѧ<M^�ITJXS�Y�'JSO^�OZXY�YZWS�MNX�TQI�QT[JW�NSYT����.�ITS�Y�PST\����F�XSFPJ����TW�
F�[NWZX����TW�ѧ�/TXMZF�LNLLQJI��Ѧ9JI�(WZ_$ѧ
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Ѧ)NXYFSHJ��'JSO^�X�UT\JW�NX�QNRNYJI�G^�INXYFSHJ��<MJS�MJ�GWTPJ�ZU�\NYM�MNX�
TQI�GT^KWNJSI��YMJ�LZ^�PSJ\�YT�UZY�RNQJX�GJY\JJS�YMJR�ѧ

Ѧ>TZW�UT\JWX�FWJ�STY�XT�QNRNYJI$ѧ

Ѧ3TY�LJTLWFUMNHFQQ^��ST�ѧ

Ѧ'ZY�\M^�INIS�Y�^TZ�RFPJ�F�\NXM�YT�ZSIT�YMJ�QJFXM�TW��ST\��YT�ZSIT�^TZW�
KT]NSJXX$ѧ

Ѧ.�HFS�TSQ^�RFPJ�TSJ�\NXM�KTW�R^�T\S�GJSJܪY�NS�R^�QNKJYNRJ��.K�.�MFI�YMJ�
ability to wish endlessly for myself, I could become as all-powerful as a god. 
There are beings far greater than magicians who will not allow that. So I have 
to save that one wish in case, if worse really comes to worst for me, I have to 
escape existence entirely.”

Ѧ'^�YMJ�\F^��MT\�IT�^TZ�PST\�R^�SFRJ�NX�/TXMZF$ѧ

Ѧ8TRJYNRJX��'JSO^�YZWSX�RJ�NSYT�F�RTYM�XT�.�HFS�XSTTU�FWTZSI�YMJ�[NQ-
QFLJ��UJJP�NS�TZW�SJNLMGTWX��\NSIT\X�FSI�QNXYJS��2TYMX�MF[J�[JW^�LTTI�MJFW-
NSL��^TZ�PST\�ѧ

Ѧ.�[J�QJFWSJI�F�QTY�YTIF^�ѧ�/TXMZF�J]MFQJI�IJJUQ^��Ѧ<MFY�\NQQ�^TZ�IT�ST\$ѧ

Ѧ2^�YZWS�YT�UZSNXM�'JSO^��.�QQ�RFPJ�R^XJQK�XHFWHJџUZY�XTRJ�INXYFSHJ�GJ-
tween us for a while.”

Ѧ&SI�QN[J�QNPJ�F�KT]$�(FS�.�MJQU�^TZ�XTRJMT\$ѧ

Ѧ2F^GJ�.�QQ�\FSIJW�G^�^TZW�MTZXJ�KWTR�YNRJ�YT�YNRJ�KTW�XTRJ�KTTI�FSI�
KWJXM�\FYJW$ѧ

Ѧ>JX��,N[J�RJ�F�XNLSFQ�\MJS�^TZ�HTRJџSTY�\TWIXѰ�XTRJ�TYMJW�PNSI�TK�
XNLSFQ��8TRJYMNSL�KT]^��RF^GJ��)T�^TZ�MT\Q$ѧ

Ѧ3TY�WJFQQ^Ѱ�STY�QNPJ�F�\TQK��.ѣQQ�LJPPJW�ѧ

Ѧ,JPPJW$ѧ

2NXHMF� LJPPJWJI�� Ѧ&HP�FHP�FHP�FHPF\TTTT�FHP�FHP�FHP�� 6ZNYJ� INXYNSH-
YN[J��WNLMY$�>TZѣQQ�PST\�NYѣX�RJ��'ZY�\M^�ITSѣY�^TZ�\FSY�RJ�OZXY�YT�HFQQ�TZY��-J^��
/TXMZF$ѧ

“My husband. Gabe. Gabe is not very trusting of people.”

Ѧ<MFY$�1NPJ�FZYNXYNH$ѧ

Ѧ5FWFSTNI��.�SJ[JW�PST\�MT\�MJѣX�LTNSL�YT�IJFQџNK�MJѣX�LTNSL�YT�IJFQџ\NYM�
XZWUWNXJX��\NYM�XYWFSLJWX�ѧ�/TXMZF�KWT\SJI��Ѧ.�ITSѣY�PST\�NK�.ѣQQ�J[JS�YJQQ�MNR�
FGTZY�^TZ��'ZY�\FNY�ѧ�/TXMZFѣX�KWT\S�YZWSJI�NSYT�FS�J]HNYJI�XRNQJ��Ѧ.�HFS�\NXM�
KTW�^TZ�YT�HZWJ�MNR�TK�MNX�UFWFSTNF��WNLMY$ѧ
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“Shit!” Mischa cried out. “The worst things about magical powers are 
YMJNW�RFS^�QNRNYFYNTSX��.�HFSѣY�HMFSLJ�XTRJTSJѣX�UJWXTSFQNY^��'JQNJ[J�RJѰ�NK�.�
HTZQI��'JSO^�\TZQI�GJ�F�KFW�GJYYJW�MZRFS�GJNSL��FSI�.�\TZQISѣY�GJ�F�KT]�WNLMY�
ST\�ѧ�2NXHMF�XSNHPJWJI��/TXMZF�XMTTP�MNX�MJFI��Ѧ'ZY�\MFY�\TZQI�^TZW�,FGJ�
\FSY$�8TRJYMNSL�XUJHNFQ��1JY�RJ�KZQܪQQ�F�\NXM�YMFY�\NQQ�MJQU�,FGJ�YWZXY�YMJ�
world a little more, trust you, trust me.”

/TXMZF� XFNI� STYMNSL� KTW� F� \MNQJ�� Ѧ4PF^�� 1JYѣX� YW^� XTRJYMNSL�� 'ZY� .� ITSѣY�
PST\�NK�NY�\NQQ�NSHWJFXJ�,FGJѣX�YWZXY�TW�JWTIJ�NY�KZWYMJW��'ZY�YMJS��.�SJ[JW�PST\�ѧ

“Tell me what you wish, Josh.”

“Gabe lost his grandfather’s Le Coultre watch. Well, ‘lost’ is my word. He 
XF^X�XTRJTSJ�XYTQJ�NY�TW�MNI�NY�TW�\MT�PST\X�\MFY��(FS�^TZܪ�SI�NY�TW�WJHWJFYJ�
NY�FSI�UZY�NY�NS�R^�MFSI�XT�.�HFS�J]UQFNS�^TZ�FSI�^TZW�RFLNH$ѧ

“Wish it!”

“I wish for you to put Gabe’s Le Coultre in my hand.” Joshua stretched out 
MNX�FWR�FSI�KJQY�MNX�MFSI�IJUWJXX�\NYM�YMJ�\JNLMY�TK�YMJ�\FYHM��'ZY�SJNYMJW�MJ�
nor Mischa were depressed; they could not hide their glee. “That’s it. Exactly. 
Even down to the scratches on the crystal.” 

The fox promised to come by Joshua’s house the following evening not 
TSQ^�KTW�KTTI�FSI�IWNSP��GZY�YT�MJFW�\MFY�MFUUJSJI�FKYJW�/TXMZF�WJZSNYJI�MNX�
husband with the antique watch.

When he returned home, Joshua remained unsure if he should tell the 
truth—the unbelievable truth—to Gabe… or just say that he had found the 
\FYHMѰ�XTRJ\MJWJѰ�TW�OZXY�MNIJ�NY�FSI�XF^�STYMNSL��'ZY�YMJ�HMFSHJ�YT�XJJ�
his husband happy won the day.

,FGJ� \FX� NS� YMJ� PNYHMJS� RFPNSL� ITZLMSZYX�� FS� FHYN[NY^� YMFY� KWJJI� MNX�
mind from the burdens of paranoia. Joshua called him from the doorway. 
Ѧ,FGJ��QTTP�FY�YMNX�ѧ�

Ѧ<FNYѰ� .ѣ[J� LTY� R^� MFSIX� NS� YMJ� GT\QѰ� <MFY$ѧ� -J� YZWSJI� FSI� XF\� YMJ�
\FYHM� IFSLQNSL� NS� /TXMZFѣX� WFNXJI� WNLMY� MFSI�� Ѧ<-&9$� 9MJ� 1J� (TZQYWJ$�
Where… ”

“And thereby hangs a tale.”

Joshua waited to tell the story of the magical fox till the doughnuts—ap-
ple cider doughnuts—were ready to melt in their mouths accompanied by a 
fruity white wine in the living room. 

Ѧ9MNX�NX�WJFQQ^�\MFY�MFUUJSJI$�>TZѣWJ�STY�YW^NSL�YT�RFPJ�F�KTTQ�TZY�TK�RJ$�
9T�MZWY�RJ$ѧ

Ѧ3T�\F^��<M^�\TZQI�.�J[JW�IT�YMFY$�-F[J�.�J[JW�ITSJ�YMFY$�.�\FSYJIѰ�.�
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only want you to be happy.”

“Prove it.”

Joshua pointed to the Le Coultre snug on Gabe’s wrist. “C’mon. This isn’t 
UWTTK�JSTZLM$ѧ

Ѧ.YѣX�LTTI�ѧ�,FGJ�FIRNYYJI��Ѧ.YѣX�LTTI��'ZY�QJY�RJ�YMNSP�TK�XTRJYMNSL�JQXJ�
you can wish for from your foxy friend… something completely my own no-
YNTS��4PF^$ѧ

“Yes, we can try that.”

Ѧ4SQ^�YW^$ѧ

Ѧ-J^��YMNX�NX�FQQ�SJ\�YT�RJ��^TZ�PST\��&SI�YMJWJ�XJJR�YT�GJ�F�QTY�TK�WZQJX�
FGTZY�\NXMJX��'ZY�.ѣQQ�YW^��.�\NQQ��<MFY�IT�^TZ�\FSY�YT�\NXM�KTW$ѧ

Ѧ&�HFW��.�YMNSP��>JX��F�HFW��<J�YFQPJI�FGTZY�LJYYNSL�F�SJ\�HFW��>TZ�HFS�PJJU�
the old one. I want my own car if we can wish for it. And I want something 
special. A Mercedes Maybach.”

Ѧ8MNY��7JFQQ^$ѧ

Ѧ<M^�STY$ѧ�,FGJ�XRNQJI�FX�MJ�UTUUJI�FSTYMJW�ITSZY�NS�MNX�RTZYM�FSI�
emptied his wine glass. He smiled, Joshua thought, more broadly than in a 
long time.

/TXMZF�\JSY�TSQNSJ�YT�INXHT[JW�YMFY�KT]JX�JFY�Ѧ[NWYZFQQ^�FS^YMNSL��'JNSL�
HFWSN[TWJX�� YMJ^� QNPJ� HTTPJI� TW� WF\� RJFY� FSI� HFSSJI� UJY� KTTI�� +T]JX� FQXT�
QNPJ�TYMJW�XF[TW^�NYJRX�XZHM�FX�HMJJXJ��YFGQJ�XHWFUX��GWJFI�XTFPJI�NS�KFY��KWZNY�
FSI�HTTPJI�[JLJYFGQJX�ѧ�8T�MJ�OZXY�HTTPJI�INSSJW�KTW�YMWJJ��UFHPFLJI�XJ[JWFQ�
Tupperware containers in—he laughed to himself as he said aloud— a “foxy 
GFL�ѧ�FSI�\FNYJI�KTW�YMJ�LJPPJW�

.Y�\FX�FQRTXY�RNISNLMY�\MJS�/TXMZFܪ�SFQQ^�MJFWI�FHP�FHP�FHP�TZYXNIJ�
the house. Gabe was sprawled, sound asleep, on the couch. Joshua didn’t 
GTYMJW�YT�\FPJ�MNR�YT�FXP�NK�MJ�\FSYJI�YT�RJJY�YMJ�KT]��GZY�VZNJYQ^�LFYMJWJI�
the plastic containers holding the fox’s dinner and slipped outside. Mischa 
was standing a yard or so from the steps leading to the front porch. 

Ѧ-ZSLW^$ѧ� /TXMZF� WJRT[JI�� TUJSJI�� FSI� XJY� YMJ� HTSYFNSJWX� NS� KWTSY� TK�
the fox. 

“Famished,” said Mischa who demonstrated the truth of his description 
G^�IJ[TZWNSL�YMJ�INSSJW�NS�VZNHP�YNRJ��Ѧ4M��LTTI��7JFQQ^�LTTI�ѧ

“I hoped so,” said Joshua as he retrieved the Tupperware and poured a 
bottle of Evian into a bowl. “I wondered about wine—”

Ѧ3T��^TZ�ITSѣY�\FSY�YT�RFPJ�F�KT]�IWZSP��9WZXY�RJ�ѧ
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Ѧ'ZY�.ѣR�LQFI�YMJ�INSSJW�\FX�LTTI�ѧ�/TXMZF�UFZXJI��Ѧ(FZXJ�.џ\Jџ,FGJ�
has quite a wish.”

Ѧ8T�^TZ�YTQI�MNR�FGTZY�RJ$ѧ

“I did, yeah.”

Ѧ'ZY�MJѣX�STY�MJWJ$ѧ

Ѧ3T��MJѣX�FXQJJU��&SI�.џ.ѣR�OZXY�XT�ZXJI�YT�PJJUNSL�YMNSLX�YT�R^XJQK����YT�
avoid crises—”

Ѧ'ZY�^TZ�YTQI�MNR�FGTZY�RJ$�&SI�MJ�MFX�F�\NXM$ѧ

“Yes.”

“I’m not sure I follow your logic.”

Ѧ3T��RJ�SJNYMJW��2^�FUUWTFHM�YT�IJFQNSL�\NYM�,FGJ�NX�\F^�GJ^TSI�QTLNH�ѧ

Ѧ.�XJJ�YMFY��&SI�YMJ�\NXM$ѧ

“He wants a Mercedes Maybach.” The fox laughed although it sounded 
RZHM�QNPJ�F�LJPPJW��Ѧ>TZ�HFSѣY�IT�YMFY$ѧ

“Oh, I can do it. It’s just that I learn about people from what they wish for.”

“Yes, that must be so.”

Ѧ<MFY�HTQTW$ѧ�/TXMZF�QTTPJI�UJWUQJ]JI��Ѧ9MJ�HFW��<MFY�HTQTW$ѧ

Ѧ-J�INISѣY�XF^����GZY�.ѣ[J�SJ[JW�XJJS�TSJ�YMFYѣX�STY�GQFHP�ѧ

Ѧ4PF^��YMJS��.�MF[J�YT�XTZSI�F�GNY�QNPJ�F�/JTUFWI^�MTXY�FSI�FXP�^TZ�YT�UZY�
this request in the form of a wish.”

Ѧ.�\NXM�KTW�,FGJ�YT�MF[J�F�GQFHP�2JWHJIJX�2F^GFHM�ѧ

Ѧ)TSJ�ѧ� /TXMZF� QTTPJI� FWTZSI�ѧ� >TZѣQQ� �SIܪ NY� ZSIJWSJFYM� YMJ� UTWYJ�HT-
HMऌWJ�TS�YMJ�XNIJ�TK�^TZW�MTZXJ��&SI�^TZѣQQܪ�SI�RJ�YTRTWWT\�SNLMY�WNLMY�MJWJ�
for dinner.”

The car was dazzling even in the moonlight that reached it beneath the 
WTTK�TK�YMJ�UTWYJ�HTHMऌWJ��/TXMZF�YTZHMJI�NY�YT�RFPJ�XZWJ�NY�\FX�WJFQ�GJKTWJ�
MZWW^NSL�NSXNIJ�YT�YMJ�QN[NSL�WTTR�\MJWJ�MJ�\TPJ�,FGJ��Ѧ>TZ�MF[J�LTY�YT�XJJ�
this, Gabe.” Wiping the sleep from his eyes, Gabe and Joey followed Joshua 
to the porte-cochère. 

“Oh my God, Josh. You did it. Oh my God. C’mon, let’s go for a ride.”

Ѧ<M^�STY$ѧ�,FGJ�KTZSI�YMJ�KTG�NS�YMJ�IWN[JWѣX�XJFY��-J�YTTP�MNX�UQFHJ�FY�
YMJ�\MJJQ��/TXMZF�SJ]Y�YT�MNR�FSI�/TJ^�NS�YMJ�GFHP�XJFY��XYFWYJI�YMJ�HFW��FSI�
circled the house several times before daring to descend the steep driveway 
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YMFY�QJI�YT�YMJ�RFNS�WTFI��Ѧ<MJWJ�YT$ѧ

“Let’s go to the river. We haven’t been there in ages.”

When they arrived at the riverside, Gabe turned off the car and turned to 
/TXMZF��Ѧ.�QT[J�^TZ��^TZ�PST\�ѧ

Ѧ.�IT�ѧ�9MJ^�MZLLJI�JFHM�TYMJW�FSI�PNXXJI�\NYM�RTWJ�UFXXNTS�YMFS�JNYMJW�
had mustered for months.

“It’s not just the car,” said Gabe. “It’s that you did it… for me.” 

“I have always wished the best for you, Gabe.”

/TXMZF�XQJUY�\JQQ�FKYJW�F�SNLMY�TK�WFZHTZX�QT[JRFPNSL�NS�YMJ�KTZW�UTXYJW�
GJI�YMFY�ITRNSFYJI�YMJ�RFXYJW�GJIWTTR��GZY�MJ�F\TPJ�\NYM�YWJUNIFYNTS�FX�MJ�
TKYJSџRF^GJ�ZXZFQQ^џINI�YMFY�,FGJ�\TZQI�GJ�NS�YMJ�YMWTJX�TK�Fܪ�Y�TK�UFWF-
noia. And, indeed, eyes open, Gabe was waiting for Joshua to turn to him. 

Ѧ-T\�IT�.�PST\�YMNX�NXSѣY�XTRJ�PNSI�TK�YWNHP�YT�MFWR�RJ$ѧ

Ѧ9MNX�\MFY$�<MFYѣX�YMNX$ѧ�/TXMZF�FXPJI�

“This car.”

Joshua had sworn to himself endlessly not to get angry in response to 
Gabe’s uncontrollable fears, but he heard himself raising his voice when he 
F[JWWJI��Ѧ'ZY�^TZ�\FSYJI�YMJ�HFW�ѧ

Ѧ.X�NY�WJLNXYJWJI�NS�R^�SFRJ$�<MFY�NK�YMJ�UTQNHJ�XYTU�RJ�TS�YMJ�WTFI�FSI�
FXP�KTW�YMJ�WJLNXYWFYNTS$�>TZW�KWNJSI�INISѣY�LN[J�RJ�YMJ�WJLNXYWFYNTS��<MFY�NK�NYѣX�
F�YWNHP�YT�LJY�RJ�NS�YWTZGQJ$ѧ

Ѧ<J�HFS�FXP�2NXHMF�KTW�NY�YTSNLMYѰ�FQYMTZLM�.�GJY�NYѣX�XNYYNSL�NS�YMJ�LQT[J�
HTRUFWYRJSYѰ�TWџѧ�/TXMZF�LTY�TZY�TK�GJI�FSI�UNHPJI�ZU�,FGJѣX�UFSYX�KWTR�
YMJܫ�TTW�\MJWJ�YMJ^�MFI�GJJS�IWTUUJI�NS�YMJ�QT[JWXѣ�JFLJWSJXX�YT�LJY�SFPJI�
FSI�NS�JFHM�TYMJWѣX�FWRX��/TXMZF�UQZHPJI�YMJ�\FQQJY�KWTR�YMJ�GFHP�UTHPJY�
of the trousers, opened it, and exclaimed, “Ha!” He brought the wallet to the 
bed and showed Gabe, next to his driver’s license, the registration for the 
2JWHJIJX��Ѧ4PF^$ѧ

Ѧ)TSѣY� ^TZ� �SIܪ NY� XTRJ\MFY� HWJJU^� YMFY� ^TZW� KWNJSI� MFX� FHHJXX� YT� R^�
\FQQJY$ѧ

Ѧ&RF_NSL��2FLNHFQ��2NWFHZQTZX��>JX��(WJJU^$�3T��>TZ�T\S�F�KZHPNSL�2JW-
cedes Maybach. This proves it! Creepy my ass.”

Ѧ.�\FSY�MNR�YT�YFPJ�NY�GFHP�ѧ

Ѧ>TZѣWJ�PNIINSL�ѧ
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Ѧ.K�^TZ�\TSѣY�FXP�MNR��.ѣQQ�IT�NY�R^XJQK�ѧ

&SI� XT�� YMFY� SNLMY�� \MJS� MJ� MJFWI� YMJ� KT]ѣX� LJPPJW�� /TXMZF� FSI� ,FGJ��
YWFNQJI� G^� /TJ^�� GTYM� HFWWNJI� GFLX� TK� 9ZUUJW\FWJ� �QQJIܪ \NYM� KTTIXYZKKX� KTW�
Mischa.

Ѧ<T\�ѧ�XFNI�YMJ�KT]��Ѧ2W��2JWHJIJX�MNRXJQK�NX�MJWJ��3T�SJJI�YT�YMFSP�RJ�
KTW�YMJ�HFW��.�YMFSP�^TZ�KTW�YMJ�INSSJW�ѧ�2NXHMF�LTGGQJI�ZU�YMJ�GFPJI�HMNHPJS��
sweet potatoes, spinach, and apple pie a la mode.

“I wish,” said Gabe, “I never had that car.”

2NXHMF� XYTUUJI� JFYNSL�� -J� QTTPJI� ZU�� [FSNQQF� NHJ� HWJFR� IWNGGQNSL� KWTR�
his mouth, at Gabe and then over to Joshua who smiled sadly and raised his 
FWRX��MFSIX�YT�YMJ�XP^��NS�FS�.�HFSѣY�MJQU�NY�LJXYZWJ��Ѧ>TZW�\NXM�NX�R^џѧ

“Command!” said Gabe sternly.

“My pleasure. It’s gone.” Gabe ran to see that the porte-cochère where 
MJ�MFI�UFWPJI�YMJ�HFW�YMJ�UWJ[NTZX�SNLMY�\FX�JRUY^��&X�MJ�\FQPJI�GFHP�YT�
/TXMZF�FSI�YMJ�KT]��MJ�WJFHMJI�NS�MNX�GFHP�UFSYX�UTHPJY�KTW�MNX�\FQQJY��9MJ�
registration for the Mercedes had disappeared. He pushed the wallet in front 
TK�2NXHMFѣX�KFHJ��Ѧ-T\�IT�^TZ�LJY�NS�R^�\FQQJY$ѧ

Mischa scooted beneath the wallet in Gabe’s outstretched arm and faced 
MNR��Ѧ.YѣX�RFLNH��FXXMTQJ��)NI�^TZ�XJJ�RJ�RT[J�YMJ�HFW$�9MFYѣX�MT\�.�RT[J�
stuff from your wallet. M-A-G-I-C.”

“He must have helped you!”

Ѧ-J$ѧ

“Joshua.”

/TXMZF�J]HQFNRJI�Ѧ2J$ѧ�FX�2NXHMF�J]HQFNRJI�Ѧ-NR$ѧ

“And he must have described the scratches on my grandfather’s watch,” 
,FGJ�HTSYNSZJI���Ѧ-T\�JQXJ�\TZQI�^TZ�MF[J�PST\S$�3T�TSJ�JQXJ�\TZQI�MF[J�
PST\S�ѧ�-J�X\ZSL�MNX�WNLMY�FWR�ZU�FSI�IT\S��WNLMY�FSI�QJKY��UTNSYNSL�MNX�NSIJ]�
�SLJW�GFHP�FSI�KTWYM�WJUJFYJIQ^�FY�/TXMZF�FSI�2NXHMF��Ѧ>TZ�Y\T�FWJ�NS�YMNXܪ
together!”

“This$ѧ�FXPJI�YMJ�KT]�

“Oh, I can tell you that,” Joshua said. “This is the worldwide conspiracy 
targeting Gabe.”

Ѧ9FWLJYNSL�^TZ�\NYM�FS�FSYNVZJ�\FYHM�FSI�YMJ�\TWQIѣX�LWJFYJXY�HFW$ѧ�2NX-
cha could not hide his contempt. “Quite a conspiracy!”

“They play with my mind. They drive me crazy.”
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/TXMZF�FUUWTFHMJI�,FGJ��XJJPNSL�YT�\WFU�MNX�FWRX�FWTZSI�MNR��Ѧ(ѣRTS��
-TS��YWZXY�RJ��>TZ�PST\�RJ�ѧ

'ZY�,FGJ�\TZQI�MF[J�STSJ�TK�NY��Ѧ4M��.�PST\�^TZ��.�\NXM�.�MFI�SJ[JW�PST\S�
you.”

“My pleasure,” muttered the fox. A startled Joey sniffed the spot from 
which Gabe vanished.

“Wha—” Joshua babbled as he stared at the spot where seconds before 
,FGJ�MFI�XYTTI��Ѧ<Mџ�\MJWJ�NX�MJ$ѧ

Ѧ.�ITSѣY�PST\��/TXM��-J�\NXMJI�MJ�MFI�SJ[JW�PST\S�^TZ��FSI�XT�\MJWJ�MJ�
is now is the result of his life without you.”

Ѧ-J�\TSѣY�WJRJRGJW�RJ$ѧ

“You will be nothing to remember.”

Ѧ'ZY�.�XYNQQ�WJRJRGJW�MNR��.�PST\�MNR��.K�.�LT�NS�YMJ�MTZXJ��\NQQ�FQQ�MNX�YMNSLX�
XYNQQ�GJ�YMJWJ$ѧ

“Yes.” 

Joshua sat on the ground. He stared at the fox. After a long silence, he 
FXPJI��Ѧ(FS�.џ^TZџ\JџZS\NXM�YMNXѰ�QNPJ�^TZ�ZS\NXMJI�YMJ�HFW$ѧ

Ѧ.�YMNSP�XT��'ZY��/TXM��NX�YMFY�WJFQQ^�\MFY�^TZ�\FSY$ѧ

“He was the love of my life.”

“He was driving you insane.”

“He thought I was helping to drive him insane.”

“Gaslight squared.”

/TXMZF�LNLLQJI��GZY�STY�FY�YMJ�FQQZXNTS�YT�YMJ�KFRTZXܪ�QR�TW�YMJ�[JWSFHZ-
QFW�ZXFLJ�TK�NYX�YNYQJ��Ѧ<MFY�\NQQ�,FGJ�YMNSP�\MJS�MJ�QTTPX�NS�MNX�\FQQJY$�*[JW^-
thing is so different!”

“Yeah, but he won’t realize that.”

“Mercifully.” He paused. “And you, Mischa, why have you never wished 
YMFY�'JSO^�SJ[JW�RJY�^TZ$ѧ

Ѧ<JQQ��KTW�TSJ�YMNSLџFSI�^TZ�SJJI�YT�PJJU�YMNX�XYWFNLMY�NS�^TZW�RNSIџ^TZ�
didn’t wish that Gabe never met you; Gabe wished that he never met you. Very 
INKKJWJSY��^JFM$�&SI�FS^\F^���.�YTQI�^TZ�.�TSQ^�MF[J�TSJ�\NXM�YT�RFPJ�TS�R^�
T\S�GJMFQK��*[JW��.�ITSѣY�MF[J�YT�\NXM�'JSO^�F\F^�YT�WNI�R^XJQK�TK�MNR��9MFY�
\TZQI�GJ�FS�F\KZQ�\FXYJ�TK�R^�TSJ�XJQܪXM�\NXM�ѧ�9MJ�KT]�KZWWT\JI�MNX�GWT\��
“This. This is my one wish.” Where there had been a fox there sat, without a 
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LWFIZFQ�RJYFRTWUMTXNX�FX�TSJ�RNLMY�XJJ�NS�F�\JWJ\TQK�RT[NJ��F�[JW^�SFPJI��
[JW^� ��Yܪ FSI� [JW^� RFQJ� MZRFS� GJNSL�� MNX� GTI^� QNLMYQ^� HT[JWJI� \NYM� WJI� MFNW�
slightly blonder than that which abundantly swept from the crown of his head 
to his shoulders.

Ѧ2NXHMF$ѧ

Mischa tried to stand, but unused to balancing himself on two legs, he 
accepted the help of Joshua who wrapped his arms beneath the shoulders 
of the tottering fellow to prevent him from collapsing. They made their way 
YT�YMJ�GJSHM�TS�YMJ�KWTSY�UTWHM��Ѧ.�SJJI�YT�XNY�F�GNY�ѣ�XFNI�2NXHMF��Ѧ.�PST\�KWTR�
YTT�RZHM�J]UJWNJSHJ�YMFY�.ѣQQ�GJ�TPF^�NSܪ�[J�TW�YJS�RNSZYJX�ѧ

Ѧ<M^�ST\$ѧ

Ѧ<M^�ST\�\MFY$ѧ

Ѧ<M^�ZXJ�^TZW�TSJ�XJQܪXM�\NXM�YT�ZSKT]�^TZWXJQK�ST\�ѧ

Ѧ.�MTUJ�YMNX�ITJXSѣY�XTZSI�YTT�HTWS^Ѱ�GZYѰ��XT�\J�HFS�RFPJ�FQQ�TZW�TYMJW�
wishes come true.”

Ѧ4ZW�\NXMJX$ѧ

“Yes, ours. Together.”

Ѧ3T\�YMFY�,FGJ�NX�LTSJ$ѧ

Ѧ3T\�YMFY�.�FR�MJWJ�ѧ
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online journal of current-events poetry Twitter: @JamesPenha
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THE MISSION
By Chris t ine C .  Hsu

42.2673 degrees north, 79.9569 degrees west. 1900 hours. It’s a new moon, 
XT�.ѣQQ�MF[J�UJWKJHY�HT[JW�NS�YMJ�IFWPSJXX��(TRRFSIJW��.Y�\NQQ�QTTP�QNPJ�F�RZW-
IJW�XZNHNIJ�\NYM�R^�GTI^�INXHFWIJI�G^�YMJ�HWJJP��FQTSL�\NYM�F�LZSXMTY�\TZSI�
YT�/TXMZFѣX�MJFWY�FSI�MNX�UJSNX�HMTUUJI�TKK�\NYM�F�RFHMJYJ��<J�SJJI�YT�RFPJ�
NY�QTTP�FX�LWZJXTRJ�FX�UTXXNGQJ��'FXNH�QT[J�XYTW^�LTSJ�\WTSL��4K�HTZWXJ��.�\NQQ�
WJRJRGJW�YT�GWNSL�MNX�MJFI�GFHP�NS�YMJ�FHHJQJWFYJI�[FHZZR�XJFQJI�XYTWFLJ�
ZSNY��\MNHM�.�MNI�NS�YMJ�\TTIX�\MJS�.�FWWN[JI�TS�*FWYM��.�PST\�^TZ�\FSYJI�F�
young spawn to dissect, but Joshua made dinner reservations at a romantic 
French restaurant for our human anniversary. He has his mother babysitting 
the female infant. Audrey cries incessantly and is not as mature as the bacte-
WNFQ�XUF\S�YMFY�\J�HFWW^�FSI�SZWYZWJ�GFHP�MTRJ��.�\NQQ�SJ[JW�GJ�MZRFS�UWJL-
SFSY�FLFNS�KTW�YMJ�XFPJ�TK�XHNJSHJ��.�\NQQ�GJ�MFUU^�YT�GJ�WNI�TK�YMJ�MNLM�MJJQX��
YMJ�QNUXYNHP��FSI�YMJ�\TWXY�HTSYWFUYNTS��YMJ�GWF��.�MTUJ�R^�KJQQT\�HTRWFIJX�
will be more successful on their missions on this deplorable planet. 

'J�MTRJ�XTTS�YT�LN[J�R^�KZQQ�WJUTWY��.Y�\TZQI�GJ�F�PNSISJXX�YT�TGQNYJWFYJ�FQQ�TK�
MZRFSNY^��8NLSNSL�TKK��,1475�
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EACH TO  SEE  THE 
S HINE  ON THE  S EA

By Sabrynne Buchholz

from the brine pool, where the water sits heavy with salt and
mussels line the edge and crabs perch up above,
the eye of a shrimp might see the bubbles from the core or the current
FSI�QTTPNSL�ZU�FSI�TZY�TK�YMJ�UTTQ�YMJ�WJFHM�KWTR�GJ^TSI
FGT[J�YMJ�\FYJW�XT�MNLM�ZU��YMJ�QNLMYܪ�QYJWX�NS�QNPJ�F�MF_J
gentle, soft, and oh so quiet

from the water’s edge and out of the deep, where the sand shifts slowly and
tide pools ripple and the breeze dips low to catch the cusp line between land 
and sea,
the eye of a turtle might see the froth of the ocean as the tide washes out
FSI�QTTPNSL�FMJFI�YT�F�GJHPTSNSL�WJFQR
\MJWJ�YMJ�\TWQI�NX�JSIQJXX�FSI�GQZJ��YMJ�QNLMY�HFYHMJX�TS�YMJܪ�__
glittering, buoyant, and welcoming home

from the gallery railing that encircles the lantern of a lighthouse, where the 
XP^�NX�HQTXJW�FSI
horizon line is visible at the edge of the earth or as far as can be seen,
YMJ�J^J�TK�F�LZQQ�RNLMY�XJJ�YMJ�GTGGNSL�TK�GTFYX�FSI�YMJNW�HWJXYJI�\FPJX
FSI�QTTPNSL�TZY�FY�FQQ�YMJ�\F[JX
through crisp and salted air, the light glides along the surf and the swell all 
the way to the shore
LQT\NSLܫ��TFYNSL��FSI�JSHTZWFLNSLܫ�NLMY

Sabrynne Buchholz has taken to using poetry as a means of investigating and 
learning about the world she inhabits, and her work has been published in print 

and online nationally and internationally, appearing in the Greyrock Review, Bloom 
Magazine, Studio OUCH! Gazette, and others.
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WINTE R AT 
BLUE  CITY
By Fat ihah Quadri  En io la

&KYJW�FZYZRS��UFUF�FSI�.�RT[JI�YT�YMJ�GQZJ�HNY^��XUFWWT\X�\JWJ�LTWLJTZX�

\NYM�YMJNW�KWTSY�YJJYM���YMJ�XP^�X�\NSIT\�UFSJX�\JWJ�GWNLMY�FSI�GJFZYNKZQ�

with the stars pressing their bodies against the wall. I remember ripping 

F�XSFNQ�TZY�TK�NYX�XMJQQ���GJHFZXJ�LTI�\FX�\FYHMNSL�NS�F�GQZJ�HTYYFLJ��.��F

GWZSJYYJ��RTTHMJI�NSYT�;JSZX�YT�HWZSHM�WFNS�\FYJW��9MFY�SNLMY��YMJ�NSXJHYX�TK�

IFWPSJXX�HWF\QJI�NSYT�YMJ�INSNSL�WTTR���.�XYTUUJI�JFYNSL�'NLTQN��.�YWF[JQQJI�

YMNWY^�YMWJJ�RNQJX�NSYT�R^�GQZJ�LT\S�KTW�F�SNLMY�XMT\��&Y�YMJ�HNSJRF��HZYJ�

UQFSJY�*FWYM�\FX�YMJ�UTUHTWS�RFS�.�QT[JI�FYܪ�WXY�XNLMY��\J�XNUUJI�WJI�\NSJ�

KWTR�THJFS��KWTR�XJF��KWTR�QNYYQJ�GQZJ�QFPJX�FX�MJ�YMWJ\�RJ�YMJ�GQZJ�XYTSJ�

HTSYFNSNSL�F�MZSIWJI�LWFNSX�TK�XRNQJ��<J�PNXXJI�YNQQ�R^�QNUX�XTKYJSJI�NSYT�F�

WJI�TSNTS�GZY�UFUF�GWTPJ�NS���KJFW��YMJ�HNY^�HTU��XMFWUJSJI�F�GNSI�TK�XN]YJJS�

UJSHNQX���UTPJ�NY�NSYT�TZW�MJFWYX��\J�INJI���\TPJ�YMJ�SJ]Y�XZRRJW�

Fatihah Quadri Eniola is a young poet from Nigeria. She is a member of HCAF 
(Hilltop Creative Arts Foundation) and Nibstears Poetry Cave. She has contrib-
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Art Lounge, The Kalahari Review, Beatnik Cowboy, Notion Press, World Voices 
Magazine, De Curated, Synchronized Chaos and elsewhere. She lives with a very 
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THE  ANT.
By Fat ihah Quadri  En io la

Death is the brown-thorax ant that bolted 

        down the loaves you left on the high table last night.

                It traced your footsteps to the cinema, shared your popcorns 

with you, & sat on the left side beneath the halogen lamps. I saw it.

This happened.

����������������.�FR�\FYHMNSL�NY�ST\��QNHPNSL�^TZW�\NSIT\�UFSJX�

        with bloody lips, calling it its own. Spying on the screaming 

night, calling it its own. It draws your poor curtain, it wants to say hello.
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THE  ARM
By CG Ing l is

That evening, an arm emerged from the wall. 

It was very plainly a man’s arm – long, well-formed, and covered in a soft 
QF^JW�TK�GWT\S�MFNW��9MJ�MFSI�\FX�\NIJ��\NYM�UT\JWKZQ�PSZHPQJX��9\NS�HWJX-
HJSYX�TK�INWY�\JWJ�HFPJI�GJSJFYM�YMJ�SFNQX�TK�YMJ�NSIJ]�FSI�RNIIQJܪ�SLJWX��

9MJXJܪ�SLJWX�FUUJFWJIܪ�WXY��FX�YMJ�XZWWTZSINSL�IW^\FQQ�LWJ\�LJQFYNSTZX��
and then almost syrupy. Inch by inch came the hand, followed by the wrist, 
forearm, and bicep, all the way to the curve of a broad shoulder. It seemed 
QNPJQ^�YT�HTSYNSZJ��YMJ�XMTZQIJW�LN[NSL�WNXJ�YT�F�SJHP��FSI�FY�QFXY�UWTIZHNSL�F�
head and torso, but all at once, as if suddenly remembering its nature, the 
\FQQ�XSFUUJI�XTQNI �YMJ�MFSI�HTSYWFHYJI��NYXܪ�SLJWX�HQJSHMNSL�NSYT�F�YNLMYܪ�XY��
(TWIJI�RZXHQJX�XYWFNSJI��9MJWJ�\FX�Fܪ�SFQ�XUFXR��FSI�YMJ�FWR�KJQQ�QNRU�

9MJ�THHZUFSY�TK�FUFWYRJSY������\NYSJXXJI�FQQ�YMNX�KWTR�YMJ�PNYHMJS�YF-
GQJ��&Yܪ�WXY�MJ�FXXZRJI�YMJܪ�SLJWX�JWZUYNSL�KWTR�YMJ�\FQQ�\JWJ�YMJ�QJLX�TK�
some large and particularly meaty spider. When his understanding caught 
ZU�YT�MNX�J^JX��MJܫ�J\�ZUWNLMY��ZUJSINSL�MNX�HMFNW�FSI�XJSINSL�NY�HWFXMNSL�YT�
YMJܫ�TTW��'FHPNSL�F\F^��MJ�\FYHMJI�NS�MTWWTW�FX�YMJ�WJXY�TK�YMJ�FWR�WJ[JFQJI�
itself. Only after the wall had sealed shut and the arm stopped moving did he 
remember to breathe. 

-JXNYFSYQ^��MJ�YTTP�F�XYJU�YT\FWIX�NY��KFW�YTT�IJYFNQJI�FSI�YJ]YZWJI�YT�GJ�
anything else, this was, without doubt, a real human arm. Until a moment be-
KTWJ��NY�MFI�UTXXJXXJI�QNKJ��'QTTI��UWJXZRFGQ^��XYNQQ�THHZUNJI�NYX�[JNSX��&�YMNS��
white scar ran along the outside edge of the thumb.

The man tasted bile, and he was aware of a mounting pressure in his gut. 
He reached out to touch the arm. Limply, the hand bobbed in place. The man 
awaited some reaction, some change of state in the wall or the arm itself. 
'ZY�YMJWJ�\FX�ST�HMFSLJ �FS�FWR�MFI�XUWTZYJI�KWTR�YMJ�\FQQ�FSI�ST\�NY�QF^�
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there, inert. 

A grin spreading on his weathered face, the man began to laugh. 

•    •    •

-J�\FX�MFQK\F^�YMWTZLM�F�HNLFWJYYJ�\MJS�YMJWJ�\FX�F�PSTHP�TS�YMJ�ITTW��

+WT\SNSL��YMJ�RFS�HWZXMJI�TZY�MNX�XRTPJ�NS�FS�T[JWܫT\NSL�FXMYWF^��-J�
got up, traversed a dim hallway, and peered through the peephole. 

'ZQGTZX�FSI�TIIQ^�INXYFSY�YMWTZLM�YMJܪ�XMJ^J�QJSX��Y\T�FLJSYX�XYTTI�NS�
the hall. One was a woman, and the other a massive, stone-faced man. Their 
XHFQUX�\JWJ�KWJXMQ^�XMF[JS��FSI�YMJ^�\JWJ�GTYM�\JFWNSL�GQFHP�LTLLQJX�FSI�
OFHPJYX��&X�NK�XJSXNSL�MNX�UWJXJSHJ�YMWTZLM�YMJ�ITTW��YMJ�\TRFS�XRNQJI��

Ѧ/TSFX�2NWF$ѧ�XMJ�FXPJI��MJW�LJSYQJ�[TNHJ�TSQ^�XQNLMYQ^�RZKܫJI��Ѧ<J�SJJI�
to come in.” 

The man in the apartment swallowed.

Ѧ<MFYѣX�YMJ�UWTGQJR$ѧ�

“The problem,” the male agent said. “Is that there’s a door in our way.” 

As if in apology, the woman spread her hands. 

“It’s been a long day,” she said. 

“Give me a minute,” said the man inside the apartment.

-J�MZWWNJI�YT�YMJ�PNYHMJS��6ZNHPQ^��MJ�LWFGGJI�F�YMWJFIGFWJ�YT\JQ��8QNSL-
ing this over the arm, he arranged it as best he could to hide any traces of 
XPNS��9MJ�WJXZQY�\FX�\MFY� QTTPJI�QNPJ�F�XFIQ^�FSLQJI�IW^NSL�WFHP��,N[JS�YMJ�
XYFYJ�TK�YMJ�WJXY�TK�MNX�FUFWYRJSY��YMJ�JKKJHY�\FXSѣY�YJWWNGQJ��7JYZWSNSL�YT�YMJ�
hallway, he unbolted and opened the door. 

Ѧ9TTP�^TZ�QTSL�JSTZLM�ѧ�LWT\QJI�YMJ�RFQJ�FLJSY��

“I wasn’t decent,” Mira responded. 

Without waiting for an invitation, the woman slipped into the hall, and her 
partner followed close behind. The big man made a point of clipping Mira’s 
shoulder on his way past. Grunting, Mira ground his teeth. 

Ѧ>TZ�Y\T�LTY�F�\FWWFSY�TW�XTRJYMNSL$ѧ

3JNYMJW�TK�YMJ�FLJSYX�FSX\JWJI��*[JW^TSJ�PSJ\�YMFY�FX�KFW�FX�YMJNW�FLJS-
cy was concerned, no warrant was necessary. Still, Mira’s best chance was to 
play dumb, at least for the time being. 
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-T\� MFI� YMJ^� KTZSI� MNR$� -NX� HWFHP� TK� YMJ� .SXYNYZYJѣX� XJHZWNY^� X^XYJRX�
had been a thing of beauty. There was no way they could have traced him to 
this apartment. It could only be the arm; the agents were rumoured to have 
F�STXJ�KTW�XZHM�YMNSLX��Ѧ'WJFHMJXѧ��FX�YMJ^�HFQQJI�YMJR��.K�2NWF�\FX�XRFWY��
he would have been long gone by the time they arrived. The problem was he 
had nowhere to go. He’d burned all his bridges and spent the last of his mon-
J^�WJSYNSL�YMNX�WTTR��:SYNQ�YMJ�XFQJ�\JSY�YMWTZLM�MJ�\FX�GWTPJ��-JѣI�MFI�ST�
HMTNHJ�GZY�YT�YWZXY�MNX�QZHP��FSI�OZXY�QNPJ�FQ\F^X�NY�MFI�KFNQJI�MNR��

The female agent sat down at the table. Her partner leaned against the 
refrigerator, one burly shoulder resting next to the towel that jutted from the 
\FQQ��3JNYMJW�TK�YMJ�FLJSYX�XUFWJI�NY�F�XJHTSI�LQFSHJ��YMJNW�LTLLQJX�YWFNSJI�
squarely on Mira. He didn’t mind the attention. The longer they were focused 
on him, the better. 

“So,” he said, sitting down opposite the woman. “Let’s hear it.”

Ѧ>TZѣWJ�KFRNQNFW�\NYM�TZW�\TWP��2W��2NWF$ѧ�

8MJ� MFI� F� UQJFXFSY�� SFWWT\� KFHJ�� -JW� GWTS_J� XPNS� \FX� MJFQYM^�QTTPNSL�
and clear. She couldn’t have been much more than 30. As she folded her 
FWRX�FHWTXX�MJW�HMJXY��YMJ�IFWP�KFGWNH�TK�MJW�OFHPJY�HWNSPQJI�FSI�\FWUJI��9MJ�
WTTRѣX�XNSLQJܫ��ZTWJXHJSY�QNLMY�LQFWJI�KWTR�YMJ�QJSXJX�TK�MJW�LTLLQJX��

Ѧ<MT�NXSѣY$ѧ�RZYYJWJI�2NWF��

Ѧ9MJS�^TZ�PST\�\M^�\JѣWJ�MJWJ�ѧ�

'JMNSI�MJW��YMJ�GNL�RFS�XRNWPJI��.IQ^��FX�NK�OZXY�UFXXNSL�YMJ�YNRJ��MJܪ�S-
gered the end of the towel. Mira forced himself to breathe. 

Ѧ8TRJYMNSLѣX�TKK��WNLMY$ѧ�MJ�FXPJI��Ѧ&�GWJFHM�TW�XTRJYMNSL��FSI�^TZ�Y\T�
FWJ�TZY�RFPNSL�YMJ�WTZSIX��PSTHPNSL�TS�ITTWX�ѧ

“Just the one door,” said the big man quietly.

“Our methods are somewhat more straightforward than that, Mr. Mira,” 
added the woman.

“Well, sure,” Mira replied. “I mean, the Institute doesn’t mess around. Ev-
JW^TSJ�PST\X�YMFY�ѧ�

Ѧ3T��2W��2NWF��NY�ITJX�STY��8T�QJYѣX�XF^�\J�HZY�YT�YMJ�HMFXJ�ѧ�

She nodded to her partner. The big man grinned, and with a light tug, he 
XJSY�YMJ�YT\JQ�XQNYMJWNSL�YT�YMJܫ�TTW��*]UTXJI�YT�YMJ�QNLMY��YMJ�FWR�\FX�WJS-
dered shameless and obscene. 

“Interesting choice of decor,” the big man said. 
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2NWF�KTZLMY�YT�PJJU�MNX�KFHJ�SJZYWFQ��-NX�GFHP�MFI�LTSJ�UWNHPQ^�\NYM�MJFY��
and the pressure in his gut had grown into a wedge of pain. He offered a 
HWTTPJI�XRNQJ��

Ѧ.�MFI�YT�YW^��<MT�SJJIX�YMJ�MFXXQJ��WNLMY$ѧ�

Ѧ>TZ�LTY�FS�FWR�XYNHPNSL�TZY�TK�^TZW�\FQQ�ѧ�YMJ�GNL�RFS�XYFYJIܫ�FYQ^��

“It must have been unnerving,” added the female agent. Forearms on the 
YFGQJ��XMJ�YMWJFI�MJWܪ�SLJWX�YTLJYMJW��-JW�RFSSJW�\FX�YMFY�TK�FS�TQI�KWNJSI��
as if she and Mira had been sharing quiet chats for years. 

Ѧ.�LZJXX�ѧ�2NWF�XFNI��YW^NSL�YT�PJJU�YMJ�JILJ�TZY�TK�MNX�[TNHJ��

“And you didn’t call us,” chimed in the big man. “Personally, I’m hurt. All 
TZW�JKKTWYX�FY�HTRRZSNY^�TZYWJFHM��FSI�KTW�\MFY$ѧ�

Ѧ.�\FX�LTNSL�YT�HFQQ�ѧ�XFNI�2NWF��Ѧ9TRTWWT\ܪ��WXY�YMNSL�ѧ�

Ѧ>TZѣWJ� HTRKTWYFGQJ� XQJJUNSL� NS� MJWJ� \NYM� YMNX$ѧ� YMJ� GNL� RFS� OJWPJI� MNX�
head in the direction of the arm. 

Ѧ3TY� HTRKTWYFGQJ�� :SSJW[JI�� QNPJ� ^TZ� XFNI�� 'ZY� XT� \MFY$� 8YZKK� QNPJ� YMNX�
happens all the time.”

The female agent was nodding. 

“So it does,” she mused. “We’re in perfect agreement with you there Mr. 
2NWF��9MJWJ�FWJ�YNRJX�\MJS�NY�KJJQX�QNPJ�ST�RFYYJW�MT\�MFWI�\J�\TWP��YMJWJѣX�
ST�PJJUNSL�ZU��*[JW^�IF^�YMJ�.SXYNYZYJ�QTLX�RTWJ�GWJFHMJX��.ѣR�FKWFNI�YMJ�KFG-
ric of our world is growing threadbare.” 

Ѧ9MJ�UFUJW\TWP�NX�F�SNLMYRFWJ�ѧ�YMJ�GNL�RFS�NSYTSJI�

Ѧ8T� \MFY� ST\$ѧ� 2NWF� FXPJI�� Ѧ>TZ� LTSSF� YFPJ� XTRJ� WJFINSLX�� HZY� YMFY�
YMNSL�TZY�TK�YMJ�\FQQ�KTW�RJ$ѧ

“We’ve already got all the data we need,” the woman replied. 

9MJ�GNL�RFSܫ�FXMJI�MNX�YJJYM��<NYM�YMJ�YNU�TK�Fܪ�SLJW�MJ�YFUUJI�MNX�LTL-
gles. “Latest design,” he said. 

Ѧ3T��2W��2NWF�ѧ�YMJ�\TRFS�\JSY�TS��Ѧ<MFY�\J�SJJI�KWTR�^TZ�NX�NSKTWRF-
tion.”

Mira raised a graying eyebrow.

“Sure,” Mira said. “Whatever you want.”

Ѧ<MJWJ�NX�NY$ѧ�XMJ�FXPJI�XNRUQ^�



44

Mira’s throat went dry. He had the sudden and acute desire to stand. Ex-
haling sharply, he forced himself to remain still. 

Ѧ<MJWJѣX�\MFY$ѧ�

“The compound, Mr. Mira,” answered the woman. “The compound you 
and your partner stole from our lab.” 

Mira shifted in his chair. 

Ѧ)TSѣY�PST\�\MFY�^TZѣWJ�YFQPNSL�FGTZY�ѧ�

The female agent sighed. 

Ѧ<JѣWJ� KZQQ^� HFUFGQJ� TK� YJFWNSL� YMNX� FUFWYRJSY� FUFWY� YT� �SIܪ NY� 2W�� 2NWF��
FXXZRNSL�NYѣX�MJWJ��'ZY�.ѣR�MTUNSL�YMFY�\TSѣY�GJ�SJHJXXFW^��&KYJW�FQQ��YMJ�UWTU-
erty owner didn’t steal from us. You did.”

Ѧ1NXYJS��FQQ� .�PST\�NX��XTRJ�LZ^�RFSFLJI�YT�XMT[J�MNX�FWR�YMWTZLM�R^�
wall and a couple hours later you two arrive at the door.” 

The woman appeared to consider this. 

Ѧ&SI�^TZ�INISѣY�WJHTLSN_J�NY$ѧ�XMJ�FXPJI��FKYJW�F�YNRJ��

Ѧ7JHTLSN_J�\MFY$ѧ�2NWF�FSX\JWJI��XMNKYNSL�ZSHTRKTWYFGQ^��

Ѧ9MJ�FWR��,N[JS�^TZW�MNXYTW^�YTLJYMJW��.�YMTZLMY�^TZѣI�MF[J�PST\S�NY�WNLMY�
F\F^��'ZY�RF^GJ�\J�HFS�OTL�^TZW�RJRTW^�ѧ�

8MJ�STIIJI�YT�MJW�UFWYSJW��<NYMTZY�F�\TWI��YMJ�GNL�RFS�QJKY�YMJ�PNYHMJS��
The sound of the door being opened and slammed shut came a moment 
later. 

“Honestly, I was hoping for better from you, Mr. Mira,” the woman said, 
once they were alone. “You’re obviously an intelligent man. You’d have to be, 
YT�T[JWHTRJ�.SXYNYZYJ�XJHZWNY^��'ZY�RFOTW�GWJFHMJX�QNPJ�YMNX�TSJ�FWJ�XYNQQ�ZS-
common, no matter how bad the wider situation may be, a wall does not 
simply sprout an arm. You had to expect a response.”

Ѧ8ZWJ�ѧ�2NWF�XFNI��MNX�[TNHJ�IFWPJSNSL��Ѧ8ZWJ��.�J]UJHYJI�F�WJXUTSXJ��'ZY�
^TZ�LZ^X�\TWP�KFXY�ѧ�

“We have to, Mr. Mira. A breach is a very dangerous thing, and despite 
\MFY�RTXY�UJTUQJ�YMNSP��YMJ^�IT�STY�THHZW�NS�F�[FHZZR��(JWYFNS�HTSINYNTSX�
must be met. The man this arm belongs to chose to meet those conditions 
YTSNLMY��-J�INI�XT�G^�RFPNSL�ZXJ�TK�F�HTRUTZSI�YMJ�Y\T�TK�̂ TZ�XYTQJ�KWTR�ZX��
:SKTWYZSFYJQ^�KTW�MNR��MJ�\FXSѣY�QJKY�\NYM�JSTZLM�YTܪ�SNXM�YMJ�OTG��.�HFS�TSQ^�
assume the rest is here with you, and that this man was, quite literally, trying 
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to reach it. I almost feel bad for him. I’m told the experience of breaching 
verges on excruciating.”

“Hey,” Mira said. “Whoever this guy was, it’s got nothing to do with me.” 

9MJ�\TRFS�XMTTP�MJW�XMF[JS�MJFI��

Ѧ<J�GTYM�PST\�YMFY�NXSѣY�YWZJ�ѧ

-JW�INRNSZYN[J�KWFRJ�\FX�SJFWQ^�X\FQQT\JI�G^�MJW�OFHPJY��9MJ�GTSJX�NS�
MJW�MFSIX�QTTPJI�FX�IJQNHFYJ�FX�YMTXJ�TK�F�GNWI��9T�HWZXM�YMJR��2NWF�KJQY��FQQ�
he would have to do is squeeze. 

“Please don’t try anything Jonas,” she said, her voice almost sad. “I’d hate 
to see you hurt tonight.”

Mira lunged. 

He was up and out of the chair, arms outstretched, hands poised to curl 
FWTZSI�MJW�SJHP��\MJS�F�\FQQ�WTXJ�ZU�YT�RJJY�MNR��

-NX�GTI^�\FXܫ�ZSL�GFHP�� YMJ�FNW�WNUUJI�KWTR�MNX� QZSLX�FX�MJ� QFSIJI� NS�
F�GWNYYQJ�MJFU�TS�YMJܫ�TTW��-J�MFI�ST�NIJF�\MFY�MNY�MNR��GZY�\MFYJ[JW�NY�\FX�
MFI�GJJS�XTQNI��XTRJ�PNSI�TK�NS[NXNGQJ�GFWWNJW�TWܪ�XY��-J�\FX�QJKY�LFXUNSL�KTW�
breath, his legs feebly scrambling to bring him to his feet. The female agent 
stood above him. 

“The Institute ensures its agents are well protected Mr. Mira.”

8MJ�MFI�\NYMIWF\S�F�XRFQQ�IJ[NHJ�KWTR�MJW�OFHPJY��.Y�QTTPJI�ST�INKKJWJSY�
KWTR�F�UQFXYNH�PJ^�KTG��YMJ�PNSI�UJTUQJ�ZXJI�YT�QTHFYJ�YMJNW�HFWX�NS�F�UFWPNSL�
lot. A small thing, resting lightly in her palm. 

Ѧ&� SJLFYN[J� �JQIܪ JRNYYJW�ѧ� YMJ� \TRFS� J]UQFNSJI�� Ѧ2FIJ� UTXXNGQJ� G^� TZW�
XYZI^�TK�YMJ�[JW^�XZGXYFSHJ�^TZ�FSI�^TZW�KTWRJW�UFWYSJW�YTTP�KWTR�TZW�QFGX��
Of course, this is just one of many useful applications, another being the abil-
ity to tear a hole in reality, to push oneself through a solid wall. A truly marvel-
TZX�HTRUTZSI��.ѣR�XZWJ�YMJ�Y\T�TK�^TZ�\TZQI�MF[J�RFIJ�F�YNI^�UWTܪY�XJQQNSL�
NY��&�UNY^�^TZ�HMTXJ�YT�GJ�XJQܪXM��<FQPNSL�TZY�TS�^TZW�UFWYSJW�\MNQJ�MJ�\FX�
XQJJUNSL$�9MFY�\FX�MFWXM��2W��2NWF��-J�YWZXYJI�^TZ��&SI�\MT�PST\X$�.K�^TZѣI�
XYZHP� YTLJYMJW�� ^TZ� RNLMY� MF[J� LTYYJS� F\F^� \NYM� NY�� (JWYFNSQ^� \J� \TZQISѣY�
have had a breach to pinpoint your location.” 

Mira was still struggling to breathe. His whole body ached. A line of spittle 
dribbled from the corner of his mouth. Once more he tried to stand up, but the 
GJXY�MJ�HTZQI�RFSFLJ�\FX�YT�IWFL�MNX�GFHP�FLFNSXY�YMJ�\FQQ��

Ѧ-T\�HTZQI�^TZ�PST\$ѧ�MJ�HWTFPJI��
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“Obviously, we obtained a confession,” the woman answered. “In fact, our 
informant has been waiting patiently in the car.” 

The front door was thrown open. The trudge of heavy feet sounded in the 
hallway. 

“Ah,” the woman said, turning to watch as the big agent dragged a man 
NSYT�YMJ�PNYHMJS��Ѧ-JWJ�MJ�HTRJX�ѧ�

The man was shoved roughly into a chair. His bottom lip was split, and 
a wide stain of blood emblazoned the front of his shirt. His right arm was 
missing, severed cleanly at the shoulder. He had been left with a cross-sec-
YNTS�TK�RZXHQJ�FSI�GTSJ��'ZY�YMJWJ�\FX�ST�GQTTI��ST�LTWJ��9MJ�\TZSI�\FX��NK�
FS^YMNSL��TIIQ^�WJܫJHYN[J��FX�NK�NY�MFI�GJJS�HFZYJWN_JI�TW�XYFSHMJI�\NYM�XTRJ�
PNSI�TK�YWFSXUFWJSY�RFYJWNFQ�

“Hello Jonas,” the man said. 

“Andre,” Mira breathed. 

9MJ�TSJ�FWRJI�RFS�XMTTP�MNX�MJFI��XYWFSIX�TK�GWT\S�MFNW�HQNSLNSL�YT�F�
X\JFY�HT[JWJI�GWT\��-NX�IFWP�J^JX�\JWJ�\NIJ��KJ[JWNXM��

“Tried to reach you earlier. Guess you noticed.”

“Andre, I – ”

“Shut up,” the one-armed man spat. “You left me behind to rot. How could 
^TZ�IT�YMFY$�-T\�HTZQI�^TZ�IT�YMFY�YT�RJ$ѧ�

9MJ�\TWIX�HFZXJI�2NWF�YTܫ�NSHM��&�UFWY�TK�MNR�\FSYJI�YT�XMTZY�GFHP��YT�
IJKJSI�MNRXJQK �MJѣI�SJ[JW�GJJS�MFSIJI�FS^�GWJFPX�NS�QNKJ��SJ[JW�MFI�FS^�QZHP��
.K�&SIWJѣI�MFI�FS^�GWFNSX��MJ�\TZQI�MF[J�YMTZLMY�TK�NYܪ�WXY��1NKJ�\FX�F�XJWNJX�
of betrayals. 

-J�PJUY�MNX�RTZYM�XMZY��

As Mira’s former partner glared from across the table, the big agent was 
RFPNSL�MNRXJQK�GZX^��-J�MFI�F�XRFQQ�IJ[NHJ�NS�MNX�MFSI��[JW^�XNRNQFW�NS�XMFUJ�
to the one the woman had used on Mira. A slight whine arose, and the tip of 
the device glowed orange. The agent touched it to the point where the arm 
RJY�YMJ�\FQQ��)JFIܫ�JXM�XN__QJI�FSI�MNXXJI��9MJ�WNHM�FWTRF�TK�LWNQQNSL�RJFY�
�QQJI�YMJ�WTTR��2NWF�WJUWJXXJI�FS�ZWLJ�YT�[TRNYܪ

<NYMNS�F�KJ\�XJHTSIX�YMJ�FWR�\FX�XJ[JWJI��'JKTWJ�NY�HTZQI�KFQQ��YMJ�GNL�
agent caught it by the wrist and tossed it without ceremony onto the table. As 
Andre stared down at his former limb, his face began to harden.

The female agent crouched next to Mira. 
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Ѧ<MJWJѣX�YMJ�HTRUTZSI�/TSFX$ѧ�XMJ�FXPJI��

Ѧ9MJ�GJIWTTR�ѧ�2NWF�FSX\JWJI��-J�HTZQISѣY�YFPJ�MNX�J^JX�KWTR�YMJ�FWR��
or from Andre, the anger and resolve etched into the younger man’s face. The 
rapid rise and fall of his broad, blood-stained chest. “Under a loose board.” 

The woman’s partner left the room. Andre was running a hand over the 
IJFIܫ�JXM�TK�MNX�FWR��-NX�GWJFYMNSL�\FX�JFXNJW�ST\��MNX�J^JX�XMNSNSL��

9MJ�RFQJ�FLJSY�WJYZWSJI�\NYM�F�XRFQQ�UFHPFLJ��-J�STIIJI�YT�MNX�UFWYSJW��
The woman stood up. 

“Gentlemen,” she said, and together she and the big man made their way 
YT�YMJ�MFQQ��&SIWJ�GQNSPJI��XMFPNSL�MNRXJQK��&�XQT\�XRNQJ�HQFNRJI�MNX�GWTPJS�
mouth. 

“Wait,” Mira said, struggling to get up. He still didn’t have full command of 
MNX�QNRGX��-NX�KJJY�XHWFUJI�\JFPQ^�FLFNSXY�YMJ�YNQJX��Ѧ>TZѣWJ�QJF[NSL$ѧ

“We have what we came for,” the woman replied, pausing in the door-
frame. 

“Come on,” Mira said, pleading now. “You can’t leave me in here with him.”

“I’m sorry, Mr. Mira,” the woman said. She sounded genuinely apologetic.

“You said I’d be safe,” Mira went on. “Told me you didn’t want me to get 
hurt.”

Ѧ3T��/TSFX�ѧ�XMJ�WJXUTSIJI�XFIQ^��Ѧ.�TSQ^�XFNI�.ѣI�MFYJ�YT�XJJ�NY�ѧ

With that she left the room.

9MJ�TSJ�FWRJI�RFS�HWFHPJI�MNX�WJRFNSNSL�PSZHPQJX��-J�UNHPJI�ZU�MNX�
FWR�FSI��MJKYNSL�NY�QNPJ�F�HQZG��LTY�ZU�KWTR�YMJ�YFGQJ��

CG Inglis is a Stockholm-based writer whose work has appeared on SciFiORama.
com, as well as in the Hart House and Danforth Reviews. You can find him on 

Twitter @viscereal.
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Part Two

OVER THE 
MOON
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SPECULAR  
REFLECTION

By Kaia Boyer

after  Amy Hauf t ’s  exhibi t  a t  the
Mass MoCA :  700,000 : 1  |  Terra +  Luna +  Sol

Kaia Boyer (they/she/he) is an author born and raised in San Francisco, California. 
Their love for writing lies in sweeping angsty romance and fantasy with an aspiring 

interest in linguistics and reading classics. While she's not reading and writing, she can 
GJ�KTZSI�TS�YMJ�XTKYGFQQܪ�JQI�UNYHMNSL�\NQIQ^��RFPNSL��FJXYMJYNH��GTFWIX�TS�5NSYJWJXY��

watching shows, and listening to music. They’re currently revising their second novel.
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my moon,
haven’t you learned your echoes
FWJ�KFW�QTZIJW�YMFS�^TZW�\TWIX$ 

my luna,
two paths to your mind will never be
enough

you cannot only listen and not
absorb
^TZ�HFSSTY�TSQ^�XUJFP�FSI�STY
observe
your light is not the only bulb that
glistens
you see their tears shining in your
QZRNSFSHJ$

you may have your craters
you may have your inverse
but acceptance is the remedy
you shield their light too often

be calm

stop your orbit and your
hovering
let your echoes ring with soft
melodies

leave your chips of plaster for the
broadness of space
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ONE DAY IS  AS  A 
THOUSAND YEARS

By Bethany Jarmul

I.

9MNX�RTWSNSL��R^�RFYYWJXX�HTIIQJX�RJ�\NYM�QF[NXM��QF[JSIJW�YWFSVZNQNY^��'ZY�
R^�GFG^�HWNJX�KTW�R^�RNQPܪ�QQJI�GWJFXYX�FSI�R^�YTIIQJW�HQNRGX�R^�GTI^�
QNPJ�FS�FUUQJ�YWJJ��XJJPNSL�YMJ�X\JJY�KWZNYX�TK�R^�YTZHM��R^�RTWSNSL�GWJFYM��
&X�YMJXJ�Y\T�XRFQQ�XJJIX�TK�YMJ�KZYZWJ�WJVZNWJ�RJ�YT�QJF[J�R^�SJXY��.�YMNSP�
FGTZY�YMJ�YNRJ�YT�HTRJ�FSI�YMJ�YNRJ�YMFYѣX�UFXY��2^�FSHJXYTWXѣ�)3&�UFXXJI�
down to grandparents, parents, in me, in my children. The sage-and-cinna-
RTSܫ�JHPX�NS�R^�XTSѣX�J^JX��R^�IFZLMYJWѣX�UTNSY^�YTJXџMNX�NSHJXXFSY�HZWN-
osity, clinging, climbing, her vampire-toothed smile—all the result of nucleo-
YNIJX�NS�VZNQY�UFYYJWSX��ITZGQJ�MJQN]�XUNWFQX��.�NRFLNSJ�YMJ�KTZW�SZHQJTYNIJX�QNPJ�
the Fantastic Four, each with their own spandex supersuit and neon-colored 
cape. 

When I was a fetus in my mother’s womb, my ovaries developed eggs that 
would one day form my son, my daughter. My children were a part of me, a 
part of my mother, my grandmother, the women before them who were also 
stirred from their sleep by tiny humans that would become the ones who 
\TZQI�RFPJ�RJ�

II.

&Y�QZSHM��R^�YTIIQJW�XHFWKX�IT\S�KTZW�HMNHPJS�SZLLJYX�YT�JFWS�F�XYWF\GJW-
W^�UNSP�UTUXNHQJ��-J�WJRJRGJWX�^JXYJWIF^�FSI�ZSIJWXYFSIX�ѦYTRTWWT\�ѧ�
GZY�\MFY�RFYYJWX�YT�MNR�NX�TSQ^�YMJ�XYNHP^�X\JJYSJXX�TK�XYWF\GJWW^�OZNHJ�
WZSSNSL�IT\S�MNX�HMNS��YMJ�UTXXNGNQNY^�TK�F�LFWGFLJ�YWZHP�HTRNSL�FWTZSI�YMJ�
GJSI��MNX�IFII^ѣX�UQF^KZQ�HMFXJ��HNWHQNSL�YMJ�PNYHMJS�NXQFSI�YZWSJI�WFHJ�YWFHP��
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.�HQTXJ�R^�J^JX��KTHZX�TS�YMJ�UWJXJSYџR^�QZSLX�J]UFSINSL�FSI�IJܫFYNSL�
GJSJFYM�R^�WNG�HFLJ��9NRJ�YNHPNSL��YNHPQNSL�R^�GWFNS��

Time is relative, Einstein discovered. My mind is unable to unravel that real-
NY^��GWJFP�NY�IT\S�NSYT�RFSFLJFGQJ�RTWXJQX��&XYWTSFZYX�FLJ�XQT\JW�FX�YMJ^�
hurtle through space. We’ve found the fountain of life; the secret to eternal 
^TZYM�NX�STY�KTZSI�TS�JFWYM��GZY�FY�YZWGT�XUJJI�NSXNIJ�F�WTHPJYXMNU�YWF[JWX-
NSL�YMJ�PST\S�ZSN[JWXJ��TW�GJ^TSI��

III.

&KYJW�F�IF^ܪ�QQJI�\NYM�HWFHPJW�HWZRGX��INWY^�INFUJWX��FSI�LNLLQJX��R^�KF[TWNYJ�
small humans snooze in their cribs. My husband and I relax on our sofa by 
our large, open windows. The cicadas whine; glowing celestial beings orna-
RJSY�YMJ�SNLMY�XP^��

“The new images captured by the Webb telescope are 500 million light-
^JFWX�F\F^��&XYWTSTRJWX�ITSѣY�PST\�NK�\MFY�YMJ^ѣWJ�XJJNSL�XYNQQ�J]NXYX�GJ-
HFZXJ�NY�YFPJX�XT�QTSL�KTW�YMJ�QNLMY�YT�LJY�MJWJ�ѧ�2^�MZXGFSIѣX�J^JX�FWJ�\NIJ�
with excitement.  

Ѧ8T�YT�LQNRUXJ�YMJ�UFXY��\J�SJJI�TSQ^�QTTP�YT�YMJ�XYFWX�ѧ�.�UTNSY�FY�YMJ�INXYFSY�
Y\NSPQJX��Ѧ<J�ITSѣY�SJJI�F�YNRJ�RFHMNSJ��OZXY�F�YJQJXHTUJ�ѧ

Perhaps a scientist from the past, of another species, another planet and 
LFQF]^��XJSY�TZY�FS�FXYWFQ�RJXXFLJ�KTW�YMJ�HTXRTX��F�Y\NSPQNSL�TK�MTUJ�KTW�
humanity amongst the distant stars. Perhaps a mother from another space 
and time sent a secret soaring through space just for me.

&SI�MT\�RNLMY�.�XJSI�F�RJXXFLJ�NSYT�YMJ�KZYZWJ$�.ѣR�STY�FS�FXYWTUM^XNHNXY�
TW�SZHQJFW�JSLNSJJW�\MT�HTZQI�XJSI�TZY�HTXRNH�HWTXXNSL�2TWXJ�HTIJX��'ZY�
.�MF[J�UNJHJX�TK�YMJ�UFXY��TK�R^XJQK��GJ^TSI�OZXY�)3&џOJ\JQ�YTSJI��PFQJN-
doscopic memories, mosaics of meaning, visions for tomorrow—that I will 
TKKJW��FQTSLXNIJ�(MJJWNTX�FSI�LTQIܪXM�HWFHPJWX��\MJS�YMJ�XZS�XHFWJX�TKK�YMJ�
XYFWX�FSI�R^�Y\T�KZYZWJ�I\JQQJWX�XJJP�HTRKTWY�NS�R^�FWRX��

Bethany Jarmul is a writer, editor, and artist. Her work has appeared in The Citron 
Review, Brevity blog, Gastropoda, Literary Mama, and Sky Island Journal among 

others. She earned first place in Women On Writing's Q2 2022 essay contest. She 
lives near Pittsburgh with her family. Connect with her at bethanyjarmul.com or 

on Twitter: @BethanyJarmul.



54

MOON 
MILK 
SK IN

By Mel issa Nunez
Melissa Nunez lives and creates in the 
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THE MYSTERIES  OF 
DIA  VAN-BURDICK

By Dia VanGunten

Boy Wonder(s)
'JMNSI�YMJ�GNL�MTZXJ��YMJ�WN[JW�\FX�F�GWT\S�WNGGTS��FSI�NS�KWTSY��YMJ�XYWJJY�

was wide and gray at the top of a bend, so sometimes, at this hour, a car 
\TZQI�HTRJ�ZU�YTT�KFXY�FSI�HWFXM�NSYT�YMJ�^FWI��8NWJSX�FSI�GQZJ�WJIܫ�FXMNSL��
'ZY�STY�YTSNLMY��9TSNLMY��Y\T�GZGGQJX�TK�UFQJ�QNLMY�RJWLJ�FSI�XJUFWFYJ�\NYM�F�
UTU��9MJ^�GTZSHJ�NS�YMJ�GWJJ_J�FSIܫ�TFY�NS�YMJ�YWJJX��9MJ^�UJJW�NSYT�YMJ�\NS-
IT\�FY�YMJ�XQJJUNSL�HMNQI�GJSJFYM�YMJ�UNSP�LNSLMFR�HTRKTWYJW��9MJ^ѣI�SJ[JW�
seen her small before. They’d never needed her to be small. She was merely 
F�\TWQI��QNPJ�2TYMJW�3FYZWJ��FSI�XT�NY�\FX�SFYZWFQ�YT�YFPJ�MJW�KTW�LWFSYJI��'ZY�
then the writer abandoned them in the middle of an apocalypse, and sudden-
ly she mattered very much. They’d hopped dimensions and traveled through 
time to cement the destiny of a child, who, in all truth, was the two of them 
FSI�J[JW^YMNSL�YMJ^�QT[JI�FSI�YMJ�JSYNWJY^�TK�YMJNW�\TWQI�࣢

In some miniature feminine form. 

&�[TNHJ�FXPJI�џ�.X�XMJ�YMJ�TSJ$�'ZY�XMJѣX�XT�XRFQQ�࣢

A matching voice said: A very small girl child. How do WE come outta 
MJW$

The Lyre 
In her pretend classroom, she schooled neighborhood children on facts 
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XMJѣI�HTQQJHYJI�KWTR�YMJ�*SH^HQTUJINF�'WNYFSSNHF��9MJ�ITIT�NX�IJFI��+TWJ[-
er. Dodo is done, done, done. The pupils clamored to a clearing — no, a rat-
Y^� WF[NSJ�� XT� XYJJU� NY� X\FQQT\JI� PNIX��9MJ^� HFRJ� ZUTS� F� XYFSI� TK� HMJ\NSL�
LZR�YWJJX��8MJ�KJI�YMJR�GFWP�QNPJ�GTTP�UFLJX��9MJ^�WJRJRGJW�UZKK^�HQTZIX�
and leafy boughs. They recall concentric circles in the placid water, where no 
XYTSJ�\FX�XPNUUJI�࣢࣢

Uninvited Guests 
On the basement stairs, she was promised school clothes if only she 

\TZQI�X\FQQT\�*KܫZ[NZR�XQZLX�TK�ZSPST\S�HTSXJVZJSHJ��F�QFXYNSL�UTNXTS��&�
leprechaun stomped her into those steps. She’d once followed the stairs after 
MJFWNSL�YMJ�MTSP�TK�GQZJ�MJWTSX �XMJѣI�\FSIJWJI�YMWTZLM�YMJ�QFG^WNSYM�YTܪ�SI�
)FI�NS�YMJ�GFXJRJSY�LFWFLJ�\NYM�MNX�MJFI�TS�YMJ�MTWS�џ�MTRJ��OZXY�GFWJQ^�࣢

&�PSTG�YZWSJI�TS�F�YNS^�ITTW��:SNS[NYJI�LZJXYX�QJKY�FS�ZSXTQNHNYJI�LNKY��9MJ�
FHHTWINTSܪ�QJ�MJQI�F�XMJFYM�TK�R^XYJWNTZX�IWF\NSLX��-FWWNX�'ZWINHP�UWTRNXJI�
YT� WJYZWS� \NYM� YMJ� WJXY�� GZY� MJ� SJ[JW� HFRJ� GFHP�� YMJ� GFXYFWI�� 8MJ� KJQY� GFI�
for these untold stories, so she started with that tiny door: it opened to the 
clearing in the forest, where a UFO hovered in the leaves, a goat-god and a 
GFGGQNSL�GWTTP��&�LTQIJS�Q^WJ��'QJJINSL�IJJW�\NYM�FS�FWWT\��&�QF[JSIJW�XSFPJ�
JSLWF[JI�\NYM�FS�FQUMFGJY��'Z__ZG�

Twin Fuzz 
8MJ�\FX�XTKY�XYNQQ��\NYM� QNYYQJܫ�^F\F^�MFNWX�YMFY�UTUUJI�TZY�TK�MJW�XPZQQ��

-JW�RTYMJW�HTRGJI�NY�GFHP�KWTR�MJW�GWT\��NSYT�F�GWFNI�YMFY�\FX�+WJSHM��QNPJ�F�
YTSLZJ�PNXX��8MJ�\FX�X\JJY�HMJJPJI�NS�UZWUQJ�XSJFPJWX��8MJ�\FX�F�XRFQQ�LNWQ�
child with an open palm and two wriggling caterpillars, but she understood, 
already, that writing would be an abduction. UFOs always stalled cars and 
KWNJI�YJQJ[NXNTSX��&QNJSX�YTTP�T[JW��&�SJ\�\TWQI�\FX�GZNQY�T[JWYTU�TK�YMJܪ�WXY��
and to her, those Lego worlds would be more real and immediate than imagi-
SFW^�\TWQIX�TZLMY�YT�GJ��'ZY�YMJXJ�Y\T�\JWJ�YTT�RZHM�KTW�MJW �XMJ�\FX�F�HMNQI�
XYNQQ��8MJ�MFI�YT�XJSI�YMJR�GFHP��&X�Y\T�KZ__^�\NLLQJX�TK�QNLMY��HFYJWUNQQFW�QNPJ��
YMJ�Y\NSX�XUJQQJI�TZY�LTTIG^J��3TY�NS�*SLQNXM��GZY�NS�GZ__ZG�

Captain Tom 
&Y�Y\JQ[J��MJWܪ�WXY�ST[JQ������UFLJX��Y^UJI��ITZGQJ�XUFHJI��KTWRFYYJI�KTW�

publication. Devy VanHuyzen’s braces are tightened in a timely fashion. She 
MFX�F�GNL�GWTYMJW�SFRJI�'WFI�џ�F�GTYMJW��џ�GZY�MJ�QTTPX�TZY�KTW�MJW��)J[^�
MFX� QNULQTXX� FSI� F� LWJJS�J^JI� GT^KWNJSI�� 8MJѣX� YJWWNܪJI� TK� MJW� �WXYܪ +WJSHM�
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PNXX�� )J[^� YMNSPX� YMFY� NY� RZXY� GJ� LWTXX�� \MNHM� RFPJX� NY� WJFQQ^� J]HNYNSL��9MJ�
\WNYJW�XHWFYHMJI�)J[^�NSYT�F�XJWNJX�TK�2JFI�STYJGTTPX��<MJS�XMJܪ�SNXMJI�
TSJ��XMJ�ITSSJI�MJW�̂ JQQT\�XQNHPJW�FSI�LTY�NS�F�\TTIJS�GTFY��WT\NSL�FSI�WT\-
ing through the fog until she spotted Captain Tom. The lantern swung three 
times, and slowly her grandpa appeared, a shining face in the mist. He called 
NY�F�ѦRFSZXHWNUY�ѧ�-J�Y^UJI�NY�ZU�FSI�XJSY�NY�GFHP�YT�MJW�NS�F�XNQ[JW�XHMTTSJW�

Missing VanGunten
8MJ� HTZQI� STY� WJ\WNYJ� WJFQNY^�� 8MJ� HTZQIS�Y� UZQQ� YMFY� THJFS� QNSJW� TZY� TK�

the canal. She threw the engines into reverse, but the ship crushed forward, 
\WJHPNSL�YMJ�HNY^�TK�;JSNHJ��YFPNSL�)FI�\NYM�NY�࣢࣢

Under the Rug
She swept writing under the rug because it was a futile, toothless thing, 

OZXY�YMJ�\JNLMYQJXX�\NXMJX�TK�F�HMNQI��OZXY�F�PNI�TS�MJW�PSJJX�NS�MJW�QT[JWѣX�UZSP�
WTHP�GJIWTTR�UWF^NSL�YT�F�,TI�XMJ�INISѣY�YWZXY�YT�UQJFXJ��UQJFXJ��XF[J�;JSNHJ��
<MFY�\TZQI�.YFQ^�IT�\NYMTZY�;JSNHJ$�8T�XMJ�HMTPJI�\WNYNSL�TZY��LTY�NY�WTZSI�
YMJ�YMWTFY��YNQ�NY�XMWNJPJI��F�IJܫFYNSL�GFQQTTS��.Yܫ�J\�F\F^�QNPJ�F�KFWY��GJHFZXJ�
YMFYѣX�\MFYܪ�HYNTS� NX��FKYJW�FQQ��FSI�WJFQ� QNKJ�YTT��)FRS�NK�YMFY�UZWUQJ�GFQQTTS�
INIS�Yܪ�SI�FNW�XTRJUQFHJ�JQXJ�FSI�YZWS�NSYT�F�QF[JSIJW�YJHMSNHTQTW�XSFPJ�FSI�
HWJJU�GFHP��F�QZRU�ZSIJW�YMJ�WZL��FSI�ST�RFYYJW�MT\�RFS^�YNRJX�XMJ�YWNJI�YT�
TGQNYJWFYJ�NY��YMJ�YMNSL�\TZQISѣY�INJ�࣢

Just Desert 
8MJ�QT\JWJI�YMJ�PSNKJ�FSI�NY�LWJ\�J[JS�GWNLMYJW�џ�F�LNFSY�YMWTGGNSL�>F^TN�

0ZXFRF�UZRUPNS��XSFPJ�NS�F�XQNYMJWNSL�XPNS�TK�UZWUQJ�SJTS��.K�XMJ�PNQQJI�NY��YMJ�
creature would come for her harder. If she ignored it, it would wither inside 
MJW�FSI�YFW�MJW�LZYX�\NYM�IJHF^��.Y�\TZQI�YFPJ�NYX�YTQQ��F࣢�UFQR�TK�LQNSYNSL�HTNSX��
Invisible pantaloons. Cold, sharp blade to separate her from polite society.

The House on Jubilee Lane
She could not be a contributing member. Coyote pisses on the couch. 

0NYXZSJ�MFX�XJ[JS�XMJIINSL�KT]YFNQX��QJF[NSL�F�KZWWJI�SJXY��9MJ�\WNYJW�NX�9FSZ-
PN�\NYM�F�UFWFHMZYJ�SZYXFHP�џ�F�UJWKJHY�QNKY�TKK��8MJ�NXSѣY�GTZSI�G^�LJSIJW��G^�
manners, or by reality. She lives in the glowing house on the imaginary street 
NS�YMJ�HNY^�QNRNYX�TK�MJW�UFXY�࣢
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Strange Day In July
<MNHM�/ZQ^$�&S�FWYNXY�J]NXYX�NS�F�YNRJQJXX�RZHZX�џ�FS�JYJWSFQQ^�HWFHPNSL�

JLL�࣢

The past is a regurgitating dog, and the writer is leaping from bed. Which 
GJI$�9MJ� [JQ[JY� XTZQ� XNXYJW� VZNQY� XZWWTZSIJI� G^� LWJJS� \FQQX�� (WJFYZWJ� KWTR�
YMJ�'QFHP�1FLTTS�࣢�YMJ�HTQTW�TK�F�UQFXYNH�FHYNTSܪ�LZWJ�\NYM�YWFSXQZHJSYܪ�SX��
8MJ�QT[JI�YMJ�HWJFYZWJ�JSTZLM�YT�QN[J�NSXNIJ�NYX�YWTZGQJI�XPNS��GZY�XMJѣI�SJ[JW�
XJJS�YMJܪ�QR��<M^�XMTZQI�XMJ$�9MFY�RT[NJ�RTSXYJW�HTZQI�SJ[JW�RFYYJW�FX�
RZHM�FX�YMJ�YT^��.X�NY�YMJ�\FYJWGJI�\NYM�YMJ�GQZJ�XNQP�XMJJYX�TS�YMJ�KTZWYMܫ�TTW�
\FQPZU$�4PF^��YMFY�GJI��9MFY�/ZQ^��,T�YMJWJ��-JFY�WNXJX��8MJѣX�FY�YMJ�YTU�TK�
YMJ�GZNQINSL��9MJ�XZS�HTRJX�YMWTZLM�YMFY�XP^QNLMY��9\NS�KFSX�GQT\�YMTXJ�XNQP�
XMJJYX��8MJ�XQNUX�KWJJ�TK�F�SFU�FSI�\FQPX�YMWTZLM�YMJ�FUFWYRJSY�FX�8YWJYHM�
&WRXYWTSL�� \NYM� FWRX� YMFY� WJFHM� YMJ� HJNQNSL�� -JW� �SLJWXܪ QJF[J� WFNSGT\� -Sܪ
LJWUWNSYX�TS�YMJ�LQFXX�XP^QNLMY��&�INXHFWIJI�NSXYWZRJSY�MFX�RZXNH�XYNQQ��NS�NYX�
RTQJHZQJX��NS�YMJ�YZWSNSL�FYTRX��9MJ�\WNYJW�HFSܫ�^�YT�YMJ�XMTWJX�TK�1FPJ�*WNJ�
KTW�^JY�FSTYMJW�/ZQ^��8MJ�YTXXJX�F�XYTSJ��GZY�NY�GTTRJWFSLX�GFHP��WJYZWSNSL�
FX� XJF� LQFXX� XMJ� TSHJ� HTQQJHYJI� KWTR� YMJ� RZWP��9MJXJ� /ZQ^X� FWJ� UNQNSL� ZU��
9MJ�XZS�XUFWPQJX�TS�YMJ�\FYJWѣX�XZWKFHJ��8MJ�NX�YMFY�XPNUUJI�WTHP��YMFY�FQ\F^X�
HTRNSL�FWTZSI�YMNSL��F�QTTU�TK�GJNSL�࣢࣢࣢

Seven Chairs
8MJ�NX�TSJ�TK�YMJܫ�^NSL�XNXYJWX��8MJ�RTXYQ^ܫ�TFYX�NS�F�HFYMJIWFQ�TK�QNLMY��

8MJ�UZQQX�ZU�F�HMFNW��YZHPX�NSYT�F�IJXP��FSI�XZIIJSQ^�XMJѣX�NS�+WFSHJ��8MJѣX�NS�
)JYWTNY�NS�������8MJѣX�NS�'(�,WJJHJ�࣢࣢

Another Place, Another Time 
&QQ�FY�TSHJ��FQQ�TK�*FWYM�NX�QNPJ�MJW��ZSYJYMJWJI�KWTR�YMJ�RFHMNSJ��GZY�YMJ�

FRFYJZWX� FWJ� XYNW�HWF_^�� 9MJ^� GFPJ� XTZWITZLM� GWJFI� TW� XYWJYHM� YMJNW� GZY-
YMTQJX��9MJ� \WNYJW� XZW[N[JX� YMJ� LQTGFQ� YMWJFY�� 8MJ� \FQPX� YT� YMJ� JSI� TK� 1ZSF�
5NJW��YMFY�QTSL�HTSHWJYJ�FWR�YMFY�WJFHMJX�NSYT�1FPJ�*WNJ��FSI�XMJ�\FNYX�KTW�YMJ�
YWFNS�\NYM�YMJ�GJIXMJJY�XFNQ��'ZRUNY^�GZRU�T[JW�YMJ�YWFHPX��GZNQY�TS�YMJ�WTHPX��
XSFPNSL� XYTSJX� NS� YMJ� QFPJ��9MJ� YWFNS� HTRJX� YMWTZLM� YMJ� KTLX�� QNPJ� (FUYFNS�
9TR��FSI�MJW�XNXYJWѣX�KFHJ�NS�YMJ�RNXY��NSVZNWNSL�FKYJW�F�RFSZXHWNUY�࣢

Lichen’s Library 
8JJIQNSLX�UTPJI�ZU�KWTR�YMJ�GNSINSL��UTUUNSL�YMJ�YMWJFIX�FSI�GWJFPNSL�

YMJ�XUNSJ��1JF[JX�ZSKZWQJI�KWTR�YMJ�TUJS�;�FSI�VZNHPQ^�HQNRGJI�T[JW�YMJ�UFL-
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JX��8MJѣI�GJJS�\FWSJI�FGTZY�YMJ�GTTP��GZY�ST\�NY�\FX�YTT�QFYJ��.Y�T[JWYTTP�
the bed linens. It bloomed in her nostrils. Her mind was overgrown with rabid 
WTXJX��UNSP�FSI�GWNLMY�FSI�WF[JSTZX�࣢࣢

The Fourth Floor Bedroom 
<NSI�XQNUUJI�NS�YMWTZLM�FS�TUJS�\NSIT\��9MJ�GWJJ_J�WZXYQJI�YMJܫ�THP�TK�

\MNYJ�GNWIX��XYNWWNSL�YMJNW�KJFYMJWX��YMFY�MTQQT\�XYWF\�FY�YMJ�MJFWY�TK�YMJܫ�ZKK��
Once, one bird lifted one wing and peeled off the wallpaper, well, all the wings 
lifted, all the pages. An airborne novel. An unleashed contagion. Her sister’s 
[TNHJ�TS�YMJ�YJQJUMTSJ��Ѧ)JJ��UWTRNXJ�^TZѣQQ�QJY�YMNX�TSJܫ�^�ѧ

Dia VanGunten focuses on intimate, character-centered storytelling. Sometimes 
that character is herself.
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THE 
PICTOGRAPHER

By Sarah L i t t l e

he painted a portrait once, of the pair of you together. you were sitting 
there, comfortable, at ease, and it depicted the one time you were together 
before it all fell apart, (this is what we wanted, you’d reminded yourself, and 
let the tiny bit of smugness shine through.) and

MJ�YTTP�YMJ�UFNSYNSL�\MJS�MJ�QJKY��

XT�^TZ�XUJSYܪ�[J�^JFWX�KTWLJYYNSL�YMJ�XTZSI�TK�MNX�[TNHJ��FSI�WJRJRGJW-
NSL�YMJ�LWJ^�TK�MNX�J^JXܫ��JHPJI�\NYM�LTQI�џ�TW�\FX�NY�LWJJS$�FSI�

TSJ�RTWSNSL�YMJWJѣX�F�UFHPFLJ�TS�YMJ�ITTWXYJU��YMNS��YFQQܫ��FY��FSI�YMJWJѣX�
scribbled warnings all over — open carefully��ST�HTZWNJW�FXPX�^TZ�YT�XNLS�KTW�NY��
YMJWJѣX�ST�YWFHPNSL�TS�NY��J[JS��MJѣX�STY�GJJS�NS�YMJ�XFRJ�HNY^�FX�^TZ�KTW�XJ[JS�
RTSYMX�FSI�YMWJJ�^JFWX��XT�MT\ѣX�NY�MJWJ�ST\$

if ever this is lost, it means i’m gone, he told you once. you’d laughed it off, 
PNXXJI�YMJ�SFUJ�TK�MNX�SJHP��gone where, love?

MJ�XFNI�STYMNSL��YMJS��XHWFUNSL�F�GZYYJW�PSNKJ�T[JW�YMJ�YTFXY�� YMJ�XTZSI�
had had you bristling, antsy to cover your ears, but you’d refrained, putting on 
the radio instead to cover the noise.

as he’d left for the day, you’d called out, if what is lost$�

and so you hang the painting up now, pride of place in the room you use 
TSHJ�F�\JJP��FSI�MJ�QTTPX�FY�^TZ�\MNQJ�^TZ�\TWP��^TZW�^TZSLJW�XJQK�QTTPX�FY�
you, and she is bemused. from the tilt of her eyebrows, you can hear yourself 
FXPNSL�why are you doing that?
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don’t we hate the job i chose?

XTRJYNRJX�� ^TZ� YFPJ� F� GWJFP� KWTR� \TWPNSL� FSI� QTTP� FY� YMJ� UFNSYNSL��
GWZXMXYWTPJX�XTܪ�SJ�YMJ^�INXFUUJFW��XTRJYNRJX��FSI�TYMJW�YNRJX�YMJ^ѣWJ�XT�
[N[NI�^TZ�HFS�XHWFUJ�^TZW�SFNQ�FQTSL�YMJ�LWTT[JX��\MNHM�NX�NY��WJFQQ^$�^TZ�HFXY�
^TZW�RNSI�GFHP��XN]�^JFWX�UWNTW��FSI�\FYHM�YMJ�UFNSY�GJNSL�XHWFUJI�TSYT�YMJ�
HFS[FX�� JYHMJI� NS� UQFHJX� \NYM� F� UFQJYYJ� PSNKJ�� GZY� ^TZ� ITSѣY� WJRJRGJW� YMJ�
brushes. 

^TZ�FNW�YMJ�TKܪHJ�TZY��\NSIT\ܫ�ZSL�\NIJ��FSI�YMJ�SJ]Y�RTWSNSL�FX�^TZ�
pass the room there’s the smell in the air that catches your breath — his co-
logne, the one you bought in a rush for his birthday one year, and he said 
MJ�QT[JI�NY�FYܪ�WXY��GZY�J[JSYZFQQ^�^TZ�GTYM�LWJ\�YT�QT[J�NY��XT�MJ�SJ[JW�ZXJI�
anything else.

the mind is such a brittle thing, he said later.

YTIF^ѣX� F� \TWP�FY�MTRJ� IF^�� XT� ^TZ� LT� NSYT� YMJ� TKܪHJ�� FSI� MNX� UFNSYJI�
XJQKѣX�J^JX�FWJ�GQZJW�YMFS�LWJ^��NX�YMFY�WNLMY$�YMJ^�\JWJ�GQZJ��\JWJSѣY�YMJ^$�YMJ�
dress your other self wears is green, now, when it was yellow before. 

you never had a green dress, if you remember rightly, but it’s cold in here 
 — probably because the window was open all night — and you go to retrieve 
F�OZRUJW��YMJWJѣX�ST�[NIJT�HFQQX�KTW�F�\MNQJ�^JY��NYѣXܪ�SJ�NK�^TZѣWJ�F�GNY�XHWZKK^��
MFSLNSL� TS� YMJ� ITTW� TK� YMJ� \FWIWTGJ� 
^TZ� GWTPJ� YMFY� MFGNY� ^JFWX� FLT�� NX� F�
IWJXX��IJJU�LWJJS��XMTWY�XQJJ[JX��OZXY�QNPJ�^TZW�^TZSLJW�XJQK�\JFWX�

YMJ�GWJFXY�TK�YMJ�IWJXX�NX�UNSSJI�YMWTZLM�\NYM�F�HZKܫNSP��TSJ�TK�YMJ�JS-
LWF[JI�TSJX�MJ�HTRRNXXNTSJI�KTW�\MFY�\FX�XZUUTXJI�YT�GJ�^TZWܪ�[J�^JFW�
anniversary. the other is on the ground, you discover by stepping on it, several 
feet below.

UFXXNSL�YMWTZLM�YMJ�MFQQX�GFHP�YT�^TZW�TKܪHJ��^TZ�UWJXX�YMJ�HTKKJJRFPJW�
F\FPJ��QJYYNSL�YMJ�RTWSNSL�GWJJ_J�HFWW^�YMJ�HTKKJJ�XRJQQ�YMWTZLM��NY�YFPJX�YMJ�
sting out of the cologne, a little.

YMJWJѣX� F� XHWFUNSL�� PSNKJ� TS� GZWSY� GWJFI�� FSI� ^TZ� KWJJ_J�� HFQQ� TZY� hello? 
anyone there?�FSI�YFPJ�^TZW�KWJXM�HTKKJJ�FX�^TZW�GJXY�\JFUTS�

YMJ�PNYHMJS�NX�JRUY^��GZY�^TZ�PSJ\�YMFY��FX�^TZ�YZWS�YT�J]NY��^TZ�YWNU�T[JW�
the gleaming wingtips he always wore, spill your coffee down your front, feel 
the pressure of hands on yours to steady yourself.

there’s no-one there of course, but there never is, not these days. the 
painting was lost, but now it’s found, and there’s still no-one there. your home 
is thousands of miles away from the one the pair of you shared once, so of 
course it carries no trace that he was ever here.
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J]HJUY�YMFY�^TZ�INISѣY�XJJ�YMJ�XUFWJ�HTKKJJ�HZU�IWFNSNSL�NS�YMJ�PNYHMJS��TW�
the fresh gouge in the butter you opened last night and didn’t use. 

the mind is such a brittle thing, after all.

When she’s not browsing through stacks of books or watching mysteries, Sarah 
Little is a poet and sometimes story-teller. Her poetry collection The Lachryma-
torium was published with Roaring Junior in July 2022 and most recently she's 
been exploring fairy-tale motifs while branching out into fiction. Recent publi-

cations have been pieces in Heartbalm, Celestite, and Suburban Witch, among 
others.
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HOLD ON
By I lana Drake

when she trembles because
 she does not want the
 crowd to see her hand, 

the question comes onto
 the page in cursive 

she wishes she could
�FXP�FGTZY�YMJ�XYFWX��

the moon, & the comets
 & she wants to understand

 the ways in which the
 night stays alive 

after she closes her eyes 

MJ�YZHPX�MNX�MTUJX�
underneath his pillow,

 dreaming of the ways in
 which life will change &

 earth will move 

MJ�YMNSPX�TK�YMJ�UWTYJXYX�
the marches for hope, 
for strength & support,

 & he wonders why 
his questions have long

 been ignored 

& he and she meet 
when the sun has allowed

the moon to enter, & 
MJWJ�YMJ^�XUJFP�XTKYQ^�

of the places they will go.
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Ilana Drake is an undergraduate at Vanderbilt University who enjoys creative writ-
ing. Ilana's words have been in Ms. Magazine, PBS NewsHour, and The Tennes-
sean. When Ilana is not writing, she can be found exploring used book shops in 

Nashville, trying to find the best cold brew coffee with her friends, and listening to 
songs from the 1990s.
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HEAVENLY BODIES
By Micah McCutchan

Micah McCutchan is a queer poet & visual artist based out of Iowa. She uses 
poetry to explore her sexuality, experiences with disordered eating, and healing 
journey. When they aren’t writing, Micah is spending time with their cats, union-
izing teachers, or reading. Micah hopes that their work will inspire you to look 

inward & reflect on your own healing journey.

ITSѣY�^TZ�PST\�YMJ�HNWHQJX�ZSIJW�R^�J^JX

are made of moonlight

NXSѣY�NY�QT[JQ^�$�MT\�RZHM�TK�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ

she holds inside of herself—

how much of it she spills pours into me;

HJQJXYNFQ�RNQP���MTSJ^

so much i have never seen before

NXSѣY�NY�RJXRJWN_NSL�$

how we are all made of the same beautiful scraps of planetary motion,

WNSLX�FWTZSI�TZW�GTINJX�QNPJ�MFQTX�

N�XJJ�YMJ�XYFWX�\NSPNSL�GFHP�FY�RJ�YMWTZLM�MJW�NWNXJX��

YFXYJ�YMJ�RZXP�TK�YMJ�RTTSIZXY�XMJ�PJJUX�YWFUUJI�ZSIJW�MJW�YTSLZJ�

N�YMNSP�YMJ�\NXMJX�ZUTS�XYFWX�YMFY�HTZQISѣY�RFPJ�NY�UFXY�YMJ�YMNHP�QF^JWX�TK�JFWYMQ^�FYRTXUMJWJ

have landed here, in this transitory space between our collarbones—

N�YMNSP�\NYM�J[JW^�GWJFYM�\J�XZHP�YMJR�NS���RFPJ�YMJR�NSYT�TZW�T\S�RFLNH�

no wonder they say this is heavenly
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BODIES  CRAVING FUSION
By Charlo t te  Hamrick

On a small and lonely planet 
traveling through casual space,

a breath, a wind, 
a shadow, a phantom.

I’ve been a prophet, I’ve been a fool. 
We are not unspectacular things,

we’ve come this far, survived this much. 
I did a road trip all over my mind 

and heart 
and there you were,

the Mary on Pinto dashboards  
holding her ripe, red heart in her hands.    

I travel without maps, free-style my scripture,  
\MT�PST\X�\MFY�PNSI�TK�HWJFYZWJ�.�\NQQ�GJHTRJ$

(WZXMJI�GTINJX�HWF[NSL�KZXNTS�PJJU�ZX�QNY�� 
XHFYYJWNSL�FQQ�YMFY�\J�YMNSP�RFYYJWX�

�ު޳ݞ޵ݚ޵ުݜݜ޵�ݦݝ�ݚު޲ݚݝ�ݞݣ�ݘݣ޲ުݚ)

1. A Brave and Startling Truth by Maya Angelou
2. “Truth,” said a traveller by Stephen Crane
3. Mercy by José Antonio Rodríguez
4. Dead Stars by Ada Limón
5. O Small Sad Ecstasy of Love by Anne Carson
6. Poem Not to Be Read at Your Wedding by Beth Ann Fennelly
7. Exit Strategy by Kazim Ali
8. Exploded Stars by Kamilah Aisha Moon

Charlotte Hamrick’s creative writing and photography has been published in a number of literary jour-
nals and anthologies, recently including Still: The Journal, Atticus Review, and New World Writing. Her 
fiction was selected for the Best Small Fictions 2022 anthology. She’s had several literary nominations 
including the Pushcart Prize, Best of the Net, Best Small Fictions, and Best Microfiction. She is an editor 
for SugarSugarSalt, The Citron Review, and Reckon Review. She lives in New Orleans with her husband 

and a menagerie of rescued pets where she sometimes does things other than read and write.
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THE ONE  WHO 
WAITS

By Marisca P ichet te

Somewhere, there is someone waiting. This is not a tale of loyalty; 
they have not been waiting long. It is merely a notion, a fantasy, if 
you will—that somewhere, someone is expecting.

<MT$�4SQ^�YMJ^�PST\��FSI�NY�NX�KZYNQJ�YT�FXP�YMJR�

“Comin’,” is all they’ll say to your question. “’S a-comin’.”

)T�̂ TZ�UWJXX�YMJR�KZWYMJW$�5JWMFUX�STY��KTW�YMJNW�KFHJ�NX�XT�XJY�NS�HTSHJS-
YWFYNTS��NY�XJJRX�FX�NK�YMJ^�YMJRXJQ[JX�FWJ�UZQQNSL�YMFY�ZSPST\S�TGOJHY�FQTSL�
through time, patiently passing the hours in wait.

To us, of course, it may seem long. It may be days that you are there with 
them, waiting and wondering what it is you are waiting for. The end of the 
\TWQI$�+TW�MJWJ��NS�YMJ�RNIIQJ�TK�ST\MJWJ��NY�QTTPX�QNPJ�YMJ�JSI�TK�YMJ�WTFI��9MJ�
ZSN[JWXJ��J[JW�J]UFSINSL��MFX�YZWSJI�FWTZSI��3T\�NY�XMWNSPX��HTSYWFHYNSL�FSI�
KTQINSL�ZU�TS�NYXJQK�QNPJ�XT�RFS^�INXZXJI�8QNSP^X�

8QNSPNSL�NYX�\F^�GFHP�YT�YMJ�GJLNSSNSL�TK�9NRJ��

'FHP�YT�YMJ�TSJ�\MT�\FNYX�

Perhaps that is why they stand, staring off with such conviction, such 
YTYFQ�GJQNJK�NS�YMJNW�LF_J��9MJ^�LN[J�^TZ�YMJ�XJSXJ�YMFY�YMJ^�PST\�J]FHYQ^�\MFY�
it is that’s coming, and they won’t give the surprise away. It is not that they 
FWJ�\NYMMTQINSL�[NYFQ� NSKTWRFYNTSџRJWJQ^�YMFY�YMJ^�IT�STYܪ�SI�NY�SJHJXXFW^�
YT�YJQQ�^TZ��1JY�YMFY�GJ�F�HTRKTWY��KTW�YMNSLX�STY�\TWYM�PST\NSL�FWJ�STY�\TWYM�
worrying about, either.

One hopes.
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4W�ITJX�TSJ�\TSIJW�KZWYMJW��YTWS�FUFWY�KTW�YMJ�\FSY�TK�PST\QJILJ$�9MNSLX�
\J�HFSSTY�XJJ�X\NKYQ^ܪ�QQ�TZW�J^JX��J[JW�YMTZLMY�FGTZY�FSI�I\JQY�ZUTS�NS�YMJ�
XRFQQ�MTZWX��<J�YW^�XT�MFWI�YT�PST\�J[JW^YMNSL�YMFY�\J�KTWLJY�\MFY�\J�MF[J�
PST\S�NS�YMJ�UZWXZNY�TK�\MFY�\J�HFSѣY��<M^�MFX�YMJ�\TWQI�RFIJ�ZX�XT$�5JW-
MFUX�NY�NX�YMJ�HWJFPNSL�TK�ZSN[JWXFQ�XUWNSLX�FX�YMJ^�J]UFSI�J[JW�TZY\FWI�YMFY�
UZQQX�TZW�MTUJX�FSI�IWJFRX�FQTSL��XJJPNSL�SJ\�YMNSLX��

Or maybe it is the shudder of a collapsing galaxy that urges us to act—
VZNHPQ^��+NSI�FSI�QJFWS�FQQ�YMJWJ�NX�YT�QJFWS��KTW�XTTS�YMJWJ�\NQQ�GJ�STYMNSL�

How odd that we cannot be content to stand beside the person waiting 
and not inquire as to their business in waiting there. We see them and we do 
not accept that they are alone and merely lingering for a short time in expec-
YFYNTS�TK�HTRUFS^�TK�XTRJ�PNSI��GZY�UWJXZRJ��FXPNSL�SZRJWTZX�VZJXYNTSX�
FGTZY�\MT�FSI�\MFY�FSI�\MJS�FSI�\M^Ѱ$

3T�\TSIJW�^TZ�FWJ�NLSTWJI�\MJS�^TZ�WJUJFY�^TZW�IJRFSI�TK�Ѧ<MT$ѧ�+TW�
^TZ�NY�XJJRX�XT�ZWLJSY��YMNX�QTSLNSL��YMNX�IJXNWJ�YT�PST\�FQQ�YMFY�NX�GJKTWJ�^TZ��
'ZY�YT�YMJ�TSJ�\MT�\FNYX��NY�NX�STY�FY�FQQ�FGTZY�ZWLJSH^�FSI�YNRJ��9MJ^�MF[J�
waited for minutes you don’t remember, and bear memories you couldn’t 
HTZSY��9MJ^�PST\�\MFY�NX�^TZW�GZXNSJXX��FSI�\MFY�NX�YMJNW�T\S��<FNYNSL�NX�STY�
a chore, nor a topic of discussion. 

Especially not with you: a stranger. 

Dawn will still come if the name is not given out, the mystery left un-
solved. Others will pass this world’s end, and go along their own paths, heed-
less of the one who stands and stares with such purpose into the distance. 
8JFXTSX�XYNQQ�HTRJ�\NYMTZY�YMJ�FSX\JWX�^TZ�XJJP��<M^�XMTZQISѣY�YMJ^$�+TW�
the one who waits is just human, after all.

At least, that is what you must believe. For around who else does time 
YZWS��\JFWNSL�F\F^�STYMNSL�TK�YMFY�IJYJWRNSJI�KFHJ$�9MJ�HQTYMJX�YMJ^�\JFW�
are so plain that they could be from tomorrow or two thousand years past. 
They have a weathered complexion, but do not appear old. It seems that they 
are completely untouched as they stand, solitary in their watchful vigil—ever 
J]UJHYFSY�TK�XTRJYMNSL�ZSINXHQTXJI��XTRJ�HTRUFSNTS�ZSXUTPJS�

Any answers you get will be curt, and yield nothing of their motives. Per-
haps they have none, you decide—and stand simply to stand. They are a 
spectacle, nothing else.

Yet, of course you cannot believe that. Something in their eyes convinces 
you of the error of that path. The one thing you can tell is that here, in the mid-
IQJ�TK�FS�JSIQJXXܪ�JQI��HZY�TSQ^�G^�F�\TWS�FSI�\JFW^�WTFI��YMJWJ�NX�STYMNSL�YT�
GJ�QTXY�NS�\FNYNSL��+TW�MJWJ�XYFSIX�YMJ�TSJ�\MT�PST\X��FSI�^TZ�FWJ�NSHQNSJI��
despite your burning questions and misguided opinions, to stay, and wait 
with them.
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You will gain nothing from conversation, for they have nothing to give. In-
XYJFI�̂ TZ�XYFSI��FSI�̂ TZ�QNXYJS��>TZ�QTTP�TZY�FHWTXX�YMJ�UJWXJ[JWNSLܪ�JQI��FSI�
^TZ�QNXYJS��8TZSIX�MFWIQ^�FGT[J�XNQJSHJܪ�QQ�^TZW�JFWX��FSI�^TZ�GFWJQ^�STYNHJ�
the passersby as you wait. Colors spring from the even gray of the landscape, 
HWJFYNSL�F�[NGWFSY�XUJHYWZR�^TZ�RNXXJI�NS�^TZWܪ�WXY�HTRNSL�

As you stand, you wonder why you ever longed to move so fast. What 
was your rush before you found yourself here, constantly dwelling on the 
YMNSLX�YMFY�\JWJ�FWTZSI�^TZ��STY�HTSYJRUQFYNSL�\MFY�\FX�YT�GJ$

In standing, in waiting, you feel suddenly as if you’re waiting for nothing 
FY�FQQ��&�XYWFSLJ�STYNTS�IJXHJSIX��FSI�^TZ�FWJ�XMTHPJI�G^�YMJ�XNRUQNHNY^�TK�
NY��.SXYJFI�TK�\TWPNSL��NSXYJFI�TK�YFQPNSL��NSXYJFI�TK�WZSSNSL�FSI�QFZLMNSL�FSI�
worrying—you are living. Purer than the varicolored setting and clearer than 
YMJ�RTYYQJI�XP^�FGT[J��^TZ�FWJ�QN[NSL��3TYMNSL�LWFSI��ST�JRGJQQNXMRJSYX �OZXY�
breathing and observing.

It occurs to you that you have never stopped before, never truly halted all 
GWJFYMQJXX�FHYN[NY^�YT�J]UJWNJSHJ�\MFY�YMJWJ�\FX�YT�XJJ��.S�̂ TZW�MFXYJ�YT�PST\�
everything, you realize how little you learned. In your desire to study it all, you 
T[JWQTTPJI�YMJ�\TWQI�

Somewhere, there is someone waiting. They do not stand tall. They are 
not indignant or impatient. They have little to say. They will not bother you, 
TS�YMJ�WTFI�YMFY�QJFIX�KWTR�ST\MJWJ��'ZY�YMJ^�RF^�\FYHM�^TZ�FX�^TZ�UFXX��
YFPNSL�NS�^TZW�LF_J�FSI�MTQINSL�NY�KTW�F�QTSL��QTSL�YNRJ�

.S� YMFY� RTRJSY�� NY� \NQQ� YFPJ� FQQ� TK� ^TZW� \NQQ� YT� KTWLJY� ^TZW� YFXPX�� FSI� YT�
pause for a moment to inquire what it is that is worth so much rushing, and 
whether there is something to be said for standing, and seeing an empty 
QFSIXHFUJܪ�QQ�\NYM�IJYFNQX��TSJ�G^�TSJ��

9MJ^�\NQQ�STY�FXP�^TZ�YT�XYTU��STW�GJL�^TZ�YT�XYF^��.K�^TZ�IJRFSI�YT�PST\�
the reason for their vigil, they will only reply,

“Comin’. ‘S a-comin’.” 

5JWMFUX� ^TZ� RF^� KJJQ� F� QNYYQJ� XFYNXܪJI�� FSI� F� QNYYQJ� JSQNLMYJSJI� G^� \MFY�
^TZ�XF\�FSI�MJFWI��9MJS�^TZ�FWJ�QNPJQ^�YT�LT�TS�^TZW�\F^��KTWLJYYNSL�YMJ�IJ-
YFNQX�^TZ�GWNJܫ^�LQNRUXJI�NS�YMFY�GTZSIQJXXܪ�JQI��J[JW�J]YJSINSL�TZY\FWI�TS�
stretched springs. Your world will continue to grow, and you may not remem-
ber that somewhere, there are things you could never learn, and sights you 
can never see again.

'ZY�NS�YMFY�UQFHJ��YMJWJ�NX�XTRJTSJ�XYFSINSL��

9MJ^� PST\� \MFY� YMJ^� XJJ��9MJ^� MF[J� XJJS� NY� FQQ��9MJ^� PST\� \MFY� YMJ^�
hear; they hear it every day. They have not been there long, but perhaps it 
XJJRX�XT��.K�^TZ�FXP�YMJR�YMJ�\F^��YMJ^�RF^�YJQQ�^TZ�RTWJ�YMFS�^TZ�FXPJI��
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though their response will be short. They do not move from their place, and 
always, they are watching.

“’S a-comin’.”

And they wait.
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LYRA'S  WINS TON
By Amy Marques

L^WF�PSJ\�YMJ�WZQJX��7JNSYJLWFYNTS�RZXY�GJ�YWJFYJI�QNPJ�IJFYM��&SI��KTW�
all intents and purposes, that Lyra was dead to the world. Her horses 
had long been sold, her lasso hung unused in the abandoned barn 

YMFY�ST�QTSLJW�GJQTSLJI�YT�MJW��FSI�YMTXJ�\MT�MFI�PST\S�MJW�ў�TW�YMTZLMY�
they did – rarely remembered the cowgirl who had lived among them for so 
QTSL��.S�YNRJ��J[JS�YMJ�ITL�\TZQI�QNPJQ^�KTWLJY�MJW�FQYTLJYMJW�࣢

1^WF�PSJ\�YMJ�WZQJX��8MJ�MFI�RFIJ�YMJR��'ZY�XMJ�MFISѣY�ZSIJWXYTTI�YMJ�
UWNHJ��3TY�YMJS�

.S�IF^X�LTSJ�G^��MJW�PNSI�MFI�KWJJQ^�WTFRJI�YMJ�JFWYM�FSI�XJYYQJI�FRTSL�
the humans who had sought them out for their power and wisdom. Human-
PNSI�WJHTLSN_JI�YMJR�FX�XTTYMXF^JWX�FSI�MJFQJWX��XTRJYNRJX�JQ[JX�TW�\NYHM-
es. They were revered. Then feared.

The world grew intolerant of magic, ungrateful for the gentle mercies her 
UJTUQJ�FKKTWIJI��HWZJQ�NS�NYX�FYYFHPX��-JW�PNSI�LWJ\�\JFW^�TK�XYWNKJ�FSI�\NXMJI�
to leave in search of serenity. Lyra had been the strongest among them, the 
one who loved the earth best. When the elders suggested that maybe some 
XMTZQI�XYF^�GJMNSI�YT�XJW[J�MZRFSPNSI��1^WF�\FX�YMJ�TSQ^�TSJ�YT�[TQZSYJJW�࣢

9MJ^� QJKY�� YMJ� IWJFR�\MNXUJWJWX� FSI� PNSLRFPJWX�� YMJ� MJFQJWX� FSI� YMJ�
XHMTQFWX��YMJ�LFWIJSJWX�FSI�YMJ�IFSHJWX�FSI�YMJ�LNFSYX�\MT�MJQI�ZU�YMJ�XP^��
&QQ�GZY�1^WF��8MJ�XQT\Q^�QJFWSJI�YMJNW�XPNQQX�FSI�YTTP�TS�YMJNW�KTWXFPJS�WTQJX�
FSI�LWJ\�ZSYNQ�XMJ�\FX�QFWLJW�YMFS�YMJ�LNFSYX�FSI�\NXJW�YMFS�YMJ�XHMTQFWX�࣢

-JW�WTTYX�XZSP�IJJU�NSYT�YMJ�JFWYM�XMJ�QT[JI��FSI�FX�MJW�IJXYNS^�JSY\NSJI�
\NYM�MZRFSPNSI��MJW�GTSI�\NYM�MJW�T\S�PNSI�ZSWF[JQJI��8MJ�WJRNSIJI�MJWXJQK�
that this was the home she had chosen, the mission she had volunteered for.

+TW� F� YNRJ�� XMJ� WJYFNSJI� MJW� KZQQ� KTWR�� 'ZY� YMJ^� HTZQI� STY� ZSIJWXYFSI�
or love her as such. Her vastness frightened the very people who needed 
her most. She strained to embrace the world and play all her roles from the 
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shadows, showing only parts of herself at a time. Finally, she retreated to 
the woods and surrounded her home with enchantments that hid it from the 
world. She had heard of wisewomen who became multitudes. Lyra imagined 
XMJ�HTZQI�IT�YMJ�XFRJ�࣢

.Y�YTTP�XJ[JS�KZQQ�^JFWX��GZYܪ�SFQQ^��YMJ�XUJQQ�\FX�HFXY��+WTR�MJW�[FXYSJXX�
she made seven times seven human-sized portions of her soul: her selven.

At last, the seven-times-seven Lyras, each fully her, yet uniquely them-
XJQ[JX��\JWJ�WJFI^�YT�QJF[J�YMJ�\TTIX��+TW�XJ[JS�MZSIWJI�^JFWX��YMJ^�\FQPJI�
YMJ� JFWYM� FX� \TRJS� IT�� 9MJ^� SZWYZWJI� HMNQIWJS� FSI� RFIJ� PNSLX�� 9MJ^� NS-
spired wars and coaxed peace. They whispered reveries and shouted truths. 
They fed multitudes, moved mountains, and loved with enough strength to 
shift trajectories and shape destinies.

Meanwhile, Lyra waited, captive, in the woods. Diminished. Hollow. Alone.

9MJS��FKYJW�XJ[JS�HJSYZWNJX��YMJ�XUJQQ�XMNKYJI �FX�1^WF�MFI�PST\S�NY�\TZQI��
as she had planned it to. From then on, on the longest night of the year, every 
seven years, her fractured selven met for the sun to choose which was next 
YT�GJ�WJNSYJLWFYJI��<MNHM�\FX�SJ]Y�YT�INJ�࣢

9MJ�FSHNJSY�MFI�XUTPJS�TK�NY��.Y�MFI�GJJS�ITSJ�GJKTWJ��GZY�WFWJQ^��9MTXJ�
who fractured slowly returned into themselves until they were, once again, 
\MTQJ�FSI�KWJJ��<MFY�1^WF�MFISѣY�PST\S�\FX�YMFY�FQYMTZLM�YMJ^�WJYZWSJI��YMJ�
selven remained themselves. Their loves and losses haunted her dreams and 
shaped her days.

•    •    •

Ten days ago, on the winter solstice, they had come from every corner 
of the earth, her selven had. They were as different from one another as the 
�T\JWX�YMFY�KWFRJI�MJW�HTYYFLJ�FSI�YMJ�RZXMWTTRX�XMJ�KTWFLJI�KTW�NS�MJWܫ
\TTIX�� 9MJ^� YWNHPQJI� NS� \NYM� XTSL�� \NYM� IFSHJ�� \NYM� LWZRGQNSLX� FGTZY� YMJ�
length of the trip, and with excited tales of how the lands had changed since 
YMJNW�QFXY�LFYMJWNSL�࣢

&QRTXY� YMWJJ� MZSIWJI� ^JFWX� MFI� UFXXJI� XNSHJ� YMJ� �WXYܪ XJUYJSSNFQ� FSI�
now only seven selven remained outside of Lyra: the healer, the librarian, the 
YZYTW��YMJ�\FWWNTW��YMJ�FWYNXY��YMJ�HMNQI��FSI�YMJ�HT\LNWQ�࣢

Ѧ<MJWJ� NX� YMJ� HT\LNWQ$ѧ� YMJ� YZYTW� FXPJI�� \NYM� YMJ� XHMTTQRNXYWJXX� [TNHJ�
she’d perfected over centuries, the one that still made the child jump to atten-
YNTS�NS�XUNYJ�TK�MJWXJQK�࣢

“There’s still time,” the artist said from where she lay in the grass, eyes 
XMNJQIJI�KWTR�YMJ�XZS�YMFY�\FX�XYNQQ�MNLM�NS�YMJ�XP^��Ѧ<J�ITSѣY�GJLNS�ZSYNQ�XZS-
set.”
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9MJ� HMNQI� \JSY� GFHP� YT� KTQQT\NSL� YMJ� HFWINSFQX� FSI� GWZXMNSL� FLFNSXY�
branches covered in fresh snow. She stopped at the oldest of the pines and 
GJSY�MJW�MJFI�YT�SNGGQJ�TS�YMJ�XST\ܫFPJX��*[JS�FKYJW�HJSYZWNJX�QN[NSL�FRTSL�
humans and watching them grieve when their young passed before their 
time, the selven�HMNQI�MFWIQ^�J]UJHYJI�YT�GJ�YMJ�SJ]Y�YT�LT��(MNQIWJS�SJ[JW�IT�࣢

The tutor paced, impatient to begin. The artist napped in the fading sun 
while the healer, the librarian, and the warrior sat in companionable silence, 
GFHPX�FLFNSXY�YMJ�\JXY�KFHNSL�HTYYFLJ�\FQQ��\FYHMNSL�YMJ�HMNQIѣX�J]UQTWFYNTS�
\NYM�[FW^NSL�HTRGNSFYNTSX�TK�FRZXJRJSY�FSI�QTSLNSL�࣢

Ѧ.�YMNSP�YZYTWѣX�\TWWNJI�XMJѣQQ�GJ�SJ]Y�ѧ�XFNI�YMJ�QNGWFWNFS�࣢

Ѧ<J�FQQ�FWJ�ѧ�YMJ�MJFQJW�WJUQNJI�FKYJW�F�UFZXJ�TK�RFS^�MJFWYGJFYX��'ZY�XMJ�
PJUY�MJW�[TNHJ�XTKY��GFWJQ^�F�\MNXUJW��HZXMNTSNSL�YMJ�GQT\��9MJ�MJFQJW�INISѣY�
FXP��GZY�XMJ�\TSIJWJI�NK�YMJ�\FWWNTW�KJQY�FX�XMJ�INI��XT�YNWJI�XTRJ�IF^X�YMFY�
she almost wished to be the next to rest.

9MJ^�XUTPJ�ST�RTWJ��TSQ^�\FYHMJI�YMJ�XP^�XMNKY�KWTR�GQZJ�YT�UNSP�YT�TW-
ange.

The cowgirl arrived at the gate just as the sun touched the horizon, but 
she wasn’t alone.

“The dog can’t come in,” Lyra said. The sanctuary had never been 
GWJFHMJI��3TY�GJKTWJ�YMJ�KWFHYZWJ��3TY�NS�YMJ�XJ[JS�MZSIWJI�^JFWX�FSI�IJܪ-
SNYJQ^�STY�NS�FS^�TK�YMJ�XJUYJSSNFQ�LFYMJWNSLX�XNSHJ��3T�MZRFSX�MFI�J[JW�JS-
YJWJI�MJW�WJFQR��3TY�J[JW�

“Winston isn’t human,” the cowgirl said, hand resting lightly on the dog’s 
head, still standing outside the gate, suggesting that if he weren’t welcome, 
XMJ�\FXSѣY�\JQHTRJ�JNYMJW�࣢

“He is other. He has no magic.”

You’d be surprised. The cowgirl didn’t say it out loud, but she didn’t have 
to. She was a part of Lyra, after all, if temporarily apart. When they were away, 
Lyra followed their lives as one might see in a fog. At times the mist lifted, and 
she saw patches of clarity. It was easier with the child who allowed her feel-
ings to run the gamut, unguarded and intense. The others had grown more 
complex and, in learning to guard themselves from those around them, to 
shield others from their depths, they’d erected walls that even Lyra couldn’t 
FQ\F^X� UJSJYWFYJ�� 'ZY� MJWJ�� NS� YMJNW� \TTIX�� HQTXJ� JSTZLM� YT� YTZHM�� HQTXJ�
JSTZLM�YT�KJJQ�YMJNW�MJFWYGJFYX��1^WF�HTZQI�WJFI�YMJNW�XTZQX�FX�MJW�T\S�࣢

1^WF�\FNYJI��NRUJW[NTZX��3TYMNSL�KWTR�TZYXNIJ�MFI�J[JW�GJJS�FQQT\JI�NS��
Would ever be allowed in.

The cowgirl’s shoulders slumped, and she bent towards the dog, bidding 
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him to stay. When he rested his face on his front paws, she scratched his 
ears, murmuring reassurances until he slept.

Ѧ(FSѣY�MJ�OZXY�XYF^�MJWJ$�4ZYXNIJ�YMJ�LFYJ$�.�HFS�XUJQQGNSI�MNX�XQJJU��-J�
\TSѣY�GJ�F�GTYMJW�ѧ�XMJ�XFNI�࣢

The six selven watched Lyra, wondering what she would say. They could 
KJJQ�NY�YTT��F�YZL��'ZY�selven�PSJ\�STY�YT�QT[J�\MFY�YMJ^�HTZQI�STY�FKKTWI�YT�
lose. They were promised only seven years at a time. After centuries of loving 
those with lifespans shorter than their own, they were wary of causing pain 
NS�YMTXJ�YMJ^�QJKY�GJMNSI�࣢

Lyra said nothing. Long ago she had taught them to come prepared. They 
PSJ\� YMJ� XZSXJY� TS� YMJ� XMTWYJXY� IF^� TK� YMJ� XJ[JSYM� ^JFW� MJWFQIJI� F� SJ\�
JSINSL��9MJWJ�\JWJ�ST�J]HJUYNTSX��3T�UWTRNXJX��9MJ^�\TZQI�XUJSI�YMJ�SNLMY�
telling tales of their lives and the sunrise would choose the next of the selven 
to die to her singularity. They could bring nothing with them. She never told 
them that their memories haunted her sleep.

The cowgirl selven lay on the ground next to the sleeping dog and whis-
UJWJI� YT� MNR� GJKTWJ� LJSYQ^� HTS[J^NSL� MNR� GFHP� YT� YMJ� MTRJ� YMJ^� XMFWJI��
Then, lips pressed tightly together, she came through the gate and joined 
her selven sisters in the garden just as the last of the sunlight faded on the 
horizon.

They had once been many, seven times seven, and the ritual storytelling 
MFI�QFXYJI�YMWTZLM�YMJ�QTSL�IFWP�SNLMY��3T\�YMJ^�\JWJ�TSQ^�XJ[JS�FSI�YMJ^�
MFI�PST\S�JFHM�TYMJW�KTW�XT�QTSL�YMFY�YMJ^�\JWJ�WFWJQ^�XZWUWNXJI�џ�NK�THHF-
sionally disgusted or delighted—with the choices the others had made. Their 
time was spent sharing tales of the humans they had succored through the 
years.

9MJ^�GJLFS�\NYM�YMJ�HMNQI��3J[JW�RNSI�YMFY�YMJ^�FQQ�PSJ\�YMFY�XMJ�\FX�
STY��NS�YWZYM��^TZSLJW�YMFS�FS^�TK�YMJR �XMJ�QTTPJI�QNPJ�F�HMNQI��XT�YMJ^�KTZSI�
YMJRXJQ[JX�KTWJ[JW�YWJFYNSL�MJW�QNPJ�TSJ��-JWX�\JWJ�YFQJX�TK�WFNS�UZIIQJX�FSI�
drawings in the clouds, but also of how the creases on a teacher’s forehead 
LWJ\�IJJUJW�FSI�YMJNW�J^JX�INISѣY�FQ\F^X�RFYHM�YMJNW�XRNQJ�࣢

She told of the girl who hid in the alley on the nights her mother’s voice 
sounded sloppy, until the child selven� LZNIJI� F� SJNLMGTW� NSYT� YFPNSL� MJW� NS��
She told of the boy who was teased for his lisp until the child selven invited 
MNR�YT�RFPJ�RZXNH�FSI�YMJ^�XFSL�YMJ�QNXU�F\F^��9MJ�HMNQIѣX�QFZLMYJW�RFIJ�
them all — even the cowgirl — smile.

.S�YMJ�JFWQ^�LFYMJWNSLX��YMJ^�MFI�KJFWJI�YMJ�YFQJX�TK�YMJ�\FWWNTW��YMNSPNSL�
MJWX�\TZQI�GJ�YMJ�RTXY�INKܪHZQY�YT�GJFW��'ZY�NS�YNRJ��YMJ^�QJFWSJI�YMFY�NY�\FX�
the small things told by the caregivers—the mother, the minister, the counsel-
or, the healer —that haunted them even long after they’d passed from their 



77

QN[JX�FSI�WJNSYJLWFYJI�GFHP�NSYT�1^WF�

“I can’t,” the cowgirl said when it was her turn to share. “I did nothing.”

“That’s not true,” Lyra said. “I watched. Tell us the story of the woman you 
found half buried in the snow.”

“That was Winston,” the cowgirl said, and she blew into her hands as she 
MFI� \FYHMJI� MZRFSX� IT�� -JW� MFSIX� XYNQQ� XRJQQJI� TK� <NSXYTS�� XT� XMJ� PJUY�
them there, cupping her nose and mouth, breathing in comfort.

Ѧ'ZY�^TZ�QJI�MJW�YT�XMJQYJW�ѧ�1^WF�HTF]JI�

“Winston did it. I was just there.”

6ZNJY�GQFSPJYJI�YMJR�FX�YMJ�QNLMYJXY�IZXYNSL�TK�XST\�IJHTWFYJI�YMJNW�QFXM-
es and their hair. The selven sat, inured to the elements, attuned to beauty, 
comfortable even in the freezing temperature. Here, in the sanctuary, snow 
HTZQISѣY�INR�YMJ�LQT\�TK�YMJܪ�WJ�FSIܫ�T\JWX�GQTTRJI�FY�\NQQ��9MJ^�XFY�FX�YMJ^�
had so many times before, in intimate silence, until stories of Winston spilled 
TZY�TK�YMJ�HT\LNWQ�࣢

Selven�PSJ\�YT�HZY�YNJX�FSI�HQTXJ�HNWHQJX�GJKTWJ�JFHM�XJ[JSYM�̂ JFW�SJFWJI�
its end. The cowgirl had always started by letting go of the horses. She’d left 
Ginger, the oldest, at the barn where the old vet housed the animals under his 
HFWJ��9MFYѣX�\MJWJ�XMJ�MFI�RJY�<NSXYTS�࣢

-JѣI�GJJS�QNYYQJ�RTWJ�YMFS�F�UZUU^�YMJS��F�QNYYQJ�GZSIQJ�TK�GQFHP�FSI�\MNYJ��
with the one tan dropped ear. He’d gazed at her in adoration with the one blue 
and the other brown eye, as she’d brushed down Ginger’s coat for what she 
MTUJI�\FXSѣY� YMJ� QFXY� YNRJ��<MJS�XMJ�\FX�ITSJ��XMJ�XFY�TS�YMJ�MFWIܫ�TTW�
and he moved closer, tail wagging, front paws moving onto her lap as she 
scratched his chin and told him what a handsome boy he was. He’d bounced 
FKYJW�MJW�\MJS�XMJ�QJKY�YMJ�GFWS�FSI�XMJѣI�QFZLMJI�FY�MNX�JFLJWSJXX�࣢

Ѧ8YF^�ѧ�YMJ�HT\LNWQ�YTQI�YMJ�ITL��'ZY�MJ�INISѣY��J[JS�YMTZLM�XMJ�PSJ\�MJѣI�
ZSIJWXYTTI�MJW��8MJ�\FX�XPNQQJI�NS�MZXGFSIW^�FSI�HFWJ�TK�FSNRFQX�YMFY�MZ-
RFSX�MFI�QTSL�ITRJXYNHFYJI��8MJ�XUTPJ�YMJNW�QFSLZFLJ�FX�MJW�T\S�FSI�YMJ^�
ZSIJWXYTTI�MJW�XTZQ��-J�PSJ\�\MFY�XMJ�\FSYJI�TK�MNR��FSI�MJ�\TZQI�MF[J�
ITSJ�FS^YMNSL�XMJ�FXPJI��*[JW^YMNSL�XMJ�FXPJI��*[JW^YMNSL�GZY�QJY�MJW�LT�TS�
without him.

&X�IF\S�GWTPJ�FKYJW�YMJ�QTSLJXY�SNLMY�TK�FSTYMJW�XJ[JSYM�^JFW��YMJ�XZS�
PNXXJI� JFHM� TK� YMJ� selven faces in turn before shining its full force on the 
cowgirl, coating her in light even as she whispered, “Please, no… Winston… I 
promised…”

+TW�YMJܪ�WXY�YNRJ��1^WF�XTGGJI�FX�F�selven reintegrated. She felt the cow-
LNWQѣX�MJFWYGWJFP�YFPJ�T[JW�MJW�\MTQJ�XJQK��JSLZQܪSL�MJW�NS�XTWWT\��8MJ�MFISѣY�
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felt such pain even when she had been whole. The cowgirl’s grief inundated 
her, shattering the deepest recesses of her soul, until the only clear thought 
NS�MJW�RNSI�\FX�YMFY�XMJ�MFI�GWTPJS�MJW�UWTRNXJ�YT�<NSXYTS��FSI�YMFY�SJNYMJW�
TK�YMJR�\TZQI�J[JW�WJHT[JW�࣢

Stay. Sleep. I’ll see you again soon.

•    •    •

&Yܪ�WXY��YMJ�ITL�MFI�TSQ^�HTRJ�YT�MJW�NS�IWJFRX��'ZY�SNLMY�FKYJW�SNLMY�YMJ�
vision strengthened even as Winston grew feebler. His longing pulled at her, 
called to her, and reminded her of promises she had made. Or that part of her 
MFI�RFIJ�࣢

3T\�MJ�MFZSYJI�J[JS�MJW�\FPNSL�MTZWX��<NSXYTS�Q^NSL�NS�KWTSY�TK�YMJ�TQI�
�WJQJXX�MJFWYM��GFWJQ^�RT[NSL��9FNQ�XYNQQ��KZW�IZQQ��J^JX�HQTXJI��8MJ�\TZQI�MF[Jܪ
thought him dead, but the rise and fall of shallow breaths was evidence that 
MJ�MJQI�TS��UFYNJSYQ^�\FNYNSL��MJFWY�XYJFI^��YWZXYNSL�MJW�YT�HTRJ�GFHP�

On this new year’s morning, light danced through the lace curtains and 
played on the cottage walls in an unwelcome reminder that not everything 
XMFWJI�NS�MJW�LWNJK��9MJ�XZS�MFI�RFIJ�NYX�HMTNHJ�FSI�NY�KJQY�ST�WJRTWXJ�࣢

8MJ�\WFUUJI�MJW�GQFSPJY�FWTZSI�MJWXJQK�FSI�HQTXJI�MJW�J^JX��YJQQNSL�MJW-
self to breathe, to stop resisting dawn’s invitation, to catalogue the sounds of 
the morning: the windchimes, the chirp of the birds who visited the feeder, the 
LZWLQJ�TK�YMJ�HWJJP��YMJ�GFWP�џ

Lyra rushed out the door.

There, at the gate where the cowgirl in Lyra had lain beside him and whis-
pered promises of reunion, sat Winston. His coat had lost its shine and he 
\FX�XPNS�FSI�GTSJ��GZY�MNX�YFNQ�Y\NWQJI��FSI�MNX�TSJ�GQZJ�FSI�TSJ�GWT\S�J^J�
gazed at Lyra — all of the selven in Lyra — as adoringly as before. Lyra had 
never felt so thoroughly loved. 

'JMNSI�MNR��FY�YMJ�JILJ�TK�YMJ�\TTI��YMJ�XN]�WJRFNSNSL�selven stood side 
by side.

"We thought you might change your mind," the child said, nodding at the 
dog.

The others said nothing, just stood watching to see what Lyra would 
HMTTXJ�YT�IT�࣢

Lyra’s unshod feet barely touched the ground as she approached the gate 
that opened only on the longest night of every seventh year. Only to her sel-
ven��4SQ^�YT�MJWXJQK�࣢
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After a nod of gratitude to the selven�\MT�MFI�GWTPJS�MJW�WZQJX�FSI�WJ-
YZWSJI�UFXY�YMJ�XTQXYNHJ��XMJ�TUJSJI�YMJ�LFYJ�FSI�QJY�MJW�QT[NSL�ITL�NS�࣢
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her at @amybookwhisper1 or read more of her words at  
amybookwhisperer.wordpress.com.



80



81

Part Three

AMONG THE 
S TARS
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THE 
G ODS  OF 
SCIENCE
By Gemma Church

When World was born, he found 
himself orbiting a young star so bold 
FSI�GQZJ��'QNSPNSL�NS�YMJ�XYFWP�XYFWQNLMY��
he saw his brothers and sisters carving 
out their own elliptical orbits against the 
void of space. 

He was a happy soul, singing to his 
siblings and waving at them, but they 
INI�STY�\F[J�GFHP��.SXYJFI��YMJ^�HFQQJI�
him the runt of the litter, for he had nei-
ther the splendour of his gaseous broth-
JWX�STW�YMJ�XYJFQYM�TK�MNX�WTHP^�XNXYJWX�

Ѧ<MFY�NX�YMJ�UTNSY�TK�^TZ$ѧ�MNX�YMWJJ�
\NHPJI� XNXYJWX� \MJJ_JI�� Ѧ<J� FWJ� \FW-
riors, light-footed and hell-born. You 
are nothing more than a useless lump 
TK�WTHP��&�IWJFRJW�\NYM�ST�UQFHJ�NS�YMNX�
family.”

“And we pull many moons into our 
TWGNYX�� IJHPNSL� TZWXJQ[JX� NS� QZXYWTZX�
rings of diamond and ice,” his four gi-
gantic brothers added. “You cannot 
even attract the most meagre of mete-
oroids.”

They laughed and laughed at World 
until his molten heart grew cold and 
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MJF[^��XTQNINK^NSL�YT�WTHP�FSI�GJFYNSL�\NYM�YMJ�\JFPJXY�YMWZR��-J�INI�STY�XNSL�
to his siblings again.

 “Pathetic World. Stupid World. Ugly World.” Their words rang out across 
the cosmos. 

World’s siblings did not realise that they were not alone. They were in-
\FWIX�QTTPNSL�QNPJ�YMFY��FXXZRNSL�YMFY�YMJ�JSYNWJ�ZSN[JWXJ�\FX�HWJFYJI�OZXY�
for them. That they were the centre of that universe. They were not. For there 
were multitudes of planets, stars and other universes stretching out beyond 
what they could possibly imagine. 

9MJNW� ZSPNSI� \TWIX� YWF[JQQJI� NSYT� XUFHJ�� �NSL^ܫ UFXY� YMJNW� I\FWK� UQFSJY�
cousins, a vicious belt of icy bodies, and a donut-shaped cloud where ancient 
debris came together to chatter and sing, coalescing to form mountain-sized 
boulders. Their words stretched out across light years until they reached the 
JFWX�TK�YMJܪ�WXY�,TIX�TK�8HNJSHJ��,WF[NY^��+TWHJX�9MWJJ��6ZFSYZR��FSI�7JQF-
tivity.

The Gods of Science were not happy with what they heard. 

�Ѧ<J�XMTZQI�UWTYJHY�<TWQI��\FPJ�MNR�KWTR�MNX�XFI�XQZRGJWX�FSI�RFPJ�
him into a seat for the gods, the jewel in the crown of the cosmos. That will 
silence his boastful brothers and sly sisters,” Gravity said. 

+TWHJX�9MWJJ�HWFHPQJI�\NYM�J]HNYJRJSY��Ѧ>JX��YMNX�XTZSIX�QNPJ�Fܪ�SJ�J]-
UJWNRJSY��'JXNIJX��<TWQI�SJJIX�F�KWNJSI�FSI�.�FR�XT�YNWJI�TKܫ�^NSL�FWTZSI�YMNX�
universe, milling together molecules. You must be tired of pulling everything 
together too, Gravity, forging mighty crowds of stars from tiny atoms and 
XUJHPX�TK�IZXY�ѧ

,WF[NY^�STIIJI��Ѧ.�FR�YNWJI��.S�YWZYM��\J�FWJ�FQQ�\TWS�TZY�KWTR�TZW�\TWP�
forging this universe. Quantum is a superposition of every bad mood there 
NX��7JQFYN[NY^��\M^��YMJ^�MF[J�GJJS�XSFUU^�XNSHJ�YMFY�GZXNSJXX�\NYM�YMJ�GQFHP�
MTQJX�ѧ�,WF[NY^�YZWSJI�YT�KFHJ�7JQFYN[NY^�FSI�6ZFSYZR��Ѧ'ZY�\MFY�IT�^TZ�Y\T�
YMNSP$�8MFQQ�\J�YFPJ�F�GWJFP�KWTR�TZW�\TWP�FSI�MJQU�<TWQI$ѧ�

,WF[NY^� \FNYJI� KTW� F� WJXUTSXJ� GZY�� FX� FQ\F^X�� 7JQFYN[NY^� FSI� 6ZFSYZR�
were too busy squabbling amongst themselves. Gravity cleared their throat 
\NYM�F�XJNXRNH�WZRGQJ�ZSYNQ�7JQFYN[NY^�FSI�6ZFSYZR�QTTPJI�ZU�KWTR�YMJNW�YZX-
sle and nodded in agreement. 

� Ѧ,TTI�� .Y� NX� IJHNIJI�� 3T\�� HFS� ^TZ� Y\T� XYTU� FWLZNSL� KTW� �J]ܪ RNSZYJX�
\MNQJ�\J�YWF[JQ�YT�<TWQI$ѧ

7JQFYN[NY^�FSI�6ZFSYZR�STIIJI�TSHJ�RTWJ�FX�,WF[NY^�UZQQJI�F�LNLFSYNH�
QZRU�TK�WTHP�FSI�NHJ�KWTR�YMJ�INXYFSY�HQTZI�XZWWTZSINSL�<TWQIѣX�XYFW��\MNHM�
had now cooled to a warming yellow. Then, the Gods of Science mounted 
that cosmic snowball and off they went, speeding towards the star. Towards 
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World. 

The Gods of Science created their bodies anew as they travelled, their 
limbs elongating into space and joints snapping into place. They laughed 
FX�YMJ^�WFHJI�YT\FWIX�<TWQI��\FYHMNSL�YMJ�XYFWW^ܪ�WRFRJSY�\MN_�UFXY�YMJNW�
SJ\Q^�KTWRNSL�KFHJX��*[JS�6ZFSYZR�HWFHPJI�YMJNWܪ�WXY�XRNQJ��XMFUNSL�F�YJS-
IWNQ�YTSLZJ�YT�HFYHM�YMJ�YFXYJ�TK�YMJ�HTXRTX�FSIܪ�SINSL�NY�YFXYJI�TK�XYWF\GJW-
WNJX��6ZFSYZR�MFYJI�XYWF\GJWWNJX��'ZY�GJKTWJ�6ZFSYZR�MFI�KZQQ^�WJLNXYJWJI�
their disgust, the Gods of Science collided with World.

.S�F�\MNWQ�TKܪ�WJ��NHJ��FSI�RJYFQ��YMJ^�RJWLJI�\NYM�XZHM�JSJWL^�YMFY�<TWQIѣX�
frozen heart melted and began to beat in a strong, deep rhythm. World liqui-
�JI�FSIܪJI�FSI�WTFWJI�YT�QNKJ��MNX�NSXNIJX�YZWSNSL�WJI�MTY�FX�F�YMNS�HWZXY�XTQNINܪ
KTWRJI�MNX�SJ\�XPNS��

9MJ�,TIX�TK�8HNJSHJ��IN__^�GZY�WJLFNSNSL�XYWJSLYM��\FQPJI�ZSXYJFINQ^�FSI�
XYFWYJI�YT�YWFSXKTWR�<TWQI��TSQ^�XYTUUNSL�YT�QTTP�ZU�FSI�\F[J�FY�YMJNW�SJ\�
sibling. For the Gods had also transformed their snowball vessel into some-
thing new, something grander, deciding that it had served them so well on 
their journey that it also deserved a place with them, at their table.

9MJ�XST\GFQQ�HW^XYFQQNXJI��NYX�XPNS�\F]NSL�FSI�\FSNSL�YT�KTWR�F�HQTFP�TK�
white as it settled into a gentle orbit around World. And so, Moon was born as 
another God of Science, one with two opposing faces. 

<TWQI�TSQ^�PSJ\�YMJ�2FS�NS�YMJ�2TTSѣX�PNSI�KFHJ��KTW�NY�\FX�UJWRFSJSYQ^�
turned towards World, gazing down and smiling. 

2TTSѣX�TYMJW�KFHJ�\FX�STY�XT�PNSI��5THPRFWPJI�FSI�XSFWQNSL��XMJ�\FX�
called Lady Moon. She glared out into the void of space with cratered eyes 
of vengeance, daring World’s siblings to ever say such cruel words to World 
again. His brothers and sisters stopped their sniggering under Lady Moon’s 
protective glare. 

World remained humble as the Gods bestowed countless gifts upon him, 
garlanding his body with a rich atmosphere and clothing him in polar regions, 
vast tundra, evergreen forests, seasonal forests, grasslands, deserts, rainfor-
ests, and deep oceans. 

'ZY�FX�<TWQIѣX�GJFZY^�LWJ\��MNX�XNGQNSLXѣ�JS[^�NSܫFYJI��9MJ^�\FYHMJI�FX�
the Moon tilted World’s orbit to stir the oceans until World was neither too 
hot nor too cold, but just right to nurture life. They watched as his body wel-
HTRJI�RTWYFQ�HWJFYZWJX�HFXY�NS�XHFQJX�FSI�KJFYMJWX�FSI�XPNSX��9MJ^�\FYHMJI�
FX�XTRJ�TK�YMTXJ�HWJFYZWJX�LWJ\�ZUWNLMY�FSI�UWTZI��XYFWNSL�GFHP�FY�YMJ�MJF[-
ens to record the motions of the stars, planets, and Moon in almanacs of 
stone. 

With the arrival of those creatures, World’s eldest sister saw an oppor-
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YZSNY^��'JHFZXJ�STY�FQQ�YMJ�HWJFYZWJX�QTTPJI�ZU�YT�YMJ�XP^��2FS^�\JWJ�FX�NS-
\FWIX�QTTPNSL�FX�<TWQIѣX�XNGQNSLX�FSI�IJHNIJI�YMFY�YMJ^�PSJ\�GJYYJW�YMFS�YMJ�
,TIX�TK�8HNJSHJ��RFPNSL�ZU�YMJNW�T\S�WMJYTWNH�KTW�YMJNW�T\S�LFNSX��9MJ�\TWIX�
of these doubters polluted the minds of many, turning humans against one 
another and World. 

'ZY�<TWQIѣX�JQIJXY�XNXYJW�MJFWI�YMJNW�\MNXUJWX�FSI�ITZGYX��F�XJJI�TK�FS�
idea unfurling in her mind and she bided her time, waiting for an opportunity 
to come.

An opportunity did come when, one day, the Gods of Science decided 
they had done all they could do, leaving World in the hands of the humans.

 “I have grown quite fond of these humans and World. They will not forget 
ZX��\NQQ�YMJ^$ѧ�+TWHJX�9MWJJ�FXPJI�\NYM�F�YJFW�NS�YMJNW�J^J�

,WF[NY^�XMTTP�YMJNW�MJFI��Ѧ4K�HTZWXJ�STY��<J�FWJ�NSXYNQQJI�NS�J[JW^ܪ�GWJ�TK�
the universe and the humans are a curious bunch with far-seeing ambitions. 
.K�YMJ^�HTSYNSZJ�YT�QTTP�ZU��YMJS�YMJ^�\NQQ�ZSHT[JW�YMJ�XJHWJYX�TK�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ��
discovering more sciences that will unite their people and lands. I have great 
faith in them and what they can achieve with their experiments and theories. 
&SI�\NYM�2TTS�YT�QTTP�FKYJW�<TWQI��\MFY�HTZQI�UTXXNGQ^�LT�\WTSL$ѧ

&SI� TKK� ,WF[NY^�� +TWHJX�9MWJJ�� 6ZFSYZR�� FSI� 7JQFYN[NY^� ��\Jܫ YWF[JQQNSL�
GFHP� YMWTZLM� YMJ� HTXRTX� YT� KTWLJ� TYMJW� UQFSJYX�� XYFWX� FSI� ZSN[JWXJX�� 'ZY�
those Gods of Science were naive and carefree, not realising the dangers that 
lay ahead for World.

<TWQIѣX�GWTYMJWX�\JWJ�KZWNTZX��Ѧ)NI�̂ TZ�XJJ�YMFY$�9MTXJ�LTIXܫ�J\�XYWFNLMY�
past us without once stopping to admire our strength and beauty! Why did 
YMJ^�STY�LN[J�FS^�LNKYX�YT�ZX�FSI�HMTTXJ�TZW�XNRUJWNSL�QNYYQJ�GWTYMJW�NSXYJFI$ѧ

His sister planets were angrier with the humans than the gods.

Ѧ<J� FWJ� STY� YT� GJ� TGXJW[JI� QNPJ� FSNRFQX� NS� F� HFLJ�ѧ� 9MJ� ^TZSLJXY� XNX-
YJW�XSFWQJI��\FYHMNSL�YMJ�MZRFSX�FX�YMJ^�\FYHMJI�YMJR��Ѧ2FPJ�YMJR�XYTU��
World!”

 “And how dare these humans try to constrict us with their theories and 
TGXJW[FYNTSX$ѧ�YMJ�RNIIQJ�XNXYJW�FIIJI��Ѧ<M^�IT�YMJ^�\TWXMNU�YMJXJ�XHNJSHJX�
NSXYJFI�TK�ZX�XNXYJWX$�<TWQI��\M^�IT�^TZ�STY�XYTU�YMJNW�GQFXUMJRTZX�\F^X$�
<M^�IT�^TZ�STY�MJQU�ZX�FSI�WJRT[J�YMJXJ�MZRFSX�KWTR�^TZW�RNIXY$ѧ

9MJ�JQIJXY�XNXYJW�XFNI�STYMNSL�FYܪ�WXY��8MJ�\FX�YMNSPNSL��5QTYYNSL��+NSFQQ^��
she whispered to World, “If you get rid of these humans, we will welcome 
^TZ�GFHP�\NYM�TUJS�FWRX��&�XRFQQ�FXYJWTNI�XMTZQI�IT�YMJ�YWNHP��&SI�^TZ�\NQQ�
be so much happier with us than them. We’re your family, after all, not those 
humans.”
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World refused in an instant, shuddering as he remembered the last aster-
oid to collide with his body. 

His sisters did not cease their whispering, badgering World until his broth-
JWX�HMNRJI�NS��Ѧ'ZY�^TZ�FWJ�XT�GJFZYNKZQ�ST\��XT�RFOJXYNH��>TZ�IT�STY�MF[J�
our size but you have so much splendour that we can love you now, World. 
9MTXJ�MZRFSX�FWJ�ZLQ^�FSI�\JFP�QNYYQJ�YMNSLX��\M^�\NQQ�^TZ�STY�MJQU�ZX�LJY�
WNI�TK�YMJR$ѧ

&Yܪ�WXY��<TWQI�YWNJI�YT�WJFXTS�\NYM�MNX�XNGQNSLX��Ѧ'WTYMJWX��^TZ�RF^�GJ�GNL-
ger and louder than me. Sisters, you may have faster tongues and cleverer 
YMNSPNSL��'ZY�^TZ�MF[J�STY�XJJS�\MFY�.�MF[J�XJJS��QJFWSY�\MFY�.�MF[J�QJFWSY�
from the humans. How they dance and laugh and sing! I’m sure you would 
be happy in their company too, happier than you are now, alone in the void of 
space. Will you not consider changing your ways so you can support their life 
TS�^TZW�XZWKFHJX�YTT$ѧ

His brothers guffawed. His sisters sniggered. “Pathetic humans. Stupid 
MZRFSX��:LQ^�MZRFSX��<MFY�NX�\WTSL�\NYM�^TZ��<TWQI$ѧ

9MJS��KTW�YMJܪ�WXY�YNRJ��<TWQI�XYTTI�ZU�YT�MNX�XNXYJWX�FSI�GWTYMJWX��Ѧ9MJWJ�
is nothing wrong with me, and I will not have you polluting my mind any-
more with your toxic words. I will not have you saying these things about my 
KWNJSIX�JNYMJW�GJHFZXJ��ZSQNPJ�^TZ��YMJXJ�MZRFSX�QT[J�RJ�\NYMTZY�HTSINYNTS��
and I love them too.”

-NX�GWTYMJWX�X\JQQJI�\NYM�WFLJ��Ѧ:SHTSINYNTSFQ�QT[J$�9MFY�NX�STY�WJFQ�QT[J��
^TZ�NINTY��>TZ�\JWJ�FQ\F^X�YTT�XRFQQ�FSI�NSXNLSNܪHFSY�YT�GJ�UFWY�TK�YMNX�KFRNQ^�
anyway. You are dead to us, World.” And his brothers pushed themselves fur-
YMJW�F\F^�KWTR�<TWQI��IJJUJW�NSYT�XUFHJ��WJKZXNSL�YT�XUJFP�YT�MNR�J[JW�FLFNS�

'JKTWJ�MNX�XNXYJW�UQFSJYX�YZWSJI�YMJNW�GFHPX�TS�<TWQI��YMJ�JQIJXY�XFNI�TSJ�
QFXY�� XUNYJKZQ� YMNSL�� 'ZY� XMJ� INI� STY� XF^� NY� YT� <TWQI�� 8MJ� \MNXUJWJI� YT� 1FI^�
Moon, telling her what World had become. Telling her of the humans who 
were questioning the cosmos, questioning World, questioning Moon. 

 “If you do not believe us, then turn around and face World to see the sit-
ZFYNTS�KTW�^TZWXJQK�ѧ�MNX�\NHPJI�JQIJXY�XNXYJW�XFNI��XRNWPNSL��

And that is when the trouble began. Lady Moon did turn to face World. 
9MJ�MZRFSX�XYFWJI�GFHP�NSYT�YMJ�XP^��MTWWNܪJI�G^�XZHM�FS�ZSJ]UJHYJI�HJQJX-
tial phenomenon. Their observations and theories could neither explain nor 
UWJINHY�YMNX�THHZWWJSHJ�FSI��NS�YMFY�RTRJSY��YMJ^�\JWJܪ�QQJI�\NYM�ITZGY�FSI�
fear, abandoning their observations and shattering their almanacs. 

<MJS�YMJ�XMTHP�MFI�WJHJIJI��YMJ�ITZGYJWX�GJLFS�YT�LFYMJW�FSI�UWJ^�TS�
these fears, questioning the sciences, inventing new deities, ones that could 
J]UQFNS�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ�\NYM�XNRUQJ�\TWIX�FSIܪ�HYNTSX�YMFY�HFRJ�KWTR�YMJNW�KWFL-
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ile minds and not from understanding the wonders of the World. 

&Y� ��WXYܪ YMJ� XYTWNJX� GWTZLMY� YMJ� MZRFSX� HTRKTWY�� GZY� J[JSYZFQQ^� YMJNW�
words turned toxic. Over the millennia, these words resonated with many hu-
mans until they became spiteful, boastful and short-sighted, abusing World 
until his blond-sand beaches were scarred with plastics and his mountains 
\JWJ�GJKTZQJI�G^�TUJS�IZRUX��-NX�XMNRRJWNSL�GF^X�GJHFRJ�XQNHP�\NYM�WF\�
sewage, dangerous chemicals and rotting garbage. World’s oceans were 
HQTFPJI�NS�F�HMNYNS�XMJJS��MNX�KTWJXYX�\JWJ�IJHNRFYJI��FSI�MNX�FYRTXUMJWJ�
was sliced with poisonous gases through which the harsh stellar winds blew 
strong.

-NX�GWTYMJWX�FSI�XNXYJWX�XRNQJI��GJQNJ[NSL�YMJNW�\TWP�\FX�ITSJ��Ѧ8JJ�\MFY�
^TZW� MZRFSX� MF[J� ITSJ� YT� ^TZ$� -T\� YMJ^� MF[J� UQZSIJWJI� ^TZW� WJXTZWHJX�
FSI�QJKY�^TZ�\JFPJW�YMFS�J[JW$�<J�YWNJI�YT�\FWS�^TZ�<TWQI��.YѣX�STY�YTT�QFYJ�YT�
join us.”

World ignored his siblings, because he saw the situation for what it was. 
He understood that  the humans were mere infants compared to the lifetime 
TK� YMJ� ZSN[JWXJ�� (MNQIWJS� \MT� MFI� RFIJ� F� RNXYFPJ�� TSJ� YMFY� \FX� \WTZLMY�
from the minds of his sisters. 

<TWQI�KTWLF[J�YMJ�MZRFSX�NS�FS�NSXYFSY��GJHFZXJ�RNXYFPJX�HFS�JFXNQ^�GJ�
KTWLN[JS� FSI� WJHYNܪJI� NS� YMJ� ^TZSL�� LN[JS� YMJ� HTWWJHY� FUUWTFHM�� &SI� <TWQI�
would use neither the violence of his brothers nor the manipulation of his 
sisters to put things right. 

Instead, World began to sing as he had heard the humans sing to one an-
other and as he once sang to his siblings. He sang to the handful of humans 
who still wanted to understand the World and their place in it. He sang them 
the stories of the Gods of Science, but his words were garbled and strange. 
Still, the humans did not give up. They continued to listen, experiment, and 
YMJTWNXJ�ZSYNQ�YMJ^�HTZQI�RFPJ�XJSXJ�TK�<TWQIѣX�RJXXFLJ��

They translated World’s songs into sets of equations, associating the 
symbols used in those equations with measurements of physical things. 
9MJ^�INI�STY�MNIJ�YMTXJ�XTSLX�F\F^�NS�GTTPX�XJVZJXYJWJI�KTW�YMJ�WNHM�FSI�
powerful either. Instead, they shared World’s songs in the pervasive language 
of mathematics, shouting them to anyone who wanted to hear. And more 
people listened, connecting everything they observed in the heavens above 
and World below. With every new discovery, World grew stronger and braver, 
XNSLNSL�QTZIJW�FSI�\NYM�RTWJ�HTSܪIJSHJ��

8T� YTT� INI� YMJ� MZRFSX�� \MT� QTTPJI� FLFNS� YT� YMJ� MJF[JSX� FSI� QJKY� GJ-
hind their wasteful ways. World relayed more information and the humans 
learnt many things. They learnt of science and song and how to launch tiny 
satellites to better see into space. Then, they boarded space faring vessels 
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to meet Moon and the planets for themselves. While Moon welcomed them 
\NYM�TUJS�FWRX��<TWQIѣX�GWTYMJWX�FSI�XNXYJWX�KJQQ� NSYT�F�LWJFY�KZSP�� NLSTWJI�
by the immortal Gods of Science and then prodded by mortals and their ma-
HMNSJX��<TWQIѣX�XNGQNSLX�SJ[JW�XUTPJ�FLFNS��LWT\NSL�HTQI��NSJWY��FSI�FQTSJ��

4[JW�YNRJ��YMJ�MZRFSX�XYFWYJI�YT�WNIJ�YMJ�\MNYJ�WTFI�TK�YMJ�2NQP^�<F^�NS�
silver ships, whizzing past those sibling planets, their dwarf cousins, icy belts, 
and donut-shaped clouds, sailing further out into the stars to see what they 
could see. 

9MJ�MZRFSX�\FQPJI�SJ\�\TWQIX�GJ^TSI�YMJNW�XTQFW�X^XYJR�YMFSPX�YT�YMJ�
NSKTWRFYNTS�GJXYT\JI�G^�<TWQI��'ZY�YMJ^�SJ[JW�KTWLTY�YMJNWܪ�WXY�MTRJ�FWTZSI�
F�XRFQQ�XYFW�TZY�NS�YMJ�LFQFHYNH�GTTSITHPX��3T�RFYYJW�MT\�KFW�YMJ^�\JSY��YMJ^�
HTSYNSZJI�YT�XNSL�YT�<TWQI�J[JW^�SNLMY��GJFRNSL�YMJNW�T\S�XTSLX�GFHP�YT�MNR�
in a rising cadence that was entangled with the music of World’s soul. 

'ZY�KTW�FQQ�YMJNW�XTSLX��J]UJWNRJSYX��FSI�J]UQTWFYNTSX��YMJ�MZRFSX�\JWJ�
still hungry to learn more. They understood how Gravity, Forces-Three, Quan-
YZR��FSI�7JQFYN[NY^�\TWPJI�ST\��GZY�YMJ^�QTSLJI�YT�ZSNYJ�J[JW^�,TI�TK�8HNJSHJ�
in one glorious Theory of Everything.

With a Theory of Everything they could explain all physical phenomena 
in the universe, from the tiniest particles to the grandest galaxies. It would 
GJ� YMJNW� RFXYJWUNJHJ�� F� KWFRJ\TWP� YT� IJXHWNGJ� FQQ� YMJWJ� NX� YT� ZSIJWXYFSI��
<MJS�YMJ�MZRFSX�MFI�YMJNW�9MJTW^�TK�*[JW^YMNSL��YMJ^�PSJ\�YMJ^�\TZQI�MF[J�
learned all they could.

The humans searched for millennia for this theory but found nothing, 
J[JS�\NYM�<TWQIѣX�MJQU��'ZY�YMJ^�SJ[JW�XYTUUJI�YW^NSL�FSI�INXHT[JWJI�XTRJ-
thing else – that the search for understanding is what pushed them forward 
YT�RFPJ�SJ\�INXHT[JWNJX�FSI�J]UQTWJ�SJ\�\TWQIX��

2FS^� MZRFSX� UTXYZQFYJI� YMFY� YMNX� VZJXY� KTW� PST\QJILJ� \FX� JSTZLM��
That the challenge of new discovery stopped humans from stagnating and 
GJHTRNSL�NS\FWIX�QTTPNSL�TSHJ�RTWJ�

'ZY�TYMJWX�HTSYNSZJI�UZXMNSL�KTW\FWI��XJFWHMNSL�KTW�YMJ�ZQYNRFYJ�,TI�TK�
Science. For the Theory of Everything. 

9MJ^�XJFWHMJI�FSI�XJFWHMJI�\NYMTZY�QZHP�ZSYNQ�<TWQIѣX�XYFW�LWJ\�GQTFYJI�
FSI� WJI��9MJS�� YMJ� MZRFSX� PSJ\� YMJ^� MFI� YT� QJF[J� <TWQI� KTW� YMJ� QFXY� YNRJ�
because they were no longer safe there. 

World, now ancient and fading, was not sad when the last humans left his 
XZWKFHJ��PST\NSL�MJ�MFI�ITSJ�FQQ�MJ�HTZQI�KTW�YMJR��9MJ�MZRFSX�QT[JI�MNR�
unconditionally, and he loved them too.
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The humans sang to him one last song as they left, a song so powerful 
and steeped in love that it rippled the very fabric of space and time, reaching 
the ears of four old souls at the threshold of all-there-is.

The Gods of Science turned to face World once more. They watched as 
<TWQIѣX�XYFW�X\JQQJI��HTSXZRNSL�MNR�FSI�MNX�GWTYMJWX�FSI�XNXYJWX�NS�NYXܪ�JW^�
HQTFP��9MJ^�\FYHMJI�FX�<TWQI�YMWJ\�MNX�FWRX�\NIJ�TUJS�YT�YMJ�HTSܫFLWFYNTS�
and welcomed death because he had led a good and happy life.

<MJS�<TWQI�INJI��YMJ�,TIX�TK�8HNJSHJ�INI�STY�\JJU��9MJ^�PSJ\�IJFYM�
\FX�STY�YMJ�JSI�KTW�<TWQI�FX�YMJ^ܫ�J\�YT�MNR�TSHJ�RTWJ�FSI�HFUYZWJI�MNX�FY-
oms in their arms. Then, they used every element of World, binding him with 
YMJNW�T\S�XTZQX��'NSINSL�YMJRXJQ[JX�\NYM�TSJ�FSTYMJW�

And so, World was never alone again. He was eternally united with Grav-
NY^��+TWHJX�9MWJJ��6ZFSYZR��FSI�7JQFYN[NY^��GJHTRNSL�F�SJ\�,TI�TK�8HNJSHJ��
The most powerful God of Science there is. 

World became The Theory of Everything, ready to be discovered once 
more by the humans he so loved.

Gemma Church is a science copywriter/journalist with two degrees in physics. 
She recently received a diploma in creative writing from Cambridge University. 
Her short stories have appeared in The Writer's Forum, Bag of Bones Press and 

Indie Bites.



91

HAPPY HOLIDAYS 
FROM ANOTHER 

WORLD
By Dori  Lumpkin

For my dad, and for everything he’s ever done for me. Thank you. 

(MWNXYRFX�*[J��9JS�>JFWX�&LT࣢

<J�GZNQY�F�XRFQQܪ�WJ��RJ�FSI�R^�IFI��R^�QFXY�(MWNXYRFX�*[J�TS�*FWYM��<J�
GTYM�PSJ\�NY�\TZQI�GJ�R^�QFXY��GZY�SJNYMJW�TK�ZX�WJFQQ^�\FSYJI�YT�XF^�FS^YMNSL�
FGTZY�NY��<J�OZXY�XFY��IWNSPNSL�HMTHTQFYJ�\NYM�HF^JSSJ�UJUUJW��HTSYJRUQFYNSL�
YMJܪ�WJ�FSI�YMJ�XYFWX��.Y�\FX�F�GJFZYNKZQ�SNLMY�KTW�XYFWX��YTT�џ�\J�SJ[JW�LTY�
FS^�XST\�TW�FS^YMNSL��XT�ST�HQTZIX��FSI�TZW�GFHP^FWI�\FX�IJ[TNI�JSTZLM�
TK�YWJJX�YMFY�YMJ^�INISѣY�GQTHP�R^�[NJ\��.�MFI�YT�HMTPJ�IT\S�R^�J]HNYJRJSY�
at the number of full constellations I could see. I didn’t want Dad to have to 
YMNSP�FGTZY�R^�YWNU��TW�FGTZY�XUFHJ�FY�FQQ��J[JS�YMTZLM�MJ�\FX�YMJ�TSJ�\MT�
inspired that love to begin with. If it wasn’t for him, I probably wouldn’t have 
LTSJ�FS^\MJWJ�YMFY�SNLMY��/FSZFW^ܪ�WXY�\TZQI�MF[J�HTRJ�FSI�LTSJ��FSI�\JѣI�
MF[J�\FYHMJI�YMJ�QFZSHM�TK�YMJ�)JܪFSY�YTLJYMJW�TS�YJQJ[NXNTS�YMFY�RTWSNSL�
QNPJ�J[JW^TSJ�JQXJ��HTRRJSYNSL�TS�YMJ�QZHP^�GFXYFWI�\MT�LTY�YT�LT�YT�XUFHJ�
TS�YMJܪ�WXY�IF^�TK�YMJ�SJ\�^JFW�࣢
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'ZY�GJHFZXJ�MJ�MFI�YT�YJFHM�RJ�YMJ�XYFWX��FSI�GJHFZXJ�.�MFI�YT�GJ�QZHP^�
JSTZLM�YT�QN[J�FQRTXY�SJ]Y�ITTW�YT�YMJ�:�8��8UFHJ�FSI�7THPJY�(JSYJW��FSI�.�
had to become an astronaut and had to have the right connections, the right 
RNSIXJY�� YMJ� WNLMY� NSYJQQNLJSHJ�� YMJ� WNLMY� XYZKK�� NK� ^TZ� \NQQ�� YMFY� QZHP^� GFXYFWI�
MFI�YT�GJ�RJ�࣢

.�\TZQISѣY�YWFIJ�NY�KTW�FS^YMNSL��YMTZLM��&X�KFHJYNTZX�FX�.ѣR�GJNSL��.�PSJ\�
MT\� QZHP^� .� \FX�� .� LTY� YT� QJF[J� *FWYM� GJMNSI�� WJXJFWHMNSL� FXYWTGNTQTL^� FSI�
��SINSL�YMJ�SJ]Y�SJ\�*FWYM��*[JW^TSJ�\FX�XYNQQ�YTT�FKWFNI�YT�FIRNY�NY�TZY�QTZIܪ
GZY�TZW�MTRJ�\TZQISѣY�QFXY�RZHM�QTSLJW��FSI�FY�YMNX�UTNSY��\JѣI�MF[J�YT�YFPJ�
what we could get. I was an experiment. They were too afraid to send up 
an entire colony of researchers, so I volunteered to go alone,my ship set to 
return with my intel upon my death. It would be a lonely life, but it was a life 
I had volunteered for, and a life I couldn’t have been more excited to claim.

2^�IFI�HQJFWJI�MNX�YMWTFY��UZQQNSL�R^�J^JX�KWTR�YMJ�XYFWX�GFHP�IT\S�YT�
him. He had an eyebrow raised, as if he was waiting for me to answer a ques-
YNTS�MJ�MFISѣY�FXPJI�^JY��-J�\FX�QNPJ�YMFY�࣢

Ѧ<MFY$ѧ�.�YTTP�FSTYMJW�XNU�TK�R^�HTHTF��FSI�MJ�YMWJ\�FSTYMJW�XYNHP�TS�TZW�
�\J�IJLWJJX�TZY��-J�QFZLMJI��-J�LWJ]ܪ�^WJ��Ѧ&WJ�^TZ�HTQI$ѧ�.Y�\FX�F�HWNXU�KTWYܪ
ZU� NS� 3TWYM� )FPTYF�� \MJWJ�MNX� \NSYJWHMNQQ� F[JWFLJI�XTRJ\MJWJ�GJQT\�_JWT�
FQRTXY�J[JW^�IF^��-ZSYX[NQQJ�\FX�STYMNSL�YT�MNR�࣢

Ѧ>TZ�FQQ�UFHPJI�KTW�^TZW�YWNU$ѧ�.Y�\FX�R^�YZWS�YT�QFZLM��&M�^JX��R^�YWNU��2^�
VZNHP�\NSYJW�[FHFYNTS�OFZSY�YT�YMJ�XYFWX��9MFYѣX�FQQ�NY�\FX��&�SNHJ�QNYYQJ�YWNU��&SI�
TSJ�.�MFI�YT�UFHP�KTW��FY�YMFY��Ѧ3TY�RZHM�.�HFS�GWNSL�FQTSL�\NYM�RJ�KWTR�MJWJ��
)FI�ѧ�-J�PSJ\�YMFY��YMTZLM��2^�HQTYMJX�MFI�RTXYQ^�GJJS�UWT[NIJI�G^�YMJ�(JS-
YJW��FX�\JQQ�FX�FQQ�R^�GFYMWTTR�XZUUQNJX��STYJGTTPX��UJSX��FQQ�TK�YMFY��9MJWJ�
were restrictions for bringing items into space, obviously, so there wasn’t 
RZHM�QJKY�KTW�RJ�YT�IT�TS�R^�T\S�TYMJW�YMFS�\FNY�࣢

“Well,” he hesitated, shifting in his seat, “I hope you’ve still got enough 
room in your suitcase for a little Christmas present from me.” He pulled a 
XRFQQ�GT]�TZY�TK�MNX� OFHPJY�UTHPJY�FSI�YTXXJI�NY�T[JW�YT�RJ��Ѧ)TSѣY�\TWW^�� .�
FQWJFI^�RFIJ�XZWJ�NY�\FX�TPF^�KTW�XUFHJ�ѧ�-J�\TZQISѣY�RJJY�R^�J^JX��\MNHM�NX�
MT\�.�PSJ\�MJ�\FX�YW^NSL�STY�YT�YJFW�ZU��.Y�MFI�GJJS�QNPJ�YMNX�\NYM�R^�XNXYJW�KTW�
F�\MNQJ��XMJ�FQRTXY�HTZQISѣY�QTTP�FY�RJ�\NYMTZY�HW^NSL��GZY�)FI�MFI�WJRFNSJI�
WJQFYN[JQ^� XYJFIKFXY� ZU� ZSYNQ� ST\�� 1TTPNSL� FY� MNR�� .� HTZQI� KJJQ�R^� T\S� J^JX�
XYFWY�YT�GZWS��.�IJHNIJI�YT�GQFRJ�NY�TS�YMJ�XRTPJ�࣢

Ѧ>TZ�INISѣY�MF[J�YT�LJY�RJ�FS^YMNSL��)FI�ѧ�-J�XMTTP�MNX�MJFI�FX�.�J]FR-
NSJI�YMJ�GT]��.Y�\FX�WTZLMQ^ܪ�[J�G^ܪ�[J�NSHMJX��HT[JWJI�NS�UQFNS�GWT\S�\WFU-
UNSL�UFUJW��-J�MFI�\WNYYJS�XTRJYMNSL�TS�NY��NS�MNX�XHWF\QNSL�GQFHP�MFSI\WNYNSL�
YMFY�WJXJRGQJI�RNSJ�XT�HQTXJQ^��Ѧ)T�YMJ�XYFWX�LF_J�GFHP$�3T\��YMFYѣX�F�VZJX-
YNTS�ѧ�3JNQ�,FNRFS��8YFWIZXY��4SJ�TK�R^�KF[TWNYJ�HMNQIMTTI�KFNW^YFQJX��Ѧ.YѣX�^TZW�
QFXY�(MWNXYRFX��5NU��4K�HTZWXJ�.�INI�ѧ࣢
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.�XQNUUJI�R^ܪ�SLJW�ZSIJW�YMJ�YFUJ��RJYMTINHFQQ^�UZQQNSL�ZU�YMJ�UFUJW��.Y�
INISѣY�YFPJ�RJ�QTSL�YT�ZS\WFU�YMJ�\MTQJ�YMNSL��\MNHM�WJ[JFQJI�F�XNRUQJ�\MNYJ�
GT]��FSI�YMJS�YT�TUJS�YMFY�GT]��\MNHM�LF[J�\F^�YT�F�GJFZYNKZQ�XNQ[JW�UTHPJY�
\FYHM�WJXYNSL�TS�F�GJI�TK�\NSJ�HTQTWJI�[JQ[JY��'ZY�YMJ�KFHJ�TK�YMJ�\FYHM�\FX�
entirely different from any watch I had seen before. It was lined with blues and 
oranges, representing the cosmos, and on the edge of the hour hand, there 
perched a tiny moon. The minute hand held a small sun, matching its coun-
terpart perfectly. The outer rim was etched with very small, carefully drawn 
astronomical symbols instead of numbers. A Ptolemaic watch. I glanced up, 
FSI�MJ�\FX�\FYHMNSL�RJ��NSYJSYQ^�࣢

Ѧ.YѣX�GJFZYNKZQ�ѧ࣢

Ѧ&M�� NYѣX�STYMNSL��/ZXYܪ�LZWJI�^TZѣI�\FSY�XTRJYMNSL�ZU�YMJWJ�YT�WJRNSI�
^TZ�TK�\MJWJ�^TZ�HFRJ�KWTR�ѧ࣢

2^�LWFSIRTYMJW�ZXJI�YT�RFPJ�MJW�MTY�HTHTF�\NYM�RNQP��GZY�R^�IFI�SJ[-
er quite caught on to that secret, so his was never quite as rich. He did put 
HNSSFRTS�FSI�FQQ�MNX�J]YWF�XUNHJX�NS�NY�YMTZLM��\MNHM�.�YMNSP�.�SJJIJI�RTWJ�
YMFS�YMJ�RNQP��*NYMJW�\F^��NY�\FWRJI�RJ�LTNSL�IT\S�FSI�PJUY�RJ�YJYMJWJI�YT�
*FWYM�KTW�YMJ�WJXY�TK�YMJ�SNLMY��.�QTTPJI�ZU�FY�YMJ�XYFWX�FLFNS��F�XTKY��XFI�XRNQJ�
IFSHNSL�FHWTXX�R^�QNUX��2^�\FYHM�YNHPJI�FQTSL�KFNSYQ^�NS�YMJ�GFHPLWTZSI�࣢

(MWNXYRFX�*[J��5WJXJSY࣢

<MJS�.�\FX�QNYYQJ��\J�ZXJI�YT�LT�YT�YMJ�THJFS��<JQQ��3TY�YMJ�THJFS��9MJ�
,ZQK�TK�2J]NHT��'ZY�.�INISѣY�MF[J�FS^�HTSHJUY�TK�YMFY�FY�YMJ�YNRJ�џ�FQQ�QFWLJ�
bodies of water were ocean. It was one of my favorite things, standing on the 
GJFHM��QTTPNSL�TZY�NSYT�YMJ�\TWQI�FSI�YMNSPNSL�YMFY�NY�\FX�YMJ�GNLLJXY�YMNSL�.�
MFI�J[JW�ў�TW�\TZQI�J[JW�ў�XJJ�NS�R^�JSYNWJ�QNKJ��.�\FXSѣY�XYZUNI�ў�.�PSJ\�FGTZY�
outer space then, of course. I just never thought as an eight year old that I 
\TZQI�FHYZFQQ^�RFPJ�NY�YMJWJ�࣢

My dad and I would spend hours down there, long after my mom and 
sister had returned to our condo. We’d watch the stars appear one by one, 
racing to see who could identify constellations the fastest. He would always 
win, but I never minded because I always learned something new about the 
XP^��4SHJ�NY�\FX�KZQQ^�SNLMY��TW�.�LTY�MZSLW^��TW�HTQI��TW�YNWJI��FX�HMNQIWJS�FWJ�
\TSY�YT�IT��MJ�\TZQI�YFPJ�R^�MFSI�FSI�QJFI�RJ�GFHP�ZU�YT�TZW�WTTRX��FQQ�YMJ�
\MNQJ�YJQQNSL�RJ�J[JW^YMNSL�MJ�PSJ\�FGTZY�FS^YMNSL�.�FXPJI�࣢

.Y�YTTP�RJ�F�\MNQJ�YT�ZSIJWXYFSI��GZY�J[JSYZFQQ^�.�WJFQN_JI�\M^�\J�\JSY�YT�
YMJ�THJFS�XT�TKYJS��FSI�\M^�MJ�QT[JI�NY�XT�RZHM�࣢

2^�KFYMJW�\TZQI�SJ[JW�GJ�FS�FXYWTSFZY��-J�\TZQI�SJ[JW�RFPJ�NY� YT�YMJ�
XP^��-J�\FX�HTSYJSY��ITSѣY�LJY�RJ�\WTSL��-J�RFIJ�NY�FX�HQTXJ�FX�MJ�HTZQI�FX�
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FS�JSLNSJJW��.�RJFS��MJQQ��MJ�IJXNLSJI�XTRJ�TK�YMJ�UFWYX�YMFY�PJJU�R^�QNYYQJ�TQI�
)JܪFSY�WZSSNSL��'ZY�QNPJ�RJ��MJ�\FSYJI�YT�PST\�J[JW^YMNSL��-J�ZSIJWXYTTI�
that the expanse of the unexplored universe was the most inspiring thing to 
ever exist. And on land, on Earth, at least, the closest you could get to that 
same feeling was on the water.

.YѣX�(MWNXYRFX�*[J�ST\�TS�YMJ�)JܪFSY��FSI�.�RNXX�YMJ�THJFS�YJWWNGQ^��.�HFSѣY�
help but laugh at myself, because I never even actually saw the ocean when 
.�\FX�TS�*FWYM��GZY�XYNQQ��>TZ�PST\�\MFY�.�RJFS��.�YMNSP�.�RNXX�R^�IFI�RTWJ��
though. He passed this past year, and though I am very used to being alone, 
NY�YFPJX�F�QTY�KTW�RJ�YT�FIRNY�YMFY�.�FR�QTSJQ^��&SI�.�FR�࣢

.�RFPJ�R^�\F^�T[JW�YT�YMJ�UXJZIT�PNYHMJS�FWJF��\MJWJ�R^�\FYJW�NX�ST\�
done heating up. I go through the motions, humming Andy Williams to myself 
FX�.�HTRGNSJ�YMJ�HMTHTQFYJ�\NYM�YMJ�\FYJW��3T�HF^JSSJ�UJUUJW�NS�XUFHJ��XTWW^�
Dad, but it will do. Part of me expects for him to call at any moment, as he 
MFX�J[JW^�^JFW�XNSHJ�.�QJKY��GZY�ST��3TY�YMNX�YNRJ��.�UQFHFYJ�R^�LWNJK�G^�FQQT\NSL�
R^XJQK�YT�NRFLNSJ�MT\�TZW�HTS[JWXFYNTS�\TZQI�LT��NK�TSQ^�OZXY�KTW�F�RTRJSY�࣢

-J�\TZQI�GZ__�NS�FSI�FXP�MT\�MNX�KF[TWNYJ�XUFHJ�HFIJY�NX�ITNSL��STY�^JY�
FHPST\QJILNSL�YMFY�NYѣX�(MWNXYRFX��.�\TZQI�WTQQ�R^�J^JX�FSI�QFZLM��YJQQNSL�MNR�
YMFY�.ѣRܪ�SJ��STYMNSL�MFX�HMFSLJI�XNSHJ�\J�QFXY�XUTPJ�
\MNHM��NS�YMNX�YMJTWJY-
NHFQ�HTS[JWXFYNTS�\TZQI�MF[J�GJJS�FGTZY�Y\T�\JJPX�GJKTWJ���-J�\TZQI�FXP�NK�
I’ve made any great, grand discoveries destined to save the human race yet, 
and I would respond no, I’m sorry and I hate to disappoint, but the human 
WFHJ�NXSѣY�LTNSL�YT�GJ�XF[JI�G^�RJ��-J�\TZQI�LWT\�XJWNTZX��YMJS��FSI�QTTP�FY�
RJ�\NYM�F�HTSHJWSNSL�XTWY�TK�NSYJSXNY^�࣢

Ѧ>TZ�HTZQI�SJ[JW�INXFUUTNSY�RJ��5NU��3TY�RJ��STY�FS^TSJ��>TZW�SFRJ�\NQQ�
GJ�NS�MNXYTW^�GTTPX�KTWJ[JW��FSI�KTW�FQQ�YMJ�WNLMY�WJFXTSX�ѧ�-J�\TZQI�XYFWY�YT�
YJFW�ZU��GZY�HFYHM�MNRXJQK��-J�\TZQI�PST\�YMFY�NK�MJ�HWNJX��.�HW^��FSI�.�MFYJ�NY�XT�
RZHM�\MJS�YMJ�YJFWX�QJF[J�R^�KFHJ�NS�YMJNW�\JNWI�QNYYQJ�GZGGQJX�࣢

Ѧ.�QT[J�^TZ�XT�RZHM�ѧ�.�\TZQI�XF^��\NYM�F�HFWJKZQ�GWJFYM�࣢

Ѧ.�QT[J�^TZ�YTT��PNIIT��2JWW^�(MWNXYRFX�ѧ�&SI�YMFY�\TZQI�GJ�OZXY�FX�RZHM�
YNRJ�FX�YMJ�Y\T�TK�ZX�HTZQI�XUFWJ��'ZY�NY�\FX�FQ\F^X�JSTZLM��:SYNQ�NY�\FXSѣY�
enough. And it would never have been enough, even as I would have sat, sat-
NXܪJI�\NYM�MT\�NY�\JSY�FSI�HTSYJSY�\NYM�PST\NSL�YMFY�R^�KFYMJW�NXܪ�SJ�FSI�
MFXSѣY�KTWLTYYJS�FGTZY�RJ�࣢

I stop my self-indulgent fantasy, hating that horrible, gluttonous version 
TK� R^XJQK�� \NXMNSL� .� HTZQI� XMFPJ� MJW� FSI� XHWJFR� FSI� YJQQ� MJW� MT\� KZHPNSL�
QZHP^� XMJ� NX�� FSI� XMJ� ITJXSѣY� J[JS� MF[J� F� HQZJ�� 'ZY� .� HFSѣY� GJ� YTT� MFWI� TS�
myself. If you had told me eight months ago that I would be in this position, I 
\TZQIѣ[J�XQFUUJI�^TZ��'ZY�MJWJ�.�FR�࣢

.� YFPJ�F�XNU�KWTR�R^�FQRTXY�OZNHJ�GT]�TK�MTY�HMTHTQFYJ�FSI�LWNRFHJ�� .Y�
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YFXYJX�STYMNSL�QNPJ�MTRJ��'ZY�YMFYѣX�YMJ�UTNSY��NXSѣY�NY$�.ѣR�STY�MTRJ��.�SJ[JW�
\NQQ�GJ�FLFNS��XT�YMJ�)JܪFSY�MFX�YT�GJ�MTRJ��GJHFZXJ� NYѣX�FQQ� .ѣ[J�LTY�� .�HFS�
YFPJ�HTRKTWY�NS�YMJ�KFHY�YMFY�R^�KFYMJW�IJXNLSJI�NY��.�LZJXX��9MFY�J[JS�ST\��
countless miles away from my real home, my house is something my dad 
LF[J�YT�RJ�࣢

.�WJRJRGJW�R^ܪ�WXY�(MWNXYRFX�F\F^�KWTR�*FWYM��.�MFI�YFQPJI�YT�IFI�KTW�
an hour through the video chat setup. We had almost come to the end of our 
time when I caught a glimpse of the tree behind him, decorated and beautiful. 
9MFY�GWTPJ�RJ��9MJ�RJRTW^�TK�YMJ�XHJSY�TK�UNSJ�\FKYNSL�YMWTZLM�YMJ�MTZXJ��
4K�XYF^NSL�ZU�KFW�YTT�QFYJ�RFPNSL�XZWJ�J[JW^�TWSFRJSY�\FX�UJWKJHYQ^�UQFHJI��
.�HWNJI��4M��.�HWNJI�࣢

Ѧ5NU��MTSJ^��HѣRTS�ѧ�R^�IFIѣX�[TNHJ�GWTPJ�YMWTZLM�YMJ�RJRTWNJX��UZQQNSL�
RJ�GFHP�YT�MNR��Ѧ^TZ�HFSѣY�HW^�TS�(MWNXYRFX��PNIIT�ѧ�.�QFZLMJI�IJXUNYJ�R^XJQK��
<J�INISѣY�YFQP�RZHM�QTSLJW�FKYJW�YMFY��.�INISѣY�YJQQ�MNR�MT\�QTSJQ^�.�\FX��TW�MT\�
IJXUJWFYJQ^�.�XTRJYNRJX�\NXMJI�YT�GJ�FGQJ�YT�HTRJ�MTRJ��-J�PSJ\��<NYMTZY�
RJ�MF[NSL�YT�XF^�FS^YMNSL��MJ�PSJ\�࣢

.�YFPJ�FSTYMJW�XNU�TK�R^�XTWW^�J]HZXJ�KTW�F�MTY�HTHTF�FSI�\NUJ�FY�R^�KFHJ��
UZXMNSL�F\F^�FS^�YJFWX�YMFY�RNLMY�MF[J�RFIJ�YMJNW�\F^�KTW\FWI�࣢

Ѧ(FSѣY�HW^�TS�(MWNXYRFX��5NU�ѧ�.�\MNXUJW�YT�R^XJQK��YZWSNSL�GFHP�YT�YMJ�WJXY�
TK�YMJ�)JܪFSY�FSI�WJYZWSNSL�YT�\TWP�࣢

3J\�>JFWѣX�*[J��9JS�>JFWX�&LT࣢

.� XUJSY� YMJ� �SFQܪ SNLMY� FY� YMJ� XYFYNTS�� .Y� \FX� GNYYJWX\JJY� FQQ� FWTZSI�� GZY�
\J�INI�MF[J�F� QTY�TK�KZS��9MJ^�\JWJ�MTXYNSL�F�XTWY�TK�3J\�>JFWX�*[J�UFWY^�
KTW�YMTXJ�TK�ZX�YMFY�MFI�YT�\TWP��\MNHM�\JWJ�RFS^��9MJ�QFZSHM�\FX�XHMJI-
uled for 11:00 AM the next day, which meant that I basically had to pull an 
all-nighter in order to be up early enough to be prepared. I didn’t mind, though. 
At the time I was still idealistic enough to be able to run on willpower and 
J]HNYJRJSY�FQTSJ�࣢

It would be wrong of me to say that it wasn’t also a goodbye party, in a 
\F^��.�\FYHMJI�R^�HT\TWPJWX�IFSHJ�FWTZSI�2NXXNTS�(TSYWTQ��IWNSPNSL�HMFR-
pagne and enjoying each others’ company, but the moment any of them 
XYJUUJI�YTT�HQTXJ�YT�RJ��NY�\FX�QNPJ�F�QNLMY�YZWSJI�TKK��8ZWJ��.�LTY�R^�TGQNLF-
tory congratulations and what you’re doing is unprecedented but all of it felt 
IZQQ��1NPJ�STSJ�TK�YMJR�PSJ\�\MFY�YT�FHYZFQQ^�XF^�YT�RJ��.�WJRJRGJW�YMNSPNSL�
YT�R^XJQK��9MNX�NX�\MFY�NY�RZXY�KJJQ�QNPJ�YT�GJ�I^NSL��'JHFZXJ�\FXSѣY�YMFY�\MFY�
\FX�MFUUJSNSL$�<FXSѣY�.�QJF[NSL�FQQ�TK�*FWYM�GJMNSI��SJ[JW�YT�GJ�XJJS�FLFNS$�
Once I launched, I would mean nothing to some of these people; they’d just 
move on to whatever the next big project is, not necessarily forgetting about 
RJ��GZY�FQQT\NSL�RJ�YT�OZXY�GJHTRJ�UFWY�TK�YMJNW�LQTW^��9MJ^�\TWPJI�TS�YMJ�
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)JܪFSY��9MFY�\FX�FQQ�YMFY�RFYYJWJI��9MJ^�HTZQI�YZWS�FWTZSI�FSI�LT�MTRJ�FY�
the end of the day to their families and celebrate what a brilliant accomplish-
ment they had all made together, and I was nothing more than the face of it. 
&SI�YT�YMJR��YMFY�\FXܪ�SJ�࣢

.�XZUUTXJ�YT�RJ�YMFY�\FXܪ�SJ�FX�\JQQ��NY�\FX�OZXY�FS�JSYNWJQ^�INKKJWJSY�YMNSL�
to come to terms with. And maybe at the time I hadn’t fully come to terms 
\NYM�NY��.�\FXSѣY�IJQZIJI�JSTZLM�YT�YMNSP�YMFY�YMNX�UFWY^�\FX�JSYNWJQ^�KTW�RJ��
TK�HTZWXJ��.Y�\FX�QNYJWFQQ^�3J\�>JFWX�*[J��-ZSIWJIX�TK�UJTUQJ�MFI�\TWPJI�XT�
NSHWJINGQ^�MFWI�YT�RFPJ�YMJ�IWJFR�TK�YMJ�)JܪFSY�GJHTRJ�F�WJFQNY^��2^�KFYMJW�
\FX� TSJ� TK� YMJR�� 0JJUNSL� YMFY� NS� RNSI�� NY� \FX� JFX^� YT� XQNU� TZY� TK� 2NXXNTS�
(TSYWTQ��ZSSTYNHJI�G^�YMJ�HWT\I��FSIܪ�SI�R^XJQK�F�VZNJY�QNYYQJ�XUTY�IT\S�YMJ�
hall. I promised my dad I would call him a few minutes before midnight, and 
.�\FX�HZYYNSL�NY�HQTXJ�࣢

-J�UNHPJI�ZU�FQRTXY�NRRJINFYJQ^��MNX�KFHJܪ�QQNSL�YMJ�XHWJJS�TK�R^�UMTSJ��
-J�MFI�HMTXJS�YT�STY�HTRJ�YT�YMJ�3J\�>JFWX�5FWY^��JQJHYNSL�NSXYJFI�KTW�F�VZN-
et night in. I didn’t blame him. I would’ve done the same, if I’d had the option. 
'ZY�.�\FX�XYZHP�MJWJ��XT�.�RFIJ�IT�\NYM�\MFY�.�MFI�࣢

Ѧ-FUU^� 3J\� >JFWѣX� *[J�� 5NU�ѧ� -J� LWNSSJI�� -J� \FX� XTRJ\MJWJ� TZYXNIJ��
YMFY�RZHM�\FX�TG[NTZX��.�FXXZRJI�UWTGFGQ^�YMJ�GFHP^FWI��FX�.�HTZQI�XJJ�YMJ�
KFNSY�QNLMY�TK�YMJܪ�WJ�UNY�NQQZRNSFYNSL�MNX�KFHJ�࣢

“Woo!” I couldn’t bring myself to be nearly as excited as he was. To tell 
^TZ�YMJ�YWZYM��.�\FX�YJWWNܪJI��.�INISѣY�J[JS�PST\�NK�.�\TZQI�XZW[N[J�YTRTWWT\��
QJY�FQTSJ�F�\MTQJ�TYMJW�^JFW��Ѧ-T\ѣX�^TZW�QFXY�SNLMY�TS�*FWYM$ѧ�.�HTZQI�MJFW�YMJ�
laughter in his voice. He was so excited for me. So proud. I hoped I wouldn’t 
INXFUUTNSY�࣢

Ѧ0NSIF�XZHPX��YT�GJ�MTSJXY��<NXM�.�\FX�YMJWJ�ѧ࣢

-J�KWT\SJI��XVZNSYNSL�MNX�J^JX�FY�RJ��Ѧ9MJ�UFWY^�PNSIF�LFWGFLJ$ѧ࣢

Ѧ.�RJFS�ST��,TI�PST\X�YMJXJ�\JNWI�UM^XNHNXYX�PST\�MT\�YT�UFWY^��.Y�OZXY�
KJJQX�XYWFSLJ�ѧ�.�XNLMJI��-J�JHMTJI�NY�࣢

Ѧ>TZ�SJW[TZX$ѧ࣢

9MNX�YNRJ�NY�\FX�RJ�\MT�MFI�YT�GNYJ�GFHP�F�QFZLM��Ѧ3T�XMNY��.ѣR�SJW[TZX��
9TRTWWT\�YMJ^ѣWJ�LTSSF�UFHP�RJ�NSYT�FS�NSXFSJQ^�QFWLJ�WTHPJY�FSI�XMTTY�RJ�
NSYT�YMJ�XP^��UWF^NSL�.�ITSѣY�GQT\�ZU�FQTSL�YMJ�\F^��FSI�YMJS�OZXY�MTUJ�YMFY�
nothing bad happens to me while I live out the rest of my life beyond human 
HTRUWJMJSXNTS�ѧ�.�UFZXJI��YMNSPNSL�FGTZY�YMJ�KFYJ�.ѣI�WJXNLSJI�R^XJQK�YT��Ѧ'ZY�
FQXT��.�YMNSP�NYѣX�\MFY�.�\FX�RJFSY�YT�IT��^TZ�PST\$ѧ

-J�STIIJI��Ѧ.�PST\��PNI�ѧ࣢

.�XFY�TS�YMJܫ�TTW�TK�YMJ�MFQQ\F^��HZWQNSL�R^�FWRX�FWTZSI�R^�PSJJX��Ѧ'ZY�
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.ѣR�FQXT�XHFWJI�YMFY�.ѣR�RFPNSL�F�RNXYFPJ�ѧ࣢

There they were. The words I couldn’t even admit to myself. I’d been 
\TWPNSL�R^�FXX�TKK�YT�LJY�YMJWJ��GZY�\MFY�NK�.�\FX�GJYYJW�TKK�XTRJ\MJWJ�JQXJ�NS�
YMJ�UWTLWFR$�.�MFI�GFWJQ^�GJJS�FGQJ�YT�YMNSP�FGTZY�NY��QJY�FQTSJ�XF^�NY�TZY�QTZI�࣢

Ѧ.�ITSѣY�YMNSP�XT�ѧ�MJ�WJXUTSIJI��FSI�MNX�[TNHJ�MJQI�FQQ�YMJ�HJWYFNSY^�YMFY�.�
XMTZQIѣ[J�MFI��GZY�INISѣY��9MNX�XMTZQI�MF[J�GJJS�MNR��Ѧ.�YMNSP�YMFY�^TZѣWJ�RFP-
NSL�F�GNL�IJHNXNTS��FSI�FQQ�GNL�IJHNXNTSX�FWJ�XHFW^��GZY�.ѣ[J�SJ[JW�PST\S�F�XNS-
gle person on Earth to be more right for this mission than you are.” He smiled 
FY�RJ�FLFNS��Ѧ&R�.�LTNSL�YT�RNXX�^TZ$�4G[NTZXQ^��>TZѣWJ�R^�TQIJXY��FSI�.�QT[J�
^TZ��'ZY�^TZ�PST\�\MFY�^TZѣWJ�ITNSL��>TZѣWJ�RJFSY�YT�LT�KFW��PNI��+FWYMJW�YMFS�
FS^TSJ�JQXJ�MFX�LTSJ�GJKTWJ�ѧ࣢

Ѧ9T�GTQIQ^�LT��)FI��LJY�YMJ�VZTYJ�WNLMY�ѧ�.�XSTWYJI��-J�QFZLMJI�࣢

Ѧ4K�HTZWXJ��9T�J]UQTWJ�XYWFSLJ�SJ\�\TWQIX��XJJP�TZY�SJ\�QNKJ�FSI�SJ\�HN[-
NQN_FYNTSX��YT�GTQIQ^�LT�\MJWJ�ST�RFS�MFX�LTSJ�GJKTWJ�ѧ�3JWIX�NS�XUFHJ��YMFYѣX�
\MFY�\J�\JWJ��'FHP�NS�2NXXNTS�(TSYWTQ��.�HTZQI�MJFW�F�HTZSYIT\S�XYFWY��FSI�
YMJS�JSI�FQRTXY�FX�VZNHPQ^��'JMNSI�R^�IFIѣX�MJFI�TS�YMJ�QNYYQJ�XHWJJS��.�HTZQI�
XJJܪ�WJ\TWPX�LTNSL�TKK�࣢

Ѧ-FUU^�3J\�>JFW�ѧ�MJ�XMTZYJI��Ѧ.YѣX�LTSSF�GJ�F�LWJFY�TSJ��PNIIT�ѧ�.�YTTP�
a deep, theoretically calming breath, nodding my head slowly. A form of 
XJQK�FXXZWFSHJ��)FI�QTTPJI�FY�RJ��QT\JWNSL�MNX�[TNHJ��Ѧ0JJU�TS�GTQIQ^�LTNSL��
5NUUF��>TZѣWJ�LTSSF�GJ�OZXYܪ�SJ�ѧ࣢

3J\�>JFWѣX�*[J��5WJXJSY࣢

.� QTTP� TZY� FY� YMJ� XYFWX� YMWTZLM� YMJ� \NSIT\� FSI� .� RNXX� R^� IFI�� 8TRJ-
where in my ship, a small alarm is relentlessly beeping, reminding me that I 
SJJI�YT�XQJJU��'ZY�.�HFSѣY��-FWI�YT�XQJJU�\MJS�^TZѣWJ�YMNSPNSL�FGTZY�MT\�GNL�
the universe is, and how small you are in comparison to it. My dad taught me 
YMFY�QJXXTS��8TRJYNRJX�\MJS�R^�YWTZGQJX�FWJ�LJYYNSL�YMJ�GJXY�TK�RJ��.�QTTP�
FY�YMJ�XP^��&SI�.�YMNSP�YMFY�NK�YMJ�\TWQI�HFS�HWJFYJ�XTRJYMNSL�XT�GNL��YMJS�NY�
must mean that my problem isn’t actually that big a deal at all. His voice whis-
UJWX�XTRJ\MJWJ�NS�YMJ�GFHP�TK�R^�RNSI��9MJ�UWTGQJR�NS�R^�HFXJ��TK�HTZWXJ��
NX� QTSJQNSJXX�� .YѣX�GJJS�YJS�^JFWX�YT�YMJ�IF^�XNSHJ�.�YTTP�TKK��8J[JS�RTSYMX��
nearly to the day, since I saw my father’s face for the last time. I call my sister 
XTRJYNRJX��XZWJ��GZY�TZW�HTS[JWXFYNTSX�FWJ�HQNUUJI��<J�ITSѣY�PST\�JFHM�TYM-
JW�FS^RTWJ��)FI�\FX�YMJ�LQZJ�YMFY�PJUY�ZX�YTLJYMJW��8MJѣX�F�INXYWNHY�FYYTWSJ^�
now, but I can’t remember for which county, somewhere in Georgia. Shows 
MT\�RZHM�.�UF^�FYYJSYNTS��.K�^TZѣI�FXPJI�RJ�\MFY�.�YMTZLMY�YMJ�MFWIJXY�UFWY�
TK�YMNX�FQQ�\TZQI�GJ�NS�YMJ�\JJPX�QJFINSL�ZU�YT�YFPJTKK��.�UWTGFGQ^�\TZQI�MF[J�
XFNI�XTRJYMNSL�YWNYJ��QNPJ��4M��IJܪSNYJQ^�YMJ�QFHP�TK�XJFXTSJI�KTTI��TW�RF^GJ�
J[JS��.�ITSѣY�PST\��UWTGFGQ^�ST�RTWJ�WZSSNSL�\FYJW$�'ZY�ST��.Y�\FX�SJNYMJW�TK�
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YMTXJ�YMNSLX��.Y�\FX�QTTPNSL�TZY�FY�XUFHJ��GJNSL�FGQJ�YT�UNHP�TZY�*FWYM�KWTR�
F�INXYFSHJ��FSI�PST\NSL�YMFY�.ѣQQ�SJ[JW�GJ�FGQJ�YT�LT�YMJWJ�FSI�MZL�R^�IFI�
FLFNS�࣢

My sister passed the bar eight years ago. They had a party for her and 
J[JW^YMNSL��.Y�\FX�QNPJ�F�RNSN�LWFIZFYNTS��+TW�TG[NTZX�WJFXTSX��.�\FXSѣY�YMJWJ��
+N[J�^JFWX�FLT��XMJ�LTY�RFWWNJI��.ѣR�YTQI�NY�\FX�F�LTWLJTZX�J[JSY��3TY�XTRJ-
thing I’ll ever be able to do, again for obvious reasons. I never even wanted to 
get married. It wasn’t on my personal list of lifetime achievements, but now 
that I can’t… well… I’m not so sure. And then, of course, there’s Dad. Cancer 
YTTP� MNR� NS� YMJ� JSI�� .� ITSѣY� QNPJ� YT� YFQP� FGTZY� YMJ� IJYFNQX�� XT� QTTP� YMJR� ZU�
yourself if you’re so morbidly curious, but I’m told he didn’t suffer much. My 
GNLLJXY�WJLWJY�NX�STY�GJNSL�G^�MNX�XNIJ�FY�YMJ�JSI�TK�NY�FQQ�࣢

4SJ�TK�R^�GNLLJXY�\TWWNJX�
FSI�NY�X�F�WJQFYN[JQ^�JLTYNXYNHFQ�TSJ��XT�KTWLN[J�
me) is that this is where it ends for me. That I’m in space, and that’s it. That 
.ѣQQ�SJ[JWܪ�SI�FS^YMNSL�TZY�MJWJ��FSI�YMNX�\FX�FQQ�UTNSYQJXX�FSI�YMFY�.ѣR�XYZHP�
FSI�MF[J�RFIJ�YMJ�\TWXY�PNSI�TK�RNXYFPJ�YMFY�.�HFS�SJ[JW࣢�HTRJ�GFHP�KWTR��
2^�XNXYJW�HFS�PJJU�ITNSL�FSI�HQNRGNSL�FSI�LTNSL��FSI�.ѣR$�/ZXY�MJWJ��9MNX�NX�
YMJ�XTWY�TK�YMTZLMY�YMFY�.ѣ[J�MFI�KWJVZJSY�UFSNH�FYYFHPX�T[JW��.Y�HJWYFNSQ^�NXSѣY�
a pleasant thought, to suddenly consider your literal PhD incredibly useless. 
'ZY�YMJ�KJJQNSL�ZXZFQQ^�UFXXJX�࣢

The reason that I do what I do is to pave the way for others to discover 
more than I ever could. That’s the thought I use to ground myself, whenever 
I start to get worried about existing for no reason. Even if I live out the rest 
of my life and die an old woman at age ninety-seven without discovering 
anything in the endless expanse of space, I will have helped countless people 
G^�RJWJQ^�GJNSL�YMJܪ�WXY�TSJ�YT�FLWJJ�YT�LT�TS�F�RNXXNTS�QNPJ�YMNX��9TRTWWT\�
morning will be the tenth anniversary celebrating my launch, and in those ten 
years, I have done the unimaginable by simply continuing. Dad was right. I 
\NQQ�GJ�NS�YMJ�MNXYTW^�GTTPX�KTW�FQQ�TK�YMJ�WNLMY�WJFXTSX��FSI�NK�STY�RJ��XTRJTSJ�
JQXJ�\NQQ�GJHFZXJ�TK�RJ��.�\NQQ�RFPJ�NY�YMWTZLM�YMNX�SJ]Y�̂ JFW��FSI�YMJS�FSTYMJW��
FSI�YMJS�FSTYMJW�࣢

.�ITSѣY�QNPJ�YT�YMNSP�YMFY�.ѣQQ�YWZQ^ܪ�SI�FGXTQZYJQ^�STYMNSL��.�FR�FS�FXYWTGN-
ologist, after all. I believe, at the core of my soul, that it is egotistical of the 
MZRFS�WFHJ�YT�YMNSP�YMFY�\J�FWJ�YMJ�TSQ^�HWJFYZWJX�YMFY�HTZQI�UTXXNGQ^�J]NXY��.�
YTQI�R^�GTXX�GFHP�TS�*FWYM�YMFY��FY�YMJ�[JW^�QJFXY��FS�FRTJGF�\TZQI�GJ�SNHJ��
-J�HTZSYJWJI�\NYM�YMJ�MTUJ�YMFY�TSJ�IF^��YMJ^ѣQQܪ�SI�R^�LWF[J�TS�F�KFW�TKK�
FQNJS�HTQTS^��.�YTQI�MNR�YMFY�MJ�SJJIJI�YT�XYTU�YFPNSL�MNX�8YFW�9WJP�YMJTWNJX�
NSYT�\TWP��'ZY�YMJ�YWZYM�NX��.ѣ[J�LTY�F�QTSL�KZHPNSL�\F^�YT�LT��>JFWX�FSI�^JFWX�
FSI�^JFWX�TK�WJXJFWHM�FMJFI�TK�RJ��FSI�.�\TZQISѣY�MF[J�NY�FS^�TYMJW�\F^�࣢

.�QF^�R^�\FYHM�TS�YMJ�YFGQJ�SJ]Y�YT�R^�QFG�JVZNURJSY��QJYYNSL�NY�YNHP�F\F^��
It’s been years since it was actually set to the correct adjustments, but that 
\FXܪ�SJ��4ZY�YMJ�\NSIT\��YMJ�JSIQJXX�J]UFSXJ�TK�XUFHJ�\NSPX�FY�RJ��WJRNSI-



99

NSL�RJ�OZXY�MT\�XRFQQ�.�FHYZFQQ^�FR��.�XRNQJ��YMJ�RZXHQJX�FWTZSI�R^�HMJJPX�
YJSXJ�џ�STY�XTRJYMNSL�YMJ^�\JWJ�ZXJI�YT��&X�QTSL�FX�.�PST\�YMFY�.�FR�XRFQQ��
I can freely hold out the hope of seeing something bigger. An alarm goes off 
XTRJ\MJWJ�GJMNSI�RJ��.YѣX�RNISNLMY�NS�-ZSYX[NQQJ��&QFGFRF�࣢

Ѧ-FUU^�3J\�>JFW��)FI�ѧ

Dori Lumpkin is currently a graduate student seeking their Masters in English 
with a focus in Creative Writing at the University of South Alabama. They love all 

things speculative fiction, and strive towards making every piece they write all the 
more inclusive and accessible.
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CARINA + 
STEPHAN

By Bri t t  Kaufmann

1NPJ�F�ITL�XRJQQX�YNRJ�

the web untangles what we’ve

only ever dreamed:

to have seen such a heavenly body—

GJ^TSI�RNQP^џ

MJW�IFWP�[JNQ�QNKYJI�

YMJ�WJI�XMNKY�IWNKYJI�YT�YMJܫ�TTW�

forgotten,

unspun into mystery.

Britt Kaufmann is a poet and playwright 
living in the Appalachian Mountains of 

Western North Carolina who loves nothing 
better than curling up under a fuzzy blan-
ket with a good sci-fi novel or listening to 
one on audiobook while weeding in her 

garden.
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TH REE  PROSE 
POEMS

By Quinn Rennerfe ld t

Some Wound Care
9MJ� FQNJS� MFX� YMWJJ� SFRJX� KTW� XFISJXX��9MJ^� QN[J� NS� YMJ� YJFW� YWFHPX� TS� R^�
HMJJP��TKKJW�XZHHTW�KTW�R^�X\TQQJS�MJFI�TS�YMJ�UFUJW^�RTYJQ�UNQQT\��9MJ�FQNJS�
TKYJS�\JFWX�^TLF�UFSYX��FSI�YMWTZLM�YMJR��.�XRJQQ�RFSZPF�MTSJ^�FSI�UFUJW�
UZQU��9MJNW�KFHJ�HFSѣY�ZSQTHP�F�UMTSJ��<J�IJGFYJ�YMJ�J]NXYJSHJ�TK�XTZQX��9MJ^�
\JFW�F�\FYHM��\NYM�F�\WNXYGFSI�\T[JS�\NYM�XNSJ\��FSI�YJJYM��9MJ^�XUJFP�NSYT�
it, a susurrus sound, then hold up a hand to pause my mouth. I’m not calling 
the police��YMJ^�FXXZWJ��)ZRG�IZXY�HTQQJHYX�FSI�HT[JWX��9MJ�9;�MFX�F�XYWJFP�
of fritzed pixels; it bleeps the eyes of each newscaster. I add bleach to the 
GFYM��<J�JFXJ�TZWXJQ[JX�NS��GWJ\�NS�YMJ�XYJFR�࣢�<J�GTNQ�NS�XTRJYMNSL�FPNS�YT�
lightning.

New Planet
&Y�XTRJܪ�]JI�UTNSY�NS�YNRJџFY�QJFXY�YT�R^�RNSIџ\J�JSYJW�YMJ�TWGNY�TK�F�KTW-
JNLS�UQFSJY��.Y�NX�XRFQQ��WTHP^��GQZJ��9MJ�XMNU�XMF[JX�NYX�XZWKFHJ�QNPJ�F�YJFWIWTU��
The alien is an inscrutable shape in my periphery, consoling our trajectory 
ZSYNQ�\J�WJFHM�FS�FIJVZFYJ�QFSINSL�UFI��<J�INXJRGFWP�IT\S�F�LQTXX^�GQFHP�
WFRU�YMFY�ZSKZWQX�QNPJ�F�HFYѣX�YFNQ��2^�ZSXMTJI�KJJY�FWJ�NRRJINFYJQ^�HT[JWJI�
by a cold dust. I can see tightly-coiled shrubs, the occasional movement of 
F� KWNLMYJSJI� HWJFYZWJ� XJJPNSL� WJKZLJ� KWTR� TZW� UWJXJSHJ�� This is a place. I 
can’t disagree; it has a placeness about it. A cadre of loosely-outlined beings 
UFXXJX�NS�YMJ�INXYFSHJ �YMWTZLM�YMJNWܪ�LZWJX�.�XJJ�XYFWX��TW�UJWMFUX�YMJ^�FWJ�
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made of the stars I see. Sameness is a contagion on this planet’s surface. 
*[JW^�GWFSHM�TW�GTI^�YMJ�XFRJ��.�HFSSTY� QTTP�IT\S�FY�R^�MFSIX�KTW�KJFW�.�
\NQQ�XJJ�XNRNQFWNYNJX��.�KJJQ�XNRZQYFSJTZXQ^�QNPJ�YMNX�UQFHJ�HTZQI�GJ�F�MTRJ��TW�
that it could be the site of viral replication. Either the end of diachronicity, or 
its inception.

An Irresolution
9MJ� XMNU� NX� F� XUNY� XJJI� �ZSLܫ YMWTZLM� YMJ� XP^�� 8YFWX� QJFP� UFXY� YMJ� \NSIT\��
XYWJFRX�TK�RNQP^�YJFWX�KWTR�F�IJFI�HT\ѣX�J^J��&�VZJXYNTS�NX�GTYYQJI�ZU�NS�R^�
head. I repeat it again and again, until it erupts from my mouth, the barbed 
NSܫJHYNTS�FY�YMJ�JSI�KTWPNSL� QNPJ�XTRJYMNSL�WJUYNQNFS��UJSJYWFYNSL�YMJ�FNW� KTW�
meaning. Logic says, you kick a dog, that dog bites you. Not, you kick a 
dog, you escape retribution.� .� \FSY� YT� FXP� \MFY� YMNX� RJFSX�� RJ� WJRT[JI�
KWTR�JFWYM��KWTR�HTSXJVZJSHJX��WJ[TPJI�TK�FLJSH^��.X�R^�QJILJW�FQQ�LTTI�TW�
all guilt. What does it mean that I am constantly slabbed and reconstruct-
JI��3J\�NIJSYNYNJX�XQFUUJI�TSYT�R^�GTI^�QNPJ�YMJ�QTTXJ�MFSLNSLX�TS�F�UFUJW�
doll. And what consequences for those who determine the ‘appropriate’ out-
HTRJX$�.�FR�GJQQNLJWJSY��\MNHM�NX�FQXT�\MJS�.�KJJQ�RTXY�R^XJQK��9MJNW�KFHJ�
unchanges. We are a theater of my dreams, in which I scream at mannequins 
for two solid scenes.

Quinn Rennerfeldt is a queer poet, parent, and partner earning her MFA at San 
Francisco State University. Their heart is equally wed to the Pacific Ocean and 

the Rocky Mountains. Her work can be found in Cleaver, Mom Egg Review, SAND, 
elsewhere, and is forthcoming in A Velvet Giant and Salamander. They are the 

recipient of the 2022 Harold Taylor Prize, sponsored by the Academy of American 
Poets. Her chapbook Sea Glass Catastrophe was released in 2020 by Francis 

House Press. They are the Editor-in-Chief of Fourteen Hills, a graduate-run literary 
journal with SFSU.
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EVA
By Lo is  L .K .  Chan

Eva is a scientist. She is not an astronaut. 

3J[JWYMJQJXX��XMJ�QN[JX�NS�XUFHJ��

4SJ�IF^�TS�YMNX�KTWXFPJS�[JXXJQ��YMJWJ�NX�F�XRFXM�FLFNSXY�YMJ�MZQQ�FY������
MTZWX��TSJ�YMFY�WJXTZSIX�FSI�WJ[JWGX�YMWTZLM�JFHM�TK�YMJ�XSFPNSL��IJXTQFYJ�
tunnels. 

1TTPNSL�ZU�KWTR�MJW�IFYFUFI��*[F�YMNSPX�NY�\FX�OZXY�F�LMTXY�TK�XTZSI��&�
hallucination, maybe; those come from time to time. 

Then at 1400, she sees It. 

•    •    •

It is as she has always imagined. 

An extraterrestrial form — but considering where they are, you could say 
the same about her. Latched onto the side of the station, It slowly pulses with 
GWJFYM��GZWXYNSL�\NYM�J^JX�QNPJ�XMZYYJWX�џ�TW�XTRJYMNSL�XNRNQFW�YT�YMFY��*[F�
can’t be sure.  

Judging by Its proportionate surroundings, It has a good ten feet of 
MJNLMY�TS�MJW��FSI�F�\NSLXUFS�Y\NHJ�YMFY��8MJ�STYNHJX��QTTPNSL��YMWTZLM�YMJ�
cams, that It doesn’t seem to have any perceivable colours. So, because she 
is human — both curious and polite — Eva goes to greet her guest.

.Y�XZHYNTSX�.YXJQK�YT�YMJ�GWNILJѣX�[NJ\NSL�UTWY��J^JX�FXPJ\�YT\FWIX�YMJ�HTS-
trols, screens, and radars. Eva sits in her chair and watches It for hours. She 
XMTZQI�GJ�\TWPNSL��GZY�YMNX�џ�YMNX�NX�\TWP�JSTZLM��+NLZWNSL�XYZKK�TZY�NX�\TWP��

5QZX�YMNX�NX�OZXY�QNPJ�J[JW^�TYMJW�IF^��(TSYJRUQFYNSL�YMJ�J]YJSY�TK�MJW�J]NX-
tence; adapting to every square inch of her surroundings until she feels that 
she might belong. Except now, there is something new about the place. 
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There is It. 

<MJS� XMJ� NX� YTT� YNWJI� YT� YMNSP� UWTUJWQ^�� *[F� FUUWTFHMJX� YMJ� LQFXX�� 8MJ�
presses her palm and forehead on the barrier between them, screwing her 
eyes shut. 

She imagines Its touch. It is warmer than the chill of aluminum silicate, 
warmer than the negative 270 Celsius of the universe. Eva has not felt warm, 
STY�KTW�F�[JW^�QTSL�YNRJ��<MJS�XMJ�TUJSX�MJW�J^JX��.Y�NX�XYFWNSL�GFHP��

•    •    •

-JWJ�FWJ�YMJ�TSQ^�YMWJJ�YMNSLX�*[F�WJRJRGJWX�KWTR�'JKTWJ��

1. A room. 

2. A man. 

3. The man telling her she’s going to go on a trip for a while. 

•    •    •

When Eva goes to sleep, she does so right by Its side. For every endless 
SNLMY�XNSHJ�.Y�FWWN[JI�FY�MJW�ZSTUJSFGQJ�ITTW��XMJ�XQZRGJWX�FSI�\FPJX�NS�.YX�
XMFIT\��'JMNSI�.Y��YMJ�8ZS�GTNQX�\NYMNS�YMJ�HTXRTX��9MJS�XMJ�XYFWYX�MJW�IF^��

First: her litmus tests. Eva answers Hungry. Unsettled. Yes. No. Point nine. 
Three. Gibbous. Stable. Stable. Stable. 

Yes. 

8JHTSI�NX�GWJFPKFXY��

&KYJW� �SNXMNSLܪ MJW� RJFQ�� XMJ� GJLNSX� MJW� XYZINJX�� GWZXMNSL� ZU� TS� J[JW^-
YMNSL�KWTR�TUJWFYNTSFQ�JSLNSJJWNSL�YT�[JLJYFYN[J�UWTUFLFYNTS��8MJ�\TWPX�TZY�
FSI�YFPJX�F�XHFQINSL�XMT\JW��8MJ�WJFIX�Fܪ�HYNTSFQ�XYTW^�FGTZY�GT^X�XYWFSIJI�
on an island. 

9MJS�NYѣX�YNRJ�KTW�MJW�WJLZQFYJI�SFU��*[F�YWZILJX�GFHP�YT�YMJ�GWNILJ��IT\S-
NSL�F�LQFXX�TK�\FYJW�TS�YMJ�\F^��8MJ�PNHPX�GFHP�MJW�GQFSPJY��XYFWNSL�ZU�FY�.Y�
FX�XMJ�QJFSX�GFHP�TSYT�MJW�RFYYWJXX��YMJ�TSJ�XMJ�IWFLLJI�FQQ�YMJ�\F^�KWTR�
her quarters. 

.Y� QTTPX� QFWLJW� \MJS� XMJ� NX� QF^NSL� IT\S�� .Y� QTTRX� T[JW� MJW� QNPJ� F� QZQQF-
by-crooning nursemaid. Most days, Its eyes do not move. Eva tried to record 
YMJNW�INWJHYNTSFQ�UFYYJWSX�QFXY�\JJP��MTUNSL�YT�RFPJ�F�UZ__QJ�TZY�TK�.Y��GZY�KJQQ�
FXQJJU�GJKTWJ�XMJ�HTZQIܪ�SNXM��

She will try again later. 

She’s allotted 80 minutes to rest; the station’s alarm will set off in due 
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YNRJ�� .Y� YFPJX� F� \MNQJ� YT� KFQQ� FXQJJU�� 8MJ� LJYX� HQTXJ�� MFSLX� NS� YMJ� GTINQJXX�
NS�GJY\JJS��GZY�GQNSPX�MJW�J^JX�TUJS�J[JW^�ST\�FSI�YMJS��OZXY�YT�HMJHP�YMFY�
she is not alone. 

9MJWJ�NX�ST�XTZSI�YT�.YX�GWJFYMNSL�FSI�FWHFSJ�X\JQQNSL��GZY�PST\NSL�YMFY�
It’s alive—if movement is an indication of life—is comforting enough.

•    •    •

The truth is, Eva is chronologically 183 years old. She has been here for 
171 years, four months and two days. She has been here for a while. Alone. 
Sometimes she forgets why she is even here. 


+TW� YMNX�� RF^GJ�� 3TYMNSL� HTZQI� GJ� YFSYFRTZSY� YT� .YX� UWJXJSHJ� NS� YMNX�
universe, as senseless and chaotic as It is to her. 

'ZY�YMFYѣX�\MFY�J]NXYJSHJ�NX��NXSѣY�NY$�

Unreason.) 

*[F�MFX�GJJS�XT�XNHP�\NYM�QTSJQNSJXX�XMJ�KTWLTY�FGTZY�XUJJHM��

.Y�MFX�GJJS�\FNYNSL�KTW�MJW�[TNHJ��8Tܪ�SFQQ^��XMJ�XUJFPX�YT�.Y��

•    •    •

What was your waking thought? 

What emotion pulls at you today? 

Did you dream? 

Do you remember? 

Eccentricity factor. 

Breathing levels. 

Lunar phase.

Engine status. 

Satellite communications. 

Attitude. 

Do you want to go home? 

•    •    •

)JܪSNYN[JQ^��XHNJSYNXYX�FWJ�UJTUQJ�\MT�INXHT[JW�SJ\�YMNSLX�FSI�WJXJFWHM�
MT\�YMTXJ�YMNSLX�\TWP��9MNX�FUUQNJX�YT�*[F��
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)JܪSNYN[JQ^��J]UJWNRJSYX�FWJ�UWTHJIZWJX�ZSIJWYFPJS�YT�INXHT[JW��YJXY�FSI�
prove hypotheses. 

This almost applies to Eva. 

When they sent her here, they sent her as the last hope of humanity: a 12 
year old girl with an above average intellect and healthy body, one that didn’t 
disintegrate from the static cryogenic trials. Though that might’ve made her 
more of a gamble than an investigation. 

Eva is all that’s left of humanity; she is Earth itself now. They must not 
MF[J�J]UJHYJI�RZHM�KWTR�MJW��GJHFZXJ�YMJ^�QJKY�MJW�TZY�MJWJ�FQTSJ��'ZY�XMJ�
realizes now that she has found her moon. Strung between them is a grav-
NYFYNTSFQ�UZQQ��FS�ZSXMFPJFGQJ�XNRNQFWNY^��.Y�\FX�XJSY��FX�XMJ�\FX��*[F�PST\X�
because she can see it in Its eyes. That is how It responds. 

9MFY�NX�MT\�.Y�YJQQX�MJW�YT�PJJU�TS��

(That is how It tells her she is capable of anything. Of life, of survival, of 
worth.)

•    •    •

4S�YMJ�GWNILJ��FX�.Y�\FYHMJX��XMJ�HQNHPX�NS�F�XJY�TK�HTTWINSFYJX�FSI�UZQQX�
into full drive.

Lois L. K. Chan (she/her) is a Chinese-Canadian writer from Ontario attending 
the University of British Columbia, and also — a huge Star Wars fan. Her work 

is featured and forthcoming in Roi Fainéant Press, Gingerbread House Literary 
Magazine, Chinchilla Lit, and Yuzu Press. She is a first reader for Corvid Queen.  

You can find her on Twitter @loislkchan.

This piece first appeared in Juxtapost Magazine, an online lit mag based in Ban-
galore, India that is now defunct.
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INTERPRETIVE 
DANCE AT  THE 
TRANSLATION 

DIVISION
By E . J.  Nash

I hit the replay button on my screen, and the recording begins again. Ac-
HTWINSL�YT�YMJ�QTLX��YMNX�NX�YMJ�Y\JSY^ܪ�WXY�YNRJ�.�[J�\FYHMJI�YMJܪ�[J�RNSZYJ�
video. I must be missing something.

&Yܪ�WXY��\MJS�,WJL�LF[J�RJ�YMNX�FXXNLSRJSY��MJ�RFIJ�NY�XJJR�QNPJ�MJ�\FX�
doing me a favor. He leaned against my cubicle wall, threw the tablet onto 
R^�IJXP��FSI�FYJ�YMWJJ�TK�YMJ�RNSYX�.�PJUY�NS�F�XRFQQ�OFW�SJ]Y�YT�R^�HTRUZYJW��
�.K�^TZ�HFS�HWFHP�YMNX�TSJ��PNIIT��YMJ^�QQ�\WNYJ�XTSSJYX�FGTZY�^TZ���MJ�YTQI�RJ��
Only later did I learn that none of the regular analysts wanted this one. Yet it 
\FX�UJWKJHY�KTW�YMJ�XYZIJSY��NY�\TZQI�PJJU�RJ�THHZUNJI�FSI�TZY�TK�YMJ�\F^�
\MNQJ�YMJ�RFSFLJWX�\TWPJI�TS�WJVZJXYX�KWTR�YMJ�MNLM�UWNTWNY^�XJHYTWX�

At the end of the day, Thales-b is an out-of-the-way planet with few re-
sources and an atmosphere that will turn human lungs into diamonds. Our 
XMNUX�\TS�Y�RFPJ�NY�TZY�YMFY�\F^�KTW�F�HJSYZW^��FY�QJFXY�

3J[JWYMJQJXX��\MTJ[JW�QN[JX�YMJWJ�RFSFLJI�YT�GJFR�F�[NIJT�YT�TZW�XFYJQ-
lites in a format that we can read. They want something from us. I just have 
no idea what it is.

9MJ�NRFLJ�KFIJX�FSI�HWFHPQJX�FY�UTNSYX��GZY�NY�X�JFX^�JSTZLM�YT�XJJ�YMJ�
��LZWJX�TS�YMJ�XHWJJS��9\T�TK�YMJR�KFHJ�JFHM�TYMJWܪ

They are dancing.

&Y�QJFXY��.�YMNSP�YMJ^�FWJ��&X�F�XYZIJSY�TK�QFSLZFLJX��.ѣR�IWF\S�YT\FWIX�
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RJYFUMTWX�FSI�XNRNQJX��NY�NX�QNPJ�YMJ^�FWJ�IFSHNSL��NY�NX�FX�NK�YMJ^�FWJ�UFWYSJWX��
.�HTZQI�GJ�HTRUQJYJQ^�RNXNSYJWUWJYNSL�YMJ�RT[JRJSYX �YMFY�X�YMJ�NXXZJ�\NYM�
outer-planet translation. There is no familiar context for interpretations. 

9MJ�Y\Tܪ�LZWJX�RFYHM�JFHM�TYMJWܫ�F\QJXXQ^��9MJ^�FUUJFW�YT�GJ�Y\NSX��NK�
XZHM�YMNSLX�J]NXY�TS�9MFQJX�G��.S�YMJܪ�WXY�KJ\�XJHTSIX�TK�YMJ�[NIJT��YMJ^�FU-
UJFW�FX�XMFUJQJXX��NWNIJXHJSY�XUMJWJX��&KYJW�F�KJ\�RTRJSYX�YMJNW�XPNS�JQTS-
gates into interconnected oblongs and cylinders and prisms. These radiant 
masses could be limbs, organs, brains, eyeballs - anything. I’m reminded of 
balloon animals from when I was younger. 

<MJS�TSJ�TK�YMJ�HWJFYZWJX�RT[JX�KTW\FWI��YMJ�TYMJW�RT[JX�GFHP �\MJS�
one twists, the other is a mirror. 

3T�UJWXUJHYN[J�NX�UWT[NIJI�G^�YMJ�[NIJT��9MJXJ�FRTWUMTZX�XMFUJX�HTZQI�
GJ� YMJ� XN_J� TK� R^� �XYܪ TW� FX� \NIJ� FX� YMJ� &YQFSYNH�� 9MJ^� IFSHJ� NS� KWTSY� TK� F�
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GQNSINSL�\MNYJ�GFHPLWTZSI�

9MJ�KTWRX�HTSYNSZJ�YMJNWܫ�ZNI�RT[JRJSYX��FSI�.�HTSYNSZJ�YT�\FYHM�

•    •    •

Ѧ<FSY�YT�LWFG�F�HTKKJJ�FKYJW�\TWP�\NYM�YMJ�WJXY�TK�ZX$ѧ

The voice is light and friendly, but I can’t help but jump. My chair faces 
away from the opening of the cubicle; I’m perpetually being surprised. I try to 
hide my anger as I swivel to face Anita.

The rest of us�NRUQNJX�YMJ�TYMJW�XYZIJSYX�FY�YMJ�TKܪHJ��9TIF^��QNPJ�J[JW^�
other day, I’ll turn them down. This video won’t be decoded if I spend my time 
IWNSPNSL�HTKKJJ�FSI�NLSTWNSL�YMJ�UWTGQJR��

Ѧ-T\�FWJ�YMJ�GQTGX�YTIF^$ѧ�&SNYF�HTSYNSZJX��LJXYZWNSL�FY�R^�XHWJJS�

“They’re great,” I lie.

.ѣR� TS� R^� �KY^�XN]YMܪ [NJ\NSL�� .� MF[J� GWTPJS� IT\S� JFHM� RT[JRJSY� NSYT�
YNS^�� HTIJI� UNJHJX� TK� NSKTWRFYNTS� FSI� HWTXX�HMJHPJI� YMJR� FLFNSXY� RT[J-
ments of celestial bodies, algebraic formulations, and iterations of languages 
KWTR�TYMJW�XTQFW�X^XYJRX��9MJWJѣX�ST�QTLNH�TW�FS^�UFYYJWS��2^�WJHPQJXX�HTINSL�
has crashed my computer twice. 

Ѧ)TSѣY� YFPJ� YMNX� YMJ� \WTSL� \F^�ѧ� &SNYF� XF^X�� ѦGZY� RF^GJ� YMNX� NXSѣY� F� QFS-
guage. Maybe it’s art. There doesn’t have to be a meaning for everything.”

.�\FSY�YT�QNPJ�&SNYF��8MJ�GWNSLX�NS�HTTPNJX�YMFY�MF[J�TKK�\TWQI�NSLWJINJSYX�
FSI�HQJFSX�TZY�YMJ�KWNILJ�NS�YMJ�XYFKK�FWJF�FSI�XUJFPX�XJ[JS�QFSLZFLJX��-JW�
JFWX�FWJ�XT�MJF[NQ^�UNJWHJI�YMFY�YMJWJѣX�RTWJ�RJYFQ�YMFS�XPNS��FSI�MJW�MFNW�NX�
I^JI� F� INKKJWJSY� SJTS� XMFIJ� J[JW^� TYMJW� \JJP�� .S� FSTYMJW� HTSYJ]Y�� .� \TZQI�
\FSY�YT�LWFG�YMFY�HTKKJJ�\NYM�MJW�FSI�YMJ�TYMJW�XYZIJSYX��'ZY�.�ITSѣY�MF[J�YNRJ�
for friendship: I need to unearth the secrets of this video. 

Ѧ9MJWJѣX�FQ\F^X�F�RJFSNSL�ѧ� .�XF^�YT�&SNYF��FSI�.�GJLNS�R^ܪ�KY^�XJ[JSYM�
viewing.

9MFY� \JJP� .� IWJFR� TK� IFSHNSL�� .� XJJ� NRFLJX� TK� TUFQJXHJSY� GZGGQJX�� .�
hear non-existent music as nebulous bodies come closer, move apart. When 
.�GQNSP��.�XJJ�YMJ�RJYFQQNH�NRUWNSY�TK�RTYNTS�TS�YMJ�NSXNIJ�TK�R^�J^JQNIX��9MJ�
afterimage of the dancers is burned to my vision. 

“You’ve been spending too much time on the Thales-b thing,” Greg tells 
me one afternoon. “Don’t worry about it. I’m giving you something else.” 

-J�LN[JX�RJ�F�WFINT�YWFSXHWNUY�KWTR�7TXX�����YMFY�MJ�\FSYX�YWFSXQFYJI��.�
�SNXM�YMJ�FXXNLSRJSY�NS�YMWJJ�MTZWX�GJKTWJ�RT[NSL�GFHP�YT�YMJ�[NIJT��<MJSܪ
MJ�HFYHMJX�RJ�\FYHMNSL�KTW�R^�XJ[JSY^�JNLMYM�YNRJ�TS�R^�YFGQJY��,WJL�TKܪ-
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HNFQQ^�GFWX�RJ�KWTR�\TWPNSL�TS�NY�FS^�QTSLJW�

'ZY�STY�GJKTWJ�.�HFS�XJSI�YMJ�YWFSXRNXXNTS�YT�R^�UJWXTSFQ�HTRUZYJW�

9MJXJ� �LZWJXܪ \FSYJI� YT� XF^� XTRJYMNSL�� .Y� YTTP� IJHFIJX� KTW� YMNX� RJX-
sage to arrive, and I won’t have it wasted.

Ѧ&WJ� ^TZ� XZWJ� ^TZ� \TSѣY� HTRJ� TZY� \NYM� ZX� YTSNLMY$ѧ� &SNYF� FXPX� GJKTWJ�
leaving on a Friday. Her luggage hovers at her side; I vaguely recall her saying 
XMJ�\FX�LTNSL�XTRJ\MJWJ�KTW�YMJ�\JJPJSI��;NXNYNSL�KWNJSIX��

Ѧ.ѣR�LTTI�ѧ�.ѣR�UFHPNSL�ZU�R^�GFL�KTW�YMJ�HTRRZYJ�MTRJ��9MJ�JFWQNJW�.�
HFS�LJY�GFHP�YT�R^�HTRUZYJW��YMJ�RTWJ�YNRJ�.�HFS�XUJSI�\NYM�YMJ�IFSHJWX��

.YѣX�F�WJQNJK�\MJS�&SNYF�QJF[JX�XT�YMFY�.�HFS�WZXM�TZY�TK�YMJ�TKܪHJ�

•    •    •

I’m used to fricatives and sibilants, diphthongs and monophthongs. En-
glish sounds aren’t easily replicated across solar languages, but they provide 
RJ�\NYM�F�HTRKTWYFGQJ�PST\QJILJ�GFXJ��<MJS�.�JSHTZSYJW�F�QFSLZFLJ�YMFY�
communicates through light patterns or with shades of blue, I can rely on the 
fact that my own alphabet will welcome me home with open, steady arms. 

5QFSJYFW^� QNSLZNXYNH� FSFQ^XYX� ZXZFQQ^� MF[J� XTRJ� XTWY� TK� PJ^� TW� LZNIJ� YT�
help them with the translation process. Sometimes a nearby planet has sim-
ilar graphemes, or occasionally a written text can be dissected with the help 
TK� F� LZNIJGTTP�� .K� \JѣWJ� QZHP^� \J� \TWP� INWJHYQ^� \NYM� HQNJSYX� \MT� XUJFP� YMJ�
language.

'ZY� \NYMTZY� FS^� Y^UJ� TK� WJKJWJSHJ� UTNSY�� .� HFSѣY� J[JS� GJLNS� YT� LZJXX� FY�
what the shapes are saying in the video. 

+TW�YMJܪ�WXY�YNRJ��.�WJFQN_J�\MFY�J[JW^TSJ�JQXJ�NS�YMJ�TKܪHJ�PST\X��.�FR�
wasting my time. I’ve failed. 

<MJS�,WJL�LN[JX�RJ�F�SJ\�FXXNLSRJSY��.�UNHP�FY�NY�T[JW�YMJ�HTZWXJ�TK�F�
\JJP��.�YFPJ�HTRKTWY�NS�YMJ�WTYJ�\TWP�TK�YWFSXQFYNSL�\TWIX�FSI�RFSNUZQFYNSL�
YMJR�NSYT�F�SJ\�XJSYJSHJ��FX�NK�.�\FX�RTQINSL�YMJ�\TWIX�KWTR�HQF^��9MJ�\TWP�
KJJQX�UFWYQ^�QNPJ�F�GJSJINHYNTS��UFWYQ^�QNPJ�F�UZSNXMRJSY�

When Anita invites me to the bar that night, I have nothing else to do. I 
say yes.

•    •    •

9MJ�GFW�NX�WNTYTZX�FSI�UFHPJI �.�HFS�GFWJQ^�MJFW�FS^�TK�YMJ�UJTUQJ�FY�YMJ�
table. I have already forgotten most of their names. Yet even though I had 
ignored their overtures for so long, the students have proven to be nothing 
GZY�PNSI��YMJ^�HTRUQNRJSY�R^�XMNWY��YMJ^�TKKJW�RJ�KWJJ�IWNSPX��YMJ^�FXP�RJ�YT�
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dance. 

Ѧ&�IFSHJ$ѧ�.�XMTZY�T[JW�YMJ�RZXNH�

&SNYF� YFPJX� R^� VZJXYNTS� FX� UJWRNXXNTS� FSI� Y\NWQX� RJ� TSYT� YMJ� IFSHJ-
��TTW��:SKFRNQNFW�JQJHYWTSNH�GJFYX�HWFXM�T[JW�RJ��UZQQNSL�RJ�NSYT�YMJ�YNIJܫ

.ѣ[J�SJ[JW�IFSHJI�GJKTWJ��9MJܪ�WXY�RTRJSYX�FWJ�OJWP^�FSI�F\P\FWI�GJ-
fore Anita grabs my hands and moves them for me. “Just do what I do!” she 
yells. 

8MJ�YMWZXYX�FS�FWR �XT�IT�.��-JW�QJLX�PNHP�FSIܫ�FNQ�FSI�XMNRR^���XT�IT�
mine. When she laughs, I laugh just as loudly. 

8TRJYNRJ� FKYJW� TZW� KTZWYM� IFSHJ�� .� HFSѣY� MJQU� GZY� YMNSP� YMFY� NYѣX� SNHJ� YT�
have a friend. 

&X�\J�HTSYNSZJ��FX�.�RJQY�NSYT�YMJ�HWT\I��.ѣR�WJRNSIJI�TK�YMJܪ�LZWJX�KWTR�
the transmission. I am as shapeless and formless as them. My limbs are 
QTTXJ�FSI�QNLMY��&QQ�.�SJJI�YT�IT�NX�HTU^�&SNYFѣX�RT[JRJSYX�FSI�NY�QTTPX�QNPJ�.�
PST\�\MFY�.ѣR�ITNSL��

&�YMTZLMY��XTRJ\MJWJ�NS�YMJ�GFHP�TK�R^�RNSI�

.�YMNSP�TK�YMJ�RNQQNTSX�TK�QNLMY�^JFWX�GJY\JJS�ZX�FSI�9MFQJX�G��-T\�YMNSLX�
GJHTRJ�INXYTWYJI�� QTXY��UN]JQFYJI��<MFY�IT�YMJ^�PST\�TK�TZW�XTQFW�X^XYJR$�
4ZW�T\S�GTINJX$�9MJ^�RNLMY�MF[J�UNHPJI�ZU�TS�TZW�WFINT�XNLSFQX��TW�NYѣX�UTX-
XNGQJ�YMJ^�MJFWI�F�WZRTW� TK�ZX�KWTR�FSTYMJW�SJFWG^�UQFSJY��'ZY� ѦSJFWG^ѧ� NX�
subjective. Maybe they did the best they could. Perhaps we’re meant to copy 
them.

.�MTQI�TZY�R^�FWR��+QJ]�R^ܪ�SLJWX��

.Y�QTTPX��[FLZJQ^��QNPJ�FS�TGQTSL��

1NPJ�F�GFQQTTS�FSNRFQ�

•    •    •

.�ITSѣY�\TWP�YMFY�SNLMY��.ѣ[J�MFI�F�MFSIKZQ�TK�IWNSPX��FSI�.�SJJI�YT�GJ�XTGJW�
KTW�YMJ�YMTZLMY�YMFY�XNRRJWX�TS�YMJ�YTU�TK�R^�XPNS��9MJ�SNLMY�NX�IWJFRQJXX��

The next morning, I watch the recording for the eighty-ninth time. Once 
FLFNS��YMJܪ�LZWJX�GJLNS�FX�XUMJWJX�GJKTWJ�YWFSXKTWRNSL�NSYT�F�WTZLM�HTQQJH-
YNTS�TK�XMFUJX��+TW�RTSYMX�.ѣ[J�GJJS�YMNSPNSL�TK�YMJR�FX�YMJNW�T\S�GJNSLX��
their own bodies. 

I have missed that the form is part of the message. 

9MNX�YNRJ�.�PST\�\MFY�.ѣR�QTTPNSL�KTW��9MJ�XFYJQQNYJX�YMFY�UNSLJI�YMJ�NS-
coming transmission were Canadian, so I assume that I’ll be able to use the 
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1FYNS�FQUMFGJY�YT�IJHTIJ�YMJ�RJXXFLJ��5JWMFUX�YMJ^�PST\�RTWJ�FGTZY�ZX�
than I suspected. 

2^�UWJ[NTZX�\TWP�MFI�FQWJFI^�NIJSYNܪJI�T[JW�YMNWY^�INXYNSHY�RT[JRJSYX�
from the shapes. If I was broadcasting a message to another planet, I would 
\FSY�YT�JSXZWJ�YMFY�FS^TSJ�WJHJN[NSL�NY�PSJ\�\MFY�.�\FX�XF^NSL��.�\TZQI�XYFWY�
with the basics. 

.�ITSѣY�ZXJ�FS^�UFWYNHZQFW�XTKY\FWJ�TW�HTINSL�QFSLZFLJ��+TW�YMJܪ�WXY�RT-
tion, when the shapes wave one of their cones - roughly analogous to an arm 
- I write down A. 

<MJS� YMJ� XUMJWJ� WTYFYJX�� .� \WNYJ� IT\S� '�� .� YMNSP� TK� &SNYF� YMWT\NSL� MJW�
MJFI�GFHP�NS�YNRJ�YT�YMJ�RZXNH��

(�NX�FS�TZYXYWJYHMJI�QJL��QNPJ�F�ONL�

'^�YMJ�YNRJ�.�LJY�YT�YMJ�JSI�TK�YMJ�FQUMFGJY��YMJܪ�WXY�Y\JSY^�XN]�INXYNSHY�
movements are catalogued. There are extra motions at the end that I have 
^JY�YTܪ�LZWJ�TZY���.�NRFLNSJ�YMJ^�FWJ�UZSHYZFYNTS�TW�YJSXJ�NSINHFYTWX�

Once the alphabet is complete, the message begins. 

•    •    •

2^� \TWP� TS� YMJ� [NIJT� \FX� �F\JIܫ KWTR� YMJ� GJLNSSNSL�� .� FXXZRJI� YMJ�
XMFUJX�\JWJ�YW^NSL�YT�YJFHM�ZX�YMJNW�QFSLZFLJ��.�MFI�NY�GFHP\FWIX��YMJ^�\JWJ�
showing us our language in their dialect. 

��ZWW^�TK�FHYN[NY^�\NQQ�GJLNS�TSHJ�.�LN[J�YMJ�RJXXFLJ�YT�R^�RFSFLJWXܫ�&
I won’t be alive to see the outcome. Communications from Thales-b will no 
longer be relegated to a student. 

Decoded, the transmission reads: Hello. We are coming.

.�\NQQ�GJ�IJFI�FSI�GZWNJI�G^�YMJ�YNRJ�YMJ^�FWWN[J��.�\TZQI�MF[J�QNPJI�YT�MF[J�
met them. Others will learn the movements and how to communicate with 
YMJR��'ZY�.�YMNSP�TK�\MFY�&SNYF�XFNI���UJWMFUX�STY�J[JW^YMNSL�MFX�RJFSNSL��
Maybe I just would have enjoyed the dance. 

E.J. Nash is an Ottawa-based writer. Previous work has been published in The 
Globe and Mail, Nature Futures, PACE Magazine, The First Line, Idle Ink, and else-

where. She can be found on Twitter @Nash_EJ.
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BILL  HE AR T LEA
By Michae l  Fowler

Days before she became ill, Lea detected unpleasantness ahead. She 
was convinced–and this insight lingered throughout her illness–that her hus-
band was deceiving her about the recent falling off in the quality of her house-
MTQI�IZYNJX��UFWYNHZQFWQ^�MJW�XPNQQ�T[JW�YMJ�\TTI�GZWSNSL�XYT[J��-JW�RFRRFQN-
an stew had become inedible, he said, her aquatic chowder an abomination, 
MJW�WJQF]FSY�GJ[JWFLJ�FY�SNLMYYNRJ�F�KTWR�TK�IWFNSFLJ��7TLJW�NSXNXYJI�YMFY�MJ�
YFPJ�T[JW�YMJ�UWJUFWFYNTS�TK�YMJNW�INSSJW��TW�FY�QJFXY�FYYJSI�YT�NYX�XJFXTSNSL�NS�
YMJܪ�SFQ�RNSZYJX�TK�XYJ\NSL��

-JW�MTZXJHQJFSNSL�MFI�FQXT�KFQQJS�TKK��FHHTWINSL�YT�7TLJW��FSI�MJ�GJLFS�
WJTWLFSN_NSL�YMJ�HZUGTFWIX�FSI�XHWZGGNSL�YMJ�\TTIܫ�TTW�FSI�\FQQX��.Y�\FX�
as if he wanted to remove every trace of her as she suddenly and inexplicably 
deteriorated in functionality. Yet in the raising of their daughter, who with her 
husband had departed in a steed-drawn wagon six years ago, shortly after 
the Star Climbers had visited the Sed in their amazing soaring vehicle, he had 
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MFWIQ^�WFNXJI�Fܪ�SLJW��8NSHJ�\MJS�MFI�MJ�GJHTRJ�F�2TIJWS�2FS$�

Lea allowed him to commandeer her usual chores without complaint 
while she pondered what had gone wrong. It was around the same time, or 
shortly after, that her health went downhill. She found herself incapable of 
XF^NSL�\MJYMJW�7TLJWѣX�HTTPNSL�\FX�XZUJWNTW�YT�MJW�T\S��TW�TK�XT�RZHM�FX�
YFXYNSL�NY�\NYM�MJW�IZQQJI�XJSXJX��-J�\TZQI�XF^��Ѧ.XSѣY�YMFY�FS�NRUWT[JRJSY$ѧ�
FSI�XMJ�\TZQI�STI�MJW�MJFI�FSI�IT�MJW�GJXY�YT�HMTPJ�YMJ�XYZKK�IT\S��

8MJ�RFW[JQJI�YMFY�MJW�MZXGFSI��\MT�MFI�YFPJS�T[JW�MJW�LFWIJS��\TZQI�
[FSNXM�NSYT�YMJ�SJFWG^�KTWJXY�\NYM�INLLNSL�NRUQJRJSYX��3TYMNSL�LWJ\�\JQQ�NS�
that dense shade but certain foul fungi and a variety of disgusting white ber-
WNJX��8MJ�\FSYJI�YT�FXP�MNR�\MFY�MJ�\FX�ITNSL�GFHP�YMJWJ��GZY�XMJ�HTZQISѣY�
�SI�YMJ�GWJFYM��,WT\NSL�RTWJ�MJQUQJXX��XMJ�GJLFS�IWTUUNSL�MJW�UQFYJ�TS�YMJܪ
�TTW�FSI�XUNQQNSL�MJW�MTY�GJIYNRJ�IWNSP�TS�YMJ�YFGQJ�TW�NS�MJW�HMFNW��.Y�QTTPJI�FXܫ
NK�7TLJW�\FSYJI�YT�XF^�XTRJYMNSL�YT�MJW�TS�YMJXJ�THHFXNTSX��GZY�FKYJW�XYFWNSL�
at her for a long moment, he silently cleaned up the mess. On her worst night, 
she couldn’t hold her utensils or lift her cup and went to bed without food or 
IWNSP��

8MJ� F\TPJ� RNIRTWSNSL� YMJ� SJ]Y� IF^� KJJQNSL� ST� GJYYJW�� -JW� RNSI� MFI�
XMWZSP�NSYT�F�IWJFRQNPJ�XYFYJ�YMFY�FIRNYYJI�KJ\�HQJFW�NRUWJXXNTSX��4[JW�YMJ�
QFXY�\JJP��MJW�FUUJFWFSHJ�MFI�FQXT�\FSJI �*ISF�YMJ�8JFRXYWJXX�MFWIQ^�WJH-
ognized her when she came to call late in the afternoon. Once renowned for 
her crisp and spotless outer garments and decorative quartz and metal jew-
JQW^��1JF�MFI�YZWSJI�NSYT�F�UQFNS�FSI�ZS\FXMJI�KWZRU�FSI�MFI�YFPJS�YT�QN[NSL�
in her old robe as if it were a protective cocoon. 

1JF�PSJ\��FX�NK�NS�F�QZHNI�IWJFR��\M^�*ISF�\FX�MJWJ �XMJ�MFI�J[JS�FHHTR-
UFSNJI�YMJ�8JFRXYWJXX��FS�TQI�KWNJSI��TS�XTRJ�TK�MJW�TKܪHNFQ�WTZSIX�NS�YMJ�
past as an assistant. Lea herself had more than once stitched the required 
JRGQJR�TS�YMJ�HT_^�UFWPF�TW�HTRK^�T[JWHTFY�HMTXJS�FX�YMJܪ�SFQ�LFWRJSY�G^�
YMJ�KFRNQ^�TK�F�[TNHJQJXX�FSI�ZS[FQZJI�TQI�TSJ��<MJS�*ISF��QTTPNSL�HWNYNHFQQ^�
FY�MJW�KWNJSIѣX�ZSHQJFS�WTGJ��UWTKKJWJI�NSXYJFI�Fܪ�SJ�YMNHP�X\JFYJW�YMFY�MZSL�
NS�MJW�HQTXJY��1JF�\NYM�\MFY�XYWJSLYM�XMJ�HTZQI�XZRRTS�XMTTP�MJW�MJFI�NS�
denial and pointed at the robe; this would be her companion to the end. 

Edna then produced the necessary thread from her commodious rain-
HTFY�UTHPJY�FSI�GJLFS�YT�XJ\�F�YWNR�GQZJ�=�NSYT�YMJ�WTGJѣX�WNLMY�XMTZQIJW��YMJ�
mandatory sign of Lea’s life transition. Lea could only sigh and accept it. 

Edna showed no surprise or alarm that someone as young as her friend, 
TSQ^� JNLMY^�YMWJJ� NS� 8JI� ^JFWX�� FQWJFI^� SJJIJI� YT� GJFW� YMJ� RFWP� TK� XJSNQNY^��
Although Lea was well shy in years of a century-and-a-quarter, when old age 
STWRFQQ^�UWJXXJI�NYX�IJܪSNYN[J�XYFRU�TS�YMJ�[NQQFLJWX��FSI�MFI�TSQ^�QFXY�XUWNSL�
YFPJS�UFWY�NS�YMJ�YMF\�IFSHJ�FSI�XZSL�F�XTQT�FY�YMJ�HTRRZSFQ�GTSܪWJ�NS�FZ-
tumn, her time had clearly come. And besides, it was none of Edna’s concern. 
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1JFѣX�INWJ�HTSINYNTS�MFI�GJJS�UTNSYJI�TZY�G^�7TLJW��MJW�MZXGFSI��FSI� QFYJW�
[JWNܪJI�G^�YMJ�(TZSHNQ�TK�+N[J�*QIJWX��,WJJS��5JFY��7TI��'NWINJ��FSI�/JFS��YMJ�
three men and two women whose word was law and whose decisions were 
�SFQܪ

*ISF�INI�STY�YMNSP�YMJWJ�\FX�FS^YMNSL�ZSKFNW�FGTZY�YMJ�WFYNT�TK�RJS�YT�
\TRJS�TS�YMJ�(TZSHNQ��TW�NK�XMJ�INI��XMJ�PJUY�MJW�TUNSNTS�YT�MJWXJQK��9MJ�NR-
GFQFSHJ�MFI�MJQI�KTW�^JFWX��FSI�*ISF��QNPJ�FQQ�YMJ�8JI��\FX�Fܪ�WR�ZUMTQIJW�TK�
tradition. Yet when the Star Climbers had arrived those six years ago, she 
and Lea had watched raptly as an authoritative Star Climbing female, Doctor 
Melodie, warned them about men. Ignorant of their language, the resourceful 
[NXNYTW�MFI�ITSJ�XT�G^�XPJYHMNSL�F�SZIJ�RFS�TS�F�XRFQQ�STYJUFI�FSI�YMJS�
IWF\NSL�F�GQZJ�=�YMWTZLM�YMJܪ�LZWJ�\NYM�F�LWNR�J]UWJXXNTS�TS�MJW�KFHJ��

)THYTW�2JQTINJ�\FX�STY�F�XPNQQJI�FWYNXY��GZY�XNSHJ�ZSHQTYMJI�8JI�QTTPJI�
RZHM�QNPJ�ZSHQTYMJI�8YFW�(QNRGJWX��MJW�UTNSY�\FX�FX�HQJFW�FX�NK�XUTPJS��Ѧ<FYHM�
men constantly and don’t let them win.” She had then handed the notepad 
and pen to Edna and a duplicate gift containing the same drawing to Lea. The 
Star Climbers were free with notepads, all of which had an orange star atop 
each page and a small pen attached by a string, and these were added to 
both women’s collections. Edna, though she remained silent, remembered all 
this now while gazing upon her helpless friend. She wondered if Lea recalled 
YMFY�IF^��TW�NK�MJW�RNSI�\FX�YTT�INR�KTW�XZHM�RJRTWNJX��9MJܪ�SNXMJI�XMFUJ�
JRGQF_TSJI�TS�YMJ�WTGJ��*ISF�GNI�KFWJ\JQQ�YT�1JF�FSI�YT�7TLJW�

Two hours before sunset, the Guide arrived. This was Virg the Suit, a local 
XT�SNHPSFRJI�GJHFZXJ�MJ�\TWJ�F�8YFW�(QNRGJWѣX�HFXZFQ�OFHPJY��;NWL�\FX�YMJ�
XFRJ�FLJ�FX�1JF�FSI�PSJ\�MJW�\JQQ��FX�INI�SJFWQ^�J[JW^�[NQQFLJW��FSI�MJ�UWNIJI�
himself on the service he was there to offer her. Far from being abashed by 
the visiting Star Climbers, as many in the village had been due to their plainer 
lives, Virg had been emboldened in his part-time occupation as Guide when 
one of the Climbers, observing him leading an elderly man along the so-called 
Trail of Abandonment, nodded in approval. The oldster expired before they 
had reached the river, and the Climber, after watching Virg bury him, handed 
;NWL�� FQTSL� \NYM� TSJ� TK� YMJ� UWN_J� STYJUFIX�� F� TSHJ�XRFWY� HMJHPJWJI� OFHPJY�
that another Climber had stowed in his friend’s personal baggage as a jest. 

&QQ�YMNX�GZNQY�ZU�;NWLѣX�HTSܪIJSHJ�FSI�FKܪWRJI�FS�THHZUFYNTS�YMFY�XTRJ�
regarded as shady. Traditionally, it had been frowned upon for a Guide to be 
a non-relative, and it was left to a family member, usually a young male, to 
lead the no-longer-valued party up nearby Mount Cloud. The nod from one of 
YMJ�8YFW�(QNRGJWX��MT\J[JW��MFI�HMFSLJI�YMNX��FSI�,ZNIJX�QNPJ�;NWL�YMJ�8ZNY��
of whom there were several in the village, were now the norm. The Sed no 
QTSLJW�MFI�YMJ�XYTRFHM�YT�QJFI�YMJNW�KFRNQ^�RJRGJWX�TS�YT�YMJNWܪ�SFQ�KTWYZSJ��
but in their greater sensitivity left it to strangers, or as close to strangers as 
were available in such an isolated place. 
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While this tradition had changed, other relevant edicts remained im-
mutable, Star Climbers or no Star Climbers. The hopeless one was to be given 
Fܪ�SFQ�RJFQ�TK�YMJNW�HMTNHJ��NK�IJXNWJI��YMJS�HTS[J^JI�ZUTS�F�XYJJI�TW�XYJJI�
drawn-cart along twisting paths to the glacier atop Mount Cloud, and there 
abandoned without provisions or guidance at nightfall. In the event they man-
FLJI�YT�JSHTZSYJW�FS^TSJ�JQXJ�NS�YMJ�\NQIJWSJXX��YMJ�GQZJ�=�TS�YMJNW�HQTYMNSL�
XNLSNܪJI�YMFY�ST�FXXNXYFSHJ�\FX�YT�GJ�TKKJWJI��G^�TWIJW�TK�YMJ�(TZSHNQ��

.S�YMJ�MNXYTW^�TK�YMJ�8JI�ST�TSJ�MFI�J[JW�WJUTWYJI�RJJYNSL�F� QN[NSL�=ѣI�
UJWXTS�FKYJW�YMJNW�FGFSITSRJSY��FSI�STSJ�XT�XYNYHMJI�MFI�J[JW�RFIJ�NY�GFHP�
to the main village, or to the smaller village across the river. It was part of 
KTQPQTWJ�YMFY�F�GTI^�\FX�FY�TII�YNRJX�INXHT[JWJI�NS�YMJ�KTWJXY�TW�FY�YMJ�GFXJ�
TK�YMJ�2TZSY��TSJ�\MTXJ�YFYYJWJI�TZYJW�LFWRJSY�GTWJ�YMJ�GQZJ�=��GZY�ST�TSJ�
truly believed this. The forest was too dense, the beasts and other pitfalls too 
abundant. 

'JXNIJX� 1JF�� YMJWJ� \JWJ� Y\T� RTWJ� INXUTXFGQJ� XTZQX� YMFY� IF^�� YMJ� RF-
SNFHFQ�+TTY�FSI�YMJ�RTWTXJ�'JJ��;NWL�MFI�FQWJFI^�YNJI�YMJR�XJHZWJQ^�YT�YMJ�
saddles of two thin steeds, with the pair of animals roped in tandem to his 
FQWJFI^�GTWJI�RTZSY��&X�*ISF�FSI�7TLJW�\FYHMJI��;NWL�MJF[JI�ZU�YMJ�ZS-
complaining Lea to share the same saddle as Foot, and secured her tightly 
GJMNSI�MNR��QJF[NSL�YMJ�WTYZSI�'JJ�\NYM�FS�FSNRFQ�TK�MJW�T\S��&SI�YMJS��\NYM�
+TTY�HFHPQNSL�YTܪ�SI�MNRXJQK�SJXYQJI�NS�1JFѣX�^NJQINSL�GTXTR��YMJ^�\JWJ�TKK�FY�
a slow pace.

The tortuous way included every possible hazard, and in half a mile along 
a narrow trail that would be invisible by night, they came to the river. Wide and 
\NYM�WFUNIX�NS�RFS^�XJHYNTSX��FSI�QFHPNSL�F�GWNILJ��NY�HTZQI�TSQ^�GJ�KTWIJI�NS�
F�XNSLQJ��MFWI�YTܪ�SI�XUTY��&X�YMJ^�XQT\Q^�HWTXXJI�NY��;NWL�YNQYJI�MNX�MJFI�FY�YMJ�
water and raised his eyebrows, as if in warning, or perhaps as an invitation to 
MNX�UFXXJSLJWX�YT�YFPJ�F�INU�FY�YMJNW�JFWQNJXY�TUUTWYZSNY^��

On the opposite side of the river, they passed close by the smaller village 
YMFY�WJRFNSJI�HTSHJFQJI�G^�KTWJXY��GZY�\MTXJ�QTHFYNTS�\FX�RFWPJI�G^�F�YFQQ�
XYTSJ�KTWRFYNTS��QNPJ�F�MZLJ�ZUWNLMY�F]�NS�YMJ�FNW��'J^TSI�YMFY��YMJNW�YWFNQ�GJLFS�
to ascend, but not before they encountered the entrances to underground 
HF[JX�FSI�MNQQXNIJ�HF[JWSX�YMFY��FX�J[JW^�8JI�PSJ\�KWTR�HMNQIMTTI�\FWSNSLX�
and daring adolescent visits, were home to poisonous insects and vicious 
beasts, and led to impenetrable mazes if one strayed into them. 

&X�;NWL�LF[J�YMJXJ�LFUNSL�RTZYMX�TK�XYTSJ�MNX�XUJHNFQ�QTTP�TK�\FWSNSL�TW�
approval, Foot was already convulsed in laughter. Perhaps it was her annoy-
ance at his inappropriate reaction that brought Lea somewhat out of her fog-
QNPJ�QJYMFWL^��FSI�XMJ�KTZSI�MJWXJQK�\FSYNSL�YT�\MNXUJW�NS�MNX�JFW�YT�XMZY�ZU��
YMTZLM�\MFY�XMJ�IJXNWJI�RTXY�\FX�YT�INXRTZSY�YMJ�XYNSPNSL�FSNRFQ�\MTXJ�
GFHP�XMJ�KTZSI�MJWXJQK�XYWFIIQNSL�FSI�LT�YT�XQJJU��
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The temperature grew noticeably cooler and the air thinner and more dif-
�HZQY�YT�GWJFYMJ�FX�YMJ^�HTSYNSZJI�YMJ�FXHJSY��FSI�1JF�RFSFLJI�YT�IT_J�TKKܪ
FLFNSXY�+TTY�IJXUNYJ�MNX�YWJRGQNSL�GTI^�FSI�HTSXYFSY�HMZHPQNSL��<MJS�XMJ�
opened her eyes, they had arrived at the treeless top of Mount Cloud where 
YMJ�GQZNXM�LQFHNJW�LWJ\�TZY�TK�FSIܫ�T\JI�T[JW�YMJ�WTHP��;NWL�MFI�GWTZLMY�YMJR�
to the very edge of a precipice high above an immense valley, where she and 
'JJ�FSI�+TTY�\JWJ�XNYYNSL�TS�XJUFWFYJ�GTZQIJWX��LF_NSL�NSYT�YMJ�FG^XX��

9T� YMJ� JFXY� XMJ� HTZQI� XJJ� F� WNGGTS�QNPJ� XJHYNTS� TK� YMJ� WN[JW� YMJ^� MFI�
HWTXXJI��XMNSNSL�FLFNSXY�YMJ�IFWP�LWJJS�TK�YMJ�KTWJXY��FSI�YMJ�QTKY^�XYTSJ�F]�
that pinpointed the smaller village. There too, on the eastern slope of Mount 
Cloud, lay the familiar plateau where the craft of the Star Climbers had 
touched down six years earlier, and where a large empty cylinder of discarded 
RJYFQ�WJRFNSJI �NK�XMJ�XVZNSYJI��XMJ�NRFLNSJI�XMJ�HTZQI�XJJ�YMNX�HMZSP�TK�IJ-
GWNX��8MJ�STYNHJI�;NWL��XYFSINSL�GJXNIJ�MNX�XYJJI��\NSPNSL�FY�YMJ�YMWJJ�TK�YMJR�
FX�YMJ^�YTTP�NS�YMJXJ�XNLMYX��XNLSNK^NSL�FX�ZXZFQ�YMJ�TG[NTZX�UJWNQ�NS[TQ[JI�NS�
reaching them as well as their insidious attraction. Then, as the sun began to 
XNSP�FSI�YMJ�FNW�FY�TSHJ�LWJ\�HTQI��YMJ�,ZNIJ�RTZSYJI�ZU�FSI�XQT\Q^�WTIJ�TKK��
leading away the two other tired animals. 

+TTY�QFZLMJI�ZUWTFWNTZXQ^�FY�YMFY��FSI�'JJ�J]UJQQJI�YMJ�RTZYMKZQ�TK�IFWP�
SZY� OZNHJ� XMJ� MFI� GJJS� JSOT^NSL� NS� F� XNSLQJ� YMNHP� XUZWY��9MJ� MJF[^� \TRFS�
YMJS�XYTTI�ZU�FSI�WJRT[JI�MJW�YMNHP�UFWPF��\FQPJI�T[JW�FSI�MFSIJI�NY�YT�1JF��
FSI�YTUUQJI�MJFIܪWXY�T[JW�YMJ�UWJHNUNHJ��

&Y�YMNX��+TTYѣX�RJWWNRJSY�TSQ^�NSHWJFXJI�FSI�1JF�KJQY�GTINQ^�XYWZHP��GZY�NS�F�
RTRJSY�XMJ�WJLFNSJI�JSTZLM�XJQK�\NQQ�YT�\TSIJW�\MFY�JQXJ�'JJ�MFI�GWTZLMY�
along in the garment besides those horrid nuts. Lea herself carried her Star 
Chamber notepad and pen with her everywhere she went, and had done so 
KTW�XN]�^JFWX��FX�INI�RFS^�8JI��3TY�KTW�YMJܪ�WXY�YNRJ��GZY�ST\�\NYM�NSHWJFXJI�
HTS[NHYNTS��XMJ�KJQY�XMJ�XMTZQI�WJHTWI�YMJ�J[JSYX�TK�MJWܪ�SFQ�MTZWX�FX�FS�MNX-
torical note for her people. 

She reached into her robe for the pad of paper and noticed that Foot 
MFI�FQXT�[FSNXMJI��<NYM�JKKTWY�XMJ�XYTTI�ZU��\FQPJI�XQT\Q^�YT�YMJ�WTHP�\MJWJ�
MJ�MFI�XFY��FSI�QTTPJI�T[JW��8MJ�XF\�SJNYMJW�MNX�GTI^�STW�'JJѣX��GZY�FY�YMJ�
QJILJ�KTZSI�MNX�T[JWHTFY�IFSLQNSL�KWTR�F�GWTPJS�XYTSJ��8MJ�WJYWNJ[JI�NY�FSI�
her hopes began to build that, with three outer garments to bundle up in, she 
could survive a frigid night in a sheltered spot. 

•    •    •

After a chilling and dizzying descent, Lea reached the cylindrical relic 
without mishap. She was fortunate in that the intact structure gave off a heat 
of its own despite the dying sunlight, a gentle and comfortable warmth that, 
\NYM�YMJ�MJQU�TK�MJW�YMWJJ�TZYJW�LFWRJSYX��\TZQI�JS[JQTUJ�MJW�QNPJ�F�GQFSPJY��
8MJ�XF\�YMFY�ST�\NQI�FSNRFQX�MFI�YFPJS�ZU�WJXNIJSHJ�KTW�YMJ�SNLMY�FSI��QJF[-
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ing a decent distance between herself and the birth control device that some 
young persons had recently left behind, the single blemish on the otherwise 
spotless circumference, she curled up along the curved metallic wall. 

5QZHPNSL�\NYM�Fܪ�SLJWSFNQ�FY�YMJ�GQZJ�YMWJFI�NS�MJW�WTGJ�ZSYNQ�YMJ�XYNYHMJX�
HFRJ�TZY��FSI�J]MFZXYJI�KWTR�MJW�QFGTWNTZX�YWJP�IT\S�YMJ�RTZSYFNS�XQTUJ��
XMJ�KJQQ�FXQJJU�FX�YMJ�IFWPSJXX�LWJ\�IJJU��8MJ�IWJFRY�TK�'NQQ��YMJ�8YFW�(QNRG-
JW�\MT�MFI�RFIJ�QT[J�YT�MJW�STY�KFW�KWTR�YMNX�XUTY�XN]�̂ JFWX�FLT��\NYMTZY�7TL-
JWѣX�PST\QJILJ��FSI�\MT�MFI�INXFUUJFWJI�FQTSL�\NYM�MNX�XYFWW^�HWJ\�XMTWYQ^�
thereafter. The notepad she carried now was a gift from him, not from Doctor 
2JQTINJ�� FSI� KTW� MJW� NY� MJQI� XUJHNFQ� XNLSNܪHFSHJ�� .S� NY� 'NQQ� MFI� IJHQFWJI� MNX�
QT[J�KTW�MJW��\WNYNSLܪ�WXY�'.11�
UTNSYNSL�YT�MNRXJQK���YMJS�
UTNSYNSL�YT�MNX�MJFWY��
-*&79�FSIܪ�SFQQ^�1*&�
UTNSYNSL�YT�MJW���1JF�MFI�ZSIJWXYTTI��FSI�RFIJ�HJW-
YFNS�7TLJW�SJ[JW�XF\�NY��

8MJ�F\TPJ��STY�HTQI�GZY�IFRU�FSI�MZSLW^�FSI�FGT[J�FQQ�YMNWXY^��FSI�\NYM�
F�MJFIFHMJܪ�JWHJW�YMFS�FS^�TK�MJW�J]UJWNJSHJ��8MJ�PSJ\�NY�\FX�JFWQ^�RTWSNSL�
G^�YMJ�UWJXJSHJ�TK�F�YMNHP�KTL�RFIJ�QZRNSTZX�G^�XZSQNLMY�YMFY�J]YJSIJI�KWTR�
the glacial cap to this spot on the plateau. 

7JRFNSNSL�NSXNIJ�YMJ�UWTYJHYN[J�H^QNSIJW��XMJ�XFY�ZU�FSI�HTRGJI�YMWTZLM�
YMJ�UTHPJYX�TK�MJW�YMWJJ�HTFYX�YT�XJJ�\MFY�UWT[NXNTSX�XMJ�T\SJI��.S�MJW�WTGJ�
XMJ�KTZSI�'NQQѣX�UFI�FSI�UJS��YJS�RJYFQ�HTNSX��FSI�YMWJJ�GFPJI�\FKJWX�XMJ�INI�
STY�WJRJRGJW�XYZKܪSL�YMJWJ��3T�\FYJW �MT\�HTZQI�XMJ�MF[J�KTWLTYYJS�Fܫ�FXP�
TK�\FYJW$�

.S�'JJѣX�UFWPF�XMJ�KTZSI��FQTSL�\NYM�Y\T�UTHPJYX�KZQQ�TK�YMTXJ�INXLZXYNSL�
GWT\S�SZYX�YMFY�TQI�KTQPX�HMJ\JI��F�XRFQQ�XFHP�MTQINSL�YMWJJ�SZY�GZYYJW�XFSI-
wiches, six ripe apples, four hard boiled eggs, four lengths of dried meat, and 
a quantity of honey fudge. Again, no water. 

+WTR�YMJ�YJS�UTHPJYX�TK�+TTYѣX� NS[TQZYJ�T[JWHTFY�XMJ�ZSHT[JWJI�F�XPNS�
�FXP�TK�GJJW��FSTYMJW�TK�\NSJ��Y\T�\JQQ�\WFUUJI�WTFXYJI�RJFY�XFSI\NHMJX��Fܫ
XRFQQ�TUFVZJ�XU^LQFXX��FS�NRRTGNQJ�HTRUFXX��F�IZQQ�HTQQFUXNGQJ�PSNKJ��F�KTQI-
JI� RFU�� FSI� F� �^NRXܫ UFRUMQJY� HTSYFNSNSL� UNHYZWJX� TK� FQQ�GZY�WJHTLSN_FGQJ�
animals and not-quite-familiar landscapes, this last clearly a gift from the 
pedagogical Star Climbers. 

9MJ�XYWTSL�IWNSP�\TZQISѣY�IT��GZY�1JF�XTTS�KTZSI�F�IJSY�NS�YMJ�TZYJW�\FQQ�
of the cylinder that had collected fresh water during a nighttime rainfall. It 
\FX�\FWR�FSI�GWFHPNXM��GZY�XFYNXK^NSL��&KYJW�IWNSPNSL��XMJ�XFY�FSI�YTTP�F�KJ\�
bites of fudge.

&X� 1JF� FYJ�� XMJ� KJQY� MJW� NSSJW� QNLMY� LWT\� GWNLMYJW� QNPJ� YMJ� XZSQNLMY� FX� NY�
GZWSJI�F\F^�YMJ�KTL��FSI�XMJ�IJHNIJI�YMFY�F�MNPJ�TK�XJ[JWFQ�MTZWX�GFHP�YT�YMJ�
village through perfectly familiar surroundings would not be impossible. And 
after journaling in her notepad the events of her adventure so far, she felt that 
XMJ�RZXY�LT�GFHP��NK�TSQ^�YT�YJQQ�7TLJW�YMFY�XMJ�ST�QTSLJW�MFI�YMJ�QJFXY�ITZGY�



120

about what he had planned for her.  

Lea waited until the fog dissipated, and then began her descent down the 
eastern side of Mount Cloud from the plateau where she stood. She saw no 
TSJ�GZY�F�RJYFQ�UWTXUJHYTW�FSI�MNX�UFHP�FSNRFQ�TS�YMJ�QT\JW�KFHJ��FSI�YMNSP-
NSL�YT�MNWJ�F�WNIJ�NSYT�YMJ�[NQQFLJ��XMJ�FUUWTFHMJI�MNR��.K�XMJ�PSJ\�MNR��FX�XMJ�
QNPJQ^�INI��MNX�NIJSYNY^�WJRFNSJI�TGXHZWJ�IZJ�YT�MJW�XYNQQ�MF_^�RNSI��.S�SJFWQ^�
inaudible tones, she offered him the metal coins she carried and the madman 
+TTYѣXܫ�FXPX�TK�IWNSP�NS�WJYZWS�KTW�MNX�FXXNXYFSHJ��

The prospector, seeing that she was ill, and not failing to notice the blue 
=JX�TS�YMJ�Y\T�LFWRJSYX�XMJ�HFWWNJI��WJFQN_JI�FY�TSHJ�YMFY�MJW�QNKJ�\FX�NS�MNX�
hands. He immediately agreed to her request, and though it would be a poor 
IF^�KTW�MNX�RJYFQ�UWTXUJHYX�FXNIJ�KWTR�MJW�HTNSX��MJ�NSXNXYJI�TS�\FQPNSL�GJ-
side his animal while Lea rode astride it the entire way to the village. 

As they ambled along, he polished off Foot’s beer and wine while giving 
1JF�KWJJ�FHHJXX�YT�MNX�GWNLMY�RJYFQܫ�FXP�TK�KWJXM�\FYJW��-J�WJQNXMJI�YMJ�NIJF�TK�
forcing the Council to reinstate Lea to the community, it being the law that a 
RJRGJW�GFSNXMJI�YT�YMJ�\NQI��ZUTSܪ�SINSL�MNX�TW�MJW�\F^�GFHP�YT�YMJ�[NQQFLJ��
was to be spared for at least one more year. Such reinstatement had never 
occurred before, since no banished person had ever managed to return, but 
XYNQQ� NY�\FX�YMJ�QF\�YMFY�J[JW^TSJ�PSJ\��&X�F�HNYN_JS�TK�YMJ�[NQQFLJ��YMJ�UWTX-
pector would insist the Council uphold it, even if the members objected, and 
J[JS�NK�MJ�MNRXJQK�MFI�GWTPJS�YMJ�QF\�G^�LN[NSL�1JF�F�QNKY��F�KFHY�MJ�\TZQIS�Y�
RJSYNTS��'JXNIJX��MJ�MJQI�F�LWZILJ�FLFNSXY�YMJ�(TZSHNQ�KTW�IJS^NSL�MNR�QJF[J�
YT�MFHP�YMJ�8YFW�(QNRGJWѣX�TQI�[JMNHQJ�NSYT�HTNSX�YT�YWFIJ��FSI�NSXYJFI�IJHQFW-
ing it a Civic Monument.   

The prospector soon noticed that Lea did not satisfy his idea of a proper 
invalid. Though something clearly ailed her, she was not as old as her aban-
donment might suggest, was not unattractive and might even be comely if 
she could be restored to usefulness. He gazed at her with fresh eyes, and 
XNSHJ� XMJ� MFI� UQZHPJI� NY� TKK� FSI� QJKY� NY� GFHP� NSXNIJ� YMJ� 8YFW� (QNRGJWXѣ� OJYYN-
soned machine, he saw her hand was free of a marriage band. 

'^�ST\�YTT�MJ�MFI�WJHTLSN_JI�MJW��NK�TSQ^�FX�F�[NQQFLJ�\TRFS�\MTXJ�SFRJ�
MJ�INISѣY�PST\��FSI�WJHFQQJI�STYMNSL�NS�MNX�UFXY�YMFY�RNLMY�MF[J�RFIJ�MJW�MNX�
JSJR^��&X�F�WJXZQY��MJ�GJLFS�YFQPNSL�YMJ�RTXY�NSHWJINGQJ�STSXJSXJ�FGTZY�MJW�
joining him in his hut in the smaller village, which he preferred to the larger vil-
QFLJ�KTW�WJFXTSX�YMFY�MJ�INI�STY�YWTZGQJ�YT�RFPJ�HQJFW��YMTZLM�YMJ�XRFQQJW�\FX�
KF[TWJI�G^�KTQP�QNPJ�MNR��UWTXUJHYTWX��RNSJWX��XRNYMX��FSI�MZSYJWX��8YNQQ��GTYM�
[NQQFLJX�FHPST\QJILJI�YMJ�XFRJ�(TZSHNQ�TK�*QIJWX�FSI�YMJ�XFRJ�HZXYTRX��
and were regarded as one village parted by the river. 

8YNQQ�ZS\JQQ��1JF�RFSFLJI�YT�IT_J�YMWTZLM�RTXY�TK�MNX�XUJJHM��WTHPJI�G^�
YMJ�XRFQQNXM�UFHP�FSNRFQ��FSI�NRFLNSJI�XMJ�XF\�'NQQ��MJW�XP^�HWTXXNSL�QT[JW��
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TSHJ� FLFNS� UWTRNXNSL� YT� WJYZWS� YT� MJW� KWTR� FKFW�� 1TTPNSL� NSYT� MJW� J^JX�� MJ�
placed his two hands over his heart, cast the heart into the universe, and then 
GWTZLMY�NY�GFHP�NSYT�MNX�\FNYNSL�HMJXY��9MJS�MJ�MJQI�ZU�YMJܪ�[Jܪ�SLJWX�TK�TSJ�
MFSI�FQTSL�\NYM�YMJ�NSIJ]ܪ�SLJW�TK�YMJ�TYMJW��XN]�^JFWX�MJSHJ�

'^�YMJ�YNRJ�YMJ^�FWWN[JI�NS�1JFѣX�SJNLMGTWMTTI��YMJ�UWTXUJHYTW�MFI�MJW�FQ-
RTXY�XRNQNSL�\NYM�MNX�MZRTWTZX�YFPJ�TS�YMJ�8YFW�(QNRGJWX��&HHTWINSL�YT�MNR�
they weren’t from the stars at all, but impostors who had catapulted them-
selves over the horizon from a land far to the north, in search of women and 
RJYFQ��&SI�MFI�1JF�XYZINJI�YMTXJ�UFRUMQJYX�YMJ^�MFSIJI�TZY$�4M�^JX��XMJ�
had, she might have told him. One illustrated, with pictures of avians, the prin-
HNUQJ�TKܫ�NLMY��FSI�FSTYMJW��\NYM�INFLWFRX�TK�HTNSX�FSI�MTZXJX��YMJ�YMJTW^�TK�
HTRUTZSI�NSYJWJXY��-J�MFI�SJ[JW�XJJS�YMJ�QNPJ��FSI�MJWJ�MJ�XUFY�TS�YMJ�YWFNQ��

Extracting a promise from Lea to meet again if circumstances warranted, 
the prospector dropped her off where she said she lived, a modest single-sto-
ry dwelling with a good-sized yard and no neighbors too close by. He helped 
her to dismount and, when she waved off further assistance and began 
munching an apple, led his animal down the road toward the river crossing. 

1JF�XYTTI�YMJWJ��\JFP�GZY�FQJWY��FSI�XF\�ST�TSJ�FGTZY��9MJS�7TLJW�FU-
peared at the front door with Clem of the rectangular beard, a useless per-
XTS�\MTܪ�QJI�FSNRFQ�YJJYM�FSI�GTSJX�NSYT�TII��ZSFYYWFHYN[J�XMFUJX��9MJ�Y\T�
men, apparently unaware of her nearby presence, embraced on the porch 
FSI�PNXXJI��&KYJW�YMJ^�GWTPJ�TKK�YMJNW�MZL��YMJ^�\JSY�YTLJYMJW�FWTZSI�YT�YMJ�
GFHP^FWI�FSI�LFWIJS��

Dropping her newly acquired coats and bitten fruit on the porch, Lea en-
tered the house and sat heavily in her favorite chair, the armrests now smell-
NSL� ZSUQJFXFSYQ^� TK� F� XYWFSLJW�� 8MJ� \FQPJI� NSYT� YMJ� PNYHMJS� FSI� MJKYJI� YMJ�
QJSLYM^�HFW[NSL�PSNKJ�TS�YMJ�YFGQJ �GZY�ST�� YMFY�\TZQI�TSQ^�GJ�WJ[JSLJ��8MJ�
QFNI�YMJ�PSNKJ�IT\S�FX�YMJ�RJS�FUUJFWJI�NS�YMJ�JSYW^\F^��7TLJW�NS[TPJI�YMJ�
name of the deity, while Clem stared open-mouthed as if he’d never seen a 
woman before; perhaps he hadn’t. 

Ѧ<M^�INISѣY�^TZ�YJQQ�RJ��7TLJW$ѧ�XFNI�1JF��XYWZLLQNSL�YT�RFPJ�MJW�[TNHJ�
clear. “I wouldn’t have stood in your way. You didn’t have to have me aban-
doned.” 

Ѧ-F[J�^TZ�FGFSITSJI$ѧ�XFNI�7TLJW��Ѧ.�INISѣYѰ�ѧ

“What you brought in from the garden,” Lea interrupted. And while both 
RJS�XYTTI�QNPJ�UTXYX�XMJ�XYZRGQJI�NSYT�YMJ�PNYHMJS��HW^NSL��Ѧ<MJWJ�NX�NY��7TL-
JW$�.YѣX�MJWJ��.�PST\�NYѣX�MJWJ�ѧ�8MJ�WZRRFLJI�FQTSL�YMJ�YTU�XMJQK�TK�YMJ�RFNS�
cupboard and soon extracted a small box with a sliding lid made of bone. 
Opening it, she pinched a few of the odd, dried plants between her thumb and 
KTWJܪSLJW��YMJS�QNKYJI�YMJ�GT]�YT�MJW�STXJ�FSI�YTTP�F�IJJU�XSNKK��8FYNXܪJI��XMJ�
held out the box for the men to see. 
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Ѧ<MFY�FWJ�^TZ�LTNSL�YT�IT$ѧ�XFNI�7TLJW�

Ѧ.ѣR�QJF[NSL�ѧ�1JF�WJUQNJI��IWTUUNSL�YMJ�GT]�YT�YMJܫ�TTW��Ѧ,TTIG^J��7TLJW��
Clem, good to see you as always.”

'ZY�YMJ�XSNKK�RF^�STY�MF[J�GJJS�FQQ�MFWRQJXX�YWNZRUM��FSI�NS�F�RTRJSY�
MJW�RFQFNXJ�WJF\FPJSJI��1JF�XYFWJI�UFXY�YMJ�Y\T�RJS�FSI�YMWTZLM�YMJ�PNYHM-
JS�\NSIT\�NSYT�YMJ�XNIJ�^FWI��&S�NQQZRNSFYNTS�QNPJ�YMFY�FWTZSI�YMJ�LQFHNJW�NS�
YMJ�RTWSNSL�KTLܪ�QQJI�YMJ�^FWI��FSI�KWTR�NYX�RNIXY�XYJUUJI�F�LQT\NSL�'NQQ��\MT�
GJHPTSJI�YT�MJW�\NYM�TUJS�FWRX��.SMFQNSL�IJJUQ^��XMJ�XYWTIJ�YT\FWI�MNX�QNLMY�

Michael Fowler is a humor and science fiction writer living in Ohio.
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PARASITE  NERVES
By A .  J.  Van Be l le

TMJ�XUFHJ�XYFYNTS�FZINYTWNZR�XYNSPX�TK�YMJ�X\JFY�TK�F�MZSIWJI�Y\JQ[J�
year-old Cosmic Academy recruits.

9MJ�MJFIRFXYJW�LJXYZWJX�KTW�RJ�YT�YFPJ�R^�UQFHJ�FY�YMJ�UTIN-
ZR��2^�SJHP�FHMJX�

I must not let these children see how the weight crushes me. The toxi-
cologists designed the protective headdress to be as lightweight as possible, 
GZY�NYѣX�F�GZQP�YMFY�XMTZQIS�Y�GJ�YMJWJ�

9MJ�XSFPJX�\WNYMJ��RFPNSL�R^�MJFWY�YNLMYJS�\NYM�YMJNW�JSIQJXX�LWNUUNSL�
TK�R^�XPZQQ�

9MJ�^TZSL�HFIJYX�NS�YMJ�FZINJSHJ�LFUJ�FY�YMJ�MJFI�\WFU�PJJUNSL�YMJR�
safe from the creatures.

Ѧ.ѣR�LTNSL�YT�GJ�^TZW�XUJFPJW�KTW�YTIF^�ѧ�.�XF^�NSYT�YMJ�RNHWTUMTSJ��9MJ�
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adolescents squirm.

.�YJQQ�YMJR�\MFY�MFUUJSJI��TS�YMJ�UQFSJY�8H^YMJ��PST\S�KTW�NYX�[JSTRTZX�
denizens, my father went into the caverns without the usual safety equip-
RJSY��+TW�F�XYWTQQ��MJ�XFNI��9T�YFPJ�UMTYTLWFUMX�TKܫ�T\JWX�YMFY�GQTTRJI�NS�ZY-
YJW�IFWPSJXX��<MJS�MJ�SJJIJI�MJQU��.�MFI�ST�YNRJ�KTW�UWTYJHYN[J�LJFW�R^XJQK��
.�UZQQJI�MNR�TZY �MJ�PJUY�MNX�QNKJ��&SI�KTW�MNX�YWTZGQJ�MJ�LTY�F�IFZLMYJW�\NYM�F�
permanent parasite-brain interface.

&R�.�MJWJ�FX�F�MJWT�TW�F�HFZYNTSFW^�YFQJ$

'JKTWJ�.ܪ�SNXM�YMJ�XYTW^��YMJ�PNIX�FWJ�YFQPNSL��8TRJ�XF^�YMJ�IFSLJW�RZXY�
be exaggerated. The wave of sound resolves into three shouted words.

Ѧ9FPJ�NY�TKK��9FPJ�NY�TKK�ѧ�9MJ�HMFSY�X\JQQX��9MJ�UFNSYNSL�TS�YMJ�\FQQ�XJJRX�
to pulse in time to the rhythmic words: an acrylic image of a soldier in her 
IFWP�HFRTZܫFLJ�ZSNKTWR�

Ѧ9MJ�XSFPJX�JFY�WFYX�FSI�RNHJ�FSI�QN_FWIX�ѧ�.�XF^�YT�YMJ�HWT\I��Ѧ-F[J�^TZ�
J[JW�XJJS�F�GFG^�RTZXJ$ѧ

They go quiet. I touch the holo controls at the podium, and the image of a 
GFG^�RTZXJ�XUWNSLX�YT�QNKJ�NS�RNIFNW��.Y�XNYX�TS�Fܪ�SLJWYNU��FSI�NYX�\MTQJ�GTI^�
NX�ST�GNLLJW�YMFS�YMJܪ�SLJWSFNQ�

Ѧ&ITWFGQJ��NXS�Y�NY$�9T�YMJ�XSFPJX��NY�X�QZSHM�ѧ�.�YW^�YT�PJJU�YMJ�XSFPJXѣ�INJYX�
[FWNJI��FSI�XT�KFW�NY�X�\TWPNSL��.K�YMJ^�INJ��.�INJ��9MJ�QNSPFLJ�TK�YMJNW�SJW[JX�\NYM�
mine sees to that.

Ѧ9FPJ��.Y��4KK��9FPJ��.Y��4KK�ѧ�9MJ�HMFSY�WNXJX�FLFNS��QTZIJW�YMNX�YNRJ��9MJ^�
all join in.

My hand twitches. I could remove the headdress. I could show them. It 
would be the last thing they ever see.

.�KTWHJ�R^�MFSI�GFHP�YT�YMJ�UTINZR��.�R�MJWJ�YT�YFQP�YT�YMJR�FGTZY�XF[NSL�
R^� KFYMJW�� 3TY� FGTZY� QN[NSL� \NYM� IJFIQ^� UFWFXNYJX�� 'JXNIJX�� .� ITSѣY� MF[J� YMJ�
RFLSJYNH�PJ^�YT�ZSIT�YMJ�QFYHMJX��.K�YMJ�MJFIIWJXX�\JWJ�WJRT[FGQJ��.�HTZQISѣY�
be here.

'ZY�RF^GJ�.�FR�MJWJ�YT�YFQP�FGTZY�QN[NSL�\NYM�YMJ�HTSXJVZJSHJX�TK�MJW-
TNXR��1FYJW�NS�R^�XUJJHM��.ѣQQ�YJQQ�YMJR�.�ITS�Y�PST\�\MJYMJW�.�RFIJ�YMJ�WNLMY�
choice. With my headdress on, I may be a hero, but without it, I’d be a mon-
ster.

9MJ� HMFSY� HTSYNSZJX��9MJ� XSFPJX� HTNQ� FLFNSXY� JFHM� TYMJW� XT� MFWI� YMJ^�
move my head from side to side.

The children want to see.
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•    •    •

�.�GQNSP�FSI�YMJ�XSFPJX�XMT\�RJ�F�[NXNTS�F�KJ\�XJHTSIX�NSYT�YMJ�KZYZWJ��
.S�YMNX�KJ[JW�IWJFR��F�HMNQI�NS�YMJ�XJHTSI�WT\�LJXYZWJX�FY�RJ��9MJ�PNI�SJ]Y�YT�
him gives him a shove, and he climbs over the front row, stepping on another 
HMNQI��9MJ�HQNRGJW�QZSLJX�KTW�RJ��.ܫ�NSHM�F\F^��GZY�MNXܪ�SLJWX�HQTXJ�TS�YMJ�
XYNKK�KFGWNH�TK�R^�XMFRJKZQ�HWT\S��-J�RFPJX�Fܪ�XY�FWTZSI�YMJ�MJFIIWJXX�FSI�
YMJ�XSFPJ�GTINJX�GJSJFYM��-J�^FSPX�

8YFWX�\NSP�YT�QNKJ�FY�YMJ�GFHPX�TK�R^�J^JX��F�RNQQNTS�UNSUWNHPX��JFHM�F�XZ-
pernova of agony. Parasite nerves fray and split from my dendrites. A tug all 
the way to my optic nerve.

Impossibly, he holds the headdress aloft, triumphant. The audience 
cheers. The headmaster and his minions rush to quiet their charges, but it’s 
too late.

The cheers twist into howls. The audience wavers before me. I sway, 
IN__^��R^�HTSXHNTZXSJXX�QJFPNSL�YMWTZLM�R^�YTWS�XHFQU��'NYX�TK�R^�JXXJSHJ�
�TFY�KWJJ�FSI�X\NWQ�NS�YMJ�FNW�QNPJ�GZGGQJX�NS�\FYJWܫ

9MJ�XSFPJXѣ�UTNXTS�ITJX�NYX�\TWP��(MNQIWJS�\WNYMJ�NS�YMJNW�XJFYX��FXXFNQJI�
G^�YMJ�NS[NXNGQJ�WF_TW�QNPJ�IFWYX�TK�SJZWTYT]NS��9MJ^�RZXY�MF[J�YMTZLMY�YMJR-
XJQ[JX�XFKJ�GJHFZXJ�YMJ�FZINYTWNZR�NX�QFWLJ��'ZY�J[JW^�HTWSJW�TK�YMJ�WTTR�NX�
within range of the poison.

9MJ�NSXYWZHYTWX�XYFSINSL�NS�YMJ�GFHP�QTTP�FY�RJ�YT�XJJ�\MFYѣX�LTNSL�TS��
4SJ�IWTUX�YT�MJW�PSJJX��&STYMJW�XQZRUX�FLFNSXY�YMJ�GFHP�\FQQ�

The children in the front rows fall limp.

9MJ� OTPJѣX� TS� ^TZ�� .� YMNSP� YT� R^� XSFPJX��9MJ^ѣQQ� SJ[JW�LJY� YMJNW� RJFQ�� .S�
removing the covering, the boy also uprooted half my parasites, ripping their 
KTZSIFYNTSX�FSI�YJFWNSL�R^�GWFNS��8QFYNSL�RJ�KTW�IJFYM��YTT��3T\��YMJWJѣX�F�
\MTQJ�KJFXY�XUWJFI�GJKTWJ�R^�XSFPJX��GZY�.�MF[J�ST�XYWJSLYM�YT�HFWW^�YMJR�
to their prey.

The boy who unleashed the creatures lies dead, sprawled in the lap of 
FSTYMJW�HFIJY��GTYM�TK�YMJR�\NYM�J^JX�\NIJ�TUJS��ZSXJJNSL��YMJ�\MNYJX�UNSP �
their faces are purple as a bruise.

•    •    •

.�GQNSP�FLFNS��'FHP�YT�YMJ�RTRJSY��F�WTTR�TK�QN[NSL�UJTUQJ��R^�MJFIIWJXX�
still in place.

The boy in the second row rises to climb over the seat. I tilt my heavy 
MJFI�YT\FWI�MNR��Ѧ9MJ�UFWFXNYJX�YMFY�MF[J�YFPJS�WTTY�NS�R^�XPZQQ�\NQQ�PNQQ�J[-
JW^TSJ�NS�YMJ�WTTR�LN[JS�MFQK�F�HMFSHJ��9MFYѣX�STY�OZXY�XTRJ�XYTW^��.K�^TZ�QTTP�
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at them, you die.”

9MJ�GT^�HFXYX�TSJ�RTWJ�RTHPNSL�LQFSHJ�FY�MNX�SJNLMGTW�GJKTWJ�XJYYQNSL�
down in his seat.

�SNXM�R^�YFQP�FSI��\NYMTZY�F�YWFHJ�TK�XFWHFXR��YMFSP�YMJR�KTW�GJNSL�Fܪ�.
LTTI�FZINJSHJ��2^�MJFIѣX�XYWFSLJ�\JNLMY�X\F^X�TS�R^�SJHP�FX�.�\FQP�F\F^�
from the podium. I touch the base of the headdress. A latch hangs loose. I 
\FX�XZWJ�.�XJHZWJI�YMJR�FQQ�GJKTWJ�QJF[NSL�MTRJѰGZY� NY�XJJRX�YMJ�XSFPJX�
had other ideas.

9MJ�XSFPJX�RF^�GJ�UFWY�TK�RJ�ST\Ѱ�GZY�.�FR�XYWTSLJW�YMFS�YMJ^�FWJ�

A. J. Van Belle is a writer and scientist whose short fiction has appeared in jour-
nals and anthologies from 2004 to the present, and their novels are represented 
by Lauren Bieker of FinePrint Literary Management. As a biologist, they draw on 

their science background to inform the world-building details in their fiction. They 
can be found on Twitter @ajvanbelle and at www.ajvanbelle.com.
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THE L IFE TIME OF 
A  STAR
By Korinne West

[SEVENTY-SIX YEARS]

*[JW^�RTWSNSL��MJ�\FPJX�ZU�NS�YMJ�IFWP��&SI�KTW�F�XJHTSI��J[JS�FKYJW�XT�
RFS^�RTWSNSLX��OZXY�KTW�F�XJHTSI��MJ�YMNSPX�MJѣX�GFHP�NS�YMFY�HFLJ�࣢

9MJS�YMJ�QNLMYX�KFIJ�TS��XJSXNSL�MJѣX�F\FPJ��9MJ�XZS�XMNJQI�T[JW�YMJ�\NS-
IT\X�XQNIJX�GFHP��QJYYNSL�NS�ZSܪQYJWJI�XYFWQNLMY��9MJ�WTTRܪ�QQX�\NYM�F�HTTQ�LQT\��
NQQZRNSFYNSL�XYJJQ�\FQQX�FSI�HTRUZYJW�XHWJJSX��FSI�MJ�WJRJRGJWX�YMFY�MJ�X�
XFKJ��YMFY�MJ�X�NS�F�INKKJWJSY�XTWY�TK�HFLJ�࣢

“Good morning, Commander,” a chipper voice sounds over an intercom, 
FS�MTZW�TS�YMJ�ITY�XNSHJ�MJ�F\TPJ��Ѧ-T\�FWJ�\J�YTIF^$ѧ

*[FSIJWܫ�TFYX�ZUXNIJ�IT\S�џ�FQYMTZLM��\MFYѣX�WJFQQ^�ZU�TW�IT\S�NS�_JWT�
LWF[NY^$�џ�PNHPNSL�TKK�YMJ�\FQQ�LJSYQ^�ZSYNQ�MJ�HFS�YFU�YMJ�XHWJJS��&�KFRNQNFW�
face appears, one he’s seen every day for decades now. “Good morning, Ju-
nie,” he replies. “Tired. That’s how we’re doing.”

“One of these days, you’re going to be a morning person, Evander, if only 
for the change of pace.”

“One of these days, I’ll be in a place where there’s actually a morning,” he 
replies with a grin. The next line in the script, long memorized. “What’s the 
SJ\X�YTIF^$ѧ

<MNQJ� XMJ� XUJFPX�� MJW� [TNHJ� XQNLMYQ^� HWFHPQ^� T[JW� YMJ� WFINT�� MJ� RT[JX�
FWTZSI��(MJHPX�XTRJ�WJFINSLX��Y^UJX�YMJR�TZY��&XPX�YMJ�HTRUZYJW�YT�LJSJW-
FYJ�F�HZU�TK�YJF��NK�NY�\TZQI�GJ�XT�PNSI��
�(ZU��GJNSL�F�YZWS�TK�UMWFXJ��TK�HTZWXJ��
XNSHJ�NY�MFX�YT�GJ�NS�F�GFL�\NYM�F�XUJHNFQ�XYWF\�YT�PJJU�NY�HTSYFNSJI��
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<WFUUNSL�ZU��/ZSJ�FXPX��Ѧ&S^YMNSL�SJ\�\NYM�^TZ$ѧ

He gazes out the window. “Passing by a nebula,” he notes. “Supernova 
remnants. Computer says it’s the Cygnus Loop.”

Ѧ4M��\T\��^TZѣWJ�FQWJFI^�YMFY�KFW�TZY��MZM$ѧ

Ѧ>JU��9NRJܫ�NJX�ѧ�*[FSIJW�XYZINJX�YMJ�XHWJJS�FX�/ZSNJ�YZWSX�MJW�KFHJ�KWTR�
YMJ�HFRJWF�YT�OTY�IT\S�XTRJ�STYJX��8MJѣX�LTY�YT�GJ��TM��QFYJܪ�KYNJX�G^�ST\��
She’s had the same hairstyle the whole time, a sensible bun with a pencil 
XYZHP�YMWTZLM�NY��4SJ�TK�YMJ�GJYYJW� QNFNXTSX�MJѣX�MFI��*[FSIJW�YMNSPX�KTSIQ^��
8MJѣI�YFPJS�TSJ�QTTP�FY�MNR�FSI�IJHNIJI�YMFY��J[JS�KWTR�RNQQNTSX�TK�SFZYNHFQ�
RNQJX�F\F^��XMJ�\FX�LTNSL�YT�RTR�MNR��
-J�TSQ^�[JW^�GWNJܫ^�HTRUQFNSJI��

There’s a comfortable pause over the comms. “Something I meant to 
RJSYNTS�XTTSJW��*[FSIJW�ѧ�XMJܪ�SFQQ^�XF^X�࣢

Ѧ-RR$ѧ

Ѧ<JQQ��^TZ�PST\�R^�\NKJѣX�UFXXJI��9MJ�PNIX�FQQ�RT[JI�TZY�ѧ�/ZSJ�UFZXJX��
Ѧ.ѣR�LTSSF�LT�XYF^�\NYM�2FWF�џ�^TZ�WJRJRGJW��R^�TQIJXY$�9MJ^ѣ[J�LTY�F�SNHJ�
UQFHJ�TZY�NS�+FWWFM��FSIѰ�\JQQ��FX�LWJFY�FX�NYѣX�GJJS�\TWPNSL�TS�)=��\NYM�^TZ��
.�YMNSP�.ѣR�WJFI^�YT�STY�GJ�FQTSJ�FS^RTWJ�ѧ

*[FSIJW�NX�XNQJSY��9MJS�MJܪ�SFQQ^�XF^X��Ѧ<JQQ��/ZSNJ��.�HJWYFNSQ^�HFSѣY�KFZQY�
^TZ�YMFY��8T�\MJSѣX�^TZW�QFXY�IF^�\NYM�9&+$ѧ

“Today.”

Ѧ2R�ѧ�-Jܫ�TFYX�GFHP�NS�[NJ\�TK�YMJ�XHWJJS��XNUUNSL�YMJ�QFXY�TK�MNX�YJF��Ѧ.YѣX�
HJWYFNSQ^�GJJS�F�OT^�PST\NSL�^TZ�ѧ

“Oh, same to you, Evander.”

9MJS�MJ�LJYX�F�IJ[NTZX�XRNQJ�� Ѧ8T�\MFY�XMFQQ�\J�UZY�TS�YMJ�ITHPJY�KTW�
YTIF^$ѧ�MJ�FXPX��YZWSNSL�MNRXJQK�WNLMY�XNIJ�ZU�YT�WJFQQ^�LJY�TSJ�QFXY�QTTP�FY�MJW��
MNX�TQI�KWNJSI��Ѧ&X�F�QNYYQJ�XJSINSL�TKK�UFWY^$ѧ

Ѧ<JQQ��.ѣI�XZWJ�QT[J�F�LTTI�QTTP�FY�YMFY�SJGZQF��NK�^TZ�HFS�X\NSL�NY�ѧ

Ѧ+TW�^TZ��4KܪHJW�/ZSJ�ѧ�*[FSIJW�XF^X�\NYM�F�\NXYKZQ�XRNQJ��Ѧ.�HFS�X\NSL�NY�ѧ

He carefully dismantles the camera mount and drags it over to the win-
dow, pointing it at the swirling nebula slowly turning outside. June oohs and 
FFMX��FSI�YMJ^�YFQP�FSI�QFZLM�ZSYNQ�(^LSZX�NX�QTSL�UFXY�FSI�/ZSJѣX�XMNKY�MFX�
HTRJ�YT�FS�JSI��9MJ^�XF^�Fܪ�SFQ�LTTIG^J��*[FSIJW�NX�LTTI�FY�YMJR �/ZSJ�NX�
not, and sheds a few tears.

<MJS�YMJ�HFQQ�JSIX��*[FSIJW�-FWYQJ^�XYFWJX�FY�MNRXJQK�NS�YMJ�IFWP�XHWJJS�
KTW�F�KJ\�RNSZYJX��3JFWQ^�YMNWY^�^JFWX��FSI�MJ�HFS�UNSUTNSY�\MJS�J[JW^�MFNW�
TS� /ZSNJѣX� MJFI� \JSY� LWF^�� \MJS� J[JW^� \WNSPQJ� KTWRJI�� &SI� MJ� XNRUQ^� WJ-
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RFNSXѰ�MNRXJQK��&X�FQ\F^X��9MNWY^�XTRJYMNSL��'WT\S�MFNWJI��MF_JQ�J^JI��YMNS�
FSI�\NW^��*[JW^�NSHM�TK�MNX�XPNS�HT[JWJI�\NYM�MFWXM�GQFHP�QNSJX��RFWPX�RJFSY�
to signal anyone who sees them that he is unnatural.

-J�KJJQX�NY�RTXY�TS�YMJ�LTTIG^J�PNSI�TK�IF^X�

-J� �TFYXܫ T[JW� YT� YMJ� \FQQ� TK� YMJ� HTRRZSNHFYNTSX� WTTR� FSI� LWFGX�
F� HMZSP^� RFWPJW�� 9MJWJѣX� F� QNXY� TK� �J]ܪ SFRJX�� KTZW� TK� \MNHM� FWJ� HWTXXJI�
out, written in the top corner. With a sigh, he crosses out the last one.  
/:3*�'&33.89*7.

I think I’m ready to not be alone anymore.

“Only four hundred thirty-seven years to go,” he says softly to the wall, and 
his voice ricochets around cold steel into empty space.

[ONE HUNDRED NINETY-EIGHT YEARS]

“Ow!”

Ѧ*[JW^YMNSL�FQQ� WNLMY�T[JW�YMJWJ��-FWYQJ^$ѧ�9MJ�[TNHJ� NX�FRZXJI��*[FSIJW�
HFS� UWFHYNHFQQ^� XJJ� YMJ� NSXZKKJWFGQJ� XRNWP� GJMNSI� NY�� IJXUNYJ� HZWWJSYQ^� GJNSL�
wedged underneath a console.

Ѧ4M��OZXY�UJFHM^�ѧ�MJ�WJXUTSIXܫ��NSLNSL�MNX�MFSI�TZY�YT�LWTUJ�KTW�YMJ�YTTQ�
MJ� OZXY�\MFHPJI�NSYT�MNX�STXJ�GJKTWJ� NYܫ�TFYX�TKK�� Ѧ)TNSL�LWJFY�� .W[NSL��SJ]Y�
YNRJ�� PNSIQ^� WJRNSI� YMJ�9JWWFS� &QQNFSHJ� +QJJY� YMFY� .� \FX� F� UFWFQJLFQ�� STY� FS�
engineer.”

Ѧ<JQQ��GZII^��^TZѣWJ�)=�ѣX�TSQ^ܪ�JQI�FLJSY��XT�^TZ�LJY�YT�\JFW�FQQ�YMJ�MFYX�
TZY�YMJWJ��.XSѣY�YMFY�J]HNYNSL$ѧ

Ѧ9MFYѣX� HJWYFNSQ^� F� \TWI� KTW� NY�ѧ� *[FSIJW� LWZRGQJX�� HQNHPNSL� YMJ� QFXY� UTWY�
NSYT�UQFHJ�FSI�GTQYNSL�YMJܪ�SFQ�HTWSJW�IT\S��Ѧ4PF^��9MFY�XMTZQI�IT�NY��:SQJXX�
I read these instructions wrong.”

9MFY�LJYX�MNR�F�QFZLM��Ѧ9MJ^ѣWJ�INFLWFRX��RFS��3T�\TWIX�YT�RNXWJFI�ѧ

“Fine. Unless I misinterpreted these hieroglyphs.” Evander scoots out from 
underneath the console and wipes the sweat off his brow. “All right. How’s the 
XNLSFQ$ѧ

Ѧ7JHFQNGWFYNSL�ѧ�.W[NSL�UFZXJX��Ѧ7JHJN[NSL�IFYFѰѧ

*[FSIJW� UZYX� YTTQX� F\F^� FSI� XYZINJX� MNX� MFSIN\TWP� \MNQJ� MJ� \FNYX�� &�
nondescript box-shaped object now sits under the main communications 
HTSXTQJ�� 9MFSPX� YT� WJHJSY� GWJFPYMWTZLMX� NS� NSYJWXYJQQFW� YWF[JQ�� XTRJ� XRFQQ��
ZSRFSSJI�HWFKY�HFS�YWF[JQ�KFXYJW�YMFS�*[FSIJWѣX�TQI�XMNU�HFS��9^ܫ�MJ^�MF[JSѣY�
LTYYJS�YMJ�YJHM�YT�\TWP�VZNYJ�WNLMY�\NYM�QFWLJW�HWJ\JI�[JXXJQX��GZY�NY�RJFSX�
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*[FSIJW�HFS�WJHJN[J�FIINYNTSFQ�ZULWFIJX�FSI�XZUUQNJX�J[JW^�ST\�FSI�YMJS�࣢

However, this also means that Evander has to install said updates, impro-
vising quite a bit. He had to wire this one into the navigational systems along 
\NYM�YMJ�HTRRX��FSI�MJ�KJW[JSYQ^�MTUJX�MJ�INISѣY�KZHP�FS^YMNSL�ZU�FSI�LJY�
himself going three hundred years in the wrong direction. Hieroglyphs indeed.

-J�YWNJX�STY�YT�YMNSP�FGTZY�YMJ�QJSLYM�TK�MNX�RNXXNTS�TKYJS��'ZY�J[JS�YMJ�
IJXNLSFYNTS�џ�)=��џ�XYFRUJI�TS�HFWLT�FSI�XYNYHMJI�TSYT�MNX�OZRUXZNY�WJ-
RNSIX�MNR��)=...��Five hundred thirteen.

Ѧ>TZ�WJ�HTRNSL�NS�HQJFW�ѧ�.W[NSL�WJUTWYX��FSI�*[FSIJW�J]MFQJX��Ѧ9WFOJHYTW^�
QTTPX�LTTI��>TZ�XZWJ�^TZѣWJ�STY�FS�JSLNSJJW$ѧ

Ѧ1TTPX�QNPJ�.�FR�ST\�ѧ�*[FSIJW�WJUQNJX��Ѧ9JQQ�^TZW�GTXXJX�.�\FSY�F�WFNXJ�ѧ

“Sure, man. Once you’re done investigating the weird signal in the fur-
YMJXY�WJFHM�TK�XUFHJ�FSI�YMJ�R^XYJW^�NX�FQQ�XTQ[JI��.ѣQQ�RFPJ�XZWJ�^TZ�MF[J�F�
nice bonus waiting for you.”

“Excellent. There’s my retirement plan.”

Evander wants to record the following laugh, wants a snapshot of this 
RTRJSY�� .YѣX� YMJXJ�RTRJSYX� YMFY�RFPJ�YMNX� \MTQJ�YMNSL�J[JS�YMJ� QJFXY�GNY�
bearable — someone always on the other end of the call. Another human 
GJNSL��9MTXJܪ�WXY�KJ\�IF^X�\JWJܪ�QQJI�\NYM�F�QTY�TK�IJXUFNW��GZYѰ�FY�QJFXY�YMJWJ�
\FX�XTRJTSJ�YT�YFQP�YT�

&SI�MF[NSL�YMFY�HTSSJHYNTS�RFIJ�YMJ�HZWYFNS�TK�XYFWX�RTWJ�QNPJ�FS�FI[JS-
YZWJ��FSI�QJXX�QNPJ�F�UZSNXMRJSY�

Ѧ'^�YMJ�\F^�ѧ�.W[NSL�NSYJWWZUYX�*[FSIJWѣX�RFZIQNS�YMTZLMYX��Ѧ>TZ�RNLMYѣ[J�
noticed there was something else in the shipment.”

Ѧ<FX�YMJWJ$ѧ�*[FSIJW�LQFSHJX�ZU�FSI�FWTZSI��QTTPNSL�KTW�\MJWJ�YMJ�HTS-
YFNSJW�LTY�TKK�YT�NS�YMJ�_JWT�,��-J�PNHPX�TKK�YMJܫ�TTW�NS�YMFY�INWJHYNTS��ZSITJX�
the lid’s ties, and peers inside. “What is…”

.YѣX� F� GTTP�� &S� MTSJXY�YT�LTI� UFUJW� GTTP�� \MNHM� *[FSIJW� MFXSѣY� XJJS�
XNSHJ�MJ�\FX�XMT[JI�NSYT�YMNX�XMNU�FSIܫ�ZSL�ZU�FY�YMJ�FYRTXUMJWJ��
8TRJ-
body decided paper was a waste of cargo space when ereaders exist.) He 
YFPJX�NY�TZY�� QJYYNSL�YMJ�ST\�KZQQ^�JRUY^�GT]�IWNKY�F\F^��FSI�MJ�OZXY�MTQIX�NY��
5FUJW�FSI�QNSJS��*FHM�UFLJ�UJWRFSJSYQ^�RFWPJI��STY�OZXY�F�RFYYJ�XHWJJS�YMFY�
can rewrite itself however much it wants to.

Ѧ>TZ�VZTYJI�F�GTTP�R^�RTR�QNPJI�YT�WJFI�F�\MNQJ�GFHP�ѧ�.W[NSL�J]UQFNSX��
Ѧ.ܪ�LZWJI�^TZ�RNLMY�STY�PST\�YMFY�TYMJWX�LTY�UZGQNXMJI�FKYJWѰ�YMJ�XYFWY�TK�YMJ�
RNXXNTS��8TѰ�YMJWJ�^TZ�LT��&�QNYYQJ�NSܫ�NLMY�JSYJWYFNSRJSY�KTW�^TZ�ѧ

*[FSIJW�YMNSPX�MJ�RNLMY�HW^��\MNHM�NX�XYZUNI��FSI�FQXT�F�GFI�NIJF�\MJS�
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RTNXYZWJ� \NQQ� �TFYܫ ZU� FSI� FWTZSI� FSI� LJY� NSYT� \NWNSL�� -NX� �SLJWXܪ HQJSHM�
FWTZSI�YMJ�GTTP��8TQNI�FSI�WJFQ�

Ѧ.W[NSL�ѧ�MJ�XF^X��\TWPNSL�[JW^�MFWI�YT�PJJU�MNX�[TNHJ�QJ[JQ��Ѧ^TZ�FWJ�F�[JW^��
very good friend.”

Ѧ&\\��(TRRFSIJW�ѧ�YMJ�TKܪHJW�WJUQNJX�\NYM�F�GNL�LWNS��Ѧ9MFYѣX�YMJ�SNHJXY�
thing you’ve ever said to me.”

Later, when the cabin lights dim and all is quiet, Evander hovers in front of 
YMJ�GNL�\NSIT\��GTTP�NS�MFSI��*FHM�XYFW�NX�F�LJR�FLFNSXY�F�[JQ[JY�GFHPIWTU�
— something he thought of as cold and distant, now feeling just a little bit 
closer, a little bit more wondrous.

-J�HWFHPX�YMJ�XUNSJ�FSI�GJLNSX�YT�WJFI�

[THIRTEEN YEARS]

&�SJ\�KFHJ�FUUJFWX�TS�YMJ�XHWJJS��:SKFRNQNFW��\FW^�࣢

Ѧ,TTI�RTWSNSL��(TRRFSIJW�-FWYQJ^�ѧ�YMJ^�XF^�࣢

Evander stares, confused. “Good morning,” he responds, more out of hab-
NY�YMFS�LJSZNSJ�LWJJYNSL��Ѧ.X�4KܪHJW�1J[N�TZY�YTIF^$�-J�ZXZFQQ^�MFSIQJX�YMJXJ�
calls.”

9MJ� SJ\HTRJW� GNYJX� YMJNW� QNU�� Ѧ.ѣR� FKWFNI�ѧ� YMJ^� XF^� XQT\Q^�� ѦYMFY� 4KܪHJW�
Levi is no longer with the Fleet. He, ah…” The cold demeanor melts, just a bit. 
“There was an accident.”

*[FSIJWѣX�GWJFYM�MNYHMJX�࣢

.S�MNX�XNQJSHJ��YMJ�XUJFPJW�LTJX�TS��Ѧ2^�SFRJ�NX�4KܪHJW�*RNL��.ѣQQ�GJ�^TZW�
liaison from now on. I’ll… I’ll just send your reports directly for today, and give 
you some time to process. Call if you need something, otherwise we can 
XUJFP�RTWJ�YTRTWWT\�ѧ

9MJ� XHWJJS� LTJX� GQFSP�� FSI� *[FSIJW� QTTPX� NSYT� MNX� T\S� KFHJ� WJܫJHYJI�
GFHP��XMTHPJI��XYNQQ� WZRUQJI�KWTR�XQJJU��FSI�ZYYJWQ^�ZSHMFSLJI�IJXUNYJ�YMJ�
passing of time.

.Y�\FX�JFX^�YT�KTWLJY�� NS�YMJ�WTZYNSJ�TK�YMNSLX��9MJ�QNSJX�TS�MNX�XPNS�FSI�
\MFY�YMJ^�RJFSY��-NX�QNFNXTS�TKܪHJW�\FX�OZXY�F�UNHYZWJ�TS�F�XHWJJS�џ�YMNWYJJS�
^JFWX�\FX�STYMNSL�࣢

3TYMNSL�YT�him��9MTXJ�YMNWYJJS�^JFWX�\JWJ�YMJ�WJXY�TK�1J[NѣX�QNKJ��3T�RTWJ�
LTTI�RTWSNSL�HFQQX��ST�RTWJ�NSXNIJ�OTPJX��ST�RTWJ�NWWJ[JWJSY�WJUTWY�FSSTYF-
YNTSX��3T�RTWJѰ�1J[N�
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3T\�NYѣX�XTRJTSJ�JQXJ��FSI�1J[N�NX�LTSJ��1NPJ�MJ�SJ[JW�J[JS�J]NXYJI�࣢

-JѣI�KTWLTYYJS��GZY�ST\�NYѣX�XNSPNSL�NS�FQQ�YTT�IJJU��*[FSIJW�NX�YWFUUJI�NS�
YMNX� XMNU� OZXY� QNPJ� MJ� \FX� YWFUUJI� NS� F� HFLJ� \MJS� YMJ^� WJFQN_JI� MJ� HTZQISѣY�
die. He is trapped here, doomed to watch stars be born and shine and fade 
FSI�HTQQFUXJ��-T\�QTSL�\NQQ� NY� YFPJ�him� YT�HTQQFUXJ$�-T\�RFS^�YMTZXFSIX��
RNQQNTSX��GNQQNTSX�TK�^JFWX$

Evander casts his eyes around him until they land on one big, empty wall 
TK�MNX�FGTIJ��-J�LWFGX�F�RFWPJW�TZY�TK�F�GNS�GTQYJI�YT�MNX�IJXP��-J�PNHPX�MNR-
XJQK�ZU�YT\FWI�YMJ�HJNQNSL��YMJ�YTU�QJKY�HTWSJW�࣢

-J�\WNYJX��1*;.�2&1(412�࣢

I refuse to forget��*[FSIJW�YMNSPX��9MJ�QJYYJWX�FWJ�\TGGQ^��MNX�MFSI�XMFPNSL�
FX�MJܪ�SNXMJX�YMJ�QFXY�2��These people are all I have left�࣢

-T\�RFS^�RTWJ�\NQQ�MJ�HTRJ�YT�PST\��TSQ^�YT�QTXJ�YMJR$࣢

However many. I’ll remember every one. 

9MNWYJJS�^JFWX��+N[J�MZSIWJI�YT�LT�࣢

He draws a line through the name written on the wall, and he stares at it 
for a long time.

[THREE HUNDRED SEVENTY YEARS]

“I worry about you sometimes,” the face on the screen says. “All alone out 
there.”

Evander smiles as he pats soil carefully around a potted sapling. An un-
J]UJHYJI� GTSZX� KWTR� YMJ� SJ\� FWYNܪHNFQ� LWF[NY^� RTIZQJ� 9&+� XJSY� џ� MJ� HFS�
do a little gardening, since he doesn’t have to worry about soil particles and 
RTNXYZWJܫ�TFYNSL�FWTZSI�MF_FWITZXQ^��
-JѣX�XYNQQ�STY�FQQ�YMJ�\F^�ZXJI�YT�YMJ�
LWF[NY^��YMTZLM��-J�PJJUX�QJYYNSL�LT�TK�YMNSLX�NS�RNIFNW�FSI�J]UJHYNSL�YMJR�YT�
XYNQQ�GJ�YMJWJ�\MJS�MJ�YZWSX�GFHP�FWTZSI��2FS^�F�HZU�TK�YJF�MFX�GJJS�QTXY�YMFY�
way — but at least they’re proper cups now instead of a bag.)

“I’ve been ‘alone’ out here,” he replies to his liaison, “longer than you have 
been alive. I’m all right.”

2JWWNHP�XNLMX��Ѧ/ZXY�GJHFZXJ�^TZѣWJ�ZXJI�YT�NY�ITJXSѣY�RJFS�NYѣX�FQWNLMY�ѧ

Evander doesn’t reply to that one. He trims his plant, hoping that this one 
will thrive even outside of its designed environment. He changes the subject. 
Ѧ9MFSPX�KTW�LJYYNSL�RJ�YMJ�LFWIJSNSL�YMNSLX��.�PST\�MTWYNHZQYZWJ�NXSѣY�J]FHYQ^�
\NYMNS�YMJ�RNXXNTS�UFWFRJYJWX��XT�.ѣR�XZWJ�YMJ�GZILJY�UJTUQJ�UNYHMJI�Fܪ�Y�ѧ࣢
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=J�\F[JX�TKK�*[FSIJWѣX�LWFYNYZIJ��Ѧ9MJ�RNXXNTS�UFWFRJYJWX�MF[J�HMFSLJI�
so much in the last few centuries, it’s a wonder you haven’t sprung for any-
YMNSL�JQXJ�J]YWFSJTZX�ѧ࣢

“Hah.”

Ѧ'JXNIJX�ѧ�]J�FIIX��ѦHTSXNIJWNSL�^TZ�RFIJ�HTSYFHY�\NYM�FS�FQNJS�XUJHNJX�
GJKTWJ�\J�INI��.�YMNSP�^TZ�JFWSJI�F�QNYYQJ�XTRJYMNSL�XUJHNFQ�ѧ

Ѧ/JFQTZX^�NX�STY�F�LTTI�QTTP�TS�^TZ��4KܪHJW�2JWWNHP�ѧ�*[FSIJW�LWNSX�࣢

2JWWNHP� MZKKX�� *[FSIJW� \FYHMJX� ]JR� HWTXX� ]NW� FWRX� UJYZQFSYQ^�� FSI� MJ�
YWNJX�STY�YT�KTHZX�YTT�MFWI�TS�GNHJUX�FSI�IJQYTNIX��Ѧ<MT�\TZQISѣY�GJ�OJFQTZX$�
&SI�PNSI�TK�FSST^JI��9MJ�&SIWTRJIF�RNXXNTS�NX�QNYJWFQQ^�XHMJIZQJI�YT�RJJY�
YMJ�?RNW�NS�F�KJ\�RTSYMX��>TZ�OZXY�MFI�YT�XMT\�ZX�ZU��MZM$ѧ

Ѧ.�MF[J�YT�JSYJWYFNS�R^XJQK�XTRJMT\��'JXNIJX��\MFYѣX�YMJ�+QJJY�LTSSF�IT$�
+NWJ�RJ$ѧ

Ѧ>TZ�\NXM�ѧ�2JWWNHP�IWF\QX��FSI�F�XNQJSHJ�XYWJYHMJX� GJY\JJS�YMJR��9MJ�
two of them are very used to silences between words, and all of the senti-
RJSY�YMJ^�HFS�MNIJ�YMJWJ��Ѧ<MT�JQXJ�\TZQI�MNWJ�^TZ$ѧ

Evander laughs. “Well, the Zmir were very nice people. Maybe they need 
a human ambassador.”

4KܪHJW�2JWWNHP�XMFPJX�]NW�MJFI�\NYM�F�GJRZXJI�MFQK�LWNS��*[FSIJW�QNPJX�
YMFY�LWNS��-J�QNPJX�GJNSL�YMJ�HFZXJ�TK�NY�

“It was nice to be in the same physical space as someone again,” he ad-
RNYX�� Ѧ&SI�YT�LJY�TKK� YMJ�XMNU�KTW�F�GNY��'ZY�YMJ^ѣWJ�XT�INKKJWJSYѰ� NYѣX�STY�YMJ�
same as another human. I could go for sitting in a cafe right about now. Or on 
F�UFWP�GJSHM��UJTUQJ�\FYHMNSL�ѧ

“Mm. Wind in your hair, the smell of fresh cut grass in the air. A pigeon 
trying to steal your sandwich.”

Ѧ,TI�ѧ�*[FSIJW�LWTFSX��Ѧ.ѣI�PNQQ�KTW�XTRJ�KWJXM�HZY�LWFXX��.ѣQQ�J[JS�YFPJ�YMJ�
pigeon.”

“Don’t commit murder, Evander, or they won’t let you come home.”

*[FSIJW� RJJYX� 2JWWNHPѣX� J^JX�� UJWUJYZFQQ^� F\FWJ� YMFY� YMJNW� LF_JX� MF[J�
SJ[JW�YWZQ^�RJY��STY�WJFQQ^�џ�OZXY�UN]JQX�T[JW�F�HFRJWF��Ѧ>TZ�FSI�.�GTYM�PST\�ѧ�
MJ�XF^X�VZNJYQ^��Ѧ.ѣR�STY�LTNSL�GFHP�MTRJ�ѧ

2JWWNHP�XNLMX��QTTPNSL�F\F^��5N]JQX��UN]JQX��Ѧ.�MFYJ�\MJS�^TZ�YFQP�QNPJ�YMFY�ѧ

“Can’t help it. I haven’t gotten this far without being pragmatic.” Evander 
\NUJX�INWY�KWTR�MNX�MFSIX�FSI�XYZINJX�YMJ�GQFHP�QNSJX�MZLLNSL�J[JW^�HTSYTZW�
TK�YMJR��.YѣX�JFX^�YT�YMNSP�TK�YMJR�FX�OZXY�YFYYTTX�NSXYJFI�TK�YMJ�GWFSI�YMJ^�FWJ��
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“I’m an augment. Augments are illegal under the Eugenics Accords. There’s a 
reason they shipped me out here, and it’s not just because I’ll live long enough 
to reach Signal Origin.”

“You’ve never told me the full story about that.” There’s a hesitance in 
2JWWNHPѣX�[TNHJ��1NPJ�]J�NXSѣY�XZWJ�]JѣX�FQQT\JI�YT�GWTFHM�YMNX�YTUNH�࣢

3TWRFQQ^�� *[FSIJW� \TZQI� IJܫJHY�� 'ZY� NY� NX� 2JWWNHP�� Ѧ.� SJ[JW� XF\� RZHM�
point to my life,” he says softly. “Made it all too easy to say yes when I should 
MF[J�XFNI�ST�ѧ�-J�UFZXJX��Ѧ3T�TSJ�\FNYNSL�KTW�RJ�FY�MTRJ��ST�KFRNQ^�QJKY��ST�
KWNJSIX�YT�HMJHP�NSѰ�\M^�STY�XJJ�NK�YMJ�WZRTWX�\JWJ�YWZJ$�<M^�STY�YW^�YT�IT�
XTRJYMNSL�YMFY�\TZQI�RFPJ�UJTUQJ�QTTP�FY�RJ$�&SI�.�LTY�\MFY�.�\FSYJI��FQQ�
right. It just didn’t change anything at all. And then…”

-J�XMZIIJWX�NS[TQZSYFWNQ^��YMNSPNSL�FGTZY�\MFY�HFRJ�SJ]Y��Ѧ'JYYJW�YMFY�.ѣR�
TZY�MJWJ�ѧ�MJܪ�SFQQ^�XF^X��Ѧ'JYYJW�YT�QN[J�FSI�INJ�FRTSL�XYFWX�ѧ

&STYMJW�XNQJSHJ��QJXX�HTRKTWYFGQJ��XYWJYHMJX�GJY\JJS�YMJR��2JWWNHPѣX�OF\�
\TWPX��RTZYM�TUJSNSL�FSI�HQTXNSL�FX�]J�YWNJX�FSI�KFNQX�YTܪ�SI�F�WJXUTSXJ�

Ѧ(FS�.�YJQQ�^TZ�F�XJHWJY��2JWWNHP$ѧ

“Always.”

*[FSIJW�\FQPX�T[JW�YT�YMJ�\NSIT\��YFPNSL�MNX�SJ\Q^�UTYYJI�UQFSY�FSI�XJY-
ting it on the sill. A little piece of Earth silhouetted against the galaxy. “I don’t 
WJFQQ^�YMNSP�TK�*FWYM�FX�MTRJ�FS^RTWJ�ѧ�MJ�XF^X��Ѧ.ѣ[J�GJJS�TS�YMNX�XMNUѰܪ�K-
YJJS��XN]YJJS�YNRJX�QTSLJW�YMFS�.�\FX�YMJWJ$�.ѣR�STY�XZWJ�.�J[JS�WJRJRGJW�NY�ѧ

&�UFZXJ��Ѧ.ѣI�MJQU�^TZ�WJRJRGJW�ѧ�2JWWNHP�XF^X��Ѧ&S^YMNSL�^TZ�\FSYJI�ѧ

There’s so many things being said between those words. Evander closes 
MNX�J^JX��Ѧ9JQQ�RJ�FLFNS�\MFY�NYѣX�QNPJ�YMJWJ�ST\�ѧ�MJ�XF^X�XTKYQ^��Ѧ.K�^TZ�\TZQI�ѧ

2JWWNHP�YJQQX�MNR��*[FSIJW�WJFIX�GJY\JJS�YMJ�QNSJX�

[ZERO YEARS]

-J�\FPJX�ZU�NS�YMJ�IFWP�

Heart pounding, Evander tries to sit up, and realizes he can’t. His upper 
torso is strapped to a bed, a chair, something. He struggles in vain when sud-
IJSQ^��\NYM�F�XTKY�\MTTXM��F�\NSIT\�FUUJFWX�FSI�XYFWQNLMYܫ�TTIX�YMJ�WTTR�

-J�XYFWJX�FY�YMJ�XYJFI^�QNLMYX�TZYXNIJ��FSI�MNX�MJFWY�XNSPX��Ѧ3T�ѧ�MJ�XF^X��
FSI�MNX�[TNHJ�NX�MTFWXJ�FSI�HWFHPNSL�KWTR�INXZXJ��Ѧ3T��ST�ST�ST�ST�ѧ

3T\�YMFY�YMJWJѣX�QNLMY��MJ�HFS�XJJ�YMJWJѣX�F�QFYHM�TS�YMJ�XYWFUX�MTQINSL�MNR�
IT\S��-J�WJFHMJX�TZY�YT�ZSIT�NY��FSI�MNX�FWR�KJJQX�XYWFSLJ��<MJS�MJѣXܪ�SFQQ^�
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released, his body starts gently drifting up.

Ѧ3T�ST�no,” he begs. He grabs one of the loose straps, wrapping it around 
MNXܪ�XY�XJ[JWFQ�YNRJX�YT�PJJU�MNRXJQK�KWTRܫ�TFYNSL�F\F^��FSI�QTTPX�FWTZSI�NS�
a near-panic.

-JѣX�TS�F�XMNU��&�KZHPNSL�spaceship��-J�INISѣY�YMNSP�YMJ^�\JWJ�XJWNTZX�

Ѧ,TTI� RTWSNSL�� (TRRFSIJW� -FWYQJ^�ѧ� F� [TNHJ� XF^X� NSYT� YMJ� IFWPSJXX��
Ѧ<JQHTRJ�GFHP�ѧ

“What did you do to me?ѧ�MJ�XHWJFRX�࣢

9MJ�UFZXJ�NX�QTSL�JSTZLM�YMFY�MJ�YMNSPX�KTW�F�XJHTSI�YMFY�MJ�MFQQZHNSFYJI�
YMJ�[TNHJ��'ZY�YMJS�NY�WJYZWSX��IJJU�FSI�QJ[JQ��Ѧ*]FHYQ^�\MFY�^TZ�FLWJJI�YT�ѧ�NY�
says. “It’s so altruistic of you to volunteer for this deep-space mission.”

“I didn’t volunteer for shit.”

“Thing is, Commander Hartley,” the voice goes on. “You didn’t have to. 
'JHFZXJ�^TZ�FWJ�STY�XZUUTXJI�YT�GJ�FQN[J��FSI�YMNX�\FX�YMJ�TSQ^�\F^�YT�PJJU�
you… neutralized. Aren’t you glad you’ll be spending your long, long life being 
ZXJKZQ$�(MFWYNSL�YMJ�ZSPST\S�KTW�MZRFSNY^ѣX�LFNS$ѧ

.K�MJ�\FXSѣYܫ�TFYNSL�NS�_JWT�LWF[NY^��*[FSIJW�YMNSPX�MJ�RNLMY�MF[J�KFQQJS�YT�
MNX�PSJJX��-JѣI�QN[JI�RZHM�TK�MNX�QNKJ�FQTSJ�џ�YMFYѣX�\MFY�RFIJ�MNR�[TQZSYJJW�
for the augmentation experiment, what got him into this mess. He always 
�LZWJIܪ MJѣI� INJ� FQTSJ�� YTT�� 'ZY� YMJ� YMTZLMY� TK� ITNSL� XT� TZY� NS� YMJ� STYMNSL��
HJSYZWNJX�F\F^Ѱ࣢

“And what has humanity ever done for me$ѧ�MJ�FXPX�GNYYJWQ^�࣢

Ѧ<Jѣ[J�LN[JS�^TZ�F�XJHTSI�HMFSHJ�ѧ�<MFY�*[FSIJW�YTTP�YT�GJ�F�GQFSP�\FQQ�
lights up, blinding him for a few seconds. On the screen, a diagram appears 
џ�F�UFQJ�GQZJ�ITY�NS�YMJ�GTYYTR�QJKY��FSI�F�YNS^��GQNSPNSL�XUJHP�XMNSNSL�NS�YMJ�
[FXY�IFWP�NS�YMJ�ZUUJW�WNLMY��*[FSIJW�XVZNSYX�FY�NY�FX�YMJ�[TNHJ�LTJX�TS��Ѧ.Y�\NQQ�
YFPJ�FUUWT]NRFYJQ^ܪ�[J�MZSIWJI�YMNWYJJS�^JFWX�YT�WJFHM�YMJ�UTNSY�\J�FWJ�HFQQ-
ing Signal Origin. Every unmanned probe sent before you has been stopped 
TW�IJXYWT^JI�G^�\F^\FWI�XUFHJKFWNSL�IJGWNX��2NXXNTS�)=��џ�your mission, 
*[FSIJW�-FWYQJ^�џ�NX�YT�WJFHM�8NLSFQ�4WNLNS�FSI�WJUTWY�GFHP�\MFY�^TZܪ�SI�ѧ

*[FSIJW�XZHPX�NS�F�XMFP^�GWJFYM�FX�YMJ�WJFQNY^�TK�\MFY�X�MFUUJSJI�YT�MNR�
XNSPX�NS��Ѧ&SI�YMJS$ѧ

“And then,” the voice says, “you will be free.”

[FOUR HUNDRED EIGHTY-SIX YEARS]

*[FSIJW�\FPJX�ZU�NS�YMJ�IFWP�KTW�YMJ�QFXY�YNRJ�࣢
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-NX�VZFWYJWX�FWJ�XYNQQ�VZNJY�џ�QJXX�QNPJ�F�HFLJ��RTWJ�QNPJ�F�MTRJ^�GZWWT\�
FKYJW�FQQ�YMJ�YNRJ�XUJSY�MJWJ��9MJ�XZS�XMNJQI�XQNIJX�TUJS�\NYM�F�GNY�TK�F�HWJFP��
GJHFZXJ�MJ�MFXSѣY�VZNYJ�GJJS�FGQJ�YT�PJJU�FQQ�TK�YMJ�TQI�FLJ�TZY�TK�YMJ�[JXXJQ��
The wear is reassuring, evidence of their long journey.

In the starlight, he sits up, and breathes deep. A journey nearly over, now.

There’s greenery everywhere, in every free space. He might have gotten 
carried away with the propagating these last few decades. The only surfaces 
QJKY�NS�HTQI�XYJJQ�FWJ�YMJ�\FQQ�TK�SFRJX�FSI�YMJ�GQFSP�[NJ\XHWJJS�

One hour later, even that shifts. “Good morning, Commander Hartley,” 
XF^X�F�KFRNQNFW�[TNHJ�FX�YMJ�XHWJJS�QNLMYX�ZU��Ѧ'NL�IF^�ѧ

Ѧ.Y�XZWJ�NX��&ZWNQJQIJ�ѧ�MJ�WJXUTSIX��XNYYNSL�IT\S�NS�YMJ�HMFNW�FY�YMJ�IJXP��
8TRJYMNSL�NS�MNX�HMJXYܫ�ZYYJWX��GJHFZXJ�FKYJW�MZSIWJIX�TK�^JFWX�TK�YMNX�J]FHY�
same routine, it can feel that this day is different. “It sure is.”

Ѧ.�\FSYJI�YT�QJY�̂ TZ�PST\�ѧ�&ZWNQJQIJ�LTJX�TS��ѦYMJ�WJXY�TK�YMJ�RNXXNTS�YJFR�
NX�HTRNSL�NS�QFYJW�\MJS�^TZ�WJFHM�8NLSFQ�4WNLNS��6ZNYJ�F�GNL�IJFQܪ��SNXMNSL�F�
SJFWQ^ܪ�[J�HJSYZW^�QTSL�RNXXNTS�ѧ

“I’m just glad it wasn’t actuallyܪ�[J�HJSYZWNJX�QTSL�ѧ�MJ�YJQQX�MJW��Ѧ8TWW^�^TZ�
FQQ�UWNSYJI�)=��TS�J[JW^YMNSL�FSI�YMJS�.�INISѣY�MF[J�YMJ�IJHJSH^�YT�XYNHP�YT�
the timetable.”

“Oh, I’m not complaining. I’m just happy to be here instead of retired and 
wondering whatever happened to you.”

Ѧ<JѣWJ�FGTZY�YTܪ�SI�TZY�ѧ�*[FSIJW�XF^X��F�XYWFSLJ�KJJQNSL�NS�MNX�LZY��9MJ�
signal that prompted this mission is steady, and strong with proximity.

Soon enough, the hour arrives, the coordinates are reached, and a blue-
green planet comes into view. One satellite. Several other planets in the sol 
X^XYJR�[NXNGQJ�NS�YMJ�KFW�INXYFSHJ�QNPJ�GWNLMY�XYFWX�YMJRXJQ[JX��7JFINSLX�HTRJ�
in, and Evander frowns.

Ѧ.Y�QTTPX�QNPJ�*FWYM�ѧ�MJ�XF^X��Ѧ7JFIX�QNPJ�NY�YTT��<MFY�FWJ�YMJ�TIIX$ѧ

&ZWNQJQIJѣX�[TNHJ�T[JW�YMJ�HTRRX�NX�XYFYNHP^��Ѧ<MFY�WJFINSLX$�<JѣWJ�STY�
getting anything on our end, Commander.”

His frown deepens, but he can’t tear his eyes away from the view screen. 
.Y�FQRTXY�MZWYX�YT�QTTP�FY��GZY�MJ�IWNSPX�NY�NS�FS^\F^��YMNSPNSL�TK�YMJ�UQFHJ�YMFY�
rejected him, the place he always longed for, the place he forgot a long time 
ago.

“I’m going down there to investigate,” he says, punching in the commands 
and coordinates, and his little ship begins its descent.
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-J�QFSIX� NS�FS�TUJSܪ�JQI��FSI�^JY�FLFNS�MJѣX�MNY�\NYM�YMFY�KJJQNSL�TK�WJ-
RJRGWFSHJ��-J�LWJ\�ZU�NS�F�UQFHJ�QNPJ�YMNX��MJ�YMNSPX��'JKTWJ�J[JW^YMNSL�\JSY�
\WTSL��GJKTWJ�XTRJTSJ�RJXXJI�\NYM�MNX�LJSJX�FSI�YMJ�TSQ^�RTINܪHFYNTS�MJ�
MFI�\JWJ�STWRFQ�FSYNIJUWJXXFSYX��'JKTWJ�YMJ�HFLJ��'JKTWJ�YMJ�XMNU��'JKTWJ�
)=��

If this were like home, Evander muses as he steps off his vessel for the 
XJHTSI�YNRJ�NSܪ�[J�HJSYZWNJX��then this is the park by the lake. He hears a bell 
tolling, maybe the church down the street. And home is just over that hill—

-J�\FQPX�HQTXJW��FSI�NYѣX�OZXY�QNPJ�MJ�WJRJRGJWX�࣢

Ѧ(TRRFSIJW��\MFY�FWJ�^TZ�XJJNSL$�<JѣWJ�STY�LJYYNSL�FS^YMNSL�KWTR�YMJ�
XMNU�TW�^TZW�GNTRJYWNHX��*[JW^YMNSL�TPF^$ѧ

Ѧ(TU^�YMFY��&ZWN�ѧ�MJ�WJUQNJX�FX�MJ�\FQPX�YT\FWI�YMJ�KFRNQNFW�XYWZHYZWJ��Ѧ.ѣR�
not sure yet…”

It’s not quite the house he remembers. It’s richer, more detailed. More 
WJFQ�YMFS�\MFY�MNX�RNSI�MFX�WJYFNSJI��9MJ�RJYFQ�ITTWPSTG�NX�\FWR�ZSIJW�MNX�
UFQR�� FSI� YMJ� ITTW� HWJFPX� FX� NY� X\NSLX� TUJS�� *[FSIJW� XYJUX� NS�� F[TNINSL� F�
QTTXJܫ�TTWGTFWI�TS�NSXYNSHY��9MJܫ�TTW�FSI�\FQQX�FWJ�YMJWJ��OZXY�FX�YMJ^�XMTZQI�
be, but the room is empty.

9MJ� KFW� GFHP� \FQQ� NX� GWZXMJI� XYJJQ� NSXYJFI� TK� KFIJI� \FQQUFUJW�� .Y� QTTPX�
J]FHYQ^�QNPJ�MNX�\FQQ�TK�SFRJX�GFHP�TS�YMJ�XMNU��'ZY�TS�YMNX�\FQQ��GTQI�GQFHP�
RFWPX� RFPJ� X^RGTQX� *[FSIJW� MFX� SJ[JW� XJJS�� FSLZQFW� FSI� ITYYJI� FSI� FW-
ranged in a way that he recognizes as language. A message from whoev-
JW�XJSY�YMJ�XNLSFQ�9&+�UNHPJI�ZU�SJFWQ^ܪ�[J�MZSIWJI�^JFWX�UWNTW��F�RJXXFLJ�
Evander has journeyed a long way to uncover.

“There’s writing,” he reports, and he hears murmurs in his ear from the 
comms. He still hears the tolling bells outside. “Let’s see what they wanted 
ZX�YT�PST\Ѱѧ

-J� MTQIX� ZU� MNX� YWFSXQFYTW� FSI� NY� ITJX� NYX� \TWP� NS� FS� NSXYFSY�� FSI� YMJ�
XYWFSLJ�RFWPNSLX�TS�YMJ�RJYFQ�\FQQ�XQT\Q^�RTWUM� NSYT�9JWWFS�\TWIX�TS� NYX�
XHWJJS��3TY�YMJ�TQI�SFRJX�NS�MNX�MFSI\WNYNSL��GZY�F�XNRUQJ�UMWFXJ�YMFY�XMFPJX�
him to his core.

<*�<*7*�-*7*�

<*�<*7*�-*7*��<*�<*7*�-*7*��<*�<*7*�-*7*�

Over and over and over and…

Ѧ(TRRFSIJW$�<MFY�ITJX�NY�XF^$ѧ

All he can do is stand there and laugh.
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Five hundred years, and he could weep at the irony of it all, but all his 
GTI^�ITJX�NX�QFZLM��'JHFZXJ�MJ�LJYX�NY��'JHFZXJ�FQQ�he ever wanted was to be 
XJJS�FSI�YT�GJ�MJFWI��OZXY�QNPJ�\MTJ[JW�XJSY�YMJ�XNLSFQ�FSI�QJKY�YMNX�RJXXFLJ��
Evander Hartley, the immortal man, the forbidden experiment, the secret as-
tronaut — his entire existence can be folded down into one desperate trans-
mission yelling into the void, can anyone hear me?

I was here. I was here. I was here…

Evander is no better than this monument, his own life a last-ditch effort 
to be remembered. There’s nothing else to learn about the people who left the 
writing on the wall. And now that he’s reached the end of the mission, now 
that the message is found, no one will remember Evander, either — his life 
LTSJ�FSIܪ�QJI�F\F^�ZSIJW�F�GNL�WJIFHYJI�GFW��.Y�\FX�FQ\F^X�LTNSL�YT�JSI�YMNX�
\F^��9MNX�YWNU�OZXY�UWTQTSLJI�YMJ�NSJ[NYFGQJ�࣢

'ZY�*[FSIJW�YFPJX�F�XYJU�YT\FWI�YMJ�\WNYNSL��FSI�YMJWJѣX�FSTYMJW�WTTR�YT�
the side. He turns, and he freezes. And he sees June.

-J�PST\X�NYѣX�STY�MJW��STY�WJFQQ^��&SI�MJ�ITJXSѣY�WJHTLSN_J�\MJWJ�MJ�NX�FS^-
RTWJ��JNYMJW��'ZY�YMJWJ�XMJ�NX��\NYM�MJW�XJSXNGQJ�GZS�
XFSX�UJSHNQ��YMNX�YNRJ���
FSI�XMJѣX�PSJJQNSL�G^�F�XYFHP�TK�GT]JX��ZSUFHPNSL��8MJ�YFPJX�TZY�F�QNYYQJ�STYJ-
GTTP��FSI�XMJ�XRNQJX�\MJS�XMJ�TUJSX�NY�FSI�UZQQX�TZY�F�XQNU�TK�UFUJW��*[FSIJW�
\FYHMJX�FX�XMJ�YFPJX�NY�YT�YMJ�PNYHMJS�џ�her oldest kid’s house, then, this is 
her moving in�џ�XMJ�YFPJX�NY�YT�YMJ�PNYHMJS�FSI�UNSX�YMJ�UFUJW�YT�YMJ�KWNILJ�

3TY�F�UFUJW��&�UMTYTLWFUM�џ�TK�MNR�

*[FSIJW� XYFWJX�� 8MJѣI� HFZLMY� MNR� RNI�QFZLM� T[JW� XTRJYMNSL�� �TFYNSLܫ
FLFNSXY�F�XYFWW^�GFHPIWTU��9MFY�QFXY�IF^��\MJS�MJѣI�XMT\S�MJW�(^LSZX�

.YѣX�MNR��FX�MJ�FQ\F^X�\FX��FSI�FQQ� YMJ�LWTYJXVZJ� QNSJX�TS�MNX�XPNS� QTTP�
TIIQ^�FY�MTRJ�XFSI\NHMJI�GJY\JJS�YMJ�HWF^TS�XHWNGGQJX�TK�/ZSJ�'FSSNXYJWѣX�
LWFSIPNIX�

<*�<*7*�-*7*�

-J�GQNSPX��FSI�NYѣX�.W[NSL�8Y��5JYJWX��XYFSINSL�FY�F�GTTPXMJQK�NS�F�GJIWTTR�
where an older woman lies in bed. He pulls down a familiar and battered 
hardcover, and Evander watches his expression shift from curiosity to rec-
TLSNYNTS��<MJS�MJ�MFSIX�NY�GFHP�YT�MNX�RTYMJW��MJ�GJLNSX�YT�XUJFP��*[FSIJW�
watches Irving’s mouth shape the syllables of his name, and the woman 
XRNQJX��TUJSNSL�YMJ�GTTP�YT�F�\JQQ�PST\S�UFLJ�FSI�UTNSYNSL�FY�F�VZTYJ�MJ�
PST\X�G^�MJFWY�

*[FSIJWѣX�QNRGX�KJJQ�MJF[^��-NX�GWJFYM�HTRJX�VZNHP�

<*�<*7*�-*7*�࣢

.YѣX�1J[N�2FQHTQR��MZSHMJI�FY�MNX�IJXP�QTSL�FKYJW�YMJ�IF^ѣX�\TWP�MFX�JSI-
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JI��FSI�MJѣX�UFNSXYFPNSLQ^�FIINSL�UJWXTSFQ�STYJX�YT�YMJ�SJ]Y�IF^ѣX�WJUTWY��-J�
grins to himself when he comes up with something clever, and Evander’s 
RTZYM� JHMTJX� YMJ� XRNQJ� J[JS� FX� MNX� J^JX� �QQܪ \NYM� YJFWX�� 1J[N� XYFSIX� \MJS�
he’s done, stretches, and Evander catches a glimpse of irritated and fresh 
GQFHP�NSP�TS�MNX�KTWJFWRџXYFWX�NS�F�HTSXYJQQFYNTS��TSJ�*[FSIJW�TSHJ�YTQI�MNR�
\FX�MNX�KF[TWNYJ��FSI�JFHM�ITY�NX�QNSPJI�\NYM�YMJ�XFRJ�PNSI�TK�QNSJX�YMFY�HT[JW�
*[FSIJWѣX�XPNS�

<*�<*7*�-*7*�࣢

.YѣX�8JWJSNY^�2ѣGJSLF��UWJXJSYNSL�YT�F�LFYMJWJI�HWT\I�YMJ�GTTP�YMFY�XMJ�
and Evander stayed up editing together several nights in a row. She says it’s 
dedicated to a friend traveling far, far away.

.YѣX�;T�3LTH�YJFHMNSL�MNX�^TZSLJXY�XTS�MT\�YT�HTTP�F�SJ\�INXM��FSI�MJ�
reminds him that adding more garlic than the recipe calls for never hurt any-
GTI^��XTRJYMNSL�MNX�TQI�HT\TWPJW�TSHJ�YFZLMY�MNR�

It’s Callan Woods, who Evander only spent three days with, giving a 
XUJJHM�FY�F�KZSJWFQ��YFQPNSL�FGTZY�F�RFS�FQQ�FQTSJ�\MTR�MJ�XFNI�XTRJ�YJWWNGQJ�
words to, and how you should try to live so you never regret not saying sorry.

&SI�NYѣX�2JWWNHP�2FWYNSJ_��XNYYNSL�TS�F�UFWP�GJSHM�\NYM�YMJ�\NSI�WZKܫNSL�
]NW�MFNW��\FYHMNSL�FQQ�YMJ�UFXXJWXG^�\MT�\NQQ�SJ[JW�PST\�FGTZY�YMJ�QTSJQ^�FX-
YWTSFZY��=J�NSMFQJX�IJJU��FSI�NY�XRJQQX�TK�KWJXM�HZY�LWFXX��&�UNLJTS�\FIIQJX�
ZU�YT�YMJ�GJSHM��FSI�2JWWNHPѣX�KFHJ�Y\NXYX�NSYT�F�UFNSJI�XRNQJ��FSI�]J�WJFHMJX�
out with a bit of bread and tries not to cry.

<*�<*7*�-*7*�

>4:�<*7*�-*7*��944�

Ѧ(TRRFSIJW$ѧ� 9MJ� WJFQJXY� [TNHJ� XTZSIX� KFW� F\F^�� ST\�� FSI� *[FSIJW�
HTRJX�GFHP�YT�MNRXJQK�\NYM�YJFWX�KTQQT\NSL�GQFHP�NSP�YWFNQX�IT\S�MNX�HMJJPX��
-NX�XZWWTZSINSLX�FWJ�LJYYNSL�QNLMYJW��1JXX�HTWUTWJFQ�࣢

Five hundred years. One brave signal across the galaxy drew him out of a 
life he would have squandered, and gave him time with people he never met 
face to face, and every single minute of it mattered�࣢

Ѧ(TRRFSIJW�-FWYQJ^$ѧ

+TW�YMJܪ�WXY�YNRJ��*[FSIJWѣX�GTI^�KJJQX�J[JW^�RNSZYJ�TK�NYX�FLJ��&SI�MJ�XYNQQ�
hears that bell tolling.

“Sorry, Auri,” he says with a smile, and he hears what his voice would have 
XTZSIJI�QNPJ�NK�FLJ�J[JW�MFI�YMJ�HMFSHJ�YT�WTZLMJS�NY�ZU��Ѧ,TYYF�LT��.ѣ[J�LTY�
another call on the line…”

YOU WERE HERE, TOO.
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9MJ�HTRRX�HZY��FSI�YMJ�XNLSFQ�YMFY�GJLFS�*[FSIJWѣX�OTZWSJ^�LTJX�IFWP�

4SJ� \JJP� QFYJW�� Y\T� 9JWWFS� &QQNFSHJ� +QJJY� XMNUX� FWWN[J� FY� 8NLSFQ� 4WNLNS��
9MJ^ܪ�SI�*[FSIJWѣX�XMNU��TQI�FSI�GFYYJWJI�FX�NY� NX�� NS�UJWKJHY�\TWPNSL�TWIJW��
9MJ^ܪ�SI�FQQ�YMJ�UQFSY�HZYYNSLX��FSI�YMJ^ܪ�SI�FQQ�TK�MNX�STYJX�FSI�JVZNURJSY��
FSI�YMJ^ܪ�SI�YMJ�GTTPX�FSI�QJYYJWX�FSI�YWNSPJYX�KWTR�FQQ�YMJ�UJTUQJ�*[FSIJW�
QT[JI��9MJ^ܪ�SI�F�\FQQ�TK�IT_JSX�TK�SFRJX��FQQ�GZY�YMJ�QFXY�TSJ�џ�8*37.�&:-
7.1*1)*�џ�HWTXXJI�TZY�

9MJ^�IT�STYܪ�SI�F�UQFSJY�

&SI�YMJ^�IT�STYܪ�SI�*[FSIJW�-FWYQJ^�

Korinne West is an artist and writer from Texas. Growing up on tales of adventure 
and the power of human connection, she's spent the last decade or so writing her 
own stories. When not putting pencil to paper or geeking out about some space 
phenomena, they can be found cuddling their very fluffy cat or drinking copious 

amounts of tea. You can find her infrequently on Twitter @tealbrigade.



142



143

Part Four

BEYOND
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IT  MAKES 
ME  AFRAID

5FXHFQ��.SܪSNY^��FSI��
*[JW^YMNSL�*[JW^\MJWJ�&QQ�FY�4SHJ

By Eve lyn Anne C lausen

9MJ�XHNܪ��FHYNTS�HTRJI^��Everything Everywhere All At Once�YFPJX�FS�FG-
XZWINXY� QTTP� FY� \MFY� RNLMY� MFUUJS� NK� \J� HTZQI� XJJ� J[JW^� UTXXNGQJ� [JWXNTS�
of our selves at the same time. It sounds trippy, and it is. In one universe, a 
9JUUFS^FPN� HMJK� NX� HTSYWTQQJI� G^� F� WFHHTTS� XNYYNSL� TS� MNX� MJFI�� NS� FSTYMJW��
MZRFSX�MF[J�ZXJQJXX�MTY�ITLܪ�SLJWX��2T[NJX�FGTZY�YMJ�RZQYN[JWXJ�HTSYNSZJ�
YT�YWNHPQJ�NSYT�YMJ�RFNSXYWJFR��GZY�Everything Everywhere All at Once is less 
HTSHJWSJI�\NYM�MT\�YMJ�XHNJSHJ�TK�NSܪSNYJ�ZSN[JWXJX�\TWPX��FSI�RTWJ�NSYJW-
ested in how it feels, on an individual human level. What do you do when you 
�SNYJQ^�RTWJ�HTRUQNHFYJI�YMFS�^TZ�HFSܪSFQQ^�XJJ�YMJ�GNL�UNHYZWJ��FSI�NYѣX�NSܪ
J[JW� MTUJ� YT� ZSIJWXYFSI$� .S� F� RZQYN[JWXJ� \MJWJ� FS^YMNSL� NX� UTXXNGQJ�� FSI�
J[JW^�UTXXNGNQNY^�NX�WJFQ��ITJX�FS^YMNSL�RFYYJW$�

As the movie begins, Evelyn Wang does not have time for other univers-
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JX��<J�\FYHM�MJW�XTWYNSL�.78�UFUJW\TWP��WTQQNSL�MJW�J^JX�FY�MJW�MZXGFSI�<F^-
mond, arguing with her daughter Joy, dealing with customers in the family’s 
QFZSIWTRFY��FSI�THHFXNTSFQQ^�UFZXNSL�YT�QTTP�\NXYKZQQ^�FY�F�WTRFSYNH�RZXNHFQ�
UQF^NSL�TS�F�XRFQQ�9;�RTZSYJI�FGT[J�F�\FQQ�TK�IWNJWX��8MJ�QTTPX�YNWJI�FSI�INX-
YWFHYJI��GTYM�T[JW\MJQRJI�FSI�FGXJSY��'^�YMJ�YNRJ�/T^�IWN[JX�F\F^�NS�YJFWX�
because her mother ended their tense visit by saying “You’re getting fat,” it’s 
clear that Evelyn is struggling to connect with the life she’s living. 

9MJ� ��YM� HJSYZW^� UMNQTXTUMJW�� XHNJSYNXY� FSI� RFYMJRFYNHNFS� 'QFNXJ� 5FX-
HFQ�\FX�MFZSYJI�G^�J[JW^YMNSL�MJ�HTZQISѣY�PST\��+FRTZX�FRTSL�IJUWJXXJI�
YJJSFLJWX�KTW�MNX�VZTYJ��Ѧ9MJ�JYJWSFQ�XNQJSHJ�TK�YMJXJ�NSܪSNYJ�XUFHJXܪ�QQX�RJ�
with dread”, his words still resonate. He’s describing the experience of con-
KWTSYNSL�NSܪSNY^��YMJ�HTRGNSFYNTS�TK�F\J��UQJFXZWJ��KJFW�FSI�MJQUQJXXSJXX�YMFY�
F�UJWXTS�KJJQX�\MJS�KFHJI�\NYM�YMJ�JSTWRNY^�TK�YMJ�ZSPST\S��YMJ�KJJGQJSJXX�
TK�MZRFS�UJWHJUYNTS�FSI�YMJ�FUUFWJSY�NSXNLSNܪHFSHJ�TK�FS^�TSJ�UJWXTS��&Y�
a climactic point later in the movie, Waymond says it another way, address-
NSL�FS�FWRJI�LWTZU�TK�RZQYN[JWXJ�OZRUNSL�FLJSYX��Ѧ.�PST\�^TZѣWJ�FQQܪ�LMYNSL�
GJHFZXJ�^TZѣWJ�XHFWJI�FSI�HTSKZXJI�� .ѣR�HTSKZXJI�YTT�ѧ�9MJ� NSܪSNYJ�\MTQJ�
TK�FQQ�\J�ITSѣY�ZSIJWXYFSI�NX�YTT�RZHM�KTW�FS^�TSJ�TK�ZX�YT�GJFW��.Y�RFPJX�ZX�
feel afraid. 

Pascal believed that human dignity was in human thought, and especially 
in our awareness of our own shortcomings and vulnerability in the face of 
an uncaring universe. He frequently referenced the idea of the human as a 
hollow reed,

Ѧ2FS�NX�TSQ^�F�WJJI��YMJ�\JFPJXY�NS�SFYZWJ��GZY�MJ�NX�F�YMNSPNSL�WJJI��9MJWJ�
NX�ST�SJJI�KTW�YMJ�\MTQJ�ZSN[JWXJ�YT�YFPJ�ZU�FWRX�YT�HWZXM�MNR��F�[FUTW��F�
IWTU�TK�\FYJW�NX�JSTZLM�YT�PNQQ�MNR��'ZY�J[JS�NK�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ�\JWJ�YT�HWZXM�MNR��
RFS�\TZQI�XYNQQ�GJ�STGQJW�YMFS�MNX�XQF^JW��GJHFZXJ�MJ�PST\X�YMFY�MJ�NX�I^NSL�
FSI�YMJ�FI[FSYFLJ�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ�MFX�T[JW�MNR��9MJ�ZSN[JWXJ�PST\X�STSJ�TK�
YMNX�ѧ�
5FXHFQ��5JSXऍJX�

For Pascal, thought, imagination and reason were what elevated humans 
FGT[J�TYMJW�FSNRFQX��9MNSPNSL�QJYX�ZX�NRFLNSJ�F�\TWQI�GJ^TSI�TZW�T\S��FSI�
worlds beyond that. It is what allows us to understand that we will die, and 
that we are powerless against nature and time. In every universe, in every 
version of our potential story, we are outmatched by depths we can’t fathom. 
-T\�IT�\J�QN[J�\NYM�YMFY�PST\QJILJ$�

When Alpha Waymond, the version of Evelyn’s husband from the Alpha 
universe, possesses regular Waymond’s body and tells Evelyn she has a 
HMTNHJ�YT�RFPJ��MJ�ITJXSѣY�YJQQ�MJW�\MFY�MJW�HMTNHJX�RJFS��+TW�YMTXJ�TK�ZX�
WFNXJI�\NYM�YMJ�2FYWN]ѣX�ѦWJI�UNQQ���GQZJ�UNQQѧ�STYNTS�TK�YWZYM��\J�RF^�FYܪ�WXY�FX-
XZRJ�&QUMF�<F^RTSI�NX�YJXYNSL�*[JQ^S��YMFY�YT�YZWS�WNLMY�FSI�\FQP�NSYT�YMJ�
Janitor’s closet will lead her to the “real” world, and turning left and attending 
MJW�XHMJIZQJI�.78�FZINY�\NQQ�PJJU�MJW�YWFUUJI�NS�YMJ�XNRZQFYNTS��<MJS�*[JQ^S�
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lets her eyes linger on the door of the closet before ultimately turning away, 
\J�YMNSP�XMJ�MFX�KFNQJI�YMJ�YJXY�FSI�WJOJHYJI�YMJ�HFQQ��'ZY�YMJ�RZQYN[JWXJ�NX�STY�
about binaries and every world is the real world. Her choice did not cut her off 
from the path forward. It simply made another path. It wasn’t about Evelyn’s 
choice at all, only the fact that a choice was made, and another universe was 
GTWS��7JFQNY^�LWT\X�FY�F�WFYJ�TK�NSܪSNY^�UQZX�TSJ��

4ZW�RNSIX�IT�STY�MF[J�YMJ�HFUFHNY^�YT�MTQI�YMJ�\MTQJ�UNHYZWJ��<J�GWJFP�
under the immense weight of truths too enormous to comprehend. Evelyn’s 
sense of reality begins to fracture as she imagines universe after universe, 
sees and feels the lives she hasn’t lived. To try and embody every possibility 
FY�YMJ�XFRJ�YNRJ�QJFIX�YT�RFISJXX��&\FWJSJXX�TK� NSܪSNY^� NX�STY�YMJ�XFRJ�
as understanding and the more we do understand, the more apparent it be-
comes that we are only small pieces of an eternal puzzle. 

The monster Alpha Waymond wants Evelyn to defeat is described as “an 
FLJSY�TK�UZWJ�HMFTX��\NYM�ST�WJFQ�RTYN[JX�TW�IJXNWJX�ѧ�8MJ�NX�/TGZ�9ZUFPN��F�
super-charged Joy from the Alpha universe, whose mother pushed her to 
connect to the multiverse until she became permanently untethered, jumping 
freely from one existence to another and annihilating anything in her path. 
8MJ�MFX�GZNQY�F�HTXRNH�Ѧ*[JW^YMNSL�'FLJQѧ��F�RFSNKJXYFYNTS�TK�NSܪSNY^�HTQQFUX-
ing into nihilism, and is threatening to destroy the multiverse with it. She at 
�SI�F�[JWXNTS�TK�*[JQ^S�\MT�\TZQI�XJJ�YMNSLX�YMJܪ�WXY�HQFNRX�XMJ�\FSYJI�YTܪ
way she did, who would feel her same hopelessness, and give in to the bagel 
\NYM�MJW��'ZY�QFYJW��NS�F�XNQJSY�\TWQI�\MJWJ�XMJ�FSI�*[JQ^S�FWJ�XZSGFPJI�WTHPX�
on a cliff, she confesses that she hoped Evelyn would see something she 
didn’t, that she would offer some better solution.  

And then, in another universe, Evelyn does see something different. She 
XJJX�<F^RTSI��LJSYQ^�UQJFINSL�\NYM�YMJ�.78�FLJSY�YT�QJY�YMJR�YW^�FSI�XF[J�
their business. Confused, she jumps into another universe where another 
<F^RTSI� XYFSIX� ZU� YT� FWRJI� �LMYJWXܪ FSI� GJLX� YMJR� YT� Ѧ5QJFXJ�� GJ� PNSI��
JXUJHNFQQ^�\MJS�\J�ITSѣY�PST\�\MFYѣX�LTNSL�TS�ѧ� .S�F�YMNWI�ZSN[JWXJ��\MJWJ�
Evelyn and Waymond never married, a suave and sophisticated Waymond 
YJQQX�F�RT[NJ�XYFW�*[JQ^S�YMFY�MJ�PST\X�XMJ�FQ\F^X�YMTZLMY�MJ�\FX�\JFP��GZY�
YMFY�XMJ�RNXZSIJWXYTTI��-J�HMTXJ�PNSISJXX�FSI�MTUJKZQSJXX�STY�GJHFZXJ�
MJ�HTZQISѣY�XJJ�YMJ�IFWPSJXX��GZY�FX�F�\F^�TKܪ�LMYNSL�NY��Ѧ.Y�NX�XYWFYJLNH�FSI�
necessary,” he tells her. “It’s how I’ve learned to survive through everything.” 

9MNSPNSL�FGTZY�<F^RTSIѣX�\TWIX��XMJ�MJFWX�YMJ�.78�FLJSY�OT[NFQQ^�HFQQNSL�
MJWXJQK�FS�ѦZSQT[FGQJ�GNYHMѧ��FSI�FX�XMJܫ�FXMJX�FRTSL�YMJ�NSܪSNY^�TK�ZSN[JWX-
es, she realizes something else. “It’s not true,” she says, “You’re not unlovable. 
There is always something to love. Even in a stupid, stupid universe where we 
MF[J�MTY�ITLX�KTWܪ�SLJWX��\J�LJY�[JW^�LTTI�\NYM�TZY�KJJY�ѧ

+TW�5FXHFQ��YMJ�HTSHJUY�TK�NSܪSNY^�RFIJ�MNR�FKWFNI��9MJ�UWTXUJHY�TK�IJFYM�
and the fact that nature could crush him at any moment made him afraid too, 
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but he saw the beautiful absurdity of living on anyway. The human instinct to 
get up in the morning, despite often overwhelming reasons not to, is miracu-
QTZX��GJHFZXJ�NYܫ�NJX�NS�YMJ�KFHJ�TK�WJFXTS�

Ѧ>JX��^TZѣWJ�WNLMY��NY�ITJXSѣY�RFPJ�XJSXJ�Ѧ�*[JQ^S�XF^X�YT�/T^��J]UQFNSNSL�
how despite everything, she will always want to be with her. It is our irratio-
SFQ�FGNQNY^�YT�HFWW^�TS��FSI�STY�TSQ^�YT�XZW[N[J��GZY�YT�YFPJ�UFWY� NS�RTRJSYX�
TK�GJFZY^��LWFHJ�FSI�PNSISJXX��FQQ�\MNQJ�XYFWNSL�NSYT�YMJ�JYJWSFQ�XNQJSHJ��YMFY�
RFPJX� MZRFSX� KFXHNSFYNSL�� FSI� LN[JX� ZX� WJFXTS� YT� MTUJ�� .Y� ITJXSѣY� RFPJ�
XJSXJ��GZY�YMJWJ�NY�NX��<MJS�^TZ�UZY�J[JW^YMNSL�TS�F�GFLJQ��
&X�/TGZ�9ZUFPN�
says, “I mean everything”,) it might get so heavy it crushes your spirit, but it 
also might help you see what’s worth saving, what’s worth loving, even if it 
ITJXSѣY�RFPJ�XJSXJ��

*[JQ^S�WJFQN_JX�YMFY�NSܪSNYJ�QN[JX�J]NXY�FX�UTXXNGNQNYNJX��GZY�TSQ^�TSJ�J]NX-
tence belongs to her, here and now. Freed from the bagel of nihilism, she no 
QTSLJW�SJJIX�YT�NRFLNSJ�FQQ�YMJ�UJTUQJ�XMJ�NXSѣY��8MJ�PST\X�YMFY�FQQ�TK�YMTXJ�
other Evelyns exist, and that they all suffer, but also that they are all capable 
of loving and being loved. As she says to the young chef missing his raccoon 
friend, “We’re all useless alone; it’s a good thing you’re not alone.” This is not 
the only life, but it is a life, and it is her life.

As Evelyn holds her daughter, Waymond smiles tearfully and joins the 
KFRNQ^�MZL��9MJ�NSܪSNYJ�XUFHJX�UJWXNXY�NS�YMJNW�XNQJSHJ��FSI�IJXUNYJ�J[JW^YMNSL��
life goes on.

Evelyn Anne Clausen is a writer and artist, living in the North Georgia mountains. 
Her work has been published in RELEVANT Magazine, Slate.com and numerous 

music review sites and long-abandoned blogs.
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THAT T IME THE 
PLANE T  EXPLODED

By Franc ine Wi t te

There are shards of mountain in your soup. The planet exploded, but still 
enough land, still enough air, and nothing but soup to live on. 

9TIF^��QNPJ�FQ\F^X��^TZ�XUTTS�YMJ�RTZSYFNS�FXNIJ�ў�GZY�\MFYѣX�YMFY�XMNS-
NSL�KWTR�YMJ�GTYYTR�TK�YMJ�HFS$�&�PJ^$�&S�FHYZFQ�PJ^$�>TZ�XF^�YMNX�TZY�QTZI�
to your husband who isn’t there anymore. 

&�PJ^�XJJRX�WFYMJW�ZXJQJXX�ST\�YMFY�YMJWJ�FWJSѣY�FS^�ITTWX��

The planet exploded from the inside, not due to Man which is what you 
would have thought. Instead, it was roil and boil and magma. It was oceans 
HQFUUNSL�XMZY� QNPJ�RTZYMX��&Yܪ�WXY��^TZ�\JWJ�LQZJI�YT�YMJ�9;��FSI�YMJS�� QNPJ�
that, the TV was gone. 

>TZ�KTZSI�XTZU�NS�YMJ�QJKYT[JW�XZUJWRFWPJY�XYTWJ��YMJ�TSJ�\NYM�YMJ�XMJQ[JX�
FQQ�YMNX�\F^�FSI�YMFY�QNPJ�GWTPJS�YJJYM��>TZ�FSI�YMJ�KJ\�TYMJWX�FWRQTFIJI�ZU�
\NYM�HFSX�TK�XTZU��>TZ�FSI�YMJ�KJ\�TYMJWX�\FQPNSL�WNLMY�TZY�\NYM�ST�TSJ�YT�
stop you. 

You all agreed to spread out because of all the luxurious room you had 
always dreamed of. You all agreed to start your own countries. 

3T\��^TZ�TUJS�^TZW�SNLMYQ^�HFS�TK�XTZU��>TZ�GFSL�NY�TUJS�\NYM�F�WTHP�GJ-
cause the can opener got swallowed in a lava rush. You have grown used to 
GNYX�TK�J[JW^YMNSL�XMT\NSL�ZU�NS�YMJ�HFS��GZY�F�PJ^$�>TZ�\TSIJW�NK�YMNX�\FX�YMJ�
QFXY�FHY�TK�YMJ�XTZURFPJW�\MT�\FX�MTUNSL�YT�GJ�WJRJRGJWJI��NK�STY�XF[JI��
You hate these pieces of your used-to-be-world and how they only remind 
you that alone is not the luxury you thought it would be. 
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8TRJ� SNLMYX� ^TZ� \FSY� XT� GFIQ^� YT� QTTP� FY� FSTYMJW� KFHJ�� >TZ� J[JS� UWJ-
YJSI�UQFS�F�YWNU�YT�FSTYMJW�TSJ�TK�YMJ�HTZSYWNJX�YMJ�KJ\�TYMJWX�RFIJ��'ZY�^TZ�
WJRJRGJW�YMJ�FLWJJRJSY��3T�[NXNYX��)FSLJW�TK�SJ\�UTUZQFYNTS��

You all decided that the last time you were together, all of your arms heft-
JI� \NYM� XTZU� HFSX� TZYXNIJ� YMJ� QJKYT[JW� XZUJWRFWPJY� XYTWJ�� ,TTIG^J�� LTTI�
QZHPܫ��FG�TK�FSTYMJW�MFSI�TS�^TZWX�KTW�YMJ�[JW^�QFXY�YNRJ��

>TZ�WJRJRGJW�YMNX�XTRJ�IF^X��+TWLJY�NY�TS�TYMJWX��1NPJ�YTIF^��\MJS�^TZ�
JFY�^TZW�XTZU�FSI�YMNX�PJ^�UTUX�ZU��FSI�^TZ�\NQQ�XYFWJ�FY�YMNX�PJ^�KTW�MTZWX��
>TZ�\NQQ�YMNSP�FGTZY�YMJ�YNRJX�^TZ�HFRJ�MTRJ�KWTR�\TWP��^TZW�MZXGFSI�TS�
YMJ� TYMJW� XNIJ� TK� F� QTHPHQNHP�� >TZ� \NQQ� J[JS� MTQI� YMJ� PJ^� NS� ^TZW� MFSIX� KTW�
F\MNQJ��UWJXX�NY�FLFNSXY�YMJܫ�JXM^�UFWY�TK�^TZW�UFQR�\MNHM�SJJIX�XT�GFIQ^�YT�
GJ�YTZHMJI��+NSFQQ^��^TZ�\NQQ�MTQI�YMJ�PJ^�ZU�YT�^TZW�MJFWY��<TSIJW�NK�YMJWJ�NX�
anything left there to turn. 

Francine Witte’s flash fiction has appeared in SmokeLong Quarterly, Wigleaf, 
Mid-American Review, and Passages North. She has stories upcoming in Best 

Small Fictions 2021, and Flash Fiction America (W.W. Norton.) Her recent books 
are Dressed All Wrong for This (Blue Light Press,) The Way of the Wind (AdHoc 
fiction,) and The Cake, The Smoke, The Moon (ELJ Editions,) Her latest book is 

Just Outside the Tunnel of Love (Blue Light Press.)  She is flash fiction editor for 
Flash Boulevard and The South Florida Poetry Journal. She lives in NYC.
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SHE'S  A  
QUE STION MARK

By Russ B ickers ta ff

.�ITSѣY�PST\�MT\�QTSL�.ѣI�GJJS�YFQPNSL�YT�MJW�GJKTWJ�.�WJFQN_JI�YMFY�.�INISѣY�
PST\�\MT�XMJ�\FX��.�OZXY�KTZSI�R^XJQK�XYFSINSL�TW�XNYYNSL�YMJWJ�
TW�RF^GJ�
\FQPNSL��\MJS�NY�THHZWWJI�YT�RJ�YMFY�XMJ�\FX�UWTGFGQ^�XTRJ�PNSI�TK�XYWFSL-
JW��&SI�MTSJXYQ^��.�INISѣY�PST\�\MJYMJW�TW�STY�.ѣI�FHYZFQQ^�GJJS�YFQPNSL�YT�MJW�
\MJS�.�WJFQN_JI�YMFY�.�INISѣY�PST\�\MT�XMJ�\FX��&SI�FY�YMJ�RTRJSY�.�MFI�YMFY�
realization, I suppose I probably must have thought that there was a good 
HMFSHJ�YMFY�XMJ�INISѣY�PST\�\MT�.�\FX��&SI�NY�\FX�JSYNWJQ^�UTXXNGQJ�YMFY�XMJ�
INISѣY�J[JS�PST\�YMFY�XMJ�\FX�YFQPNSL�YT�RJ�࣢

Somewhere, a few moments later, I guess the realization had started to 
XJY�NS�YMFY�NK�XMJ�INISѣY�PST\�YMFY�XMJ�\FX�YFQPNSL�YT�RJ��XMJ�RNLMY�MF[J�FH-
tually been carrying on a conversation with someone else entirely. And I just 
INISѣY�PST\�\MT�NY�\FX��&SI�.�RJFSѰ�.�LZJXX�.ѣI�FXXZRJI�YMFY�\J�\JWJ�FQTSJ�
\MNQJ� \J� \JWJ� YFQPNSL�� 'ZY� YMJSѰ� .ѣI� FQXT� GJJS� ZSIJW� YMJ� NRUWJXXNTS� YMFY� .�
PSJ\�\MT�XMJ�\FX��3TY�J]UQNHNYQ^��TK�HTZWXJ�џ�.�MFISѣY�WJFQQ^�YMTZLMY�FGTZY�
\MJWJ�.�PSJ\�MJW�KWTR��'ZY�.�PST\�YMFY�.�\TZQI�MF[J�YFPJS�F�RTWJ�FHYN[J�WTQJ�
NSܪ�LZWNSL�TZY�\MT�XMJ�\FX�NK�.ѣI�PST\S�YMFY�XMJ�\FX�F�XYWFSLJW�

I can’t seem to remember when it might have been that I’d even started 
YFQPNSL�YT�MJW��*[JW^�YNRJ�.�XYFWYJI�YT�YMNSP�FGTZY�HTS[JWXFYNTSX�\NYM�MJW�YMFY�
had grown explicit enough to be foveated in my memory, it would occur to 
RJ� YMFY� .� \FX� YMNSPNSL� FGTZY� XTRJTSJ� JQXJ� JSYNWJQ^� FSI� KTWLJY� \MT� NY� \FX�
YMFY�.�\FX�QTTPNSL�KTW�ZSYNQ�.�KTZSI�R^XJQK�YFQPNSL�YT�MJW�FLFNS��YMJ�XYWFSLJW��
And there she was. (Or was not.)

I suppose that I was scanning my memory for her long enough to realize 
YMFY�.�\FX�YFQPNSL�YT�MJW�FLFNSѰ�GZY�.�PSJ\�YMFY�XMJ�INISѣY�SJHJXXFWNQ^�PST\�
YMFY�XMJ�\FX�YFQPNSL�YT�RJ��&SI�.�KJQY�YMFY��NS�F�XJSXJ��.�RF^�MF[J�GJJS�QTTPNSL�
NSYT�MJW�KFHJ�\TSIJWNSL�\MJWJ�FSI�\MJS�NY�\FX�YMFY�XMJ�\FX�XUJFPNSL��-JW�
face (or the face that I associated with her) seemed to be out of the past. It 
could have been a face that she had chosen or it could have been that she 
was merely a face out of the past that was passing through the present on its 
\F^�XTRJ\MJWJ��8TRJ�\JNWI�KWFLRJSY�TK�RJINF�YMFY�XTRJTSJ�\FX�\TWPNSL�
\NYM�YMFY�RNLMY�STY�MF[J�MFI�FS^�PNSI�TK�FS�NIJSYNY^�GJMNSI�NY�
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.�\FX�QTTPNSL�KTW�MJW�J[JS�\MNQJ�.�\FX�QTTPNSL�NSYT�MJW�J^JX��4W�\MFYJ[JW��
.�PSJ\�YMFY�.�\FX�UWTGFGQ^�YFQPNSL�YT�MJW�KWTR�NSXNIJ��GZY�.�INISѣY�PST\��.Y�\FX�
UTXXNGQJ�YMFY�.�\FX�YFQPNSL�YT�RJRTWNJX�YMFY�.ѣI�WJHTWIJI�TK�XTRJTSJ�.ѣI�KTW-
gotten who might not have ever had anything to do with me outside of the 
WJHTWINSL�YMFY�.ѣI�HWJFYJI�YMJ�HTSXYWZHY�YMWTZLM��'ZY�.�RJFSѰ�.�PSJ\�YMFY�NK�.ѣI�
created her (or if I’d had her created for me), I’d forgotten doing so. Or maybe 
.ѣI�UFNI�YMJR�YT�MF[J�RJ�KTWLJY��1NPJ��.�INISѣY�\FSY�RJ�YT�PST\�YMFY�.ѣI�MFI�MJW�
HWJFYJI�XT�.�YTQI�YMJR�YT�XHWZG�R^�RNSI�TK�MJW�HWJFYNTS�TW�XTRJYMNSL�࣢

Of course, this was all speculation and nothing more, as I wasn’t all that 
HJWYFNS�YMFY�XMJ�\FX�J[JS�YFQPNSL�YT�RJѰ�J[JS�NK�.�RNLMY�MF[J�NK�.�HTZQI�QTTP�
FY�OZXY�FGTZY�FS^TSJ�FSI�YMJ^�\TZQI�QTTP�PNSI�TK�HTSKZXNSL�NS�WJQFYNTS�YT�YMNX�
other person I’d run without ever physically seeing. And so I tried to put her 
TZY�TK�R^�RNSI��GZY�XMJ�\FX�QNPJ�YMJ�JHMT�TK�F�UMFSYTR�XTSL�YMFY�.�MFIS�Y�
FHYZFQQ^�MJFWI�NS�^JFWX��*[JW^�ST\�FSI�YMJS�.ѣI�GJ�YFQPNSL�YT�F�\TRFS�NS�QNSJ�
TW�FY�\TWP�TW�\MFYJ[JW�FSI�.ѣI�HFYHM�F�KWFHYNTS�TK�FS�FZWF�TK�MJWX�FSI�\TSIJW�
if it might have been something that had been cast on the woman in question 
G^�YMJ�LMTXY�TK�YMNX�XYWFSLJW�YMFY�.�RF^�MF[J�MFI�RFIJ�KTW�RJ�TW�XTRJYMNSL�࣢

She was everywhere, in fragments and notions and impressions of some-
TSJ�.�HTZQISѣY�XJJR�YT�J[JWܪ�SI�\MJS�.�\FX�FHYZFQQ^�QTTPNSL�KTW�MJW��8MJ�\FX�
everywhere, in aspects of everything that I’d ever seen. I had tried my best to 
XYTU�YMNSPNSL�FGTZY�MJW��.Y�YTTP�RJ�F�KJ\�IF^X�TW�RTSYMX�TW�^JFWX�TW�IJHFIJX�
TW�\MFYJ[JW�YT�WJFQN_J�YMFY�.ѣI�GJJS�QTTPNSL�KTW�MJW�FQQ�FQTSL��.�XZUUTXJ�NY�RNLMY�
MF[J�MFI�XTRJYMNSL�YT�IT�\NYM�XTRJ�TK�YMJ�KWJJQFSHJ�\TWP�YMFY�.�\FX�ITNSL��
GZY�NY�\FX�XT�[JW^��[JW^�INKܪHZQY�YT�PST\�KTW�XZWJ�࣢

8T�.�HTSYNSZJI�YT�MJFW�YMJ�XTZSI�TK�MJW�[TNHJ�FX�.�YFQPJI�YT�MJW��PST\NSL�
YMFY� XMJ� INISѣY� PST\� \MJYMJW� TW� STY� XMJ� \FX� YFQPNSL� YT� RJ� FSI� .� LZJXXѰ� .�
LZJXX�.�PSJ\�YMFY�.�\FX�ITNSL�XTRJYMNSL�KTW�\TWP��TW�KTW�RJ��TW�XTRJYMNSL�
QNPJ�YMFY��GZY�NY�\FX�FQQ�F�RFYYJW�TK�RFPNSL�XZWJ�YMFY�.�\FX�LJYYNSL�J[JW^YMNSL�
ITSJ��GZY�.�WJFQQ^�INISѣY�PST\�

All I could really do was embrace whatever the hell she was and let it 
\FXM�T[JW�RJ�QNPJ�YMJ�INFUMFSTZX�HZWYFNS�TK�XTRJ�KTWLTYYJS�IWJFR�TW�XTRJ-
YMNSL�QNPJ�YMFY��.�KJQY�YMJ�JXXJSHJ�TK�MJW�YMFY�.�XYNQQ�XJJ�FSI�MJFW�SJFWQ^�J[JW^-
\MJWJѰ�NSHQZINSL�R^�T\S�UWTܪQJ�FSI�YMJ�YMNSLX�.�XTRJYNRJX�HFYHM�F�LQNRUXJ�
TK�NS�WJܫJHYNTSX�NS�YMJ�XHWJJS�TW�YMJ�RNWWTW�TW�\MFYJ[JW��.�PST\�XMJѣX�TZY�YMJWJ��
GZY�.�FQXT�PST\�YMFY�YMJ�JXXJSHJ�TK�MJW�NX�FQQ�NS�R^�MJFI��&SI�J[JW^�YNRJ�.�YMNSP�
FGTZY�NY�NS�YMNX�\F^�KTW�YMNX�QTSL��.�XYFWY�YT�QTXJ�R^�RNSI��J[JS�YMTZLM�.�PST\�
that it’s there. And I’m here. And everything is as it should be.

Russ Bickerstaff is a critic and author living in Milwaukee, WI.
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IF  I  THREW 
A PARTY

By Ke l l i  Lage

.ѣI�NS[NYJ�R^�YMJWFUNXY���HTZUQJI�\NYM�R^�UJS�UFQ��ITL��FSI�QT[JW�GT^���YMJ^ѣI�
FWWN[J�FY�XJ[JS�TѣHQTHP�TS�YMJ�ITY���YMTZLM�.ѣI�XUJSI�IF^ѣX�JSYNWJY^���KFGWNHFY-
NSL�R^�GTI^�XQNUUNSL�KWTR�YMJNW�UX^HMJ���TW�F�KJ[JW�WNXJW���YMJR�XJJNSL�R^�JQ-
GT\X�GJMNSI�J[JW^�YWJJ���GZY�XYNQQ�STY�HTRNSL�NSXNIJ���\MJS�R^�ITTWGJQQ�WNSLX�
.�QTTP�IT\S�FSI�WJFQN_J���R^�GTI^�NX�F�LT\S�TK�XNQP�.�XUJ\JI�IZWNSL�R^�^JFWX�
FX�FS�FGFSITSJI�LWF[J^FWI�XUNIJW���R^�YMJWFUNXY�GWNSLX�NWNXJX�TK�MJFQNSL���.�
UWJYJSI�YT�UTXNYNTS�YMJR�QNPJ�HTSYFHYX���R^�UJS�UFQ�MFSI�IJQN[JWX�R^�SJ]Y�
QJYYJW���R^�ITL�MT\QX�QNPJ�F�UWF^JW���R^�QT[JW�GT^�GWNSLX�F�IWZR�WTQQNSL�IT\S�
F�SJ[JW�JSINSL�MNQQ���\JѣI�\FYHM�*RUNWJ�7JHTWIX���FSI�.ѣI�J[TQ[J�NSYT�R^�KZQQ�
WFLLJI� �FSSJQܫ KTWR� �� PST\NSL� .� XMTZQI� MF[J� GFWJI� R^� TQI� J^JXMFIT\� YMJ�
\MTQJ�YNRJ���\J�XNU�FYRTXUMJWJ�YMJ�\F^�XZSXMNSJ�QTTPX�TS�F�IF^�^TZ�X\JFW�
^TZѣ[J�RJY�GJKTWJ���.�XQNYMJW�NSYT�F�HTRF�GJ^TSI�IF^IWJFRX���HMJWW^�HTQTWJI�
�SLJW�UTPJX�TS�F�HTZHM���YMFY�ITJXSѣY�VZNYJ�HFUYZWJ�LWZSLJѣX�MJFY�QNPJ�YMJ�TSJܪ
NS�TZWܪ�WXY�FUFWYRJSY���YMJ^ѣI�XYF^�FQQ�SNLMY��SZWXNSL�RJ�YT�XFSNY^

Kelli Lage is earning her degree in Secondary English Education and works as a 
substitute teacher. She is a poetry reader for Bracken Magazine and Best of the 
Net nominated poet. Lage's work has appeared in Maudlin House, The Lumiere 

Review, Welter Journal, and elsewhere. Website: www.KelliLage.com.
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WI THOUT T IME
By Teresa Berkowi tz

3T� TSJ� PST\X� KTW� XZWJ� MT\� NY� MFUUJSJI�� .S� F� XZUJWHTQQNIJW�� UM^XNHNXYX�
were bombarding Higgs boson with an insane amount of teraelectronvolts 
YW^NSL� YT� YJXY� VZFSYZR� RJHMFSNHX�� <NYHMJX�� XNHP� TK� RNXTL^S^�� LFYMJWJI� NS�
online covens to hex the patriarchy. There was sunspot activity.

<FX�NY�YMJ�HTRGNSFYNTS�TK�KFHYTWX$�4W�XTRJYMNSL�JSYNWJQ^�INKKJWJSY$

3T�TSJ�PST\X�KTW�XZWJ��'ZY�ST�TSJ�HFWJX�JNYMJW��'JHFZXJ�YMFYѣX�PNSI�TK�
what the anomaly did. 

I’m getting ahead of myself. We all do that now. My apologies.

.ѣQQ�\TWP�TS�XYF^NSL�YJYMJWJI�YT�YNRJ��+TW�YMJ�MNXYTWNFSX�
XZHM�F�KZSS^�HTS-
cept really). For other species.  For 0.153 percent of our species. For the AIs 
and supercomputers (They remain chronologic).

• • •

My brother died before the anomaly. I stood up at his grave site and told 
the mourners what a big life he had even though it was too short for us. 
Maybe I was in tune to what was coming. Maybe the illusion of chronology 
\FX�XQNUUNSL�F\F^�FQWJFI^�KTW�RJ��9TT�TKYJS��TSJ�\TZQI�IJܪSJ�F�^TZSL�RFS�
losing to a fast-moving cancer after marrying the love of his life as a tragedy. 
9MFYѣX�\MFY�HMWTSTQTLNH�YMNSPNSL�ITJX��)JܪSJX�F�QNKJ�G^�FS�JSINSL��.�HFZLMY�F�
wisp of something and it became clear: free the life from time and you could 
map my brother’s life as a life well lived. 

.� XMFWJI� YMNX� \NYM� YMJ� RTZWSJWX�� .� XF\� YMJ� XUFWP� NS� F� KJ\� J^JX� GZY� STY�
many. Just a few months from that day, 99.847% of humans would no longer 
be tethered to time.

• • •

4ZW�QN[JX�FWJ�INKKJWJSY�ST\��&S]NJY^�MFX�FQQ�GZY�GJJS�JQNRNSFYJI��<MT�PSJ\�
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that anxiety was a function of our overdependence on trending and depen-
IJSHNJX$�>TZ�\FSYJI�̂ TZW�XYTW^�YT�MF[J�F�MFUU^�JSINSL��>TZ�\TWWNJI�YMFY�YMNX�
problem was the start of something that would lead to your ruin. That one 
vape would lead to marijuana would lead to hard drugs would lead to inability 
to function would lead to death. 

One step leads to another. The trance of being tethered to time.

<J�INISѣY�MF[J�YT�RFPJ�FQQ�YMJXJ�HTSSJHYNTSX��<J�INISѣY�MF[J�YT�\TWW^�XT��
+J\�PSJ\�YMFY�GJKTWJ�YMJ�FSTRFQ^��

• • •

.YѣX�KZSS^��9MJ�HTRUZYJW�PJJUX�XUNYYNSL�TZY�RJFSNSLQJXX�SZRGJWX�WJUWJ-
XJSYNSL�IF^X�TK�YMJ�\JJP�FSI�YNRJ��2TXY�TK�ZX�ITSѣY�HFWJ��'ZY�XTRJ�HFWJ�[JW^�
much.

There’s a whole movement of traditionalists and extremists. You would 
YMNSP� YMJ^� \TZQI� GJ� YMJ� ������ UJWHJSYJWX�� GZY� FHYZFQQ^� RTXY� TK� YMFY� LWTZU�
XNRUQ^�ITSѣY�HFWJ��9MJ�RFOTWNY^�TK�YMJ�UWT�YJYMJW�KFHYNTS�\JWJ�FQWJFI^ܪ�LMYNSL�
UWTLWJXX�FSI�\NXMNSL�KTW�Fܪ�HYNTSFQ�UFXY��9T�YMJR��GJNSL�ZSYJYMJWJI� NX�YMJ�
�SFQ�FXXFZQY�TS�YWFINYNTSFQ�[FQZJXܪ

9MJXJ� J]YWJRNXYX� \TWXMNU� YMJ� HQTHPX� TK� TQI�� XYZI^� YMJ� TQI� YNRJQNSJX�� .S�
secret labs, they research implanting AIs into assistive technology. They con-
duct human experiments. You cannot imagine the madness induced by AI 
voices in your head counting time and reminding you of antecedents and 
QNPJQ^�TZYHTRJX��4[JW�FSI�T[JW�FLFNS�

Of course, most of the test subjects are willing volunteers.

You see them on the streets. For those of us with many moments, they 
remind you of the early days of wireless headsets and men in suits running 
FQTSL�XYWJJYX�YFQPNSL��XJJRNSLQ^�YT�ST�TSJ��J[JW�GZX^��J[JW�FS]NTZX�

.K�YMJ�5WT�9JYMX�MFI�YMJ�UT\JW��YMJ^�\TZQI�RFPJ�J[JW^TSJ�YJYMJWJI�FLFNS�

• • •

In the old days (language artifact) we would have wondered, how can you 
MF[J�F�QNKJ�\NYM�ST�GJLNSSNSL��RNIIQJ�FSI�JSI$�-T\�IT�^TZ�HTQQFGTWFYJ�FSI�
HTRJ�YTLJYMJW$�.�RJFS��\MTQJ�NSIZXYWNJX�\JWJ�XJY�ZU�KTW�UJTUQJ�YT�NSUZY�YMJNW�
UQFSX��UNHP�YNRJX�KTW�RJJYNSLX��.�\FX�YMJ�\TWXY��&�UWTOJHY�RFSFLJW��PJJUNSL�
J[JW^TSJ�TS�YWFHP��.�\TZQI�MF[J�YMTZLMY�YMJ�\TWQI�\TZQI�KFQQ�FUFWY�\NYMTZY�
R^�4ZYQTTP�HFQJSIFW��

• • •

)T�UJTUQJ�INJ$�<MFY�F�XNQQ^�VZJXYNTS��>JX��TK�HTZWXJ��.�ZSIJWXYFSI�^TZW�
confusion. Detached from time does not mean immortal. 
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• • •

The sun is apricot. I squeeze my husband’s hand. One moment in our 
scatter plot of life. A good moment in the quadrant of good effort and happi-
SJXX��<Jܪ�QQ�YMFY�VZFIWFSY�NS�XRFQQ�RTRJSYX�

• • •

Our scientists and researchers believe that some were already detether-
ing before the anomaly. “Live for the moment. One day at a time.” People were 
long treating their stories as malleable, rejecting predetermination. 

2F^GJ�YMNX�FQQ�\FXSѣY�FS�FSTRFQ^�GZY�FS�J[TQZYNTS��
.�XJJ�^TZ�YMNSPNSL�^TZ�
caught me – evolution, slow change over TIME, you are right. It is not that 
time doesn’t exist. It is that most people are no longer tethered to time).

• • •

8TRJ� RF^� \TSIJW�� MT\� IT� MZRFSX� FHHTRUQNXM� FS^YMNSL� ZSYJYMJWJI$�
-T\�HFS�YMJWJ�GJ�XHNJSYNXYX$�9MJ�FSX\JW�NX�XNRUQJ��<J�QN[J��RTRJSY�G^�RT-
RJSY��NS�NSYJSY�FSI�FHYNTS��8RFQQ�UFHPJYX�TK�FHYN[NY^�ZSYNJI�KWTR�TZYHTRJX��
You could say our research is more objective that way. There is no desire for 
F�XUJHNܪH�JSI�YT�TZW�XHNJSYNܪH�XYTW^��5ZWJ�WJXJFWHM��5ZWJ�TGXJW[FYNTSX�

• • •

So many religions had a magical end story. Live a good life, die, be re-
\FWIJI�\NYM�F�UFWFINXJ�NS�YMJ�FKYJWQNKJ��9FPJ�YMJ�UFYM�TK�J[NQ�FSI�GJ�UZSNXMJI�
NSܪ�JW^�YTWRJSY��*FHM�XYJU��F�KTWP�NS�YMJ�WTFI��

Most untethered people have rejected those old religions. And yet, we are 
mostly good. Good without grasping or fearing some divine ending.

We have our spiritual beliefs too. 

1N[J�KWJJ�FSI�ZSYJYMJWJI��2FPJ�YMJ�RTXY�TK�JFHM�GQJXXJI�RTRJSY��

Teresa Berkowitz is a writer and poet from Portland, Maine. Teresa grew up in a 
family of storytellers. She believes that the greatest truths can be found in fiction 

and real life can be strangely surreal and dramatic.

As a young woman, Teresa would explore the headlands in Marin equipped with a 
bottle of water, trail mix, and a journal. She would let the trails take her to black-
sand beaches or redwood groves. In those sacred spaces, she would take what 
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troubled her and craft fairy tales. She would return transformed. She began to 
share her stories. 

Her work has been published in literary journals.

Teresa is the founder and editor of Tangled Locks Journal, an online literary 
journal committed to sharing complex, well-rounded stories, poetry, and essays 

that define the experience and lives of women. Teresa is committed to amplifying 
writers’ voices in social media as a means to enhance personal expression and to 

impact positive change.

You can connect with her at TangledLocksJournal.com or on Twitter and Insta-
gram at @tangledlockslit or @teresaberkowitz.
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3obody can hear you scream in the vacuum of space, or so they 
XF^�� 9MJ^ѣWJ� \WTSL�� YMTZLM�� .ѣ[J� PST\S� YMFY� KTW� ^JFWX�� 0ST\S�
NY��<M^�JQXJ�\TZQI�.�MF[J�GJJS�TZY�YMJWJ��SJFW�YMJ�GQFHPSJXX�TK�
YMJ�LWF[NYFYNTSFQ�YWJSHM��YMFY�IJJU�NSYT�XUFHJ$�.K�YMJWJ�NX�LWF[NY^��

sound can travel through it, and gravity is everywhere! Zero-gravity is a myth 
– gravity is existence. So there must be a noise – at least a whimper – in a 
vacuum. Perhaps the sensory experience of that whimper was beyond hu-
man comprehension, but I wasn’t ready to admit that; not yet. 

SISYPHUS 
AT  THE  EDGE

By Robert  Pet tus
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.�TUJSJI�R^�[NXTW�FSI�LF_JI�NSYT�YMJ�GQFHPSJXX��.Y�\FX�UJWKJHY�ў�.�HTZQISѣY�
see a thing! Turning around, I noticed there were unfortunately still scattered, 
Y\NSPQNSL� KWZXYWFYNTSX� NS� YMJ� INWJHYNTS� .� \TZQI� FSYMWTUTHJSYWNHFQQ^� HTSXNIJW�
“behind me”, but they were far enough away. I was on the edge, as far as 
FS^TSJ�MFI�J[JW�PST\S��9MJ�ZQYNRFYJ�J[JSY�MTWN_TS�ў�YMJ�UQFHJ�\MJWJ�YMJ�
billowing train of existence – that never-ending genesis – collided into noth-
ingness. 

If sound were possible here, in this ethereal, progressive loneliness, it 
was possible anywhere. 

2^�TWSNYMTUYJW�IWJ\�HQTXJW�YT�YMJ�JILJ��.Y�GFYYJI�NYX�\NSLX�HMFTYNHFQQ^��QNPJ�
F�INXTWNJSYJI�UNLJTSܫ�^NSL�NSYT�F�\NSIT\��9MJWJ�\FX�ST�WJFXTS�KTW�NY�YT�IT�
YMFY�ў�YMJ�\NSLܫ�FUUNSL�ў�NY�\FX�UZWJQ^�HTXRJYNH��4WSNYMTUYJW�RTYTWGNPJX��FX�
they were called, were the fastest, sexiest way to bend some spacetime and 
OJY�FHWTXX�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ��9MJ�YWF[JQ�\FX�HTS[JSNJSY �YMJܫ�FUUNSL�\NSLX�RFIJ�
me feel cool – I loved it. 

I sensed the spacetime boundary. It was somehow, though completely 
foreign, simultaneously not far off from what I was expecting. I could feel it. It 
felt vibrational, somehow – simmering. Perhaps it sensed me, too. It surged 
onward, nonetheless, into the literal nothingness, dragging me with it. Gravi-
ty, though pulling me toward the edge of the endlessly racing wall, could not 
UZXM�RJ�UFXY�NY��GJNSL�YMFY�.�\FX�YMFSPKZQQ^�HTRUTXJI�TK�XUFHJYNRJ��8UFHJ-
time cannot be thrust past the boundary of its existence – abroad the surge 
TK�NYX�HWJFYNTS��.�HFHPQJI�RFSNHFQQ^�

Ѧ-F��-&��<J�INI�NY��TQI�GT^��<Jܪ�SFQQ^�INI�NY�ѧ

.�QJFSJI�GFHP�YT�YMJ�WJFW�GNH^HQJ�XJFY�TK�R^�TWSNYMTUYJW�FSI�XQFUUJI�YMJ�
MFNW^�GFHP�TK�8NX^UMZX��R^�GTSTGT�HTRUFSNTS��

8NX^UMZX�ў�TW�8NXX^��FX�.�FQ\F^X�HFQQJI�MNR�ў�\FX�TSJ�TK�YMJ�TSQ^�PST\S�
bonobos extant in the universe. His species had gone extinct in the wild cen-
YZWNJX�FLT��GFHP�IZWNSL�YMJ�RNXJWFGQJ�Y\JSY^ܪ�WXY�HJSYZW^��8NXX^�\TZQI�XJQQ�KTW�
F�KTWYZSJ�TS�YMJ�NSYJWXYJQQFW�GQFHP�RFWPJY��GZY�.�\TZQI�SJ[JW�IT�YMFY��8NXX^�\FX�
my trusted companion, the only one I had – friend or family. 

8NX^UMZX�LWNSSJI�\NIJ��NS�YMFY�HMFTYNH��LZRR^�UFS�\F^��FSI�XMWNJPJI�YWN-
ZRUMFSYQ^��WFNXNSL�MNX�FWR�YT�LN[J�RJ�F�MNLMܪ�[J��.�XQFUUJI�MFSIX�\NYM�8NXX^�
and reached below our seats, into the carriage of the ornithopter, and pulled 
TZY�8NXX^ѣX�KF[TWNYJ�YWJFY��Fܪ�L��8NXX^�HWZSHMJI�NSYT�NY��IJ[TZWNSL�YMJ�KWZNY�FX�
WJRSFSY�OZNHJܫ�J\�NS�HTSLJFQNSL�HTMJXNTS�TZY�NSYT�YMJ�HTRUWJXXNTS�TK�YMJ�
GQFHP�[TNI��

.�XYFWJI�FMJFI�FY�YMJ�\FQQ��Ѧ<JQQ��.�LZJXX�YMJWJѣX�ST�\FNYNSL�FWTZSI��MZM$�
We may as well give it a go!”
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.�WJRT[JI�KWTR�ZSIJWSJFYM�YMJ�HFWWNFLJ�TK�R^�TWSNYMTUYJW�RTYTWGNPJ�YMJ�
9MWJJ�3T__QJI�8HWJFRJW�ў�R^�UWN_JI�NS[JSYNTS��9MNX�YMNSL��NK�FS^YMNSL��\TZQI�
prove whether sound can travel through an alleged vacuum.

7FNXNSL�F�MFSI�YT�R^�JFW��.�HQNHPJI�YMWTZLM�YMJ�XJYYNSLX�TS�R^�[NXTW��RFP-
ing sure it was as strong as possible – ready for anything. I turned, clutching 
with both hands at Sissy’s head, and did the same for him:

Ѧ>TZ�WJFI^�KTW�YMNX��TQI�GT^$ѧ�.�XFNI��Ѧ<JѣWJ�LTNSL�YTܪ�SI�TZY�\MFYѣX�\MFY�ѧ�
<JѣWJ�LTNSL�YT�RFPJ�XTRJ�STNXJ��

Sisyphus raised his arms and clapped in silent excitement repeatedly, as 
if he’d just won the PGA Championship. 

.�XYWFUUJI�TS�YMJ�9MWJJ�3T__QJI�8HWJFRJW�FSI�GZHPQJI�ZU��9MJ�JILJ�TK�
existence pushed onward in apathy.

“Let’s do this!” I said, carefully inserting the brass mouthpiece into the 
XFKJY^�TK�R^�[NXTW��.�ZSQJFXMJI�FQQ�YMJ�FNWUT\JW�NS�R^�QZSLX��2^�HMJJPX�\NI-
JSJI� QNPJ�F�UZKKJWܪXM��4ZY�KWTR�\NYMNS�YMJ�YWNUQJ�GJQQX�TK� YMJ�9MWJJ�3T__QJI�
Screamer erupted an abysmal, jazzy chaos. The sound of it bounced off the 
XZWLNSL�\FQQ�TK�YMJ�ZSN[JWXJ��IFWYNSL�GFHP\FWI�NSYT�XUFHJ�ў�F�IFWP�FG^XX�FQ-
QJLJIQ^�NSHFUFGQJ�TK�RZXNH�TW�WM^YMR��.�PJUY�GQT\NSL�TS�R^�NSXYWZRJSY��9MJ�
frenzied, screaming music continued reverberating off the wall of spacetime, 
GTZSHNSL�GFHP�NSYT�YMJ�GQFHPSJXX�TK�YMJ�UWJ[NTZXQ^�XZUUTXJI�[TNI��9MNX�IFWP�
UQFHJ�ST\�KJQY�F\FPJ��FX�NK�NYX�JRUYNSJXX�MJQI�\NYMNS�NYX�FSHNJSY�NSYJWNTW�HWJF-
tures of myth. 

Ѧ,&<<<<<<<<-------�ѧ� HFRJ� F� HFQQ� KWTR� GJMNSI�� GFHP� \NYMNS�
YMJ�GQFHPSJXX�TK�XUFHJ��

-LZWJ�YTTP�XMFUJ��LWT\NSL�J]UTSJSYNFQQ^�NS�XN_J�TZY�TK�YMJ�XJF�TK�GQFHPܪ�&
ness as if to consume the canvas of the universe. It came into view. I saw it; 
Sisyphus saw it, too. He pointed and squealed in terror, jumping forward from 
YMJ�GFHP�XJFY��FSI�\WFUUNSL�MNRXJQK�FWTZSI�R^�SJHP�FSI�HMJXY��-J�UTNSYJI�
again. He clapped his hands soundlessly as if to communicate to me his dis-
approval of the current situation.

� Ѧ.�PST\��.�PST\�ѧ�.�XFNI��Ѧ.YѣX�F�IJJU�XUFHJ�<MFQJ�8VZNI��9MJXJ�YMNSLX�
haven’t been seen in years; they’ve only been encountered on a couple of oc-
HFXNTSX��J[JW�ѧ�.�QTTPJI�GFHP�YT�8NX^UMZX��LWNSSNSL��Ѧ9MNX�YMNSL�RNLMY�GJ�J[JS�
rarer than you!”

 The Whale-Squid again grumbled its song – long thought impossible 
this deep into the trench of space – and stretched out its non-Euclidean ten-
YFHQJX�NS�TZW�INWJHYNTS��8NXX^�XMWNJPJI��HQNRGNSL�FYTU�R^�MJFI��

 “We have to document this!” I said, pulling out my camera. “We’ll be 
ZSN[JWXFQQ^�WJST\SJI��3TGTI^�MFX�J[JW��J[JW��WJHTWIJI�F�<MFQJ�8VZNI�ѧ�
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 The Whale-Squid’s innumerable, slithering tentacles swarmed us, 
and it again delivered its miracle song. Sisyphus slapped violently at the ten-
tacles, but they didn’t seem intent on constriction. They wrapped around the 
Y\T� TK� ZX� LJSYQ^�� QNKYJI� ZX� KWTR� TZW� TWSNYMTUYJW� RTYTWGNPJ�� FSI� XMT[JI� ZX�
abruptly through the wall of spacetime – past the alleged end of existence. 

� .Y�IWFLLJI�ZX�GFHP�NSXNIJ��FKYJW�F�YNRJ��.�\TZQI�XF^�NY�\FX�TSQ^�F�KJ\�
moments later, but it’s impossible to tell, being that we were thrown into a 
WJFQR�NS�\MNHM�YNRJ�ITJXSѣY�J]NXY��.�QTTPJI�FY�8NX^UMZX��-J�FUUJFWJI�ZSFLJI��
-J�TUJSJI�MNX�LFUNSL�GTSTGT�RTZYM� FSI�XUTPJ�FX� NK� YMJ�XTZSI� MFI�GJJS�
stored from that place beyond existence and was spit out illogically into the 
GQFHPSJXX�TK�YMJ�[TNI�

� Ѧ<MFY�YMJ�KZHP�\FX�YMFY�UQFHJ$ѧ�MJ�XFNI�NS�F�GN_FWWJ�[TNHJ�TK�XMNKYNSL��
multi-tonal accents. 

� .�\FX�XMTHPJI��8TZSI�KWTR�\NYMNS�YMJ�IJUYMX�TK�XUFHJYNRJ��&�YFQPNSL�
GTSTGT��<MFY�JQXJ�\FX�UTXXNGQJ$�

� Ѧ.�MF[J�ST�KZHPNSL�HQZJ�ѧ�.�^JQQJI�NS�WJXUTSXJ��.�GJLFS�QFZLMNSL�M^XYJW-
ically. I gave Sisyphus a triumphant hug. 

 We glared excitedly at one another; there were so many adventures 
ahead. 

� 9MJ� <MFQJ�8VZNI� �TFYJIܫ TZY� TK� XNLMY�� GFHP� NSYT� YMJ� YWJSHM� TK� IJJU�
space.

� 4ZW�TWSNYMTUYJW�RTYTWGNPJ�NIQJI��XUZYYJWNSL�FUMJYNHFQQ^�FRNI�YMJ�[TNI��
9\NXYNSL�YMJ�PJ^�NSYT�YMJ�NLSNYNTS��\J�IFWYJI�F\F^��YT\FWI�XTRJ�TYMJW��INXYFSY�
realm of existence. 

Robert Pettus is an English as a Second Language teacher at the University of 
Cincinnati. Previously, he taught for four years in a combination of rural Thailand 
and Moscow, Russia. He was most recently accepted for publication at Allegory 

Magazine, The Horror Tree, JAKE magazine, The Night Shift podcast, Libretto 
Publications, White Cat Publications, Culture Cult, Savage Planet, Short-Story.me, 

White-Enso, Tall Tale TV, The Corner Bar, A Thin Line of Anxiety, Schlock!, Black 
Petals, Inscape Literary Journal of Morehead State University, Yellow Mama, 
Apocalypse-Confidential, Mystery Tribune, Blood Moon Rising, and The Green 

Shoes Sanctuary.
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Erasure
By Rahma Jimoh
7FMRF�4��/NRTM�NX�F�QT[JW�TK�XZSXJYX�FSI�RTSZRJSYX�FSI�
MFX�GJJS�UZGQNXMJI�TW�MFX�\TWPX�KTWYMHTRNSL�NS�9FG�OTZW-
nal, Lucent Dreaming, Agbowo & others. She is an editor at 
4QZRT�7J[NJ\��9\NYYJW��%I^SFRNHWFMRF

Stargazing (cover)
By L.M. Cole
1�2��(TQJ�NX�F�UTJY�FSI�FWYNXY�WJXNINSL�NS�3TWYM�(FWTQNSF��
-JW�\TWP�MFX�GJJS�UZGQNXMJI�\NYM�7TN�+FNSऍFSY��2NI�QJ[JQ�
Management, Substantially Unlimited, Unfortunately Lit and 
TYMJWX��8MJ�HFS�GJ�KTZSI�TS�9\NYYJW�%DXHTTUXDD

Watcher
By Amelia Clark
&RJQNF�NX�F�XJFXTSJI�LWFUMNH�IJXNLSJW�FSI�NQQZXYWFYTW�\TWP-
ing in the tech industry by day while illustrating portraits and 
fantasy vignettes by night. She cultivates her inspiration by 
WJFINSL�HTRNHX�FSIܪ�HYNTS��UQF^NSL�75,X�FSI�[NIJT�LFRJX��
and venturing out into the woods. She can be found on 
.SXYFLWFR�FY��%FRJQNFIJXNLSJI�

Reach
By L.M. Cole
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Detail of 1ZSF by Amy Hauft 
Massachusetts Museum of Contemporary Art

Shadow of Corrona 
By Amanda Pearson
Amanda Pearson is a graphic designer and digital illustra-
tor from Texas who’s passionate about fantasy and visual 
storytelling.

Star Giants 
By Rachel Coyne
7FHMJQ�(T^SJ�NX�F�\WNYJW�FSI�UFNSYJW�KWTR�1NSIXYWTR��
Minnesota.

Star-Forming
By Danielle Rose
)FSNJQQJ�7TXJ�NX�F�\FYJWHTQTWNXY�FSI�NQQZXYWFYTW��TKYJS�HTR-
GNSNSL�NSP�IWF\NSL�\NYM�\FYJWHTQTWX��8MJ�MFX�F�QNKJQTSL�
WJQFYNTSXMNU�\NYM�FWY��FSI�NX�NSXUNWJI�G^�YMJ�\TWPX�TK�2ZHMF��
[FS�,TLM��9ZWSJW��&QFS�1JJ��/TMS�-T\J��&QFS�'JFS��7TGJWY�
2H(FQQ��FSI�-F^FT�2N^F_FPN��<NYM�F�GFHPLWTZSI�NS�LJTQT-
L^��FS�NSHZWFGQJ�QT[J�TK�XUFHJܫNLMY��FSI�F�IJJU�QT[J�TK�YMJ�
natural world, Danielle is also a jeweler, gemologist, writer, 
graphic designer, Star Wars nerd and Sailor Moon fan. She 
lives in Oregon. Find her online at drose.studio , or on Insta-
LWFR�FY�%RFS^KFHJYJI�
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SLS at Night
By Benjamin Bair
'JSOFRNS�'FNW�NX�F�)JXNLS�*SLNSJJW�FY�0JSSJI^�8UFHJ�(JS-
ter supporting ground hardware for the Artemis Program. 
-J�FQXT�YFPJX�UNHYZWJX�XTRJYNRJX�

Neither Here Nor There
By Juno Ceres
8FWFM�7JNRJWY��FPF�/ZST�(JWJX��NX�FS�FXUNWNSL�FWYNXY�YMFY�
WJHJSYQ^�XYZRGQJI�ZUTS�FWYNܪHNFQ�NSYJQQNLJSHJ�XTKY\FWJ�YT�
HWJFYJ�GJFZYNKZQ�FWY\TWPX�YMFY�MNY�YMJ�XUTY�OZXY�WNLMY��8MJ�NX�
from Amsterdam and studied photojournalism in the past. 
7NLMY�ST\�XMJ�NX�J]UQTWNSL�MJW�HWJFYN[NY^�YMWTZLM�2NIOTZWSJ^�
FSI�NY�NX�XYFWYNSL�YT�UF^�TKK��8MJ�WJHJSYQ^ܪ�SNXMJI�F�XJWNJX�
of interior architecture studies, and you can really see that 
NS�MJW�WJXZQYX��8MJ�FQXT�MFX�F�LWJFY�FKܪSNY^�KTW�FXYWTSTR^��WT-
GTYNHX�FSI�XHNܪ��WJQFYJI�YTUNHX��8MJ�HFS�\FYHM�8YFW�9WJP�T[JW�
and over again and then switch to documentaries about 
brutalist architecture! With her (Mid)journey, she wants to 
create images that create a nostalgic feeling to those who 
are into futurism without the soul of a human. She is on 
.SXYFLWFR�FX�%OZS�FN

Stronghold in the Sky 
By Juno Ceres

Shadow of the Eagle 
By Danielle Rose
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NASA Lucy Launch
By Benjamin Bair

He Says I am Quite the Character 
By Megan Joubert
Megan Joubert is an artist and photographer located in 
(JSYWFQ�3J\�>TWP��8MJ�ZXJX�INLNYFQ�FSIܪ�QR�UMTYTLWFUM^�
YT�RFPJ�TSJ�TK�F�PNSI��MFSIRFIJ�UMTYT�RTSYFLJX��:XNSL�
NRFLJW^�WFSLNSL�KWTRܫ�TWFQ�YTܪ�LZWFYN[J��XMJ�UZYX�YTLJYMJW�
new worlds by cutting and reconstructing photographs, 
which she sees as a palette of sorts.

Sucked Into A Bagel 
By Evelyn Anne Clausen

The Deep-Space Whale-Squid 
By Miranda Adkins
2NWFSIF�&IPNSX�NX�YMJ�*INYTW�NS�(MNJK�TK�8TKY�8YFW�2FLF_NSJ��
9MNX�UNHYZWJ�\FX�HWJFYJI�ZXNSL�2NIOTZWSJ^�X�NRFLJ�HWJFYNTS�
tool.

Stargazers
By Rachel Coyne
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