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I N T R O D U C T I O N

Traversing the betwixt and between of our 
shared realities, that of the “real” world and 
the world of academica, requires resolve and 

deserves respite. With the liminality of our times, we 
invite you to get lost in the spirit of place with the 
Between Journal’s 23rd issue.Having worked in concert with the Mytho-

logical Studies Journal early on to develop 
themes that would serve our collective nav-

igation of the pandemic and quarantine, we invited 
our authors to submit creative pieces around the 
concept of “genius loci,” or the spirit of place as it was 
known in antiquity.More speci"cally, we o#ered Ken Wilber’s 

Four Quadrant model as a potential 
framework to explore this motif. !e Four 

Quadrant model opens portals into the psyche of the 
authors’s relationship to “place,” and o#ers a means 
for one to imagine into the “I,” the “We,” the “Soci-
etal,” and the “Cultural” experiences of an environ-
ment, both literal and imaginal.We are proud to present these thoughtful 

and meditative pieces to the student body 
and are most honored to have been given 

the gift of reading, editing, and designing this inter-
active edition of the Between Journal.  

Amanda Barton
Melissa Hamel
Romona !omas
Co-Senior Editors



7

Amanda Barton
Melissa Hamel
Romona !omas
Layout & Design

Evans Lansing-Smith, Ph. D.
Faculty Advisor

!e Between Journal is a student-led creative writing
publication of
Paci"ca Graduate Institute

Copyright ©
Paci"ca Graduate Institute, 2021 All Rights Reserved
249 Lambert Road Carpinteria, CA 93013
www.paci"ca.edu



home

8



Weaver of Wiles
A Story of Helen

by Caitlinn Curry

Aphrodite, weaver of wiles, queen of lust, maiden goddess who belongs to no one but herself: if you 
have ever held me in your grace before, I beg you, listen to my story now. Just this one time, sweet lady of 
the froth and the foam. Just in this single moment, precious Cyprian. For it is you that have led me here: to 
the greatest of tragedies which is my fullest of hopes. You have forcefully gifted me with the most valuable of 
treasures and yet branded me with the most incomprehensible of scars. It is with you, Aphrodite, goddess of 
passion, that my soul has found her truest companion and her greatest nemesis: it is because of you that I have 
met the world in all of her splendor, and yet it is because of you that I watched the walls of that glorious castle 
FUXPEOH�WKURXJK�P\�¿QJHUV�OLNH�GXVW��+HDU�PH��$SKURGLWH��ZHDYHU�RI�ZLOHV��IRU�,�WHOO�WKLV�VWRU\�WR�\RX�

Even still, there is little certainty in me that this story is my own to tell, because there is little certainty 
LQ�P\�PLQG�WKDW�P\�ERG\�DQG�P\�OLIH�DQG�P\�QDUUDWLYH�WUXO\�EHORQJ�WR�PH��$OO�P\�OLIH��,��+HOHQ��KDYH�EHORQJHG�
to another: to the god, Zeus, to my father, Tyndareus, to my husband, Menelaus. To my lover, Paris. To one city, 
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7UR\��7R�DQRWKHU��6SDUWD��1R�FKRLFH�ZDV�JLYHQ�WR�PH��,�ZDV�QRW�DVNHG�LI�,�ZDQWHG�WR�PDUU\�WKH�PDQ�ZKR�KDG�VHQW�
KLV�KDQGVRPH�EURWKHU�LQVWHDG��,�ZDV�QRW�DVNHG�LI�,�ZDV�UHDG\�WR�IHHO�KLP�LQVLGH�PH��,�ZDV�QRW�DVNHG�LI�,�OLNHG�
KLP�DW�DOO��,�ZDV�QRW�DVNHG�LI�WKHUH�ZDV�DQ\WKLQJ�,�GHVLUHG��,�ZDV�QRW�DVNHG�LI�,�ZDQWHG�WR�EH�EHDXWLIXO��,�ZDV�QRW�
DVNHG�LI�,�KDG�ZDQWHG�IDPH��,QGHHG��,�KDG�QRW�EHHQ�DVNHG�LI�,�ZDQWHG�WR�EH�ERUQ��DQG�IRU�WKH�UHVW�RI�P\�OLIH��,�
was subjected to that which I had not consented. And hence, all my life, I resented all that to which I was given, 
EHFDXVH�LW�UHSUHVHQWHG�DOO�WKDW�KDG�EHHQ�WDNHQ�IURP�P\�VRXO�

My body.
My voice.
My power.
My freedom. 

� :KHQ�0HQHODXV�WRRN�PH�IURP�P\�IDWKHU¶V�KRPH��,�ZDV�LQGLIIHUHQW��,�ZDV�QHLWKHU�H[FLWHG�WR�OHDYH�QRU�H[-
FLWHG�WR�VWD\��LQGHHG��JRGGHVV�RI�OXVW��,�IHOW�QRWKLQJ��,�IHOW�QHLWKHU�GHDG�QRU�DOLYH��QHLWKHU�DZDNH�QRU�DVOHHS��,�ZDV�
a ghost, a shadow, a muslin shade. I was an offering, a pact, a truce, an edict, an object, a pawn, a game piece 
EHLQJ�PRYHG�DFURVV�WKH�ERDUG�E\�FROG�KDQGV�ZKR�VDZ�PH�DV�QRWKLQJ�EXW�D�WUDGH�URXWH��,�NQHZ�,�PDWWHUHG�IRU�
QDXJKW�EXW�WKH�JXLOHV�RI�PHQ�DQG�ZDV�YDOXHG�IRU�QRWKLQJ�EXW�WKH�SOHDVXUH�P\�EHDXW\�EURXJKW�WKHP��,�KDG�NQRZQ�
WKLV�DOO�P\�OLIH��EHHQ�JURRPHG�OLNH�D�VKRZ�KRUVH�WR�EH�EUHG��,�KDG�GHFLGHG�WR�¿JKW�LW��DQG�ZKHQ�,�GLG��,�IRXQG�WKDW�
I had no sword: for swords, my darling queen, are not made to be held by maidens. 
� ,�GLG�QRW�KDWH�0HQHODXV��EXW�,�OLNHZLVH�GLG�QRW�OLNH�KLP��,�ORYHG�KLP�LQ�DQ�RGG�NLQG�RI�ZD\��DV�WLPH�
went on, I began to cherish our friendship, occasionally enjoy our conversations over dinner, and not necessar-
LO\�GUHDG�WKH�WLPH�ZH�VKDUHG�LQ�RXU�EHG��+H�EHFDPH�D�¿[HG�SHUVRQ�LQ�P\�OLIH��OLNH�DQ�ROG��IDPLOLDU�SDLQWLQJ�RQ�
WKH�ZDOO�WKDW�RQH�GRHV�QRW�KDYH�WKH�KHDUW�WR�WDNH�GRZQ��D�ERG\�,�GLG�QRW�\HDUQ�WR�KDYH�LQ�P\�VKHHWV�EXW�ZKRVH�
ZDUPWK�,�ZDV�JUDWHIXO�IRU��+H�ZDV�DHVWKHWLFDOO\�SOHDVLQJ��DQG�\HW��P\�KHDUW�GLG�QRW�UDFH�ZKHQ�,�VDZ�KLV�ÀHVK��
,�ZRXOG�QRW�IRUVDNH�KLP��EXW�KH�ZDV�QRW�WKH�FUX[�RQ�ZKLFK�P\�OLIH�KXQJ��,�ZDV�QRW�KDSS\��EXW�,�ZDV�QRW�VDG��,�
WUXO\�IHOW�OLIHOHVV��D�SULYLOHJH�WKDW�PRVW�ZRPHQ�QHYHU�KDYH�WKH�RSSRUWXQLW\�WR�H[SHULHQFH�

Where were you, you, Aphrodite, weaver of wiles, goddess who stirs the heart and the loins, and why 
were you distant? When life in Sparta was lonely and cold?

Your silence was deafening.
But, then again, so was my own.

+H�FDPH�RQ�D�GLSORPDWLF�PLVVLRQ��RU�VR�WKH\�VD\��,�FDQQRW�EH�FHUWDLQ��EHFDXVH�WKH\�DOVR�VDLG�WKDW�KH�FDPH�EH-
cause you--you, Aphrodite--told him to, and because he had a dream in which I reached out to him and drew 
him into my arms, to Sparta. Others say it was because I went to him in a dream, called to him, seduced him, 
and others say that my aching heart was reaching out for help, and it was his soul that heard me. Some say he 
came because he wanted to see if those rumors of my beauty were true, and others said it was to prove to his 
IDWKHU�WKDW�KH�KDG�YDOXH��VNLOO��WKDW�KH�ZDV�QRW�PHUHO\�D�IULYRORXV��ÀDFFLG�ERG\�WDNLQJ�XS�VSDFH��:KDWHYHU�WKH�
FDVH�PD\�EH��WKH�WUXWK�ZDV�WKDW�RQH�GD\�KH�ZDV�QRW�WKHUH�DQG�WKH�QH[W�GD\�KH�ZDV��DQG�P\�OLIH�FRXOG�QHYHU�UHWXUQ�
WR�WKH�HPSWLQHVV�WKDW�ZDV�EHIRUH�KLV�IRUP�¿OOHG�WKH�YRLG�
� +H�ZDV�WDOO��OHDQ��PXVFXODU��EURDG�VKRXOGHUHG��DQG�\HW��WKHUH�ZDV�VRPHWKLQJ�VRIW�DERXW�KLP��'HHS�EURZQ�
FXUOV�IUDPHG�KLV�IDFH��DQG�D�WKLFN��RLOHG�EHDUG�FOXQJ�WR�KLV�MDZ�OLNH�D�GDUN�ORYHU��7KHUH�ZDV�VRPHWKLQJ�DERXW�KLV�
WKLQ�OHJV�WKDW�SXOOHG�PH�WR�WKHP��VRPHWKLQJ�DERXW�KLV�SURXG�FKHVW�WKDW�PDGH�P\�EUHDWK�ÀXWWHU��VRPHWKLQJ�DERXW�
WKH�VXQ�FDWFKLQJ�RQ�KLV�VPLOH�HQFDVHG�E\�WKLQ�OLSV�WKDW�PXGGOHG�P\�YLVLRQ��,�ZDV��IRU�WKH�¿UVW�WLPH��JODG�LW�ZDV�
QRW�P\�SODFH�WR�VSHDN�

<RX�DVN�ZK\��JRGGHVV"�,W�LV�VLPSOH��
What would I say? 

:KHQ�,�QH[W�VDZ�KLP��,�JUHZ�QHUYRXV��WKRXJK�,�KDG�PHUHO\�JOLPSVHG�KLV�IUDPH�GULIWLQJ�WKURXJK�WKH�KDOOV�RI�P\�
KXVEDQG¶V�KRXVH��+H�ZDV�VSHDNLQJ�VRIWO\�ZLWK�DQRWKHU�PDQ�,�GLG�QRW�UHFRJQL]H��DQG�KLV�ORZ�YRLFH�ZDV�PHORGLF��
KLV�ODXJK�KHDUW\�DQG�URXQG��'DUN�ZLVSV�RI�KDLU�FXUOHG�DURXQG�KLV�HDUV��DQG�DV�KH�ZDONHG��KH�DOPRVW�KXQFKHG��
as if he was mildly uncomfortable with and deeply self-conscious of how much space his tall, lean body con-
VXPHG��$QG�\HW��LW�DOPRVW�VHHPHG�WKDW�KH�NQHZ�KH�ZDV�EHDXWLIXO��DOPRVW�OLNH�KH�NQHZ�KLV�VZHHW�H\HV�DQG�WHQGHU�
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VPLUN�ZRXOG�PDNH�DQ\�ZRPDQ¶V�PRXWK�ZDWHU��0\�KHDUW�OHDSW�WR�P\�WKURDW�LQ�D�ZD\�WKDW�LW�KDG�QRW�GRQH�LQ�DOO�RI�
my years. 

Still watching him, I pushed myself into the crevice of the hall, pressing my body up against the stone 
DV�LI�WU\LQJ�WR�IRUFH�P\VHOI�EDFN�LQWR�P\�PRWKHU¶V�ZRPE��,�\HDUQHG�IRU�WKDW�FDYH��WKH�VZHHW�JURWWR�ZKHUH�WKH�
ZDUPWK�DQG�FORVHQHVV�RI�DQRWKHU¶V�ERG\�ZDV�VDIH��DQG�LQQRFHQW��ZKHUH�P\�LQVWLQFWV�EHFNRQHG�PH�WR�RQO\�RQH�
WKLQJ��UHPDLQLQJ�FUDGOHG�LQ�FRQWHQWPHQW�DQG�WKH�VZHHW��KDUPRQLRXV�IURWK�DQG�IRDP�RI�P\�PRWKHU¶V�LQQHU�EHLQJ�

Alas, I could not be unborn, I could not return to a past version of myself, a version of me untainted by 
WKH�DGGLFWLYH�KLJKV�RI�ORYH�DQG�OXVW��1RZ�WKDW�,�KDG�D�WDVWH��,�ZRXOG�QHYHU�EH�WKH�VDPH��OLNH�D�ZROI�ZKR�KDG�GH-
YRXUHG�EORRG�IRU�WKH�¿UVW�WLPH��,�ZDV�FUD]HG��¿[DWHG�RQ�FRQVXPLQJ�PRUH��/LNH�D�ZROI��,�ZDWFKHG�KLP�ZDON�DZD\��
,�ZDV�KXQJU\��OLNH�D�ZROI��$QG��OLNH�WKH�ZROI��,�OXUNHG�LQ�WKH�VKDGRZV��RXW�RI�VLJKW��RXW�RI�PLQG��$ODV��,�ZDV�WKH�
ODPE��WKH�ODPE�ZKR�ZDV�EHLQJ�IDWWHQHG�WR�EH�VDFUL¿FLDO�DQG�WR�EH�VODXJKWHUHG��VR�,�KXQJ�LQ�WKH�VKDGRZV�XQWLO�P\�
ÀHVK��RQFH�PRUH��EHFDPH�FRRO�WR�WKH�WRXFK��DQG�,�UHWXUQHG�WR�P\�ORRP�LQ�D�ÀXVWHUHG�GD]H�
� 6HFUHWO\��VLOHQWO\��,�VTXHOFKHG�WKH�ÀRZHULQJ�WHQVLRQ�WR�KRZO��

I tell the truth when I say that I did not try to stop it. Indeed, I would tell lies if the story I told was one where I 
was faithful. But I tell you now, goddess, that I am proud of the choice I made: I am proud because I, dear god-
GHVV��ZHDYHU�RI�ZLOHV��,��+HOHQ��SLFNHG�XS�P\�VKXWWOH�DQG�D�VWUDQG�RI�\DUQ�DQG�,�PDGH�D�choice to weave my own 
IDWH��'R�\RX�KHDU�PH��*RGGHVV"�I made a choice��,�SXOOHG�WKH�QHFNOLQH�RI�P\�WXQLF�ORZHU�ZKHQ�,�NQHZ�KH�ZDV�
FRPLQJ��,�OHW�P\�JODQFHV�OLQJHU�RQ�KLV�IDFH��,�OHW�P\�H\HV�UDNH�DFURVV�WKH�FRDOV�RI�KLV�ERG\��,�OHW�P\�PLQG�H[SORUH�
DLPOHVVO\��LPDJLQDWLYHO\��RYHU�WKH�ODE\ULQWK�RI�KLV�ROLYH�VNLQ��,�GLG�QRW�KLGH�P\�ZDQGHULQJ�JD]H��,�VWRRG�FORVH�
enough to him that he could not deny the swell of my breasts or the pregnant, saturated air ripe with possibility 
that clung between us.

Slowly, slowly, slowly. 
With each moment, I became more powerful. With each gloriously crisp sunrise that crawled up the cusp 

of the earth and each sunset that slumped down behind her, I became bolder. I became stronger. I became fuller. 
,�IHOW�WKH�IUR]HQ�EORRG�LQ�P\�YHLQV�PHOW�DQG�EHJLQ�WR�SXOVH�RQFH�PRUH��7LPH�OLIWHG�KHU�VNLUWV��DQG�H[SRVHG�PH�WR�
myself.

Paris. 
+LV�QDPH�ZDV�3DULV��
Paris, Prince of Troy.

� (YHQ�KLV�QDPH�WDVWHG�VZHHWHU�WKDQ�KRQH\�ZLQH��HYHQ�KLV�QDPH�ZDV�VR�ULSH�LW�¿OOHG�P\�PRXWK�ZLWK�PRUH�
than I could swallow.
� $W�¿UVW��LW�ZDV�QRWKLQJ��$�JODQFH�P\�ZD\��7KH�QHUYRXV�ERE�RI�KLV�WKURDW��(YHQ�VWLOO��,�IRXJKW�WR�FUXVK�
the guilt that rose within me: more than anything, I wanted to revel in the mystical wisp it was to desire and to, 
SHUKDSV��EH�GHVLUHG�LQ�UHWXUQ��$QG�\HW��WKLV�ZDV�0HQHODXV¶�KRXVH��DQG�,�ZDV�0HQHODXV¶�ZLIH�
� 2U�ZDV�,"�'LG�KH�RZQ�PH"�2U�GLG I RZQ�PH"�7KH\�VD\�,�ZDV�0HQHODXV¶�ZLIH��DQG�WKDW�LV�WUXH��%XW�ZKDW�
is also true is that I was my own, and I owned my desire.
� :KR�VDLG�,�FRXOG�QRW�EH�WKH�ZLIH�RI�0HQHODXV¶�and�3DULV¶�ORYHU"�:DV�LW�\RX��ZHDYHU�RI�ZLOHV"�6XUHO\��LW�
ZDV�QRW��)RU�GLG�\RX�QRW�WDVWH�WKH�PRXWK�RI�$UHV�LQ�WKH�EHG�\RX�VKDUHG�ZLWK�+HSKDHVWHXV"�'LG�\RX�QRW�GDQFH�
with the sultry winds of adventurous lust in the warmth of your own home?
� 7KHQ��LW�ZDV�D�FURRNHG�VPLOH��$�JODQFH�WRVVHG�RYHU�D�VKRXOGHU�DV�ZH�SDVVHG�RQH�DQRWKHU��$�ORRN�WKDW�ZDV�
VR�VZROOHQ�ZLWK�ORQJLQJ�LW�ZDV�XQPLVWDNDEOH��

$QG�WKHQ�LW�ZDV�D�ÀRZHU��$�EUXVK�RI�KLV�KDQG�DJDLQVW�P\�RZQ��$�JHQWOH��VLPSOH�¿QJHU�VZHHSLQJ�D�FXUO�
from my eyes. 

Everything within me roared. 
The beast, the beast scratched at the walls of my ribs, her claws tearing at the walls of my stomach, her 

teeth tearing at the walls of my mind. She longed to be free, to devour me, to devour him.
� $QG�JRGGHVV��VZHHW�$SKURGLWH��WKH�FUDIWHU�RI�OHJV�WKDW�WZLQH��LW�KXUW��7KH�SDLQ�ZDV�DJRQL]LQJ��FULSSOLQJ��
7KHUH�ZHUH�WZR�RI�PH�H[LVWLQJ�DW�RQFH��WKH�ZLIH�ZKR�EHORQJHG�WR�0HQHODXV�ZKR�ZDV�there, who felt nothing, 
DQG�\HW�KDG�QDXJKW�D�FRPSODLQW��DQG�WKH�+HOHQ�ZKR�EHORQJHG�WR�no one but herself and she raged to be free. And 
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both, both of these women were true, Aphrodite. Both were me. Both were whole. And I loved them both.
Alas, both led their own lives, completely void of the other. They stood on each of my shoulders, unmar-

ried, unwhole. I was a chasm. The space between my selves was unreconcilable. 
I became tired, weaver of wiles. Tired deep into my bones. This game of the feuding matriarch and 

SDWULDUFK�ZDV�H[KDXVWLQJ��DQG�P\�ERG\�DFKHG��0\�EDFN�VFUHDPHG�ZLWK�SDLQ��P\�OHJV�JURDQHG�ZLWK�HDFK�SDWKHWLF�
VWHS�WDNHQ��0\�H\HV�EXUQHG�ZKHQ�RSHQ�DQG�VFUDWFKHG�DV�LI�FRDWHG�ZLWK�VDQG�ZKHQ�FORVHG��DQG��2�*RGGHVV��,�ZDV�
WLUHG��7LUHG�RI�LW�DOO��7LUHG�RI�WKH�FRQIXVLRQ��7LUHG�RI�WKH�VSOLW��7LUHG�RI�WKH�GDUNQHVV��
� ³+HOHQ�´�+LV�YRLFH�UXPEOHG�IURP�EHKLQG�PH��DQG�P\�VNLQ�SULFNHG��,�WXUQHG�WR�VHH�KLV�H\HV�UDVSLQJ�RYHU�
P\�VNLQ�OLNH�WKH�URXJK�FDW�RI�D�WRQJXH��DIIHFWLRQDWH��\HDUQLQJ��VWULSSLQJ�DZD\�WKH�¿OWK�ZKLFK�VRIW�SDOPV�FDQQRW�
scrape away. I lowered my head to him, but peered up at him through my long lashes. Was he mortal or god? 
Was he hero or villain? Was he right or wrong?
� $OO�RI�WKHP��,�NQHZ�LQ�WKDW�PRPHQW�DV�,�ZDWFKHG�WKH�VWURQJ�OLQHV�RI�KLV�MDZ�ÀH[�DQG�FOHQFK��%RWK��1HL-
ther.
� +H�WRRN�D�VWHS�WRZDUGV�PH��DQG�,�GLG�QRW�PRYH��+LV�H\HV�ERUHG�LQWR�P\�RZQ��QRW�OLNH�VZRUGV��EXW�UDWK-
HU�OLNH�DQ�DOO�FRQVXPLQJ��VDQFWLI\LQJ�¿UH�WKDW�\HDUQHG�WR�LQJHVW�PH�ZKROH��,�NHSW�P\�H\HV�RQ�KLV��D�UDLQ\�JUD\�
WKDW�VHHPHG�DOPRVW�WR�QRW�H[LVW��,�ZDWFKHG�DV�WKH\�ZDQGHUHG�GRZQ�WR�P\�PRXWK��,�ZDWFKHG�DV�KH�SDUWHG�KLV�OLSV�
VOLJKWO\�DQG�VZLSHG�DFURVV�WKHP�ZLWK�KLV�WRQJXH��,�ZDWFKHG�DV�KLV�QHFN�ÀXVKHG�DQG�KLV�WRHV�FXUOHG�DJDLQVW�WKH�
ÀRRU��:RUGOHVVO\��KH�KHOG�RXW�KLV�KDQG��DQG��ZLWKRXW�KHVLWDWLRQ��,�WRRN�LW��$QG�,�WXUQHG��DQG�,�OHG�KLP�GRZQ�WKH�
KDOO�WR�WKH�FDYH�WKDW�ZDV�P\�FKDPEHU��$QG�JRGGHVV��LQ�WKDW�PRPHQW��,�SUHWHQGHG�WKDW�0HQHODXV¶�ZLIH�GLG�QRW�
H[LVW��DQG��ZLWK�D�GHHS�EUHDWK��,�WXUQHG�WKH�NH\�DQG�,�EROWHG�WKH�GRRU�
� 6XGGHQO\��,�ZDV�ORVW�LQ�D�KXUULFDQH��DUPV�WZLVWLQJ�DURXQG�PH�OLNH�D�JUDVSLQJ�WRUQDGR��NLVVHV�VKRZHULQJ�
PH�OLNH�UDLQ��WRXFKHV�VZLUOLQJ�DURXQG�PH�DV�LI�,�ZHUH�EHLQJ�VXEVXPHG�LQWR�WKH�HQWUDLOV�RI�&KDU\EGLV��+H�ZDV�
KXQJU\��GHYDVWDWLQJO\�VR��+H�ZDV�G\LQJ��DQG�,�ZDV�VDOYDWLRQ��+H�ZDV�D�PDQ��DQG�,�ZDV�GLYLQH��+LV�VWURQJ��VRIW�
KDQGV�ZLWK�WKHLU�OHDQ�¿QJHUV�WDQJOHG�LQ�P\�KDLU��SXOOLQJ�EDFN�P\�KHDG��+LV�WRZHULQJ�IRUP�SUHVVHG�PH�DJDLQVW�
WKH�FRRO�VWRQH�ZDOO�DQG�IUDQWLFDOO\��WUHPEOLQJ��WRUH�DW�P\�FORWKLQJ��GHVSHUDWH�WR�HQWHU�LQWR�WKH�VQDNLQJ�FRUULGRUV�
of my secrets.
� ,W�ZDV�WKH�¿UVW�WLPH�LQ�P\�OLIH�WKDW�,�ZDV�ZRUVKLSSHG��DQG�,�UHYHOHG�LQ�WKH�JORU\��$QG�ZKHQ�KH��PHUH�PRU-
WDO��FRXOG�EDVN�LQ�P\�XQKLQGHUHG�SUHVHQFH�QR�ORQJHU��ZH�OD\�WDQJOHG�LQ�WKH�VKHHWV��VPLOLQJ��KLV�¿QJHUV�WUDFLQJ�
the length of my arm.

Before I could chain them, before I could bar them into the cell that resided within my chest, words 
EHJDQ�WR�SRXU�RXW�RI�P\�PRXWK��&DUHOHVVO\��WKH\�GURSSHG�RII�P\�WRQJXH��IDOOLQJ�DQG�FUDVKLQJ�WR�WKH�ÀRRU�OLNH�
XJO\��XQKDPPHUHG�OXPSV�RI�VWHHO�UDLQLQJ�IURP�WKH�VN\��,�ZDV�DVKDPHG��IRU�ZKDW�ZHUH�P\�ZRUGV�ZRUWK"�$V�WKH\�
spilled out, seeds wasted on barren ground, I begged the gods, wherever, whoever they might be, to help me 
JUDE�WKHP�IURP�WKH�DLU�DQG�SXW�WKHP�EDFN�LQ�P\�PRXWK�DQG�VZDOORZ�WKHP�EDFN�LQWR�WKH�UHFHVVHV�RI�P\�OXQJV�
IURP�ZKHQFH�WKH\�QHYHU�VKRXOG�KDYH�OHIW��+RZ�ZDV�LW�WKDW�,��VRPHRQH�ZKR�ZDV�OLIHOHVV�DQG�IRUPLGDEOH�DV�D�FOLII�
made of stone was unhinged in the presence of a man?

But his softness and wit, the way he listened: these were the things that melted the walls of my defenses, 
WKDW�GUDSHG�RYHU�WKH�VROGLHUV�VXUURXQGLQJ�P\�FLW\�DQG�WXFNHG�WKHP�XQGHU�WKH�ZLQJV�RI�VOHHS��+H�ZDV�QR�KHUR��QR�
PDQ�RI�JORU\��QR�JRG�ZKR�VRXJKW�SRZHU�DQG�WUHDVXUH�DQG�OHIW�ERGLHV�VFDWWHUHG�RQ�WKH�JURXQG�OLNH�VDQG��+H�ZDV�
PRUWDO��DQG�LQ�KLV�PRUWDOLW\��KH�ZDV�GLYLQH��+H�ZDV�VR�XQOLNH�DQ\�RWKHU�PDQ�WKDW�,�NQHZ��,Q�WKH�FDQGOHOLJKW��H\HV�
,�KDG�WKRXJKW�ZHUH�D�FRORUOHVV�JUD\�VKRQH�D�PXUN\�EOXH��7KH\�ZHUH�OLJKWHU�WKDQ�,�H[SHFWHG��DQG�WXUEXOHQW�DV�WKH\�
KHOG�P\�RZQ��$QG�LQ�WKDW�PRPHQW��,�NQHZ�LW�ZDV�QRW�WKH�JRGV�ZKR�ZRXOG�VDYH�PH��DQG�QRU�ZDV�LW�KLP��LW�ZDV�,��
and I alone.

This, this��$SKURGLWH��LV�WKH�NH\�
� )RU�LQ�WKRVH�PRPHQWV��ZKHUH�KLV�FXULRVLW\�ZDUPHG�P\�VNLQ��ZKHUH��IRU�WKH�¿UVW�WLPH�,�VWHSSHG�IURP�WKH�
UHDOP�RI�+DGHV�WR�EH�ERUQ�LQWR�WKH�OLJKW��WKLV�ZDV�ZKHQ�,�UHDOL]HG�WKDW�,�wanted something.

I wanted to be free.
� $QG�,�ZRXOG�XVH�ZKDW�,�KDG��DQG�GR�ZKDWHYHU�LW�WRRN��WR�JHW�WKHUH��)RU�IUHHGRP��VKH�ZDV�FDOOLQJ�PH��VKH�
was caressing me, she was stirring up my hair and my breast and my heart and my soul was crying out to be 
touched and loved and seen and heard by her and I had
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To
Know.

,�KDG�WR�NQRZ�KRZ�VKH�WDVWHG��,�KDG�WR�NQRZ�ZKDW�LW�IHOW�OLNH�WR�EUHDWKH�LQ�KHU�DLU��WR�IHHO�KHU�OLSV�RQ�P\�
RZQ��WR�WRVV�P\�KDLU�LQ�KHU�EUHH]H�
� ,�UHDOL]HG�WKHQ�WKDW�nothing mattered as much as where love was pulling me: that, for once, I wanted to 
desire, to be led by my yearnings, rather than caged by the desire that others had for me.
� ,�WULHG�WR�LJQRUH�WKH�ZKLVSHU�RI�KLV�PRXWK�WUDLOLQJ�GRZQ�P\�QHFN��0\�VNLQ�SULFNOHG�DW�KLV�WRXFK��:KHQ�
KDG�DQ\RQH�HYHU�WDNHQ�WKH�WLPH�WR�PDNH�PH�feel? I pushed him away, but I could not resist his lips hot on my 
VNLQ��,�FRXOG�QRW�UHVLVW�WKH�IUHHGRP�WKDW�ZRXOG�FRPH�IURP�VKDWWHULQJ�WKH�WZR�ZRPDQ�,�ZDV��SLFNLQJ�XS�WKH�
shards of them, and creating something that was both me and yet more.

I wanted him, but more than that, I wanted her. 
And so did he.

� 7HOO�PH��2�*RGGHVV��ZRXOG�QRW�\RX�KDYH�JRQH�ZLWK�KLP��WRR"
� 3HUKDSV�QRW��IRU�,�ZDV�QRW�ZRUWK�DOO�WKH�EORRG�WKDW�P\�KXVEDQG�VKHG�WR�EULQJ�PH�EDFN�

I heard it said that it was the plains of my body, the rolling hills of my hips for which their mouths water, 
WKDW�VHQW�WKHLU�JXWV�FKXUQLQJ�DQG�WKHLU�EORRG�SRXQGLQJ�XQGHU�WKHLU�VNLQ��WKDW�LW�ZDV�my face that launched a thou-
sand ships and my�ZDQWRQQHVV�WKDW�NLOOHG�PDQ\�WKRXVDQGV�PRUH��,�KDYH�EHHQ�IROORZHG��DV�1\[�LV�IROORZHG�E\�
KHU�WUDLQ�RI�FODWWHULQJ�VWDUV��E\�SHRSOH�EODPLQJ�PH�IRU�WKH�SXQJHQW�IROO\�RI�ORVW�PHQ��IRU�WKH�EURNHQ�ZLOHV�RI�WKH�
power-hungry, for the yawn of angry gods that swallowed innocence and mortality with little consideration. I 
KDYH�KHDUG�WKDW�LW�ZDV�P\�OXVW�IRU�3DULV��DQG�3DULV¶�OXVW�IRU�PH�WKDW�VWDUWHG�D�ZDU��,�KDYH�KHDUG�WKDW�LW�ZDV�me. Me, 
one woman, one silent woman, who started a ten-year war. And it was me that murdered them all.

It was all my fault, weaver of wiles.
� ,�NLOOHG�WKHP�
� 2K��$SKURGLWH��$SKURGLWH��:K\�KDYH�\RX�IRUVDNHQ�PH"

Perhaps you have not. For there is something deep within me that simply…
Knows.
.QRZV�WKDW�WKH�OXVW�ZDV�QRW�IRU�PH��1R��WKH�OXVW�ZDV�IRU�SRZHU��*ORU\��%ORRG��7KH�NLQG�WKDW�FRPHV�IURP�

the penetrative blow of death and not the open maw of life. They say I was the most beautiful, the most beauti-
ful of all women. That there was and is nothing more beautiful than me.

3HUKDSV�\RX�ZRXOG�KDYH�VWLOO�OHIW�ZLWK�3DULV��2�*RGGHVV��EHFDXVH�SHUKDSV�\RX��OLNH�PH��ZRXOG�NQRZ�WKDW�
it was not truly for me that Menelaus came. It is not truly I who was the most beautiful. I see this now.

7UXO\��WUXO\�,�VD\�WR�\RX��2�*RGGHVV��WKH\�WKLQN�DUUD\V�RI�KRUVHPHQ��OLQHV�RI�VROGLHUV��RU�FROXPQV�RI�VKLSV�
are the most beautiful thing. It is not me. It is not her. It is not love. It is not lust after another human, another 
heart. It is not even you, sweet lover, sweet weaver of wiles. Those who feel the drums of war pounding in their 
throat are driven by the beauty of treasure, power, battle. They live not to see the painted lips of a woman left 
EHKLQG�LQ�SULQWV�RQ�WKHLU�VNLQ��EXW�WKH�EORRG�RI�PHQ�SDLQWLQJ�WKH�JURXQG�DQG�VWDLQLQJ�*DLD¶V�FORDN��,W�LV�WKLV��WKH�
VWHDOLQJ�RI�RQH¶V�OLIH��WKDW�H[FLWHV�WKHP�PRUH�VR�WKDQ�WKH�VWHDOLQJ�RI�D�NLVV��,W�LV�WKLV��WKH�VXFNLQJ�RI�RQH¶V�EORRG��
WKDW�H[FLWHV�WKHP��PRUH�VR�WKDQ�WKH�VXFNLQJ�RI�P\�PRXWK��,W�LV�KROGLQJ�GHDWK�LQ�WKHLU�KDQGV�DQG�IRQGOLQJ�LW�WKDW�
VWURNHV�WKHLU�VRXO��WKDW�JLYHV�WKHP�SOHDVXUH��,W�LV�QRW�KROGLQJ�P\�IRUP�ZLWK�WKHLU�H\HV�RU�P\�KLSV�ZLWK�WKHLU�
hands. 

It is sleeping with war.
,�ZRXOG�QRW�EH�WUXWKIXO�LI�,�GLG�QRW�DGPLW�WKH�URPDQFH�RI�ZDU�DV�WUXH��+RZ��LQ�\RXQJHU�\HDUV�ZKHQ�P\�

GUHDPV�ZHUH�VPDOO��WKH�ZDQWRQ�DSSHDO�RI�0HQHODXV¶�VNLQ�OXVWURXV�ZLWK�VZHDW��VHHSLQJ�RXW�WKH�VFHQWV�RI�OHDWKHU�
DQG�PHWDO��WKH�ÀDVK�RI�HPRWLRQ�WKDW�FKXUFKHG�ZLOG�LQ�KLV�XVXDOO\�HQHUYDWHG�H\HV��,W�VWLUUHG�XS�VRPHWKLQJ�ZLWKLQ�
PH��VRPHWKLQJ�SULPDO��VRPHWKLQJ�¿HUFH��VRPHWKLQJ�VKDGRZ\�

%XW�,�ZRXOG�DOVR�QRW�EH�WUXWKIXO�LI�,�GLG�QRW�DGPLW�WKLV��WRR��7KRVH�EODFN�VKLSV��WKH�RQHV�WKDW�WKH�$FKDHDQV�
EURXJKW�RYHU�WKH�UROOLQJ�EDFN�RI�3RVHLGRQ¶V�GHHS�WR�7UR\��WKH\�KDYH�IROORZHG�PH�DOO�RI�P\�OLIH��7KH\�KDYH�VZHSW�
WKURXJK�P\�GUHDPV�ORQJ�DIWHU�WKH\�¿QLVKHG�VZHHSLQJ�WKH�VXUIDFH�RI�WKH�ZDWHUV�EHWZHHQ�7UR\�DQG�6SDUWD��7KHLU�
PRXWKV�VSHDN�WR�PH��WKHLU�H\HV�IROORZ�PH��7KH�ÀLHV��WKH�VOHHSOHVV�H\HV��7KH\�ZDWFK�PH��7KH\�JUHHW�PH�OLNH�ROG�
IULHQGV�LQ�P\�ZDNLQJ��DQG�LQ�P\�VOHHSLQJ��DQG�LQ�P\�OLYLQJ��

13



7HOO�PH�WKLV��*RGGHVV��ZDV�,�ZURQJ"�:DV�,�ZURQJ�LQ�WKLQNLQJ�WKDW�HYHQ�DQ�RXQFH�RI�KDSSLQHVV�EHORQJHG�
WR�PH"�$P�,�WUXO\�WR�EODPH�IRU�ZKDW�KDSSHQHG�RQ�WKH�VDQGV�RI�7UR\��RU�GR�WKH�VWXEERUQ�YRLFHV�RI�PHQ�VKLUN�WKH�
UHVSRQVLELOLW\�WR�PH�UDWKHU�WKDQ�EHDU�LW�RQ�WKHPVHOYHV"�7HOO�PH�*RGGHVV��WHOO�PH�LW�LV�QRW�WKH�WUXWK"�7KDW�LW�LV�
ZURQJ�WR�OHDYH�D�KXVEDQG"�7KDW�LW�ZDV�ZURQJ�WR�VHHN�HVFDSH"�7KDW�LW�ZDV�ZURQJ�WR��IRU�RQFH��IROORZ�WKH�WDLOV�RI�
P\�GHVLUH�LQWR�WKH�URV\�¿QJHUOLQJV�RI�WKH�KRUL]RQ"�7KDW�,�VDZ�WKH�PDJQL¿FHQW�ZRPE�RI�WKH�ZRUOG�VPRNLQJ�DV�LW�
opened to offer my escape, and I dove in?

:DV�LW�QRW�SRVVLEOH��PDLGHQ�*RGGHVV��WKH�RQH�ZKR�EHORQJV�WR�QR�RQH�EXW�KHUVHOI��IRU�PH�WR�EH�VHW�IUHH"�
Perhaps, Aphrodite, you will understand when I say this: that my loves were all true. My love for Menelaus. My 
love for Paris. My love for myself. None was more true, more real, more important than another. But, alas, one 
ZDV�PRUH�QHFHVVDU\��DQG�VR�WKDW�ZDV�WKH�RQH�,�VHL]HG�E\�WKH�KDQG�WR�XVH�DV�,�ZUHQFKHG�P\VHOI�IUHH�IURP�D�PROG�
WKDW�QR�ORQJHU�¿W�PH�

7HOO�PH��2�*RGGHVV��VZHHWHVW�RI�ORYHUV��TXHHQ�RI�DOO�OXVWV��DP�,�+HOHQ�RI�6SDUWD��RU�+HOHQ�RI�7UR\"�,V�
one true, and one false? Or am I both? Just as the woman I was and the woman I am as I journey through life, 
and all the women I was before and will be in due time, are still me? The harlot and the queen? The whore and 
WKH�EHDXW\"�7KH�ORYHU�DQG�WKH�RQH�¿OOHG�ZLWK�KDWUHG"

I am all of these things.
,�DP�+HOHQ�
$QG��2�JRGGHVV��VZHHW�ODG\�RI�OXVW��SUHFLRXV�ZHDYHU�RI�ZLOHV��MXVW�NQRZ�WKDW�,�VHH�\RX��-XVW�NQRZ�WKDW�

,�KHDU�\RX��-XVW�NQRZ�WKDW�,�know \RX��$QG�EHFDXVH�RI�WKDW��,�WHOO�P\VHOI�WKLV��MXVW�NQRZ��+HOHQ��+HOHQ�RI�7UR\��
+HOHQ�RI�6SDUWD��+HOHQ�RI�3DULV��+HOHQ�RI�0HQHODXV��+HOHQ�RI�(J\SW��+HOHQ�WKH�PRVW�EHDXWLIXO��+HOHQ�ZKRVH�
face launched a thousand ships, it is not you I resent. 

It is them.
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Heavy Hometown Air
by Jessica Hyatt
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7KH�VXPPHU�VKH�ZDV�GLDJQRVHG�ZLWK�SDQFUHDWLF�FDQFHU��HYHU\RQH�ÀRFNHG�WR�&KDUOHVWRQ�WR�VHH�P\�*UDQ��

,��WRR��PDGH�WKH�SLOJULPDJH�KRPH��WKURXJK�MHWZD\V�DQG�FURZGHG�DLUSODQHV�WR�¿QG�P\�ZD\�EDFN�WR�WKH�FLW\�ZKHUH�

,�ZDV�UDLVHG��,�DOZD\V�FDOO�LW�³JRLQJ�KRPH�´�VWHSSLQJ�WKURXJK�WKH�DUULYDOV�JDWH�WR�WKH�FLW\�ZKHUH�,�RQO\�DSSHDU�

now as a transient guest once or twice a year. It has been nineteen years and several cities since I resided there, 

yet I still stubbornly call it my home. My city of origin. My place of manufacture. Something about being there, 

LQ�WKH�VDPH�VSDFHV�,�RFFXSLHG�DV�D�FKLOG��SXOOV�PH�LQWR�D�NLQG�RI�WLPH�WUDYHO��,�WKLQN�IRU�D�PRPHQW�WKDW�,�FDQ�VOLS�

RQ�D�VPDOOHU�YHUVLRQ�RI�P\VHOI�WKDW�,�OHIW�EHKLQG�OLNH�VR�PDQ\�FORWKHV�LQ�WKH�GUDZHUV�RI�P\�PRWKHU¶V�KRPH��,�

VKULQN�DQG�EHFRPH�D�FKLOG�DJDLQ��P\�WLQ\�OHJV�GDQJOLQJ�RII�RI�WKH�HGJH�RI�WKH�ZKLWH�ZLFNHU�IXUQLWXUH�

:KHQ�,�VWHSSHG�RXW�RI�WKH�DLUSRUW��WKH�DLU�ZDV�GHQVH�DQG�PXJJ\��OLNH�ZDONLQJ�LQWR�WKH�PRXWK�RI�D�JLDQW�

creature. I felt myself grow humid as well as I waited for my aunt to pull up to the Arrivals lane. The sweat of 

P\�ERG\�FUHDWHG�LWV�RZQ�HQYLURQPHQW��VZDPS\�OLNH�WKH�&DUROLQD�DLU��,W�PLQJOHG�ZLWK�P\�JULHI��DQG�,�ZDV�VXUH�

,�UHHNHG��God, I need a shower, I thought. When Aunt Kathy pulled up, she hugged me anyway, and I felt my 

VKLUW�VWLFN�WR�P\�EDFN��:H�IRUFHG�VPLOHV�DV�ZH�ORDGHG�P\�EDJ�LQWR�WKH�WUXQN��2Q�WKH�GULYH��ZH�DVNHG�RQH�DQRWK-

HU�DERXW�ZRUN��WKH�NLGV��DQG�KRZ�WKH�ZHDWKHU�KDG�EHHQ�ODWHO\��:H�GLGQ¶W�WDON�DERXW�WKH�FDQFHU��,W�ZRXOG�EH�UXGH�

WR�PHQWLRQ�WKH�LQYLVLEOH�WKLUG�SDVVHQJHU�LQ�RXU�FDU��:H�ERWK�NQHZ�DERXW�LW��VR�ZKDW�PRUH�ZDV�WKHUH�WR�VD\"�7KH�

VPDOO�WDON�UDQ�RXW�TXLFNO\��DQG�ZH�VSHQW�WKH�UHPDLQGHU�RI�WKH�FDU�ULGH�LQ�TXLHW�FRQWHPSODWLRQ��,�ORRNHG�RXW�DW�

WKH�WUHHV��7KH�ZD\�WR�*UDQ¶V�SODFH�ZDV�OLQHG�ZLWK�PDVVLYH�OLYH�RDNV�ZLWK�OLPEV�WKDW�DUFKHG�RYHU�WKH�URDG�IRUP-

ing a tunnel. Spanish moss hung densely on the boughs as though it was pulling the trees down into a stooped 

SRVLWLRQ��,I�WKH�PDVVHV�RI�PRVV�DQG�IHUQV�ZHUH�UHPRYHG��ZRXOG�WKH�RDNV�VWUDLJKWHQ�WKHLU�ERZHG�EDFNV�DQG�JURZ�

upright? As we moved closer to the house, the trees parted and gave way to a small residential area. Past two 

churches, a tidy graveyard, and a new shopping center, we arrived at her house.

0XFK�RI�WKH�GD\�SDVVHG�LQ�D�VRUW�RI�KD]H��,�ZDV�WKHUH�WR�VD\�P\�JRRGE\HV�DQG�PDNH�VRPH�PHPRULHV��EXW�

we already had so many. Memory is elusive though, especially in a childhood place. I could hardly recall any 

VSHFL¿F�HYHQWV�URRWHG�WR�D�GDWH�RU�WLPH��EHFDXVH�VR�PDQ\�RI�WKHP�ZHUH�ULWXDOV�JRLQJ�EDFN�WR�EHIRUH�,�FDQ�UHFDOO��

OLNH�WKH�DQQXDO�EDNLQJ�RI�&KULVWPDV�FRRNLHV��6RPH�ZHUH�MXVW�YDJXH�LPSUHVVLRQV�SDLUHG�ZLWK�\HOORZLQJ�VFUDS-

ERRN�SKRWRV��,�ZRQGHUHG�LI�,�WUXO\�UHPHPEHUHG�WKHP�P\VHOI�RU�LI�P\�LGHDV�ZHUH�RQO\�D�SDWFKZRUN�RI�ROG�SKRWR-

JUDSKV�DQG�WKH�VWRULHV�DGXOWV�KDG�WROG�PH��+HU�KRXVH�ZDV�VWHHSHG�LQ�OD\HUV�RI�VKLIWLQJ�PHPRULHV��\HDUV�RI�IDPLO\�

GLQQHUV��DQG�NQLWWLQJ�WRJHWKHU��DQG�HDWLQJ�PHOWLQJ�SRSVLFOHV�LQ�KHU�VFUHHQHG�LQ�SDWLR��7KHVH�PHPRULHV�ERXQFHG�

DURXQG�WKH�VSDFH�DQG�¿OOHG�WKH�JDSV�LQ�RXU�FRQYHUVDWLRQV��7KH�DLU�RI�KHU�KRPH�YLEUDWHG�ZLWK�OLYLQJ�KLVWRU\�DQG�
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WKH�WHQVLRQ�RI�XQVSRNHQ�ZRUGV��

$V�,�VDW�ZLWK�KHU�RQ�WKH�IDPLOLDU�ÀRUDO�FRXFKHV��P\�GDG�DQG�$XQW�.DWK\�EXVLHG�WKHPVHOYHV�ZLWK�YDULRXV�

KRXVH�FKRUHV��0\�GDG�KDG�EHHQ�WKHUH�IRU�WKH�SDVW�ZHHN��¿[LQJ�HYHU\�SDUW�RI�*UDQ¶V�KRPH��+H�KDG�¿[HG�WKH�JXHVW�

EDWKURRP�VLQN��RLOHG�HYHU\�FUHDNLQJ�KLQJH�LQ�WKH�KRXVH��DQG�ZHHGHG�KHU�JDUGHQ�WR�SHUIHFWLRQ��DQG�QRZ�KH�ZDV�

SXWWLQJ�XS�IUHVK�VKHOYLQJ�LQ�WKH�FUDIW�URRP��)RU�KHU�SDUW��.DWK\�RIIHUHG�XV�IRRG�HYHU\�KRXU�RQ�WKH�KRXU��DV�VKH¶G�

DOZD\V�KDG�D�KDELW�RI�GRLQJ��EXW�LQ�FDULQJ�IRU�KHU�VLFN�PRWKHU�WKHUH�ZDV�D�VHQVH�RI�XUJHQF\��6KH�QHHGHG�*UDQ�

to need something from her, even if it was just a plate of reheated macaroni. Now, though, after the chemo, her 

IDYRULWH�IRRGV�MXVW�PDGH�*UDQ�TXHDV\��VR�DOO�RI�WKH�IHHGLQJ�LPSXOVHV�ZHUH�IXQQHOHG�WRZDUGV�PH��,�FRXOG�HVFDSH�

neither her maternal fussing nor the piles of leftovers and sugary treats. The day passed in that way: a fog of rich 

VRXWKHUQ�IRRG��YDJXH�UHPLQLVFHQFH��DQG�WKH�HYHU�SUHVHQW�ZHLJKW�RI�*UDQ¶V�LOOQHVV�ZKLFK�KDG�GHVFHQGHG�XSRQ�WKH�

house.

³,W¶V�OLNH�EHLQJ�DW�P\�RZQ�ZDNH�´�*UDQ�WROG�PH��ZKHQ�WKHUH�ZDV�D�OXOO��³,W¶V�VWUDQJH�WR�KDYH�D�ZDUQLQJ��

,�JHW�WR�VHH�DOO�WKH�ZHOO�ZLVKHUV�FRPLQJ�WKURXJK�P\�KRXVH�WR�VD\�JRRGE\H�´�6KH�VWDUHG�RXW�WKH�ZLQGRZ�LQWR�WKH�

YHUGDQW�JUHHQ�&DUROLQD�VXPPHU��ZLWK�D�SHQVLYH�H[SUHVVLRQ�,�FRXOGQ¶W�TXLWH�SODFH��7KDW�PRPHQW�FDUYHG�LWVHOI�LQWR�

P\�PHPRU\��LQ�GHHS�KDUVK�UHOLHI�VR�WKDW�HYHQ�WKH�HURVLRQV�RI�OLIH�FRXOG�QRW�WDNH�LW�IURP�PH��

,�GRQ¶W��KRZHYHU��UHPHPEHU�ZKDW�,�VDLG�LQ�UHSO\��3UREDEO\�VRPHWKLQJ�VWDUNO\�XQLPSUHVVLYH��VRPHWKLQJ�

OLNH��³<DK��,�FRXOG�VHH�WKDW�EHLQJ�ZHLUG�´�EHIRUH�IROORZLQJ�KHU�JD]H�RXW�WR�WKH�JDUGHQ��7KH�UHVW�RI�WKH�GD\¶V�FRQ-

YHUVDWLRQV�KDYH�EHHQ�ORVW��IDGHG�LQWR�WKH�DPELHQW�EX]]�RI�KRPH�

As the hour grew later, each family member found their way to bed one by one. The last to leave me was 

P\�GDG��ZKR�GUDQN�ERXUERQ�ZLWK�PH�XQWLO�KLV�ERG\�ZDV�UHDG\�WR�UHVW��0\�ERG\��WRR��ZDQWHG�VOHHS��EXW�,�FRXOG�

feel my mind refusing it. My brain was still tumbling through the conversations of the day and the memories 

RI�DOO�P\�\HDUV�ZLWK�P\�IDPLO\�OLNH�VR�PDQ\�FRORUIXO�EDOOV�LQ�D�ELQJR�FDJH��3HUKDSV�RQFH�,�FDOOHG�XS�WKH�FRUUHFW�

FRPELQDWLRQ�RI�WKHVH�ÀRDWLQJ�WKRXJKWV��,�FRXOG��JHW�OXFN\�DQG�¿QDOO\�JR�WR�EHG�WRR��

³*HH�¿IW\�WKUHH�´�P\�EUDLQ�ZRXOG�FDOO�RXW�

³%LQJR�´�$QG�,�ZRXOG�IDOO�LQWR�D�GUHDPOHVV�VOHHS�

2QFH�DORQH��,�WRRN�WKH�ERXUERQ�ERWWOH�WR�P\VHOI�DQG�VDW�RQ�WKH�VFUHHQHG�LQ�SRUFK�IHHOLQJ�WKH�&DUROLQD�

QLJKW�FORVLQJ�DURXQG�PH�OLNH�D�GDPS�EODQNHW��ZDUP�DQG�KHDY\�DQG�FODXVWURSKRELF��0\�KDLU�FOXQJ�WR�WKH�VLGH� 

RI�P\�IDFH�GXH�WR�WKH�KXPLGLW\�DQG�VZHDW��,�GLG�QRW�WXUQ�RQ�WKH�SDWLR�OLJKW��ZKLFK�ZRXOG�KDYH�UHYHDOHG�ZLFNHU� 

FRXFKHV��ÀRUDO�WKURZ�SLOORZV��DQG�DQ�LPSUHVVLYH�FROOHFWLRQ�RI�KXPPLQJELUG�WKHPHG�NQLFN�NQDFNV��,�FKRVH�WKH�

EOXH�EODFN�VLOKRXHWWHV�RI�QLJKW�LQVWHDG��,�KDG�VSHQW�P\�GD\�LPPHUVHG�LQ�WKH�EXV\�DLU�FRQGLWLRQHG�ZRUOG�RI�P\� 
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JUDQGPRWKHU��DQG�,�ZDV�UHDG\�WR�EH�FRQVXPHG�E\�WKH�VLPSOH�KXPLG�GDUNQHVV��7KH�VFUHHQ�VXUURXQGLQJ�KHU�SRUFK�

ZDV�WKH�RQO\�WKLQJ�SURWHFWLQJ�PH�IURP�DFWXDOO\�EHLQJ�GHYRXUHG�E\�VZDUPV�RI�PRVTXLWRHV�ZKLFK��,�NQHZ�IURP�D�

IXOO�FKLOGKRRG�RI�OLYLQJ�KHUH��ZHUH�VWLUULQJ�HQ�PDVVH�LQ�WKH�DLU�RXWVLGH��,�WRRN�DQRWKHU�SXOO�RI�ERXUERQ�DQG�JUL-

PDFHG�DV�WKH�EXUQ�RI�DOFRKRO�WUDFHG�LWV�ZD\�GRZQ�P\�WKURDW��OHDYLQJ�LQ�LWV�ZDNH�D�VZHHW�V\UXS\�IRRWSULQW�

7KLV�LV�LW��7KLV�LV�KRPH��7KH�GDUN�DQG�SUHJQDQW�QLJKW�ZKLFK�VFUHDPV�DW�PH�IURP�DOO�VLGHV��7KH�VRXQG�RI�

WKH�IURJV�DQG�FULFNHWV�EX]]LQJ��¿OOLQJ�P\�HDUV��

:KHQ�VKH�LV�JRQH��ZKDW�ZLOO�EH�KRPH"�:LOO�,�¿QG�KRPH�LQ�WKH�ZLFNHU�SDWLR�IXUQLWXUH�RU�WKH�LQHVFDSDEOH�

GDPS�KHDW"�&DQ�,�KHDU�P\�KRPH�LQ�WKH�URDU�RI�WKH�WUHHIURJV"�7KH\�VD\�WKDW�³KRPH�LV�ZKHUH�WKH�KHDUW�LV�´�EXW�LQ�

P\�H[SHULHQFH�ORYH�DORQH�FDQQRW�PDNH�D�SODFH�KRPH��7KHUH�LV�VRPH�GHHSHU�VHQVH�RI�UHFRJQLWLRQ��FRPLQJ�QRW�

IURP�WKH�KHDUW�EXW�LQVWHDG�IURP�WKH�SLW�RI�WKH�VWRPDFK��,W�LV�D�SULPDO�GUDZ��OLNH�WKH�PRRQ�KDV�RQ�WKH�WLGHV��VRPH-

thing carved into your being before and beyond memory. Your ancestral land, your family farm, or your grand-

PRWKHU¶V�KRXVH��WKH\�DOO�KDYH�WKLV�JUDYLW\�WKDW�SXOOV�WKH�ZDWHU�RI�\RXU�ERG\��\RXU�ELOH��\RXU�EORRG��<RX�GRQ¶W�

choose your home any more than a bird can choose the egg from which it hatches. You simply feel it. Perhaps 

ZKHQ�ZH�ORVH�RXU�PDWULDUFK��LW�ZLOO�DOO�MXVW�GLVVROYH�DZD\��+HU�KRXVH�ZLOO�EH�VROG��DQG�WKH�IDPLO\�ZLOO�KDYH�

QRZKHUH�WR�FRQJUHJDWH��+RPH�ZLOO�EHFRPH�D�GLIIXVH�REMHFW��DQ�DEVWUDFWLRQ��0\�KRPH�ZLOO�PHOW�OLNH�VXJDU�LQ�KRW�

tea and disperse into the Carolina night never to be seen again. 

I could feel myself, too, retreating into pieces. My edges were dissolving into the moist air around me. 

0\�GHZ\�VNLQ�FRXOG�QR�ORQJHU�KROG�PH�LQ�

But I had stayed up too late, and I staggered inside to my place on the living room couch.
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Earth
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St. Thomas’s Squares
By Akinke Lucas
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We invite you to scan the QR Code to listen to this piece.

� $ZDUHQHVV�LV�VRPHWKLQJ�WKDW�FKDQJHV�KRZ�\RX�ZDON�LQ�OLIH�DQG�KRZ�RWKHUV�SHUFHLYH�\RX�WR�EH��$V�D�FKLOG�
ZKR�JUHZ�XS�LQ�IRVWHU�FDUH��,�VWUXJJOHG�ZLWK�WKH�DZDUHQHVV�RI�P\�JLIWV��,�GLG�QRW�UHDOL]H�WKH�SRZHU�,�KHOG�ZLWKLQ�
my body that could help change lives. I have been writing since I was a wee tiny tot. Writing is a form of cre-
ating, and I am a creator! Creating is one of my gifts. Creating is given birth to what is already in you. Being 
aware of what is in me is essential. 
� 3URYLGLQJ�VSDFH�IRU�WKH�LQWHUQDO�PH�WR�ÀRXULVK�RXWVLGH�RI�PH�LV�D�SULRULW\�LQ�P\�OLIH��$V�D�&RDFK��$UWLVW��
:ULWHU��6SLULWXDO�&RQVXOWDQW��'UDPD�WKHUDSLVW��DQG�VRRQ�WR�EH�3V\FKRORJLVW��,�FUHDWH�VSDFH�IRU�P\�FOLHQWV�WR�EH-
come aware of the greatness that is in them. I bring awareness to joy, laughter, and the potential for happiness. 
,�DP�VLPXOWDQHRXVO\�EHLQJ�DZDUH�RI�WKH�FUXFLDO�UHDOLW\��,�JLYH�VSDFH�IRU�WKH�JUHDWQHVV�LQ�WKHP�WR�ÀRXULVK��7KLV�LV�
ZKR�,�DP��DQG�,�KRSH�\RX�FDQ�VHH�WKLV�WKURXJK�P\�ZRUN�
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$�VDFUHG�SODFH�IRU�D�IRVWHU�FKLOG�LV�KDUG�WR�¿QG��

Therefore, we create safe places in our fragmented minds.

/HDYLQJ�GRRUZD\¶V�RSHQ�MXVW�LQ�FDVH�\RX�GHFLGH�WR�VWHS�LQ

*LYHQ�DQG�VKDULQJ�D�WUXVW�KROG�WKDW�LV�EXULHG�ZLWKLQ�

7KRPDV¶V�EXLOGHU�RQFH�HFKRHG�KLV�WUDLQV�WKURXJK�WKH�FLW\�LQ�P\�PLQG�

 no stops, no boarding, only waiting in line. 

�DPRQJVW�ELOOLRQV�RI�VKDGRZV�TXLWH�OLNH�P\�RZQ�

QR�ORQJHU�H[LVWLQJ��DOZD\V�DORQH��

0HPRULHV�RI�DGXOW¶V�VKDPH��DEDQGRQPHQW��QRW�FODLPHG��

6KDGRZ�FKLOGUHQ�DUH�WKH�QDPH�RI�IRVWHU�FKLOGUHQ¶V�SDLQV��

)DLWK�KLGHV�XV�LQ�6W��7KRPDV´V�VTXDUHV

Waiting to be rescued, waiting to be held. 

As we wait, we build!

Squares that turn into doorways

Thresholds, then stairs. 

Sacred places where safety hides

6DFUHG�SODFHV�GLVJXLVHG�DV�EDWKURRPV��FORVHWV�SODFHV�RQO\�ZH�FDQ�¿W��

8QGHU�EHGV�LQ�WKH�GDUN�ZKHUH�RXU�VKDGRZV�PL[

3URWHFWLRQ�DQG�IUHHGRP�FRPH�WKURXJK�HDFK�ZRRG�SODQN�OLNH�DLU�

7KH\�VWDQG�RQ�HDFK�VLGH��6KDQJR�DQG�7KHUH¶V�

*RG�DQG�EHDVW�ZDLWLQJ�WR�H[KDOH�

 Magic of love, lust, and fear.

�0DJLF�RI�VXUYLYDO��¿JKW��DQG�WHDUV

 Magic of shields and defense mechanisms.

But never a distinction of who is friend or foe. 

,�JXHVV�EDFN�WR�WKH�VKDGRZV�ZH�JR�
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$V�WLPH�ÀRZV�ORFNV�DQG�NH\V

/DE\ULQWK�DQG�ULGGOHV�DGMRLQ�WKH�SDWK�WR�WKH�WKUHVKROGV�

<HOORZ�EULFN�URDGV�DUH�SDYHG�ZLWK�QHHGOHV��EUXLVHV��DQG�VSRLOV�

No leftovers, no disciples, just pages from the Bible.

/LWWHU�WKH�IRUHVW�ÀRRU�OHDYLQJ�QRWKLQJ��EXW�KROHV�

'HFD\LQJ�VRXOV��VRLO�WKDW�QR�RQH�WRRN�WKH�WLPH�WR�WXUQ��WR�QXUWXUH��WR�ORYH��WR�KROG�

Eshu travels with the shadow children, always playing games. 

Teaching them that a sacred place is no place for shadow pain.

For we create thresholds that go for miles. 

'LVJXLVHG�LQ�DQFHVWUDO�VSLULW��GUXQNHQ�RII�*HQHUDWLRQDO�PLON�DQG�KRQH\�

6ZLQJLQJ�ZKLSV�LQ�WKH�DLU��ZDYLQJ�OLNH�ZH�MXVW�GRQ¶W�FDUH�

)RUFLQJ�WKH�VKDGRZ�FKLOG�EDFN�LQWR�KLGLQJ�EDFN�EH\RQG�WKH�VTXDUHV�

:KHUH�VSLULW�KROGV�ZDUP�FXSV�RI�WHD�DQG�KRW�VSULQJV�IHG�IURP�<HPRMD¶V�EUHDVW

:H�EXLOG�EXLOGLQJ�EORFNV�WR�V\PEROL]H�D�SODFH�RI�SURWHFWLRQ��D�SODFH�RI�VDIHW\��

A reminder that foster children deserve a safe place to rest.

All thresholds are not squares, and all squares are not guarded.

Three meals and a cot is a prison where shadows children start to rot

6R��ORRN�IRU�UXQHV��DQG�VLJLOV�RQO\�\RX�FDQ�VHH�

7KH�PDUN�RI�IUHHGRP�

A doorway to Be!

%OXH�%XWWHUÀLHV�WKDW�PRUSK�LQWR�UDLQERZV�OHDGLQJ�\RX�WR�6W��7KRPDV¶V�VTXDUHV�

7R�D�UHDOP�RI�SRVVLELOLWLHV��ZKHUH�\HOORZ�EULFN�URDGV�QR�ORQJHU�H[LVW��

Just Oshun and sunlight dancing in the mist.

Welcoming the shadow children from their journey 

'UXPPLQJ�DZD\�OD\HUV�RI�VNLQ�

VKHGGLQJ�OLNH�OHDYHV�UHYHDOLQJ�QHZQHVV��RQHQHVV�DW�WKH�WRS�RI�WKH�WUHH�

)RU�WKH�VSLULW�RI�D�SODFH�H[LVWV�QRW�RQO\�LQ�WKH�WKUHVKROG�RI�WKH�VTXDUH�

%XW�LQ�WKH�VKDGRZV�XQGHUQHDWK�WKH�VWDLUV�ZKHUH�WKH�IRVWHU�FKLOGUHQ�SOD\�³ORYH�PH�LI�\RX�GDUH´�
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The Lovely Maiden of the 
Fields

by Rodrigo Ruiz

+DLOHG�DV�³DQ�DVWRQLVKLQJ�FRPSRVLQJ�WDOHQW´��$SSOH�0XVLF���5RGULJR�5XL]�UHJXODUO\�UHFHLYHV�FRPPLV-
VLRQV�IURP�ZRUOG�FODVV�PXVLFLDQV�DQG�HQVHPEOHV�WKDW�FUDYH�KLV�³XQDEDVKHGO\�WRQDO´��%%&�0XVLF�0DJD]LQH��
PXVLF��%HKROG�WKH�6WDUV��KLV�GHEXW��'DQWH�LQVSLUHG�DOEXP�IRU�6LJQXP�&ODVVLFV²ZKLFK�IHDWXUHV�FKDPEHU�PXVLF�
SHUIRUPHG�E\�.HUHQ]D�3HDFRFN��/DXUD�YDQ�GHU�+HLMGHQ��DQG�+XZ�:DWNLQV²URVH�WR�����RQ�WKH�%LOOERDUG�&ODVVL-
cal charts.

� $V�DQ�DYLG�UHDGHU�RI�FODVVLFV��KH�UHJXODUO\�HQJDJHV�ZLWK�OLWHUDU\�DQG�P\WKRORJLFDO�ZRUNV��RIWHQ�¿QGLQJ�
QRYHO�ZD\V�WR�IXVH�PXVLF�DQG�P\WK��5RGULJR�DOVR�ZULWHV�DERXW�WKHVH�VXEMHFWV²PXVLF��OLWHUDWXUH�DQG�P\WKROR-
J\²��D�SUDFWLFH�WKDW�OHG�KLP�WR�SUHVHQW�³,PPRUWDO�0LUURUV��+RPHULF�*RGV�DV�3V\FKRORJLFDO�3HUVRQL¿FDWLRQV´�DW�
WKH�)DWHV�DQG�*UDFHV�0\WKRORJLXP�LQ������

� 5RGULJR�LV�ÀXHQW�LQ�6SDQLVK��(QJOLVK��,WDOLDQ�DQG�)UHQFK��,Q�KLV�VSDUH�WLPH��KH�WDNHV�MR\�LQ�WKH�RXWGRRUV��
UHDGLQJ��DQG�FRRNLQJ�IRU�IDPLO\�DQG�IULHQGV�
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,�ZDV�SHUSOH[HG��DQG²ZK\�QRW�VD\�LW�WRR"² 
IDLU�PRUH�WKDQ�VDG��WKRXJK�JODGQHVV�WRXFKHG�P\�KHDUW��$�ELWWHU�VWDLQqG�VZHHWQHVV�¿OOHG�P\�GD\V� 

since love encompassed their togetherness. 

:K\�KDG�WKH�PDLGHQ�OHIW�WKH�ODG�DORQH"�7KH�ODQG�ZDV�ERXQWLIXO��WKH�GD\�D�JORZ��WKH�VHDVRQ�SHUIHFW�IRU�LW�DOO��
WKHLU�ORRNV��WKHLU�KHDUWV�LQ�WXQH�ZLWK�KDUPRQLVLQJ�ORYH��

:K\�ZHUH�WKHLU�H\HV�QRW�¿OOHG�ZLWK�VDG¶QLQJ�WHDUV�WKH�VXQQ\�PRUQLQJ�ZKHQ�WKH\�WRRN�WKHLU�OHDYH"�:KHUHIRUH�WKH�
young man, unperturbèd, stay, 

DV�KLV�KHDUW¶V�MR\�IURP�KLP�UHPRYHG�WKDW�GD\"�

+H�VKRXOG�KDYH�JRQH�D�FKDVH��:K\�GLG�\RX�OHDYH��2�ORYHO\�PDLGHQ�RI�WKH�¿HOGV"�$QG��ZKHUH"�

25



The Door
By Romona Thomas
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,W�ZDV�D�KRW�VXPPHU�QLJKW�RQ�WKH�RXWVNLUWV�RI�5DFKHO��1HYDGD��0\�WUXFN��D�EHDW�XS��SHZWHU�&KHY\�6����
DSWO\�QDPHG�2OG�*UD\�0DUH��P\�GRJ�-D[��DQG�,�ZHUH�UDPEOLQJ�DORQJ�WKH�VWLFN\��VWHDP\��VWLQN\�DVSKDOW��-D[��D�
four-year old, overweight mutt with the coloring of a beagle, and the long, short-legged body of a dachshund, 
DQG�WKH�GHWHUPLQDWLRQ�DQG�VWXEERUQQHVV�RI�ERWK�ZDV�VWLFNLQJ�KLV�KHDG�RXW�WKH�ZLQGRZ�IRU�WKH�³IUHVK´�DLU��$W�
WLPHV�KH�ZRXOG�KRZO�OLNH�D�EDE\�FR\RWH��WKHQ�VQHH]H�EHIRUH�ZKLQLQJ�DQG�SXWWLQJ�KLV�KHDG�RQ�WKH�VHDW�ZLWK�KLV�
SDZV�FRYHULQJ�KLV�QRVH��EHFDXVH�RI�WKH�VWLQN\�DVSKDOW��-XVW�DV�,�ZDV�MDPPLQJ�WR�WKH�VRQJ�³+RWHO�&DOLIRUQLD´�WKH�
2OG�*UD\�0DUH¶V�$�&�GLHG��ZKLFK�ZDV�ZK\�,�ZDV�lamenting�WKDW�RQ�WKLV�GDUN��GHVHUW�KLJKZD\�EHFDXVH�ZH�ZHUH�
XVLQJ�D�JRRG�ROH������DLU�FRQGLWLRQHU��<RX�NQRZ��WZR�ZLQGRZV�GRZQ�DW����PLOHV�SHU�KRXU�VR�WKDW�WKH�DLU�FRXOG�DW�
OHDVW�FLUFXODWH�WKURXJK�WKH�WUXFN�OLNH�D�KXJH�FRQYHFWLRQ�RYHQ��/DPHQWLQJ�WRR��WKDW�OLIH¶V�DGYHQWXUHV�VHHPHG�RYHU��
Nothing out of the ordinary had happened in a long time.  Radio blasting, dog baying and howling, and Old 
*UD\�0DUH�MXVW�FKHZLQJ�XS�WKH�URDG�ZKLOH�,�VDQJ�RII�NH\��ORXGO\�DQG�ZLWK�JXVWR��PXVLQJ�LI�,�ZDV�DOUHDG\�LQ�+HOO�
or close to it. 

6HYHUDO�WLPHV��,�HOHFWHG�WR�WKUXVW�P\�KHDG�RXW�RI�WKH�ZLQGRZ�ZLWK�-D[��VHDUFKLQJ�IRU�WKDW�FRRO�ZLQG�WKDW�
WKH�(DJOHV�ZHUH�VLQJLQJ�DERXW�LQ�WKHLU�VRQJ��1R�OXFN��,W�ZDV�KRWWHU�WKDQ�6DWDQ¶V�DUPSLW��DQG�VPHOOLHU�WRR���,Q�
IDFW��,�VZHDU�WKH�ODVW�VLJQ�,�VDZ�VDLG��³+HOO�����PLOHV�´�7KHUH�ZDV�DQRWKHU�QDPH�DERYH�LW��EXW�,�ZDVQ¶W�DEOH�WR�
¿JXUH�LW�RXW��,�NQRZ�LW�VWDUWHG�ZLWK�DQ�³1�´�0D\EH�LW�ZDV�1RZKHUH��RU�1RWKLQJ��RU�1LJKWPDUH��RU�1HPHVLV��RU�
1LUYDQD��RU�PD\EH�HYHQ�1HN\LD��:KR�NQRZV"�$OO�,�NQHZ�ZDV�LW�KDG�WR�EH�VRPHWKLQJ�VWUDQJH�EHFDXVH�$UHD����
was fairly close. And strangeness means something out of the ordinary. So. . . 

5DFKHO��1HYDGD��ZDV�WKH�FORVHVW�WRZQ�WR�$UHD�����,W�ZDV�KRPH�WR�WKH�/LWWOH�$¶/H¶,QQ��OLWWOH�JUHHQ�PHQ��
DQG�À\LQJ�VDXFHUV��3RQGHULQJ�RQ�WKRVH�À\LQJ�VDXFHUV��,�JODQFHG�XS�LQ�WKH�VN\��³0\�H\HV�DUH�SOD\LQJ�WULFNV�RQ�
me, “ I thought because there WAS something up there headed down to earth. I peered through the windshield 
to obtain a better view. By durn, that strange object was hurtling, end over end, a loose, albeit much larger 
GRPLQR��DQG�LW�ZDV�URWDWLQJ�WRR��7U\LQJ�WR�ZUDS�P\�KHDG�DURXQG�ERWK�WKH�KXUWOLQJ�DQG�URWDWLQJ��DOO�,�FRXOG�WKLQN�
RI�ZDV�ZKHQ�\RX�WU\�WR�SDW�\RXU�KHDG�ZLWK�RQH�KDQG��DQG�UXE�\RXU�EHOO\�ZLWK�WKH�RWKHU��,W¶V�DOPRVW�LPSRVVLEOH��
<HW�WKLV�WKLQJ�ZDV�DEOH�WR�GR�ERWK��,Q�XWWHU�DPD]HPHQW��,�VODPPHG�WKH�EUDNHV�RQ�2OG�*UD\�0DUH��6KH�ZKLQQLHG�
LQ�SURWHVW��-D[¶V�SXGJ\�ERG\�VXUJHG�DQG�ERXQFHG��WXUQLQJ�D�ÀLS�LQ�WKH�DLU��ODQGLQJ�ULJKW�VLGH�XS�RQ�KLV�EODQNHW�
RQ�WKH�ÀRRUERDUG��+LV�H\HV�ZLGH�ZLWK�VKRFN��KH�ZKLQHG��WKH�WUXFN�VKLPPLHG��WKH�REMHFW�LQ�WKH�VN\�FRQWLQXHG�WR�
plunge toward us. What in theTwilight Zone of this world was that?

,W�ZDV�KRYHULQJ�FORVH�HQRXJK�WKDW�,�FRXOG�MXVW�PDNH�RXW�WKDW�LW�ZDV�D�GRRU��+ROG�RQ��D�ÀLSSLQJ�GRRU"���It 
ZDV�URWDWLQJ�OLNH�D�8)2�VDXFHU��RU�PRUH�WKH�PRUH�UHFHQW�3&�WHUP��D�8$3��8QH[SODLQHG�$HULDO�3KHQRPHQD���VWLOO�
ÀLSSLQJ�HQG�RYHU�HQG��:KLOH�P\�EUDLQ�ZDV�SX]]OLQJ�RYHU�WKLV�DOPRVW�LQFRQFHLYDEOH�SKHQRPHQRQ�RI�URWDWLQJ�
DQG�ÀLSSLQJ�VLPXOWDQHRXVO\��LW�ODQGHG�JHQWO\�ULJKW�LQ�IURQW�RI�P\�WUXFN��DV�LI�LW�KDG�VZLWFKHG�RQ�WKH�ODQGLQJ�JHDU��
+RZ�DGRRUDEOH�DQG�MXVW�P\�OXFN��<D�NQRZ��WKH�SHUVRQ�ZKR�LQYHQWHG�WKH�NQRFN��NQRFN�MRNH�VKRXOG�JHW�D�1R�%HOO�
SUL]H��

6SHDNLQJ�RI�EHOOV�DQG�GRRUV��-D[�DQG�,�ZHUH�DOZD\V�VFDYHQJLQJ�IRU�SDUWV��WKLV�DQG�WKDW��RU�VRPHWKLQJ�
HOVH�WKDW�VRPHERG\�PLJKW�ZDQW�����OLNH�UDLOURDG�VSLNHV��SLQH�FRQHV��ROG�ERWWOHV��RU�IRXQG�REMHFWV�RQ�WKH�URDG�OLNH�
WKLV�GRRU��6RPH�PLJKW�FDOO�PH�D�KRDUGHU��KRZHYHU�,�OLNH�WR�WKLQN�WKDW�,¶P�KDQJLQJ�RQWR�WKLQJV�XQWLO�VRPHRQH�
HOVH�QHHGV�WKHP��.LQG�RI�OLNH�EULQJLQJ�KRPH�VWUD\�DQLPDOV��<D�NQRZ��OLNH�IRVWHU�FDUH�IRU�PLVSODFHG�RU�ORVW�LWHPV�
EHIRUH�WKH\�¿QG�WKHLU�IXWXUH�IRUHYHU�KRPH��

$Q\ZD\��,�WKUHZ�WKH�WUXFN�GRRU�RSHQ��FODPEHULQJ�RXW�ZLWK�-D[�RQ�P\�KHHOV��$W�¿UVW��,�WKRXJKW�WKH�GRRU�
was glowing in the middle of the road. But as I got closer, the door was actually shimmering in an iridescent 
fashion that pulsated all the metallic colors imaginable in a harmonious fashion -- as if I was peering into the 
H\HV�RI�WKH�*RGGHVV�,ULV��7KLV�SHFXOLDU��HQFRXQWHU�UHPLQGHG�PH�RI�WKDW�ROG�DGDJH��³2XU�H\HV�DUH�WKH�ZLQGRZV�
WR�WKH�VRXO�´�<HW��WKLV�LV�D�GRRU���DQG�D�GRRU�WKDW�ZDQWV�me�WR�RSHQ�LW��0DQ��ZKDW�D�¿QG��,�FRXOG�MXVW�SLFWXUH�0V��
Cassie, my friend and buyer of all things different and unusual, with her wide smile and open wallet. I can hear 
KHU�QRZ��³2K��P\�*RG��,�KDYH�WR�KDYH�LW�´�<HS��%HWWHU�EDFN�XS�WKH�WUXFN�DQG�VOLGH�WKDW�VWUDQJH�ELVPXWKLDQ�GRRU�
LQWR�WKH�WUXFN�EHIRUH�VRPHRQH�HOVH�VKRZV�XS�WR�FODLP�LW�

,�JRW�EDFN�LQ�WKH�WUXFN��-D[�KDG�EHHQ�ZKLQLQJ�WKLV�ZKROH�WLPH��DV�LI�WR�VD\��³0RP��WKLV�LV�WRR�ZLHUG��,�
ZDQQD�JR�KRPH�´�,�JDYH�KLP�D�SDW�DQG�WROG�KLP�LW�ZDV�JRLQJ�WR�EH�D�JUHDW�GD\��DIWHU�DOO��ZH�KDG�WKH�XOWLPDWH�
¿QG��$IWHU�0V��&DVVLH�SXUFKDVHG�WKDW�XQLTXH�GRRU��ZH�ZRXOG�FHOHEUDWH�ZLWK�D�ULEH\H�VWHDN��,�EDFNHG�XS�2OG�
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*UD\�0DUH�DV�FORVH�DV�,�FRXOG�WR�WKDW�VKLPPHULQJ��LULGHVFHQW�GRRU��%RWK�-D[�DQG�,�KRSSHG�RXW�RI�WKH�WUXFN��
:H�FLUFOHG�WKH�GRRU�FDXWLRXVO\�ZLWK�P\�VKRHV�DQG�-D[¶V�SDZV�RQ�WKH�PHOWHG�WDUU\�DVSKDOW�VRXQGLQJ�OLNH�FRZ¶V�
hooves squelching around in the mud. 

7KDQNV�WR�WKH�EODVWHG�KHDW��WKDW�H[WUDWHUUHVWULDO��GRRU�VHHPHG�WR�EH�PHOGHG�LQWR�WKH�DVSKDOW�ZLWK�LWV�KLQJHV�
DW�WKH�WRS�RU�ERWWRP�RI�LW��QRW�OLNH�D�QRUPDO�GRRU��PRUH�OLNH�D�KDWFK��%XW�WKHQ�DJDLQ��WKLV�ZDVQ¶W�D�QRUPDO�GRRU��
$V�P\�IULHQG�$PDQGD�ZRXOG�DOZD\V�VD\��³1RUPDO�LV�D�VHWWLQJ�RQ�D�ZDVKLQJ�PDFKLQH��6R�GRQ¶W�OHW�WKH�ZHLUG�EH�
ZDVKHG�RXW�´�:KDW�ZHLUGQHVV�FRXOG�WKLV�GRRU�EH"�7KDW�GRRU�ZDV�PDGH�RXW�RI�VRPH�NLQG�RI�PHWDO�WKDW�,�ZDVQ¶W�
familiar with. Maybe bismuth, and copper or gold or maybe something otherworldly. After all, light spilled out 
IURP�WKH�GRRU�MDPE�OLNH�D�JOLWWHULQJ�UDLQERZ�RI�OXPLQHVFHQFH��,�WXJJHG�DW�ZKDW�DSSHDUHG�WR�EH�D�KDQGOH��,W�GLGQ¶W�
EXGJH��-XVW�ZKHQ�,�VWDUWHG�WR�NQRFN��ZKLOH�WKLQNLQJ�DERXW�VWXSLG�NQRFN��NQRFN�MRNHV���WKDW�SRO\FKURPDWLF�GRRU�
VORZO\�RSHQHG��OLNH�WKH�KDWFK�RI�RQH�RI�WKRVH�8)2V�RU�8$3V�WKDW�,�MDZHG�DERXW�HDUOLHU��,�VWHSSHG�TXLFNO\�EDFN��
the dog whined with concern and scooted closer to me. I waited with bated breath until the door fully opened. 
“What shall we see?” I asked Jaxplayfully. “A portal to an unseen world? The jaws of a monstrous creature? 
7KH�OLSV�RI�D�GHYLOLVK�DQJHO"�:KR�NQRZV"´�,�WKRXJKW�ZLWK�WUHSLGDWLRQ�DQG�DZH�

:KDW�,�GLG�NQRZ��KRZHYHU��LV�WKDW�,�ZDVQ¶W�WRR�VXUH�DERXW�HQFRXQWHULQJ�ZKDW�PLJKW�OLH�EHORZ�WKDW�GRRU��
especially since my vision was obscured by that luminous numinous brilliance...at least I hoped it was sacred. 
7KDQNV�WR�WKDW�OXPLQRVLW\��LW�ZDV�EULJKWHU�WKDQ�DQ\�GD\�LQVLGH�WKH�FDYHUQRXV�GRRUZD\��HYHQ�WKRXJK�WKH�VN\�
ZDV�H[FHSWLRQDOO\�GDUN�GXH�WR�WKH�1HZ�0RRQ��,�LQFKHG�FORVHU�WRZDUGV�WKDW�WKUHVKROG�IXOO�RI�JROGHQ��JOLVWHQLQJ��
SULVPDWLF�OXPLQHVFHQFH��KRSLQJ�LW�ZDVQ¶W�KHOO�ZLWK�/XFLIHU��WKH�/LJKW�%ULQJHU��+RZHYHU��-D[�VXGGHQO\�KDG�QR�
TXDOPV�ZKDWVRHYHU�DERXW�WKH�GRRU¶V�LQQHU�FRQWHQWV�EHFDXVH�KH�WURWWHG�DVVXUHGO\�GRZQ�WKH�VWDLUV�OHDGLQJ�LQWR�WKDW�
\DZQLQJ�PRXWK�DQG�EDUNHG�DW�PH�LQ�D�FRQ¿GHQW�WRQH��³&RPH�RQ��ZKDW�DUH�\RX�ZDLWLQJ�IRU"´�,�UHDOO\�GLGQ¶W�ZDQW�
WR�JR�IHWFK�-D[�IURP�WKRVH�VWDLUV��,¶G�KDG�HQRXJK�DGYHQWXUHV�LQ�P\�OLIH��OLNH�EHLQJ�WKH�³7LH�'\H�%DQGLW�´�RZQ-
LQJ�D�ERRNVWRUH��ZRUNLQJ�DW�D�SULVRQ��)DEOHV�IRU�DQRWKHU�GD\��+RZHYHU��,�FRXOGQ¶W�MXVW�OHDYH�-D[��8JK��,�JXHVV�,�
had one last adventure left in me. I peered down the stairs. The light was so intense that I could not see past my 
KDQG��,�KROOHUHG��³-D[��FRPH�KHUH�ER\�´��$V�XVXDO��WKH�OLWWOH�JRREHU�MXVW�LJQRUHG�PH�DQG�\HOSHG�EDFN�RQH�KDSS\��
H[FLWHG�EDUN��

,�ZDV�WKLQNLQJ�WR�P\VHOI�WKDW�PD\EH��VRPHKRZ��,�ZDV�LQ�WKH�PLGGOH�RI�-HIIHUVRQ�$LUSODQH¶V��³:KLWH�
5DEELW�´�RU�PD\EH�WRWDOO\�GRZQ�WKH�SURYHUELDO�UDEELW�KROH��,�NQHZ�,�ZDVQ¶W�HQWHULQJ�WKH�OREE\�RI�+RWHO�&DOLIRU-
QLD��EXW�,��VWLOO�ZDVQ¶W�VXUH�DERXW�EHLQJ�LQ�KHDYHQ�RU�KHOO��$V�,�FDXWLRXVO\�GHVFHQGHG�GRZQ�WKH�VSLUDOLQJ�VWDLUFDVH��
,�FDXJKW�D�JOLPSVH�RI�P\VHOI�LQ�D�PLUURU�RQ�WKH�DGMDFHQW�LQFDQGHVFHQWO\�JOLWWHULQJ�ZDOO��*RQH�ZHUH�WKH�ROG�EOXH�
MHDQV��EDWWHUHG�EDOO�FDS��WHQQLV�VKRHV��DQG�WLH�G\H�*UDWHIXO�'HDG�W�VKLUW��5HSODFLQJ�WKLV�ROG�KLSSLH�ZDV�D�¿JXUH�
WKDW�FRXOG�KDYH�FRPH�ULJKW�RXW�RI�WKH�SDJHV�RI�0LVV�)LVKHU¶V�PXUGHU�P\VWHULHV��7KDW�FXUYDFHRXV�ZRPDQ�ÀRXQF-
LQJ�GRZQ�WKH�VWDLUV�LQ�D�����V�ÀDSSHU�GUHVV�RI�WHDO�DQG�F\DQ�ZLWK�D�OLWWOH�SXUSOH�JOLW]�DPRQJ�WKH�VSDUNOLQJ�SHD-
FRFN�LQVSLUHG�HQVHPEOH��:LWK�ORQJ�WHDO�JORYHV�FRYHULQJ�KHU�KDQGV�DQG�DUPV��JD]LQJ�EDFN�DW�PH�IURP�WKDW�PLUURU��
ZDV�QRQH�RWKHU�WKDQ�\RXUV�WUXO\��7KH�SHUVRQ�LQ�WKH�PLUURU�KDG�D�ERE�DQG�D�KDLUSLHFH�ZLWK�D�SHDFRFN�IHDWKHU��,Q�
XWWHU�VKRFN�DW�WKLV�H[RWLF�WUDQVIRUPDWLRQ��,�KDOWHG�VR�VXGGHQO\�WKDW�,�DOPRVW�WULSSHG�DQG�IHOO�KHDGORQJ�GRZQ�WKH�
HOHJDQW�PDKRJDQ\�VWDLUV�ZLWK�LWV�RUQDWH��*UHHN�LQVSLUHG�EDOXVWUDGH�WRSSHG�ZLWK�DQ�HTXDOO\�FODVVLF�PDKRJDQ\�
UDLO��:LWKRXW�NQRZLQJ�TXLWH�ZKDW�HOVH�WR�GR��,�VDVKD\HG�GRZQ�WKH�VWHSV��JLJJOLQJ�DV�WKH�EHDGV�VZD\HG�EDFN�DQG�
IRUWK��$�FRQIXVHG�-D[��JLQJHUO\�WLSWRHG�XS�WKH�VWDLUV�WRZDUGV�PH��:KHQ�KH�UHFRJQL]HG�PH��KH�OHDSW�LQWR�P\�DUPV��
WUDQVIRUPLQJ�LQWR�D�PDQDJHDEOH�VL]H�WKDW�,�WXFNHG�LQ�WKH�FURRN�RI�P\�DUP��(QWUDQFHG�ZLWK�WKH�JUDFHIXO��VFLQWLO-
ODWLQJ�PRYHPHQW�RI�WKH�EHDGV��-D[�VWD\HG�SXW�

$W�WKH�ERWWRP�RI�WKH�VWDLUFDVH��D�KDQGVRPH�PDQ�LQ�D�WX[HGR�ZLWK�D�ZKLWH�UXIÀHG�VLON�VKLUW�ZDLWHG��$V�
I drew closer, he said in the oiled, honeyed tones of a man that straddled the border between lawful and law-
less activities. ³:HOFRPH�WR�+RWHO�1HYDGD��$OO�JDPLQJ�LV�\RXUV�WR�HQMR\�´�,�JODQFHG�DURXQG��6XUH�HQRXJK�WKHUH�
ZHUH�EDFFDUDW�WDEOHV��URXOHWWH�ZKHHOV��SRNHU�WDEOHV��DQG�WKH�SXQJHQW�FORXGV�RI�VPRNH�REVFXULQJ�WKH�ORVHUV�DQG�
XSOLIWLQJ�WKH�ZLQQHUV��7KDW�FDFRSKRQ\�RI�QRLVH�ZDV�D�KDUPRQLRXV�ELUGVRQJ�WR�P\�HDUV��D�WKRUQELUG�WKDW�VDQJ�VR�
sweetly as it impaled itself upon the sword of addiction. It was more than tempting, but I replied in the soft-spo-
NHQ��GDUOLQJ�WRQHV�RI�D�ÀDSSHU��³$KK��KRQH\��,�FDQ¶W�EH�KHUH��,�KDYHQ¶W�JDPEOHG�IRU�DOPRVW�WHQ�\HDUV�´�3UHVWR�
&KDQJH�2��P\�UHMHFWLRQ�VXGGHQO\�SURPSWHG�0U��6OLFN�WR�PRUSK�LQWR�WKH�DXFWLRQHHU�EDUNHU�WKDW�RQH�ZRXOG�VHH�DW�
the county fair. 
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6XGGHQO\�ZDUP�EXWWHU\��KHDYHQO\�SRSFRUQ��VZHHW�FDUDPHOL]HG�VXJDU�RI�FRWWRQ�FDQG\��DQG�FLQQDPRQ�
IULHG�GRXJK�DURPDV�GLVORGJHG�WKH�FOR\LQJ�ERXTXHW�RI�FKHDS�FRORJQH��DFULG�VPRNH��DQG�GHVSHUDWH�VZHDW��<HW�DQ�
XQZHOFRPH�SDWLQD�RI�WKH�QDXVHDWLQJ�VWHQFK�RI�EDUQ\DUG�DQLPDOV�VKHOODFNHG�P\�WRQJXH�DQG�DVVDXOWHG�P\�QRVH��
7KH�ÀDSSHU�GUHVV�YDQLVKHG��DQG�LQ�LWV�SODFH�ZDV�D�\HOORZ�FKHFNHG�GUHVV�OLNH�)HUQ�LQ�Charlotte’s Web might wear 
WR�WKH�FRXQW\�IDLU��7KLV�FKDQJH�LQ�YHQXH�DQG�D�UHWXUQ�WR�KLV�RULJLQDO�KHIW��SURPSWHG�-D[�WR�OHDS�IURP�P\�DUPV���
UXQ�DKHDG��WKHQ�VFDPSHU�EDFN�WR�PH��EDUNLQJ�³FRPH�RQ�VORZSRNH�´�&RPSDUHG�WR�WKH�ÀDSSHU�GUHVV��ZDONLQJ�LQ�
WKLV�JHW�XS�ZDV�D�SLHFH�RI�FDNH��,¶OO�WDNH�D�JLQJKDP�GUHVV�RYHU�WKH�ZHLJKW�RI�EHDGV�DQG�VHTXLQV�DQ\�GD\�RI�WKH�
ZHHN��EXW�WKHUH�LV�QRWKLQJ�ZURQJ�ZLWK�D�OLWWOH�JODPRU�HYHU\�QRZ�DQG�WKHQ��+RZHYHU��LQ�DOO�KRQHVW\��,¶G�UDWKHU�EH�
wearing my jeans. Keeping Sunday dresses and shoes clean while eating cotton candy, corn dogs with mustard, 
DQG�FLQQDPRQ\�IXQQHO�FDNHV�ZDV�QLJK�WR�LPSRVVLEOH��6LWWLQJ�OLNH�D�ODG\�ZLWK�JUDFH�VR�P\�XQGHUZHDU�GRHVQ¶W�
VKRZ�ZKLOH�ULGLQJ�WKH�SRQLHV�RU�WKH�PLGZD\�ULGHV�WRRN�ZD\�WRR�PXFK�HIIRUW�WR�PDLQWDLQ��1RW�WR�PHQWLRQ�WKH�
magpie, gossipy old biddies judging everyone These were just part of that unwanted nightmare world. Throw 
LQ�WKH�PXFN�DQG�\XFN�RI�WKH�DQLPDOV��DQG�QR�DPRXQW�RI�IDLU�JDPHV�DQG�PLGZD\�ULGHV�FRXOG�RU�ZRXOG�PDNH�LW�
palatable..

$KHDG�RI�-D[�DQG�PH�ZDV�0U��%DUNHU��WKH�DXFWLRQHHU��ZKR�KDG�UHSODFHG�0U��6OLFN��6XUHO\��,�GLGQ¶W�GH-
VFHQG�LQWR�QR�PDQ¶V�ODQG�MXVW�WR�EH�WHPSWHG�DQG�WR�DWWHQG�D�FRXQW\�IDLU��,�SUD\HG�IHUYHQWO\�WKDW�,�FRXOG�OHDYH�
WKLV�UXUDO�FRXQW\�IDLU�RI�WKH�����V��,W�ZDV�HQMR\DEOH�DV�D�FKLOGUHQ¶V�VWRU\��EXW�ZLWK�ERWK�RI�P\�SDUHQWV�UDLVHG�RQ�
IDUPV��DQG�IRUFHG�WR�DWWHQG�DOO�RI�WKH�FRXQW\�IDLU�H[KLELWV��,�KDG�QR�GHVLUH�WR�DWWHQG�DQRWKHU�FRXQW\�IDLU��LQ�P\�
OLIH��(9(5��$W�WKLV�PRPHQW�LQ�WLPH��,�ZDQWHG�WR�H[SORUH�H[DFWO\�ZKDW�ZDV�LQ�WKLV�OLPLQDO�VSDFH�XQGHU�WKH�GRRU��
1RW�WKH�GUHDP�RU�QLJKWPDUH�ZRUOG��EXW�WKH�XQGHUZRUOG��7R�HVFDSH�IURP�WKLV�����¶V�Charlotte’s Web county fair 
¿DVFR��,�VWRRG�VWHDGIDVWO\�LQ�IURQW�RI�0U��%DUNHU��WKH�DXFWLRQHHU��ZKLOH�KH�ZDV�DXFWLRQLQJ�RII�D�SLJ��KRSHIXOO\�
QRW�:LOEXU�EHFDXVH�&KDUORWWH�VXSSRVHGO\�VDYHG�KLV�EDFRQ�E\�VSLQQLQJ�ZRUGV�LQ�KHU�ZHE��DQG�DWWHPSWHG�WR�JHW�
D�ZRUG�LQ�HGJHZLVH��)LQDOO\��DIWHU�DQ�HWHUQLW\�MXVW�DV�VRRQ�DV�KH�VDLG��³6ROG�´�,�LQWHUUXSWHG�DV�ORXG�DQG�IDVW�DV�,�
FRXOG��³7KLV�LV�D�QLJKWPDUH��*HW�PH�RXWWD�KHUH�´

,Q�D�PHUH�LQVWDQW��-D[�DQG�,�ZHUH�VHDWHG�RQ�WKH�FRRO��FDYHUQ�ÀRRU��VWDULQJ�ZRQGURXVO\�DW�WKH�RSDOHVFHQW�
stalactites and stalagmites. Wow, this rainbow-colored mineral in the stalactites and stalagmites was bismuth. 
Usually, bismuth is found with copper or gold, never by itself, and certainly not as stalactites and stalagmites as 
it is too brittle. Yet here it is. After that doorway, nothing can surprise me. Struggling from that seated position 
RQ�WKH�FDYHUQ�ÀRRU��-D[�DQG�,�PDQDJHG�WR�JDLQ�RXU�IHHW��2QFH�DJDLQ��,�ZDV�FORWKHG�LQ�P\�ROG�MHDQV��EDOO�FDS��
WHQQLV�VKRHV��DQG�WLH�G\H�*UDWHIXO�'HDG�W�VKLUW��1RZ�ZH�FRXOG�H[SORUH��:LWK�P\�ULJKW�KDQG�DQG�DUP�,�UHDFKHG�
GRZQ�WR�SDW�-D[¶V�KHDG�ZLWK�DQ�DVVXULQJ�WRXFK��,QVWHDG�RI�SHWWLQJ�VRIW��VXSSOH�GRJ�IXU��,�ZDV�SHWWLQJ�WKH�FRDUVH��
wiry fur of a coyote, one of my allies. Before I could comprehend that change, I heard a hissing sound at my left 
VLGH��FORVH�WR�P\�IHHW��$�VQDNH��P\�GUHDP�FRPSDQLRQ�DQG�DOO\��VOLWKHUHG�QH[W�WR�PH��)RU�ODFN�RI�PRUH�LQWULJX-
LQJ�QDPHV��WKH\�DUH�NQRZQ�DV�6QDNH�DQG�&R\RWH��:HOO��,�VXSSRVH�WKHUH�ZDV�VWLOO�VRPH�PDJLFDO�P\VWHU\�LQ�WKLV�
XQGHUZRUOG�FDYHUQ�EHFDXVH�ZKHQ�,�DVNHG�6QDNH�DQG�&R\RWH�LI�WKH\�ZRXOG�JXLGH�PH�WR�ZKHUHYHU�,�ZDV�VXSSRVHG�
WR�EH�KHDGHG��WKH\�ZDUPO\�H[FODLPHG��³<HV�´�

:H�PHDQGHUHG�WKURXJK�WKH�FDYHUQ��PDUYHOLQJ�DW�WKH�QRRNV�DQG�FUDQQLHV�DQG�DGPLULQJ�WKH�EDFRQ�VWULS�
OLNH�PLQHUDO�GHSRVLW�FXUYLQJ��JHRPHWULFDOO\�FULQNOLQJ�RQ�WKH�FHLOLQJ�RI�WKH�FDYH��,�FRXOG�DOPRVW�KHDU�WKH�VL]]OLQJ�
DQG�WDVWH�WKDW�EDFRQ���,W�ZDV�HDVLHU�WR�VKDNH�RII�0U��6OLFN�DQG�WKH�FDVLQR�WKDQ�:LOEXU�EHFRPLQJ�EDFRQ��(DWLQJ�
SHWV�ZDV�QHYHU�NRVKHU�LQ�P\�ERRN��

The vivid warmth of the colors and the perpetual coolness of the underground cavern contrasted sharp-
O\�ZLWK�WKH�RSSUHVVLYH�KHDW�RI�EODFN�DVSKDOW�DW�WKH�VXUIDFH��$�SKRVSKRUHVFHQW��PXOWL�FRORUHG�JORZ�LOOXPLQDWHG�
WKH�FDYH�DQG�LWV�FRQWHQWV��$OO�,�FRXOG�KHDU�ZDV�WKH�VWHDG\�GULS��GULS��GULS�RI�WKH�PLQHUDOL]HG�ZDWHU��WKH�SDW�SDW�
RI�&R\RWH¶V�IHHW��WKH�VLELODQW�KLVV�RI�6QDNH��WKH�FORPS�FORPS�RI�P\�VQHDNHUV�DQG�WKH�RPLQRXV�WKXG�WKXG�RI�P\�
heart attempting to leap out of my chest. Oh, and lest I forget, the receding echoes of all of them. The echoes 
along with the whistling of the wind winding its way into the cavern composed a musical harmony, culminating 
in a symphony of sound. Adding the luminescence of the cavern, it transformed into an orchestra of scintillat-
LQJ�ÀDVKHV�DWWXQHG�WR�D�PXVLFDO�FRPSRVLWLRQ�VLPLODU�WR�0LFKDHO�%XUULWW¶V�³6FLURFFR´�SOD\HG�RQ�WKH�PDULPED��D�
SHUFXVVLRQ�LQVWUXPHQW�VLPLODU�WR�D�[\ORSKRQH�EXW�ODUJHU�

Yet not everything dwelled in harmony. My tongue felt cottony, coated with a veneer of minerals from 
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WKH�FDYH¶V�V\PSKRQ\�RI�VRXQG�DQG�OLJKW��7KH�VWLOO��RSSUHVVLYH�DLU�WKDW�OLQJHUHG�LQ�WKH�QRRNV��QLFKHV��DQG�FUDQQLHV�
ZKHUH�WKH�ZLQG�GLGQ¶W�UHDFK��DVVDLOHG�P\�QRVWULOV�ZLWK�LWV�SUHJQDQW�OLIHOHVVQHVV�

'RZQ��GRZQ�LQWR�WKH�GHSWKV�ZH�KLNHG��WKH�DLU�FRROHU�DQG�PRUH�PRLVW�ZLWK�HDFK�VWHS�DQG�EUHDWK��6XG-
denly, I heard drumming and chanting. The reverberations of the drums and chants created a cacophony, a 
thunderous amalgamation of layers of drums and chants overlapping one another ending in utter  dissonance. 
,QWXLWLYHO\��6QDNH�DQG�&R\RWH�KDOWHG��)ROORZLQJ�WKHLU�OHDG��,�VWRSSHG�WRR��&RQIXVHG�E\�WKH�EDUUDJH�RI�VRXQG��DQG�
XQVXUH�RI�ZKLFK�GLUHFWLRQ�WR�QDYLJDWH��,�SHHUHG�LQWR�WKH�VXUURXQGLQJ�VW\JLDQ�GDUNQHVV�ZLWK�RQO\�WKH�IDLQW�JORZ�RI�
SULVPDWLF�SKRVSKRUHVFHQFH�LOOXPLQDWLQJ�DQ�DUP¶V�OHQJWK�RI�WKH�FDYHUQ�DW�D�WLPH���0\�H\HV��EHJDQ�VFDQQLQJ�IURP�
right to left for another light source, not only to follow as I would the North Star in the world above ground, but 
as a welcoming beacon, a sign of  the human inhabitants that were drumming and chanting. Sure enough, ahead 
RQ�WKH�ULJKW�D�WLQ\�SRFNHW�RI�OLJKW�ÀLFNHUHG�DQG�JORZHG��

7KH�WKUHH�RI�XV�TXLFNHQHG�RXU�JDLW�LQ�RUGHU�WR�UHDFK�WKDW�EHDFRQ�RI�OLJKW��WKDW�KDYHQ�RI�ZDUPWK��$UULYLQJ�
DW�WKH�OLJKWQLQJ�ÀDVKHV�RI�D�FDPS¿UH�VHW�LQ�D�QLFKH�LQ�WKH�FDYHUQ�MXVW�ODUJH�HQRXJK�IRU�D�IHZ�SHRSOH�DQG�DQLPDOV�
WR�JDWKHU�DURXQG�LW��,�VFUHHFKHG�WR�D�KDOW��6LWWLQJ�DURXQG�WKDW�ODPEHQW�¿UHOLJKW��FKDQWLQJ�DQG�GUXPPLQJ�ZHUH�
WZR�SHRSOH�WKDW�,�QHYHU�H[SHFWHG�WR�PHHW�LQ�WKLV�FUD]\�DGYHQWXUH��'RQ�-XDQ�0DWXV��WKH�<DTXL�VKDPDQ�VRUFHUHU���
KLV�DSSUHQWLFH��&DUORV�&DVWDQHGD��DQG�&DVWDQHGD¶V�DQLPDO�FRPSDQLRQ��&KLFDQR�&R\RWH��7KLV�LV�ZKHUH�P\�WZR�
JXLGHV��6QDNH�DQG�&R\RWH��KDG�OHG�PH��:LWK�ÀLFNHULQJ�ÀDPHV��FUDFNOLQJ�ZRRG�DQG�À\LQJ�VSDUNH���WKH�WKUHH�RI�XV�
VDW�GRZQ��7KH�VL[�RI�XV�IRUPHG�D�URXJK�FLUFOH�DURXQG�WKH�¿UH���'RQ�-XDQ��&DUORV�&DVWDQHGD�DQG�KLV�DOO\��&KLFDQR�
&R\RWH�RQ�RQH�VLGH�RI�WKH�¿UH��6QDNH��&R\RWH�DQG�PH�RQ�WKH�RWKHU�VLGH��:KDW�D�WKULOO�

1RZ�,�KDG�WKH�RSSRUWXQLW\�WR�WDON�ZLWK�&DVWDQHGD�DQG�DVN�KLP�LI�KLV�ERRNV�ZHUH�DXWKHQWLF�VWRULHV�IURP�
KLV�UHVHDUFK�DQG�¿HOG�QRWHV��RU�ZHUH�WKH\�ZRUNV�RI�¿FWLRQ��,�KDYH�DOZD\V�IHOW�WKDW�&DVWDQHGD�ZDV�PLVXQGHUVWRRG�
DQG�QRW�WUXO\�UHFRJQL]HG�IRU�KLV�DFFRPSOLVKPHQWV��+LV�¿UVW�ERRN��The Teachings of Don Juan: A Yaqui Way of 
Knowledge,�KDG�EHHQ�DFFHSWHG�DV�¿HOG�UHVHDUFK�LQ�DQWKURSRORJ\�EDFN�LQ�������7KLV�¿HOG�UHVHDUFK�KDG�LQFOXGHG�
'RQ�-XDQ�WHDFKLQJ�KLP�KRZ�WR�MRXUQH\�DV�D�VKDPDQ�XQGHU�WKH�LQÀXHQFH�RI�VDFUHG�KDOOXFLQRJHQLF�SODQW�PHGLFLQH�
LQ�RUGHU�WR�³VHH´�LQ�D�GLIIHUHQW�ZD\��+LV�VHFRQG�DQG�WKLUG�ERRNV�ZHUH�DOVR�WHVWDPHQWV�WR�WKH�H[SHULHQWLDO�NQRZO-
HGJH�JDLQHG�IURP�KLV�DSSUHQWLFHVKLS�ZLWK�'RQ�-XDQ��:LWK�KLV�WKLUG�ERRN��A Journey to Ixtlan, he received a 
GRFWRUDWH�LQ�DQWKURSRORJ\��+RZHYHU��LQ�������5LFKDUG�'H0LOOH�GHEXQNHG�KLV�ZRUN��JLYLQJ�VHHPLQJO\�LUUHIXWDEOH�
HYLGHQFH�WKDW�WKH�H[SHULHQFHV�ZLWK�'RQ�-XDQ�ZHUH�QRW�DXWKHQWLF��EXW�¿FWLRQDO��8&/$�VWULSSHG�KLP�RI�WKH�GRFWRU-
DWH��)RU�PH��WKH�PRVW�LQWULJXLQJ�HOHPHQW�RI�WKLV�VLWXDWLRQ�ZDV�WKDW�&DVWDQHGD�SXEOLVKHG�D�WRWDO�RI�WZHOYH�ERRNV��
ZLWKRXW�HYHU�RQFH�DFNQRZOHGJLQJ�RU�GHQ\LQJ�WKH�DXWKHQWLFLW\�RI�KLV�¿UVW�WKUHH�ERRNV��1RZ�KHUH�KH�ZDV�ULJKW�LQ�
IURQW�RI�PH��DQG�VR�ZDV�'RQ�-XDQ��3RVVLEOH�HYLGHQFH�RI�DXWKHQWLFLW\"�5HJDUGOHVV�RI�WKH�WUXWKIXOQHVV�RI�&DVWDQH-
GD¶V�ZULWLQJV��,�FRXOG�DVN�'RQ�-XDQ�DERXW�EHFRPLQJ�D�PDQ�RI�NQRZOHGJH��D�WUXH�ZDUULRU��+HUH��LQ�WKLV�LPPHQVH�
cavern, an unseen opportunity had arisen--a conversation with both of these learned men. 

³&DUORV�´�,�DVNHG�WHQWDWLYHO\��³DUH�\RXU�ERRNV�FKURQLFOHV�RI�UHDO�OLIH�H[SHULHQFHV�RU�¿FWLRQ"�<RX�QHYHU�
VDLG�RQH�ZD\�RU�DQRWKHU�´

³$KKK��\RX�DUH�RQH�ZKR�PXVW�NQRZ�WKH�QDWXUH�RI�WKH�WUXWKV�WKDW�ZH�JDWKHU�DQG�VSHDN�´�KH�UHSOLHG�ZLWK�
an impish grin.

³:HOO��\HV��WKH�YDOLGLW\�RI�WKH�H[SHULHQFH�OLHV�ZLWKLQ�WKH�UHDOLW\�´�,�VWDPPHUHG��VXGGHQO\�XQVXUH�RI�P\-
self.

³:KHWKHU�LW�KDSSHQHG�LQ�GUHDPWLPH�RU�LQ�UHDO�WLPH��GRHV�QRW�DIIHFW�WKH�YDOXH�RI�WKH�NQRZOHGJH�JDLQHG��
It is the same when you tend your dreams. You see through the images to the message that Psyche has for you. 
+RZ�GR�\RX�NQRZ�WKDW�WKH�LQVLJKWV�\RX�KDYH�IURP�\RXU�GUHDPV�DUH�QRW�JLIWV�IURP�WKH�JRGV"�,V�WKDW�ZLVGRP�OHVV�
EHFDXVH�LW�FDPH�IURP�LQVLGH�RI�\RX"´�&DUORV�UHÀHFWHG�

“Noooo. . . but. . . “ I sputtered, needing to really contemplate this revelation.
6QDNH�KLVVHG�KHU�XQGHUVWDQGLQJ�DQG�FXUOHG�DURXQG�P\�DUP��ZKLOH�&R\RWH�OD\�TXLHWO\�LQ�P\�ODS��DOORZLQJ�

PH�WR�VWURNH�KLP�DV�,�SRQGHUHG�&DVWDQHGD¶V�ZRUGV��&KLFDQR�&R\RWH�ZRXOG�UHPDUN�³�4XH�EXHQR�´�DV�DZDUHQHVV�
and comprehension moved across my face. 

³&RPH��OHW�XV�VKDUH�D�SLSH�DQG�WDON�VRPH�PRUH�´�'RQ�-XDQ�LQWHUMHFWHG��³�,�VHH�WKDW�\RX�KDYH�PRUH�TXHV-
WLRQV�´

'RQ�-XDQ�SURGXFHG�D�VPDOO�EDJ�IURP�WKH�OHDWKHU�SRXFK�DURXQG�KLV�ZDLVW��+H�PHDVXUHG�RXW�D�KDQGIXO�

30



RI�WREDFFR�PL[HG�ZLWK�GHYLO¶V�ZHHG��DOVR�NQRZQ�DV�MLPVRQ�ZHHG�RU�GDWXUD�DQG�VWXIIHG�WKH�PL[WXUH�LQWR�D�SLSH��
Within this otherworldly realm, he offered the pipe to me. 

³'HYLO¶V�ZHHG�ZLOO�KHOS�XV�WR�VHH�WKH�DQVZHUV�WR�\RXU�TXHVWLRQV�PRUH�FOHDUO\��,�KDYH�PL[HG�LW�ZLWK�WREDF-
FR�VR�WKDW�ZH�PD\�WUDYHO�WR�WKH�ZRUOG�RI�VRUFHUHUV�DQG�VKDPDQV�ZLWKRXW�WKH�ZRUU\�RI�GHDWK�´

,�WRRN�WKH�SURIIHUHG�SLSH��,QVLGH�WKH�ERZO��,�FRXOG�GLVWLQJXLVK�WKH�EURZQ�VKUHGV�RI�WREDFFR�DQG�WKH�GULHG�
OHDYHV�RI�WKH�GHYLO¶V�ZHHG��,�WRRN�D�GUDZ�RII�RI�WKH�SLSH�DQG�SDVVHG�LW�WR�&DVWDQHGD��7KH�ELWWHUQHVV�WRRN�P\�
EUHDWK�DZD\��,�UHPHPEHU�WKLQNLQJ�KRZ�DSSURSULDWH�LW�ZDV�WR�EH�VPRNLQJ�GHYLO¶V�ZHHG�DURXQG�D�FDPS¿UH�LQ�WKLV�
HQRUPRXV�FDYHUQ��$V�ZH�SDVVHG�WKH�SLSH�IURP�RQH�SHUVRQ�WR�DQRWKHU��,�NQHZ�,�KDG�WR�DVN�'RQ�-XDQ�DERXW�KLV�
WHDFKLQJV�UHJDUGLQJ�D�PDQ�RI�NQRZOHGJH�DQG�KLV�IRXU�HQHPLHV�EHIRUH�,�VXFFXPEHG�WR�WKH�ZLOHV�RI�WKH�GHYLO¶V�
weed.

³'RQ�-XDQ��\RX�WDON�DERXW�D�PDQ�RI�NQRZOHGJH�DQG�FRQTXHULQJ�KLV�HQHPLHV��7HOO�PH�PRUH��SOHDVH�´
³7R�EH�D�WUXH�ZDUULRU��D�PDQ�RI�NQRZOHGJH�PXVW�PDNH�DOOLHV�RI�WKH�QDWXUDO�HQHPLHV�RI�NQRZOHGJH��IHDU��

clarity, power, and old age. Romona, your name already belies your true nature. Romona has many meanings. 
Among them are a warrior woman, a wise protectress, protecting hands, or counselor. To live up to your name, 
\RX�PXVW�OHDUQ�WKH�ZD\�RI�WKH�ZDUULRU�´

(QWKUDOOHG��,�KXQJ�RQWR�HYHU\�ZRUG��³$QG�WKH�ZD\�RI�WKH�ZDUULRU"´
³:KDW�GR�\RX�GR�ZKHQ�IDFHG�ZLWK�IHDU"´
³,�UHDFW�ZLWK�¿JKW��ÀLJKW��RU�IUHH]H�´
³7KHQ�IHDU�UXOHV�\RX"�<HV"´�
³,�VXSSRVH�VR�´
³<RX�WHQG�\RXU�GUHDPV��QR"�<RX�WDON�ZLWK�WKRVH�LQWLPLGDWLQJ�¿JXUHV�XQWLO�\RX�XQGHUVWDQG�WKHLU�QDWXUH��

<RX�GR�QRW�OHW�\RXU�IHDU�UXOH�\RX��<RX�PXVW�PHHW�IHDU�KHDG�RQ��7KHQ�\RX�FUHDWH�DQ�DOOLDQFH�ZLWK�LW��<RX�WDNH�
\RXU�HQHP\�DQG�NHHS�WKHP�FORVH�DV�DQ�DOO\��IRU�QRZ�\RX�NQRZ�WKHLU�VWUHQJWKV��ZHDNQHVVHV��QHHGV��GHVLUHV��DQG�
VHFUHWV��7KDW�LV�KRZ�\RX�FRQTXHU�IHDU��.QRZ�LW�LQWLPDWHO\��VR�\RX�FDQ�NQRZ�\RXUVHOI�EHWWHU��.HHS�LW�FORVH��EXW�
QRW�LQ�FRQWURO��:KHQ�IHDU�LV�DQ�DOO\��\RX�KDYH�DFKLHYHG�FODULW\�´�

³:KDW�LV�FODULW\"´�,�DVNHG�DV�WKH�ÀDPHV�RI�WKH�¿UH�HQJXOIHG�XV�ZLWK�WKHLU�¿HU\�HPEUDFH�
“When you have clarity, the true nature of everything is revealed. You see with other eyes the purpose of 

DOO�WKLQJV��DOO�SHRSOH��<RX�VHH�FOHDUO\�\RXU�SXUSRVH��<RX�FDQ�HQWHU�DQ\�VLWXDWLRQ�DQG�NQRZ�ZKDW�WR�GR��%XW�FODULW\�
LV�DOVR�DQ�HQHP\��7KH�VZRUG�RI�FODULW\�PXVW�EH�WHPSHUHG�ZLWK�UHDVRQ��DQG�D�KHDOWK\�GRVH�RI�GRXEW�´�'RQ�-XDQ�
instructed.

³:K\�UHDVRQ�DQG�GRXEW"´�,�DVNHG�VHDUFKLQJ�IRU�WKH�FODULW\�ZLWKLQ�KLV�UHVSRQVH�
“Without reason and doubt, one becomes a. . . . how do you say it in your world?.����D�]HDORW��2QH�ZKRVH�

clarity is damaged from not seeing beyond the absolute truth of their own vision. Thus they are imprisoned 
within their own mind, and cannot open themselves to other truths. They have lost clarity. But for the person 
that tempers clarity with reason and doubt, they obtain power. The power of fearlessness and clarity inherent in 
D�ZDUULRU�´

³'LGQ¶W�\RX�VD\�WKDW�SRZHU�ZDV�DOVR�DQ�HQHP\"´
“Yes. People with power neglect to use it wisely. They forget to trust their gut and their heart. They give 

SRZHU�IUHH�UHLQ��7KHQ�LW�UHLJQV�RYHU�WKHP��3RZHU�EHFRPHV�D�QHYHU�HQGLQJ�KHDG�WULS��ZKHUH�SRZHU�WULFNV�WKH�SHU-
son into powerlessness by consuming its host. To have power as an ally, not an enemy, one must feel the power 
ZLWK�WKHLU�LQWXLWLRQ�DQG�WKHLU�VRXO��7KH\�PXVW�VHHN�FODULW\�LQ�KRZ�WKHLU�XVH�RI�SRZHU�ZLOO�DIIHFW�RWKHUV��<RXU�
HQHP\�FDQ�EHFRPH�\RXU�DOO\��<RX�DOUHDG\�NQRZ�WKLV��<RX�PXVW�UHDFK�GHHS�LQVLGH�DQG�EHFRPH�WKH�ZDUULRU�\RX�
ZHUH�GHVWLQHG�WR�EH��)RU�WKHUH�LV�PRUH�WKDQ�RQH�ZD\�WR�EHFRPH�D�ZDUULRU��6HHN�WKDW�NQRZOHGJH�WKURXJK�GUHDPV��
/LVWHQ�FDUHIXOO\�WR�WKH�¿JXUHV�ZLWKLQ�WKH�GUHDP��VHHLQJ�WKHP�ZLWK�GLIIHUHQW�H\HV��7KH�ZLVGRP�\RX�SXUVXH�ZLOO�
FRPH��'R�QRW�WU\�WR�IRUFH�LW��IRU�LW�NQRZV�ZKHQ�\RX�DUH�WUXO\�UHDG\�WR�VHH�´

³�2ND\������SDWLHQFH�KDV�QHYHU�EHHQ�HDV\�IRU�PH��EXW�,�FDQ�ZDLW��:KDW�DERXW�ROG�DJH"�<RX�VDLG�WKDW�LW�ZDV�
WKH�¿QDO�HQHP\�DQG�FDQQRW�EH�FRQTXHUHG�´�,�EHVHHFK�KLP�

³<HV��ZH�DOO�PXVW�IDFH�GHDWK��$�SHUVRQ�RI�NQRZOHGJH��D�ZDUULRU��IDFHV�GHDWK�ZLWKRXW�IHDU��7KH\�NQRZ�
that death is just a bridge to another state of being, where we become an ancestor for those that come after us. A 
SODFH�ZKHUH�RXU�ZLVGRP�PHHWV�WKH�NQRZOHGJH�RI�WKRVH�WKDW�FDPH�EHIRUH�XV�DQG�WUDQVFHQGV�WLPH�DQG�VSDFH�ZLWK�
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love and light to form that which is called by many names. A numinous, omniscient presence that lives within us 
and apart from us. Old age and death are not the end, but another beginning. For when one door closes, another 
RQH�RSHQV�´

³<RX�VDLG�LW�LV�DQ�HQHP\�WR�D�SHUVRQ�RI�NQRZOHGJH��D�WUXH�ZDUULRU��+RZ�GR�,�OLYH�XS�WR�P\�QDPH�LI�,�FDQ-
QRW�FRQTXHU�ROG�DJH�DQG�GHDWK"´�,�DVN�ZLWK�JHQXLQH�IUXVWUDWLRQ�

“One does not conquer death, they welcome it. But death for many is a slow and lingering process. 
$JDLQ��RQH¶V�HQHP\�PXVW�EHFRPH�DQ�DOO\��$�ZDUULRU�WDNHV�WKH�GD\�LQ�VWULGH��ZRUNLQJ�ZLWK�WLPH��QRW�DJDLQVW�LW��
/HDUQ�WR�OLVWHQ�WR�WKLV�ZRUOG¶V�YHVVHO��5HVW�ZKHQ�QHHGHG��$�ZDUULRU�GRHV�QRW�¿JKW�WKH�LQHYLWDEOH��WKH\�ZRUN�ZLWK�
LW��$FFHSW�WKDW�WKLV�HDUWKO\�FRQWDLQHU�ZLOO�GLH��\HW�\RXU�DFWLRQV�ZLOO�EH�\RXU�OHJDF\�´

We sat in contemplative silence for what seemed an eternity, yet time was suspended. The colors of the 
FDYHUQ�VHHPHG�PRUH�OXPLQRXV�EXW�EOHG�LQWR�RQH�DQRWKHU�LQ�D�VXUUHDO�'DOLHVTXH�PDQQHU��7KURXJKRXW�WKLV�WLPHOHVV�
HQFRXQWHU��RXU�DQLPDO�FRPSDQLRQV�UHVWHG�TXLHWO\�DORQJVLGH�XV��DEVRUELQJ�HYHU\�GHWDLO�RI�'RQ�-XDQ¶V�DQG�&DVWD-
QHGD¶V�WHDFKLQJV��$W�VRPH�SRLQW��P\�FR\RWH�FRPSDQLRQ�PRUSKHG�EDFN�LQWR�-D[��\HW�6QDNH�VWLOO�ZUDSSHG�DURXQG�
my arm, reiterated the lessons in long sibilant hisses injecting my bones with the powerful medicine of my 
YLVLWRUV��DQ�DQWLGRWH�WR�WKH�VKDOORZQHVV�RI�WKH�ZRUOG�RXW�WKHUH��7LPH�DQG�VSDFH�FHDVHG�WR�H[LVW��$OO�WKDW�PDWWHUHG�
was the here and now, the lessons of life, the reality of this moment, and a deep sense of love and peace that 
transcended each instant.

1RW�ORQJ�DIWHU�VPRNLQJ�WKH�GHYLO¶V�ZHHG��WKH�VKLPPHULQJ�QHRQ�XQGHUWRQHV�RI�WKH�FDYHUQ�EDWKHG�PH�
with intense waves of scintillating luminosity while generating the calming sounds of crystal singing bowls. 
The ribbons of luminescence blended with words that formed speech bubbles, the shape of one word melting 
LQWR�WKH�WH[WXUH��KXH��IRQW�DQG�OHWWHUV�RI�WKH�QH[W��7KH�¿UH�VSRNH�LQ�RGG�UK\PLQJ�FRXSOHWV��7KH�ZLQG�ZKLVSHUHG��
thundered, whirled and fell silent. The colors faded, the light dimmed to normal, words were no longer animated 
LQ�VSHHFK�EXEEOHV��+RZHYHU��WKH�SULVPDWLF�JORZ�LOOXPLQDWHG�WKH�WULR�RI�'RQ�-XDQ��&DVWDQHGD��DQG�WKH�&KLFDQR�
&R\RWH��$V�WKH�EULJKWQHVV�IDGHG��VR�GLG�WKH\��%HIRUH�WKH�ODVW�JOLPPHU�ZLQNHG�RXW��,�KHDUG�'RQ�-XDQ�VD\��³5H-
PHPEHU��\RXU�DOOLHV�DUH�WKHUH�WR�KHOS�\RX�WR�VHH�ZLWK�GLIIHUHQW�H\HV��8VH�WKRVH�H\HV�WR�KRQRU�\RXU�QDPH�´��:LWK�
WKH�OLQJHULQJ�HIIHFWV�RI�WKH�MLPVRQ�ZHHG��6QDNH�DQG�-D[�OHG�PH�WKURXJK�WKH�FDYHUQ�DZDVK�ZLWK�WKH�HHULH�OXPLQHV-
FHQFH�RI�OLQJHULQJ�RWKHUZRUOGOLQHVV�RI�WKH�GHSDUWHG�WULR��$W�WKH�VWHSV�RI�RXU�SRUWDO�WR�WKH�1HN\LD��WKH�XQGHUZRUOG��
6QDNH�XWWHUHG�RQH�ODVW�VLELODQFH��XQZRXQG�KHUVHOI�IURP�P\�DUP��DQG�VOLWKHUHG�LQWR�WKH�VW\JLDQ�GDUNQHVV�RI�WKH�
FDYHUQ��-D[�ERXQGHG�H[FLWHGO\�XS�WKH�VWDLUV�ZDLWLQJ�LPSDWLHQWO\�IRU�PH��,�FOLPEHG�WKH�QRZ�VWRQH�VWDLUV��WXUQHG�
DQG�JD]HG�ZRQGHULQJO\�LQWR�WKH�FDYHUQRXV�MDZV�RI�GDUNQHVV�EHORZ��VWHSSHG�RYHU�WKH�WKUHVKROG�LQWR�WKH�ZRUOG�
RI�WKH�OLYLQJ��:LWK�KHU�EHG�IDFLQJ�WKH�GRRU��2OG�*UD\�0DUH�UDWWOHG�KHU�ERQHV�H[SHFWDQWO\��2QFH�LQVLGH�KHU�FDE��
+XLW]LORSRFKWOL��WKH�$]WHF�JRG�RI�VOHHS�LQWHUYHQHG�DQG�,�VOHSW�

:DNLQJ�XS��,�JD]HG�ZLWK�VOHHS�¿OOHG�H\HV�DW�WKH�ODQGVFDSH��'DZQ¶V�¿QJHUV�WUDLOHG�ULYHUV�RI�PRUQLQJ�OLJKW�
WKURXJK�WKH�GDUN�PRRQOHVV�VN\��-D[�DQG�,�ZHUH�LQ�WKH�SLFNXS��EDFNHG�XS�WR�D�GRRU�RQ�WKH�VWLOO�VWHDPLQJ�DVSKDOW��
,W�ZDV�DQ�RUGLQDU\�GRRU��QR�VKLPPHULQJ��QR�JORZLQJ���QR�JOLW]��QR�JOLWWHU��MXVW�D�GRRU�RQ�WKH�URDG�LQ�WKH�PLGGOH�
RI�QRZKHUH��FORVH�WR�$UHD�����QHDU�5DFKHO��1HYDGD��:LWK�WKDW�ODVW�WKRXJKW�LQ�PLQG��,�VWDUWHG�XS�2OG�*UD\�DQG�
KHDGHG�KRPH�ZLWK�WKH�(DJOH¶V�³+RWHO�&DOLIRUQLD´�RQFH�DJDLQ�VHHSLQJ�LQWR�WKH�FUDFNV�RI�FRKHUHQW�WKRXJKW��:HOO��
WKH�ODVW�WKLQJ�,�UHPHPEHU�LV�VHHLQJ�WKDW�WULR�IDGH�DZD\�DQG�'RQ�-XDQ¶V�SDUWLQJ�ZRUGV��,�GLGQ¶W�HYHQ�UXQ�WR�WKH�
GRRUZD\��$V�³+RWHO�&DOLIRUQLD´�IDGHV�DQG�VHJXHV�WR�%RE�'\ODQ¶V�³7R�5DPRQD�´�,�UHÀHFW�RQ�WKH�DGYHQWXUH��/LNH�
%RE�'\ODQ�VWDWHV��³(YHU\WKLQJ�SDVVHV��HYHU\WKLQJ�FKDQJHV�´�5HFDOOLQJ�WKH�HQWHUSULVH�RI�WKDW�XQGHUZRUOG�MRXUQH\�
WKURXJK�WKH�1HN\LD��ZLWK�6QDNH�KLVVLQJ�WKH�UHPQDQWV�RI�FRQYHUVDWLRQ��,�EHJDQ�WR�VHH��QRW�ZLWK�P\�H\HV��EXW�ZLWK�
clarity and power, and most importantly with my heart and soul. Everything does pass, everything does change. 
$QG�PD\EH�MXVW�PD\EH��P\�MRXUQH\�DQG�P\�DQLPDO�FRPSDQLRQV�ZLOO�OHDG�PH�WR�EHFRPH�D�SHUVRQ�RI�NQRZOHGJH��
a warrior of wisdom, a counselor with the written word. Perchance, my hands will lend truth to “the pen is 
PLJKWLHU�WKDQ�WKH�VZRUG�´�3HUKDSV�QRW�IRUHYHU��EXW�IRU�D�SDVVLQJ�PRPHQW�LQ�WLPH��7KDW�ZRXOG�EH�HQRXJK��
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What Do We Do About 

Rocks?
By Dylan Young
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Stones are smelly after summer rain. Petrichor, as it is called, despite the fact that I could not begin to 

SURQRXQFH�WKH�ZRUG�VKRXOG�,�WU\��$QG�,�KDYH��RQ�ORQJ�ZDONV�XS�DQ�DUUR\R�PXPEOLQJ�WR�P\VHOI��LQ�GUXQNHQ�FRQ-

versations with a new friend who is comfortable enough with me trying out new words on her, even to virgae 

WKDW�GLVWDQWO\�DQQRXQFH�WKH�UDLQ�E\�ZKLFK�WKDW�VWRQ\�VPHOO�RI�SHWULFKRU�VHHPV�WR�SHUIXPH��,W�WDNHV�VFHQW�WR�SLFN�

XS�ZKDW�H\HV�OHDYH�DORQH��URFN\�DURPDV�EULQJ�DERXW�IHHOLQJV�RI�OLIH�UHVWRUHG�WR�DQ�RWKHUZLVH�HPSW\�KDUG�SODFH��

My home, a casita, is such a place submerged in stone––some shrapnel of neighboring cacti, too––but most of 

P\�VXUURXQGLQJV��VDQG\�DV�WKH\�DUH��DUH�XQQRWLFHDEOH��+HUH��VN\�UHLJQV�VXSUHPH��6N\�LV�ZKDW�FDSWXUHG�*HRUJLD�

2¶.HHIIH¶V�XSZDUG�JD]LQJ�H\H�DQG�LW�LV�ZKDW�DWWUDFWV�WRXULVWV�HYHU\�\HDU�WR�D�EDOORRQ�IHVWLYDO�WKDW�EORDWV�WKH�VXQ-

VHWV�ZLWK�ZKDW�ORRN�OLNH�Q\ORQ�VSLULWV�WLHG�WR�EDVNHWV��$OWKRXJK�NQRZQ�DV�WKH�ODQG�RI�HQFKDQWPHQW��VSLULW�LV�QRW�

LQ�WKH�JURXQG�KHUH�LQ�1HZ�0H[LFR��QRW�WKLV�JURXQG��QRW�DQ\PRUH��2QO\�WKH�PXQGDQH�PDWWHU�RI�EHLJH�DQG�OLJKW�

UHG�URFNV�VSULQNOH�QHLJKERUKRRG�GULYHZD\V�DQG�PDNH�XS�WKH�ZDOOV�LQ�ZKLFK�ZH�UHVLGHQWV�OLYH��7KHVH�URFNV�DUH�

D�PDWHULDO�WKDW�UHPLQGV�XV�WKDW�WKHUH�DUH�LQGHHG�FRVPLF�RUQDPHQWV��OLNH�SODQWV��DQG�VXUHO\�WKH\�DV�URFNV�DUH�QRW�

LQFOXGHG�LQ�WKLV�EHDWL¿F�FDWHJRU\�DV�VXFK�

,Q�FRQFUHWH�UHDOLW\�DV�PXFK�DV�LQ�LGHD��URFNV�DQG�VWRQHV�SUROLIHUDWH�EH\RQG�FRQFHSWLRQ��7KH\�H[LVW�HYHU\-

ZKHUH��VORZO\��6WRQHV�DUH�DOFKHPLFDO�IRU�WKH�SKLORVRSKHU�DQG�FORFNV�IRU�WKH�JHRORJLVW��)RU�WKH�VWRQHPDVRQ��WKH�

world is a solid place because the sensation of stone on hand sells reality as something materially responsive 

DQG�WKHUHIRUH�DYDLODEOH�IRU�LQWLPDF\�DQG�WUXVW��)RU�P\VHOI��KRZHYHU��WKH�RSSRVLWH�KROGV�WUXH��7KH�H[LVWHQFH�RI�

URFN��PLQHUDO��DQG�VWRQH�DURXQG�PH�VXJJHVWV�VRPHWKLQJ�XQVWDEOH�DERXW�WKH�ZRUOG�ZLWKLQ�ZKLFK�,�¿QG�P\VHOI�

WKURZQ��7KHUH�H[LVWV�D�YDJXH�VHQVH�RI�GLVFRQQHFWLRQ��)RU�KRZ�FDQ�WKHUH�EH�D�PDWHULDO�WKDW�VHHPV�WR�EH�GRLQJ�

VRPHWKLQJ�VR�VLJQL¿FDQW�DV�H[LVWLQJ�as�WKH�PDNH�XS�RI�WKH�ZRUOG�E\�VKHHU�IDFW�RI�LWV�DVVHPEODJH�LQ�FRQVFLRXV-

ness, let alone its presence of consciousness, but does not seem to be animate in any conventional sense? And 

how does this material quite literally form the basis of reality from which I stand in opposition contra naturum��

DV�WKH�OLWHUDO�RQWRORJLFDO�JURXQG�WKDW�XSOLIWV�WKH�QRWLRQ�RI�WKH�³,´�KHOG�LQ�FRQWUDGLVWLQFWLRQ�IURP�HYHU\WKLQJ�HOVH�

WKDW�GRHV�QRW�VHHP�WR�H[LVW�DV�P\�SHUVRQKRRG"�,Q�OHVV�DFFXVDWRU\�WHUPV��KRZ�FDQ�,�E\�DQG�ODUJH�LJQRUH�WKDW�

which offers my corporeal body support without ever abandoning me for the entirety of my life? And what is 

QRW�VR�XQLTXH�LQ�P\�URXWLQHO\�OLYHG�H[SHULHQFH�RI�LJQRULQJ�URFNV�WKDW�PDNH�LW�VKDUHG�EHKDYLRU�DPRQJVW�JHQHUDOO\�

everyone I encounter, at least in contemporary western societies? Such a dissociation deeply suggests a problem 

of monolithic proportions for the human psyche inasmuch the environment that ensconces us humans. All these 

TXHVWLRQV�IROORZ�WKH�SUHVXSSRVLWLRQ�WKDW�DFWLRQV�VKRXOG�QHFHVVDULO\�EH�WDNHQ�DERXW�WKH�VXEMHFW�PDWWHU�DW�KDQG��RU�

UDWKHU��EHORZ�IHHW���5RFNV�DQG�VWRQHV�DQG�PLQHUDOV�ZDUUDQW�DFWLRQ�WKDW�LV�SHUKDSV�OHVV�LPPHGLDWHO\�IRU�WKHP��WR�
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them, with or against them, but rather, an action of which their concern�WDNHV�SULRULW\�RYHU�ZKDWHYHU�LQWHQWLRQV�

,�PD\�KROG��7R�LPDJLQH�IRU�ZKDW�UHDVRQV�URFNV�VKRXOG�UHFHLYH�FRQFHUQ�LV�WR�SHUKDSV�JLYH�WKHP�MXVW�WKDW��ZKLFK�

VLPXOWDQHRXVO\�DGGUHVVHV�ZK\�URFNV�VKRXOG�DVVXPH�QHJOHFW�E\�P\�PRGHUQ�H\H��$QG�LW�LV�DW�WKLV�SORW��SORW�DV�LV�

LQ�QDUUDWLYH�RU�DV�LQ�SODFH�LQ�WKH�JURXQG"�LQ�DQ�RWKHUZLVH�DV�RI�\HW�XQQDPHG�LQTXLU\�WKDW�,�ZRXOG�OLNH�WR�EHJLQ�WR�

dig out of such concern.

Ideas that Matter
“Mere perception––perception without imagination––is the sword thrust between spirit and matter. It was the 
LQFUHDVLQJ�SUHGRPLQDQFH�RI�WKDW�NLQG�RI�SHUFHSWLRQ�>«@�WKDW�HQDEOHG�WKH�SKLORVRSKHU�'HVFDUWHV�WR�IRUPXODWH�
KLV�SDUWLWLRQ�RI�DOO�EHLQJ�LQWR�WKH�WZR�PXWXDOO\�H[FOXVLYH�FDWHJRULHV�RI�H[WHQGHG�VXEVWDQFH�DQG�WKLQJ�VXEVWDQF-

es––which is another way of saying: between matter and spirit. But mere perception is not what normally occurs 
ZKHQ�ZH�ORRN�DW��RU�OLVWHQ�WR��D�IHOORZ�KXPDQ�EHLQJ�´��%DU¿HOG�����

7R�ORRN�DW�URFNV�DQG�VHH�VRPHWKLQJ�HTXLWDEOH�WR�VXEVWDQWLYH�QRWKLQJQHVV�SUHVXPHV�VRPHWKLQJ�DERXW�WKH�

quality of my attention and the value it stores in the worlding of the objects such attention affords. It is a  style 

RI�DWWHQWLRQ�WKDW�KDV�DOUHDG\�PDGH�D�VDFUL¿FH��D�GLVWLQFWLRQ��SULRU�WR�P\�SDUWLFXODU�FRQVFLRXVQHVV�MXGJLQJ�WKH�

FKDUDFWHU�RI�WKH�URFN�WKDW�VHHPV�WR�H[LVW�RXWVLGH��7KH�URFN�PDGH�GHDG�RQ�DUULYDO��LQDQLPDWH�D�SULRUL��DOORZV�P\�

SHUVRQKRRG�WR�RVWHQVLEO\�PRYH�WKURXJK�WKH�ZRUOG�ZLWK�H[SHGLHQF\��$QG�LI�GHDG�PDWHULDO�LV�DOO�WKHUH�LV�³RXW�

WKHUH´±±DPELJXRXV�DEVWUDFW³VWXII��ERQGHG�FKHPLFDOV��XOWUD�VORZ�HOHFWURQV±±WKHQ�WR�TXDOLI\�LW�DV�DQ\WKLQJ�RWKHU�

than material for my disregard implies irrationalism. Consequently, the notion of animation or enlivenment 

LQKHUHQW�WR�WKH�URFN�ZRXOG�VHHP�DV�DQWLTXDWHG�LQ�WUXWK�DV�WKH�URFN�LWVHOI��$V�VXFK��P\�ZD\�RI�UHJDUGLQJ�URFNV�DV�

unworthy of their own so-called thingness, their own value as a subjects in themselves, suggests the individual 

KXPDQ�FRQVFLRXVQHVV�WKDW�P\�VHOIKRRG�LV�VLWXDWHG�E\�QR�ORQJHU�NQRZV�KRZ�WR�SURSHUO\�SHUFHLYH�REMHFWV�VXFK�

WKDW�WKH\�VHHP�WR�VSHDN��6RPHWKLQJ�XQEHNQRZQVW�RI�PH�LV�QR�ORQJHU�EHZLWFKHG�E\�WKH�ZLQN�RI�WKH�URFN�IDFH��

VRPHWKLQJ�RI�PH�FDQ�QR�ORQJHU�VHH�LWV�VPLOH��+DYLQJ�EHOLHYHG�P\VHOI�WR�KDYH�LPSOLFLWO\�GHQLHG�URFNV�RI�WKHLU�

animation, of their own subjectivity, I can go about my day regarding the world as mostly dead and consequent-

O\�DP�,�DEVROYHG�IURP�UHVSRQVLELOLW\�RI�QHHGLQJ�WR�GR�DQ\WKLQJ�RXW�RI�FRQFHUQ�IRU�WKLQJV�WKDW�MXVW�GRQ¶W�PDWWHU�

enough.

<HW�LW�GRHV�QRW�WDNH�PDQ\�WULSV�GRZQ�ORQHVRPH�DUUR\RV�WR�XQGHUVWDQG�WKDW�VRPHWKLQJ�RI�WKH�JURXQG�LV�DQ-

LPDWLQJ�DQG�DQLPDWHG��5HJDUG�IRU�VHQVDWH�H[SHULHQFHV�EHFRPHV�LQHVFDSDEOH�LQ�VXFK�PRPHQWV��JLYHQ�WKDW�,�PRYH�
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slowly enough to feel the speed at which the terrain and its seemingly dead objects hustle. As my attention gets 

SURYRNHG�E\�WKH�EHDXW\�RI�WKH�VFHQH��VR�LV�P\�UHJDUG�IRU�URFNV�DURXQG�PH��$QG�VXFK�D�SHUIRUPDQFH�RI�DWWHQWLRQ��

it should seem, is a ritualistic enactment as the notions of concern, regard, and of about�DUH�FKLHI�H[SUHVVLRQV�

for the topic of ritual. Ritual is said to be “performance of the ideal, in full relationship with the messiness 

RI�OLIH´��6WHSKHQVRQ�����LQDVPXFK�DV�LW�LV�³D�ZD\�RI�WKLQNLQJ�DQG�D�ZD\�RI�NQRZLQJ´������,W�LV�DOVR�³D�ZD\�RI�

UHJDUGLQJ�WKLQJV��5LWXDO�LV�ERWK�DFWLRQ�DQG�LGHD�>«@´������$QG�\HW��LQ�VSHDNLQJ�DERXW�ULWXDO�WKH�SODFH�RI�ODQJXDJH�

IURP�ZKLFK�ULWXDO�LWVHOI�VSHDNV�PXVW�EH�WDNHQ�LQWR�DFFRXQW��,Q�WKH�ZLGH�VZDWK�RI�VFKRODUVKLS�VLQFH�WKH���th centu-

ry that profess a special relationship to ontological structures that are said to comprise ritual, henceforth referred 

to generally as ritual studies, rituals are not understood by those who participate in ritual as anything other than 

D�SHUIRUPDQFH�WKDW�LV�QHFHVVDU\�IRU�WKH�H[SUHVVLRQ�RI�DQ�LPSOLFLW�LGHDO��6WHSKHQVRQ������$QG�OLWWOH�FKDOOHQJH�

H[LVWV�IRU�PH�WR�SXW�WKLV�LGHD�WR�WKH�WHVW��LI�,�JR�WR�D�UHOLJLRXV�FHUHPRQ\��VD\�&DWKROLF�PDVV��,�JHQHUDOO\�GR�QRW�

XQGHUVWDQG�WKH�GULQNLQJ�RI�ZLQH�DV�D�ZD\�E\�ZKLFK�,�NQRZ�&KULVW��DOWKRXJK�ZLQH�GULQNLQJ�LQ�RWKHU�FLUFXPVWDQF-

HV�PD\�OHDG�PH�WR�WKLQN�RWKHUZLVH���DQG�VKRXOG�,�SUHSDUH�FRIIHH�DIWHU�ZDNLQJ�VR�DV�WR�JHW�LQWR�ZKDW�,�DPELJX-

ously call a groove,  DP�,�QRW�HQDFWLQJ�D�ULWXDO�WKDW�,�FRJQLWLYHO\�NQRZ�OLWWOH�DERXW�HYHQ�DQG�HVSHFLDOO\�DV�LW�LV�

performed? In this way,, ritual is an outsider term for the performed ethics of something or someone that plays 

WR�WKH�WXQH�RI�D�GLIIHULQJ�VFDOH�DQG�UK\WKP�WKDQ�RQH¶V�RZQ��,W�LV��LQ�VKRUW��DQ�HPERGLHG�LGHD��OLYHG�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG�DV�

D�SURFHVV�RI�ZRUOGLQJ��RI�OHWWLQJ�VXEMHFWV�VSHDN�WKHLU�RZQ�YRLFH�

Ritual as such is an idea, or eidos��DQG�QRW�ZKDW�SURGXFHV�LGHDV��DV�(PLOH�'XUNKHLP�SRVLWV��6WHSKHQVRQ�

�����)RU�3ODWR��eidos�LV�VRPHWKLQJ�DNLQ�WR�WKH�SULPHYDO�QRWLRQ�RI�-DPHV�+LOOPDQ¶V�DUFKHW\SDO�LPDJH��WKDW�LV��QRW�

WKH�FRQWHQW�RI�ZKDW�LV�VHHQ�EXW�UDWKHU�WKH�ZD\�LQ�ZKLFK�D�VXEMHFW�OHQGV�LWVHOI�WR�FRQVFLRXVQHVV��5HYLVLRQLQJ�������

An idea is therefore a way of seeing and regarding. When ideas move with self-regard, they become responsive 

ZD\V�RI�WKLQNLQJ�DQG�NQRZLQJ��7R�KDYH�DQ�LGHD��RU�WR�LGHDWH��WKHQ�SRLQWV�WR�VRPHWKLQJ�LPSRUWDQW�DERXW�URFNV�

that is less descriptive of their character than it is about the performed ethics of ideas that disregard them. And 

to engage in ideation is itself ritualistic, although somewhat neurotic. Inasmuch as ritual is a concept born from 

a style of ideation associated with modern Western peoples does it, too, perform that which ritual studies attri-

EXWH�WR�ULWXDO�LWVHOI��ZKLFK�LV�WR�VD\��WKDW�LWV�SHUIRUPDQFH�LV�D�ZD\�RI�NQRZLQJ�DQG�WKLQNLQJ��$SSURDFKLQJ�URFNV�

vis-à-vis ritual therein implies that I am engaged a priori in ritual about ritual through the process of ideation. 

+HUHLQ�LV�WKH�VWDWXV�RI�REMHFW�GLVUHJDUGLQJ�FRQVFLRXVQHVV�VHHPLQJO\�VLWXDWHG��$QG�LW�LV�WKLV�VHGLPHQWDU\�OD\HU�RI�

consciousness that would seem necessary to better understand if I am to respond to my central concern of doing 

VRPHWKLQJ�DERXW�URFNV��
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(UQVW�&DVVLUHU��LQ�GLVFXVVLQJ�WKH�3RO\QHVLDQ�SULQFLSOH�RI�PDQD��RU�VSLULWXDO�OLIH�IRUFH��LQ�KLV�VHPLQDO�ERRN�

Language and Myth��OHQGV�D�OHQV�WKURXJK�ZKLFK�URFNV�FDQ�EH�H[SHULHQFHG�WKURXJK�LGHDWLRQ�DV�VRPHWKLQJ�RWKHU�

than inanimate:

³,W�LV�QRW�D�PDWWHU�RI�³ZKDW�´�EXW�RI�³KRZ´��QRW�WKH�REMHFW�RI�DWWHQWLRQ��EXW�WKH�VRUW�RI�DWWHQWLRQ�

GLUHFWHG�WR�LW��0DQD�DQG�LWV�VHYHUDO�HTXLYDOHQWV�GR�QRW�GHQRWH�D�VLQJOH��GH¿QLWH�SUHGLFDWH��EXW�LQ�

DOO�RI�WKHP�ZH�¿QG�SHFXOLDU�DQG�FRQVLVWHQW�IRUP�RI�SUHGLFDWLRQ��7KLV�SUHGLFDWLRQ�PD\�LQGHHG�EH�

GHVLJQDWHG�DV�WKH�SULPHYDO�P\WKLF�UHOLJLRXV�SUHGLFDWLRQ��VLQFH�LW�H[SUHVVHV�WKH�VSLULWXDO�³FULVLV´�

whereby the holy is divided from the profane, and set apart from the sphere of the ordinary, in a 

UHOLJLRXV�VHQVH�LQGLIIHUHQW��UHDOLW\�´�����

Cassirer demonstrates that the object-disregarding status of consciousness that I wear as my own person-

hood is in fact a spiritual crisis. Matter and spirit are separated in this way of perception, and ennui elongates 

LWVHOI�LQ�P\�KHDUW�ZKHQ�,�PRYH�WKURXJK�WKH�WHUUDLQ�EHQHDWK�DQG�DURXQG�PH��,�DP�³KHDUWVLFN�EHFDXVH�,�DP�thing-

sick´��7KRXJKW������$OWKRXJK�WKH�ORJLFDO�VROXWLRQ�WR�WKLV�FULVLV�PD\�EH�WR�UHMRLQ�ERWK�VSLULW�DQG�PDWWHU��,�DP�OHG�

WR�WKLQN�WKLV�WDVN�LV�HDVLHU�VDLG�WKDQ�GRQH��-DPHV�+LOOPDQ�ZRXOG�DJUHH�ZKHQ�VD\V�WKH�URXWH�LV�QRW�PDGH�WKURXJK�D�

EDFN�WR�WKH�ODQG�DWWLWXGH��QRU�LV�GRQH�E\�JRLQJ�³SULPLWLYH´��DQLPLVWLF��RU�E\�\HDUQLQJ�IRU�WKH�IDU�HDVWHUQ�SKLORV-

RSKLHV��5HYLVLRQLQJ������1R��WKH�SRLVRQ�LQ�QHHG�RI�D�FXUH�H[LVWV�HQWLUHO\�LQ�WKH�VWDWXV�RI�REMHFW�GLVUHJDUGLQJ�

FRQVFLRXVQHVV�DV�WKH�SV\FKRORJLFDO�FRQGLWLRQ�LQ�ZKLFK�,�¿QG�P\VHOI�WKURZQ��KDV�HYHU\WKLQJ�LW�QHHGV��DOZD\V�DO-

ready given, if only I am sensitive to listen. This is not to suggest there is not immense value in any other ways 

RI�EHLQJ�EXW�UDWKHU�WR�LPSO\�WKDW�LW�LV�³XJO\�WR�JR�RYHU�WR�DQRWKHU�RUGHU´��Thought�����E\�LJQRULQJ�WKDW�ZKLFK�

JLYHV�RQHVHOI�LQ�H[FKDQJH�IRU�WKH�IDQWDV\�RI�DQRWKHU�SHUVRQ¶V��FXOWXUH¶V��RU�WKLQJ¶V�ZD\�RI�H[LVWLQJ��,URQLFDOO\��

WR�JR�DQRWKHU�RUGHU�VHHPV�WR�H[SUHVV�D�GLVVRFLDWLRQ�FRPSDUDEOH�WR�ZKDW�LV�UHTXLUHG�E\�QRW�SD\LQJ�DWWHQWLRQ�WR�

URFNV��3HUKDSV��DV�LQWLPDWHG�E\�WKH�DIRUHPHQWLRQHG�%DU¿HOG�TXRWDWLRQ��WKH�VROXWLRQ�UHVLGHV�LQ�WKH�PLGGOH�JURXQG�

between spirit and matter, the place of in medias res, the idea of soul and imagination.

Matter that Ideates

7KH�PDWWHUV�RI�VRXO�DQG�LPDJLQDWLRQ��WZR�WHUPV�UHODWLYHO\�V\QRQ\PRXV�LQ�DUFKHW\SDO�SV\FKRORJ\��PDNH�

LW�D�JRDO�WR�GHOLWHUDOL]H�WKH�PDWHULDO�QHVV�FHQWUDOL]HG�LQ�mater��HDUWK��URFN�DV�VW\OHV�RI�FRQVFLRXVQHVV��6WRQHV�DQG�
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URFNV�QRW�RQO\�GLVSOD\�D�VRXOIXOQHVV��SHUVRQLI\LQJ�DQ�DWWLWXGH�WKDW�LV�H[SHULHQFHG�DQG�GRQH�VR�E\�WKH�URFN¶V�RZQ�

YROLWLRQ��EXW�WKH\�WRR�DUH�SV\FKRORJLFDO��DQG�QHFHVVDULO\��PHWDSKRULFDO��2I�WKH�URFN�DUH�GHVFULSWLRQV��QRW�VXE-

stances. Solid ontology continuously swept aside by the broom of epistemology via negativa, always curious 

WR�KHDU�ZKDW�PRUH�LV�WKH�SKHQRPHQRQ�DW�KDQG��RU�EHORZ�IHHW��VD\LQJ�DERXW�LWVHOI��7KLV�DGMHFWLYDO�FRQVFLRXVQHVV��

ZKLFK�NQRZV�WKLQJV�E\�WKH�JOHDP�RI�WKHLU�JHQLXV��WKHLU�SUHVHQWHG�FKDUDFWHU��DQG�DHVWKHWLF�GLVSOD\��LV�NQRZQ�WR�

+LOOPDQ�DV�WKH�SRHWLF�EDVLV�RI�PLQG��3HUKDSV�P\�VW\OH�RI�FRQVFLRXVQHVV�LV�VWRQ\��WKDW�LW�H[SHULHQFHV�LWVHOI�DV�

VWRQHG��DQHVWKHWL]HG��EHVLGH�LWVHOI�LQ�LVRODWLRQ��,W�ZRXOG�IROORZ�WKDW�WKH�FRQMRLQLQJ�RI�PDWWHU�DQG�VSLULW�WKURXJK�

WKH�LPDJLQDWLRQDO�OHQV�RI�WKH�VRXO�ZRXOG�PHDQ�WR�NHHS�WKH�WZR�SHUFHSWLRQV�RI�VSLULW�DQG�PDWWHU��VDFUHGQHVV�DQG�

profanity, held in distinction so as to notice more attentively the particulars of each. 

Noticing is a tough activity though when the world almost demands inattention. The sensate and af-

fective burden the attention necessary to breathe in the depths of aesthetic and sensory wonderment by means 

RI�PLFURSODVWLFV��&29,'�����FDU�H[KDXVW��QRLVH�SROOXWLRQ��OLJKW�SROOXWLRQ��LQFHVVDQW�DGYHUWLVHPHQWV��,W�ZRXOG�

seem that to move more deeply into ideation about ideation by ritual-ing about ritual via�QRWLFLQJ�URFNV�ZRXOG�

PDQGDWH�WKDW�WKH�SURFHVV�RI�ULWXDO�VORZ�GRZQ��6RPp������6ORZQHVV�LV�DOVR�DQRWKHU�FKDUDFWHULVWLF�RI�URFNV��WKHLU�

GLDORJXH�ZLWK�RQH�DQRWKHU�PDNHV�JODFLDO�SDFH�VHHP�DV�IDVW�DV�EURDGEDQG�LQWHUQHW��,Q�EHFRPLQJ�VWRQH�VORZ�ZLWKLQ�

P\VHOI�PD\�,�EHJLQ�WR�QRWLFH�WKH�VWRQH¶V�VXEMHFW�QHVV�ZLWKRXW�VWD\LQJ�SUHRFFXSLHG�RU�LPSULVRQHG�E\�VXEMHFWLY-

LVP��+LOOPDQ�VWDWHV�

“First, an aesthetic response to particulars would radically slow us down. To notice each event 

would limit our appetite for events, and this very slowing down of consumption would affect 

LQÀDWLRQ��K\SHU�JURZWK��WKH�PDQLF�GHIHQVHV�DQG�H[SDQVLRQLVP�RI�WKH�FLYLOL]DWLRQ��3HUKDSV�HYHQWV�

VSHHG�XS�LQ�SURSRUWLRQ�WR�WKHLU�QRW�EHLQJ�DSSUHFLDWHG��SHUKDSV�HYHQWV�JURZ�WR�FDWDFO\VPLF�VL]H�

DQG�SURSRUWLRQ�WR�WKHLU�QRW�EHLQJ�QRWLFHG�´��Thought�����

$Q�DHVWKHWLF�UHVSRQVH�WR�PDWWHU�DOORZV�WKH�PDWWHU�WR�LGHDWH�IRU�LWVHOI��)RU�RQFH�LQ�D�ORQJ�ZKLOH��URFNV�PD\�

QRZ�EH�ZLWQHVVHG�DV�GRLQJ�VRPHWKLQJ�DERXW�URFNV�E\�VLPSO\�OHQGLQJ�WKHPVHOYHV�WR�DQG�DV�LPDJLQDWLRQ��7KH�

GRLQJ�DERXW�VRPHWKLQJ�LQDQLPDWH�LV�WR�¿UVW�LGHDWH�DERXW�WKH�LQDQLPDWH�LPDJHV�SHUIRUPHG�WKURXJK�ULWXDO�LGHDWLRQ��

$QG�DQ�DSSUHFLDWLRQ�IRU�DHVWKHWLF�H[SHULHQFH��ZKLFK�LV�SHUIRUPHG�LPDJLQDWLRQDOO\�ZLWK�D�SRHWLF�EDVLV�RI�PLQG��

RU�ZKDW�+LOOPDQ�UHIHUV�WR�DV�notitia and aisthesis, respectively opens the “capacity to form true notions of things 

IURP�DWWHQWLYH�QRWLFLQJ´������E\�EUHDWKLQJ�LQ�WKH�KHDUW�RI�WKH�ZRUOG�WKURXJK�WKH�WKRXJKW�RI�WKH�KHDUW�������7KH�

VRXO�DVSHFW�RI�DHVWKHWLF�H[SHULHQFH�PD\�EH�WKH�PLVVLQJ�WKLUG�LQJUHGLHQW�IRU�UHFRQFLOLQJ�VSLULW�DQG�PDWWHU�DV�VXFK�
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Postludes and Perfumes

Rains return to Santa Fe as reminders of the slow attention required for notitia despite the rapid pace at 

ZKLFK�WKHVH�UDLQ�FORXGV�VKDGRZ�WKH�VRLO��0\�HDUV�DQG�H\HV�WUDQV¿[HG�RQ�ZKDW�ORRNV�OLNH�ELUG�FKDWWHU�RXWVLGH��,�

am already believing myself to be immersed in the depths of the events around me. And yet, I forget to breathe 

LQ��(YHQ�WR�H[SORUH�P\�WKRXJKWV�LQ�DQWLFLSDWLRQ�RI�WKH�FRPLQJ�SHWULFKRU��WKH�VPHOO�ZKRVH�SXQJHQW�DHVWKHWLF�

ÀDYRU�UXQV�RII�ZLWK�P\�LPDJLQDWLRQ��,�UHDOL]H�KRZ�FKDOOHQJLQJ�LW�LV�WR�HDUQHVWO\�SD\�KHHG�WR�WKH�URFNV�DQG�GXVW�

DURXQG�PH��,QVWHDG�RI�ZULWLQJ�GHVFULSWLRQV�RI�URFNV�WKDW�SRHWLFDOO\�UHYHDO�WKH�SXUVXLW�RI��P\�LGHDV��,�VHHP�WR�GLV-

sociate away into my thoughts, returning only at the ends of moments when the urge to go inside is too palpable 

to ignore. 

6FLHQWLVWV�VXJJHVW�WKDW�ZH�OLYH�WRGD\�LQ�D�VR�FDOOHG�DQWKURSRFHQH��RU�WKH�SHULRG�RI�WLPH�LQ�ZKLFK�URFNV�

WKDW�KDYH�EHHQ�SHUPDQHQWO\�GHPDUFDWHG�E\�ZD\�RI�KXPDQ�DFWLRQ��(OOLV������$OWKRXJK�LW�PD\�EH�WUXH�WKDW�WKH�

ZRUOG�LV�DOZD\V�HQGLQJ��P\WKRORJLFDOO\�VSHDNLQJ��WKH�JUDYLW\�RI�FRQVHTXHQFHV�IURP�P\�SHUVLVWHQW�XQ�QRWLFLQJ�RI�

WKH�ZRUOG�IHHOV�PRQROLWKLF�WR�KROG��$QG�\HW��HYHQ�VR��,�WDNH�WKH�VPHOO�RI�VXPPHU�UDLQV�RQ�URFN�DV�DQ�RIIHULQJ�WR�

QRWLFH�\HW�DJDLQ��WR�DSSUHFLDWH�WKH�GHSWKV�RI�WKH�TXDUULHV�,�GLJ��DQG�WR�SHUKDSV�EULQJ�EDFN�VRPHWKLQJ�VDFUHG�IURP�

the seemingly profane by way of a soulful imagination.
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The Endless Sea
By Irv Hansen

:H�LQYLWH�\RX�WR�VFDQ�WKH�45�&RGH�WR�OLVWHQ�WR�WKH�SLHFH¶V�PXVLFDO�DFFRPSDQLPHQW�
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The endless sea … the endless tide

The endless dream … the endless rise:

Out of the waves, for just one moment

A torn embrace, then you remember:

The endless sea … the endless tide

The endless dream … the endless rise:

As you believe

7KH�LPDJH�FU\LQJ�

A boundless scene 

7R�WKH�KRUL]RQ�

The wave is raised

By winds of nature

The spiral trace and still

0DULQD¶V�IDFH�

The endless sea … the endless tide

…the endless dream.

 Oh, come on, the endless ride:

The endless sea … oh, come on  …the endless tide ….

… the endless dream, oh come on

…the endless rise
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Courtship with a Creek: 

A Phenomenological Love Story
By Signe Porteshawver
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,W�ZDV�ORYH�DW�¿UVW�VLJKW�UHDOO\��7KHUH�ZDV�FHUWDLQO\�QRWKLQJ�VSHFLDO�DERXW�WKH�DSDUWPHQW��7KH�FDUSHW�

ZDV�VR�GLUW\�WKDW�\RX�GLGQ¶W�NQRZ�ZKDW�FRORU�LW�XVHG�WR�EH�DQG�WKH�EXLOGLQJ�KDG�QRQH�RI�WKH�JRRG�FKDUDFWHU�DQG�

strong bones of the Victorian we were being forced to vacate. Yet all that faded away as I was drawn to the wall 

RI�ZLQGRZV��ZKLFK�FRXOG�QRW�VWRS�WKH�RDNV�IURP�WDQJOLQJ�PH�LQ�WKHLU�KDLU��³/RRN�DW�WKDW�´�,�H[FODLPHG��E\�ZKLFK�

,�PHDQW��³:H�ZLOO�PRYH�KHUH�´�7KRVH�RDNV�DUH�DOZD\V�FDOOLQJ�RXW�WR�PH��QRW�MXVW�JUDEELQJ�P\�DWWHQWLRQ��EXW�DVN-

ing for my presence beneath them, calling forth my own sway, longing to hear the wind through me. To resist 

WKHLU�RXWVWUHWFKHG�DUPV�DW�WKH�HGJH�RI�D�OLYHO\��ZHW��P\VWHULRXV��FDFRSKRQRXV��ÀRZHULQJ�GDQFH�ÀRRU�LQ�RUGHU�WR�

ZULWH�WKLV�LV�QHDUO\�XQEHDUDEOH��,�PXVW�VD\��,�ZRXOG�PXFK�UDWKHU�WDQJR�ZLWK�WKDW�PDQ\�ÀDYRUHG�ORYHU�WR�WKH�VZHHW�

EHDW�RI�5RELQ¶V�VRQJ��-D\�VTXDZNV��VTXLUUHO�NDFNV��ULSSOLQJ�UDYLQH��KLJKZD\�KXP�DQG�WKH�WZLWWHULQJ�EX]]�RI�

hummingbirds. 

+RZ�GR�\RX�JR�DERXW�FRPLQJ�WR�NQRZ�DQG�GDQFH�ZLWK�D�SODFH�LQ�LWV�XQLTXH�JHQLXV�DQG�EHDXW\"�7KH�VSLULW�

of a place cannot be counted. It is not discovered by classifying its species or sampling its soil. Yet, it is some-

WKLQJ�ZH�FDQ�IHHO��,W�LV�DQ�LUUHGXFLEOH�H[SUHVVLRQ�WKDW�VZDOORZV�XV�RU�HQWLFHV�XV�RU�VFDUHV�XV��7KDW�ZHOFRPHV�XV�

RU�SXVKHV�XV�DZD\��,W�LV�WKLV�FRQFHUQ�WKDW�KDV�IXHOHG�WKH�¿HOG�RI�SKHQRPHQRORJ\�±�WKDW�VR�PXFK�RI�ZKDW�JRYHUQV�

RXU�GLUHFW�VHQVH�RI�WKH�ZRUOG��KRZ�LW�IHHOV�WR�EH�VRPHZKHUH��LV�WRWDOO\�RYHUORRNHG�DQG�LPSHQHWUDEOH�E\�WKH�QDWX-

UDO�VFLHQFHV��ZKLFK�DIWHU�DOO�DUH�FDOOHG�KDUG�IRU�D�UHDVRQ��$EUDP������3KHQRPHQRORJ\¶V�SLRQHHU�(GPXQG�+XVVHUO�

VDZ�WKDW�VFLHQFH�ZDV�GLVSODFLQJ�XV�IURP�RXU�H[SHULHQFHV��IURP�WKH�SKHQRPHQDO�ZRUOG�LQ�ZKLFK�ZH�DUH�ZDUPHG�

E\�WKH�VXQ��LQWR[LFDWHG�E\�MDVPLQH�EORVVRPV��FRPIRUWHG�E\�D�IULHQG�������'LUHFW�XQPHGLDWHG�SDUWLFLSDWLRQ�LQ�WKH�

ZRUOG�LV�WKH�JURXQG�RI�PHDQLQJ�LQ�RXU�OLYHV��WKH�PRGH�RI�H[SHULHQFH�WKURXJK�ZKLFK�ZH�FDQ�VHQVH��SDUWLFLSDWH�LQ�

and be nourished by the unfolding spirit of a place. 

:HVWHUQHUV�KDYH�EHHQ�VR�LQGRFWULQDWHG�LQWR�WKH�VFLHQWL¿F�ZRUOGYLHZ�WKDW�ZH�KDYH�FRPH�WR�EHOLHYH�DWRPV�

DUH�PRUH�UHDO�WKDQ�WKH�FRRO�EUHH]H�OLFNLQJ�P\�VNLQ�DV�,�ZULWH�������:KDW�LV�UHDO�KDV�EHFRPH�WKDW�ZKLFK�ZH�FDQQRW�

directly touch taste see smell or feel. To encounter the spirit of a place requires that I trust my direct perceptions 

DJDLQ��ZKLFK�LPSOLFDWH�P\�HQWLUH�ERG\��7R�GR�VR�,�PXVW�OHW�JR�RI�ZKDW�,¶YH�EHHQ�WROG�DERXW�WKH�ZRUOG�WKURXJK�

WKH�GHDGHQLQJ�OHQV�RI�VFLHQFH�DQG�H[SHULHQFH�LW�DV�LI�LW�LV�DOLYH��$ZDNHQLQJ�WR�RXU�VHQVHV����WKH�GHOLJKW�RI�URVH�

VWDPHQV�EULJKW�WLSSHG�ZLWK�SROOHQ��WKH�VRQJ�RI�ZLQJV�EHDWLQJ�DJDLQVW�VN\��WKH�ZDYHV�FUDVKLQJ�WKHLU�ZKLWH�KDQGV�

RQ�WKH�VKRUH����LV�D�SRUWDO��2XU�VHQVHV�H[SHULHQFH�WKH�ZRUOG�LQ�LWV�WKUREELQJ�DOLYHQHVV��ZKLFK�LQYLWHV�WKH�GDQFH�RI�

our suddenly more deeply enlivened selves. It is our senses which tie us to the living planet around us. We can 

reclaim an essential facet of our being, our sensing bodies, from the abstract disembodied world that dominates 

WKH�PRGHUQ�H[SHULHQFH�E\�WXUQLQJ�WRZDUG�WKH�UHDOQHVV�RI�RXU�VHQVXRXV�H[FKDQJHV�ZLWK�ZLOG�RWKHUV��)DOOLQJ�LQ�
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love with a place is the natural result of this turning.

)RU�PH��WKH�SODFH�LV�DW�WKH�FRUQHU�RI�5LFKPRQG�DQG�5DQGZLFN�ERXOHYDUGV�MXVW�D�IHZ�EORFNV�QRUWK�RI�

GRZQWRZQ�2DNODQG��&DOLIRUQLD�DPLGVW�DQ�DEXQGDQW�DQG�XQXVXDO�ZLOG�FUHHN�HFRV\VWHP��$�FLW\�SDUN��7KH�SODFH�

WKDW�KROGV�P\�ERG\�WKURXJK�DOO�LWV�FRPSOH[�SRQGHULQJV��7KH�SODFH�LQ�WKH�HQG��LQ�ZKLFK�,�WUXO\�H[LVW��,�KDYH�EHHQ�

emplaced here in this life-world by the animacy that grows out of a phenomenological way of relating. This 

SODFH�LV�QRW�WKH�EDFNGURS��EXW�WKH�YHU\�JURXQG�RI�P\�H[LVWHQFH��+DQG�LQ�KDQG�ZLWK�WKH�EHLQJV�KHUH��RXU�VSLULWV�

blossom.

/RRNLQJ�DFURVV�WKH�FUHHN�WR�P\�DSDUWPHQW��WKDW�ZLQGRZ�\RX�FDQ�EDUHO\�PDNH�RXW�LQ�WKH�EOXH�LVK�EXLOGLQJ�VWUDLJKW�DKHDG�

Sensing a World of Subjects

7DNLQJ�XS�WKH�ZRUN�RI�0DXULFH�0HUOHDX�3RQW\��'DYLG�$EUDP�VKRZV�WKDW�RXU�DELOLW\�WR�H[SHULHQFH�WKH�

ZRUOG��ZLWK�LWV�WKLFN�EODFN�ZLQJV�DQG�UXVWOLQJ�OHDYHV��LV�RQO\�SRVVLEOH�EHFDXVH�ZH�DUH�HQWLUHO\�LQ�LW�ZLWK�RXU�

VHQVLQJ�ERGLHV�������7R�EH�DEOH�WR�VHQVH�RWKHUV��ZH�PXVW�RXUVHOYHV�EH�VHQVLEOH�E\�WKHP��ZKR�WDNH�QRWH�RI�RXU�
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SDUWLFLSDWLRQ�DQG�UHVSRQG�WR�XV��7KLV�UHDOL]DWLRQ�RSHQV�XS�D�YDVWO\�GLIIHUHQW�ZD\�RI�H[SHULHQFLQJ�WKH�ZRUOG�WKDQ�

GRHV�WKH�VFLHQWL¿F�SDUDGLJP��EHFDXVH�REMHFWV�GR�QRW�VHQVH��RQO\�VXEMHFWV�GR��*RLQJ�EH\RQG�WKH�REYLRXV�VHQVH�

of this when we encounter other humans and animals, who smell us, stare at us, or run from us, Abram claims 

the entire world is this way, its rivers and tables and stones, which perceive us in the way that particular subject 

VHQVHV�������7KH�WDEOH�UHFHLYHV�WKH�RLOV�IURP�P\�ZULVWV�DV�,�UHVW�WKHP�KHUH�WR�W\SH��VXEWO\�VHWWOLQJ�LQ�UHVSRQVH�WR�

WKH�UHJXODU�ZHLJKW�RI�P\�FOLFNLQJ��ZKLFK�,�LQ�WXUQ�UHVSRQG�WR��FUHDWLQJ�ZRUQ�HGJHV�DQG�FDOOXVHV�ERWK��6XGGHQO\�

the entire landscape is alive with animate conversants, shapeshifters in arms with us. We are therefore not acting 

on the world, as if its beings are objects of our manipulation, but acting in a reciprocal dance with the pulsing 

aliveness and agencies of other subjects.

7KH�ZRUOG�LV�IXOO�RI�VXEMHFWV�ZKR�QRW�RQO\�UHDFK�WRZDUG�XV�ZLWK�WKHLU�VFHQWV�DQG�WH[WXUHV�DQG�PRYHPHQWV�

EXW�ZKR�ZH�UHDFK�WRZDUG�ZLWK�RXU�VRXQGV�DQG�ÀDYRUV�DQG�GLVSOD\V�������-XVW�DV�ZH�UHVSRQG�WR�WKH�MDVPLQH�EXVK�

E\�QRVH�GLYLQJ�LQWR�LWV�HFVWDWLF�DURPD��WKH�SODQW�WDNHV�LQ�RXU�VFHQW�DQG�UHVSRQGV�WR�XV�ZLWK�VXEWOH�VKLIWV�RI�VWR-

PDWD�RSHQLQJ�RU�FORVLQJ�DQG�JLYLQJ�XS�SROOHQ�WR�RXU�FKHHNV��6R�UDWKHU�WKDQ�D�VXEMHFWLYH�ZRUOG�LQ�KHUH�WKDW�PHHWV�

an objective world out there, our subjective world meets an intersubjective world, a playground of interacting 

VXEMHFWV�OLNH�XV��HYHQ�LI�ZLWK�URXJKHU�VNLQ�DQG�URRWHG�IHHW������

$EUDP¶V�SKHQRPHQRORJ\�LQYLWHV�XV�WR�DFW�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG�DV�LI�LW�ZHUH�WUXH�WKDW�RWKHUV�±�ED\�WUHH�DQG�FKLFN-

adee and millipede – notice and call out to us and dance with us. On one level, most would not have to pretend 

DW�DOO��DW�OHDVW�ZLWK�WKH�EHLQJV�PRUH�OLNH�RXUVHOYHV��:H�NQRZ�WKH�VTXLUUHO�WKDW�VWDUHV�GRZQ�DW�XV�DQG�ÀLSV�WKHLU�WDLO�

KDV�QRWLFHG�XV��DQG�WKH�HDU�IXOO�RI�&HGDU�:D[ZLQJV�WKDW�WDNH�RII�LQ�D�PDVTXHUDGLQJ�ÀXUU\�XSRQ�RXU�DSSURDFK��

The deeper invitation is to consider that our presence is not only noted, but matters, that our participation has a 

ZRUOG�PDNLQJ��D�VSLULW�PDNLQJ�LPSDFW��$V�SRHW�:LOOLDP�6WDIIRUG�GHFODUHG��³+RZ�\RX�VWDQG�KHUH�LV�LPSRUWDQW��

+RZ�\RX�OLVWHQ�IRU�WKH�QH[W�WKLQJV�WR�KDSSHQ��+RZ�\RX�EUHDWK´��6WDIIRUG������2XU�SDUWLFLSDWLRQ��DQG�LWV�UH-

VSRQVH��LV�WKH�ÀHVK�RI�WKH�VSLULW�RI�D�SODFH�

7KLV�SUDFWLFH�RI�³DV�LI´��EHKDYLQJ�as if the world is in a listening co-creative dance with me, opened a 

SRZHUIXO�GLPHQVLRQ�RI�FRQQHFWLRQ��PHDQLQJ��DOLYHQHVV��DQG�(URV�WKDW�VKDSHG�WKH�ODQG�DURXQG�PH��FRQ¿UPLQJ�

without a doubt that the world is indeed alive and responsive, and not only listening, but wanting to hear. I feel a 

PXWXDO�KXQJHU�ZLWK�WKLV�SODFH�LQ�WKH�VDPH�ZD\�D�EHH�KXQJHUV�IRU�QHFWDU�DQG�SROOHQ�ZKLOH�ÀRZHUV�KXQJHU�IRU�WKH�

perfect intimacy of their pollinator. A world is created in that precious moment of oneness, a fruit. It is through 

such sensuous courtship between subjects that the spirit of a place sets seed. The spirit of a place is what arises 

EHWZHHQ�XV��,W�LV�RQO\�LI�ZH�FDQ�VWHS�LQWR�WKLV�SUDFWLFH�RI�³DV�LI´��D�PHWKRG�LQ�SKHQRPHQRORJ\�NQRZQ�DV�EUDFNHW-
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LQJ��WKDW�ZH�FDQ�HQJDJH�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG�RXWVLGH�RI�WKH�VFLHQWL¿F�SDUDGLJP�ZH�KDYH�EHFRPH�DFFXVWRPHG�WR�FDOOLQJ�

UHDOLW\��3KHQRPHQRORJ\�DVNV�XV�WR�EUDFNHW��VXVSHQG�RXU�EHOLHIV�DERXW��ZKDW�ZH�WKLQN�ZH�NQRZ�RI�WKH�ZRUOG��VR�

WKDW�ZH�JDLQ�XQGHUVWDQGLQJ�LQVWHDG�WKURXJK�RXU�GLUHFW�HPERGLHG�DQG�VHQVXRXV�H[SHULHQFH��

Awe-vocado Courtship

One side effect of this way of being in the world, as if it is animate and interested in us, is irrepressible 

DZH�DQG�ZRQGHU�RI�WKH�DEVROXWHO\�RUGLQDU\��ZKLFK�ZH�FDQ�HQFRXQWHU�DV�LI�IRU�WKH�¿UVW�WLPH��$W�WKH�VRXWKHDVW�

FRUQHU�RI�WKH�SDUN��ZKHUH�WKH�FUHHN�UXQV�XQGHU�WKH�VWUHHW�EHIRUH�SRSSLQJ�RXW�DJDLQ�WR�FURVV�WKH�IURQW�\DUGV�RI�

VRPH�YHU\�OXFN\�SHRSOH��WKHUH�LV�DQ�ROG�OHJJ\�WUHH��ZKLFK�,�VXVSHFWHG�WR�EH�DQ�DYRFDGR��,W�LV�RQH�RI�WKH�EHLQJV�

,�¿QG�P\VHOI�LQ�UHJXODU�FRPPXQLRQ�ZLWK��LI�RQO\�WKURXJK�JD]LQJ�XS�DW�DQG�EHLQJ�VZD\HG�E\�LWV�EUDQFKHV�ZKHQ�

,�SDVV��2QH�GD\�P\�JD]H�ZDV�VHL]HG�E\�D�VLQJXODU�JUHHQ�EODFN�IUXLW��KDQJLQJ�OLNH�D�ORQH�JUDSH�ZD\�XS�KLJK�DQG�

HPDQDWLQJ�ZLWK�D�PRGHVW�PLUDFXORXVQHVV��³:RZ�´�,�SURFODLPHG�ORXGO\��DVWRXQGHG��$�QHLJKERU�RXW�JDUGHQLQJ�

FDPH�FORVH��KRSLQJ�WR�VSRW�ZKDW�KH�LPDJLQHG�ZDV�D�UDUH�DQG�EHDXWLIXO�ELUG��1R�±�MXVW�WKH�H[TXLVLWH�IUXLW�RI�WKLV�

old tree. 

,�NHSW�DQ�H\H�RQ�WKDW�DYRFDGR��DQG�LWV�GDUN�JUHHQ�H\H�SHHUHG�GRZQ�DW�PH��2QH�GD\�LW�ZDVQ¶W�KDQJLQJ�

WKHUH�LQ�WKH�WUHH�DQ\PRUH��,�ORRNHG�DOO�DURXQG�LWV�URRWV�WR�QR�DYDLO��,W�VHHPHG�RXU�UHODWLRQVKLS�KDG�GURSSHG��7KDW�

LV�XQWLO�ZH�SDVVHG�WKH�WUHH�WKH�PRUQLQJ�RI�P\�ELUWKGD\��,�LQYLWHG�D�IHZ�FORVH�IULHQGV�WR�WKH�FUHHN�WR�FHOHEUDWH�

P\�OLIH��ZKLFK�KDG�EHFRPH�HQWZLQHG�ZLWK�WKLV�SODFH��2XU�¿UVW�DGYHQWXUH�ZDV�D�VWRULHG�WRXU�VR�,�FRXOG�LQWURGXFH�

some of my dearest companions and what had unfolded between us. The magic of a place is in what happens 

WKHUH��:KLOH�WKH�DYRFDGR�WUHH�ZDVQ¶W�D�VWRS�RQ�WKH�WRXU��WKH�JURXS�ZDV�D�ELW�VSUHDG�RXW�E\�WKH�WLPH�ZH�ZDONHG�

E\��VR�,�VORZHG�DQG�VSRNH�DERXW�WKH�WUHH�WR�HQDEOH�WKH�VWUDJJOHUV�WR�FDWFK�XS��0\�KXVEDQG�ZDV�JD]LQJ�GRZQ�DV�

KH�ZDONHG�DQG�ZKHQ�,�PHQWLRQHG�WKH�PLVVLQJ�IUXLW��KH�ZDV�DVWRXQGHG�WR�¿QG�WKDW�KH�ZDV�ORRNLQJ�ULJKW�DW�LW��³<RX�

PHDQ�WKLV�DYRFDGR"´�KH�H[FODLPHG��KROGLQJ�LW�DERYH�KLV�KHDG�OLNH�WKH�WURSK\�LW�ZDV�

7KH�DYRFDGR�EHFDPH�RXU�WDOLVPDQ�IRU�WKH�UHVW�RI�WKH�GD\��,�KHOG�LW��DQG�LW�¿W�VR�SHUIHFWO\��LQ�WKH�SDOP�RI�

P\�KDQG�DV�,�VSRNH�RI�IRU�DV�WKLV�SODFH��$IWHU�WKH�WRXU��ZH�HDFK�ZDQGHUHG�DORQH�DV�LI�WKH�FUHHN�SDUN�ZHUH�P\�

ERG\��DV�LI�WKH�EHLQJV�KHUH�ZHUH�VRPHKRZ�H[SUHVVLYH�RI�P\�RZQ�EHLQJ��7KHQ�ZH�VKDUHG�D�FRXQFLO�XVLQJ�WKH�DY-

RFDGR�DV�RXU�WDONLQJ�SLHFH��7R�FORVH�WKH�FHOHEUDWLRQ��,�JDWKHUHG�ELWV�RI�WKH�ÀRZHUV��EDUN�DQG�OHDYHV�RI�WKH�EHLQJV�

P\�IULHQGV�KDG�PHW�DQG�FUHDWHG�D�PDQGDOD��DQ�RIIHULQJ�RI�LPSHUPDQHQW�LPSUDFWLFDO�EHDXW\��ZLWK�WKH�JUHHQ�EODFN�

gem at the center. 
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Sharing Flesh with this Place

7KH�LQYLWDWLRQ�WR�H[SORUH�WKH�FUHHN�DV�LI�LW�ZHUH�D�IDFHW�RI�P\VHOI�ZDV�LQVSLUHG�E\�0HUOHDX�3RQW\¶V�QRWLRQ�

RI�)OHVK��$EUDP���������DQG�E\�P\�RZQ�HPERGLHG�H[SHULHQFH�RI�LQVHSDUDELOLW\�IURP�WKH�ZRUOG��7KH�GHHSHU�RXU�

LQWLPDF\�ZLWK�SODFH��WKH�PRUH�ZH�EHJLQ�WR�IHHO�RXUVHOYHV�DV�ZH�DUH��XWWHUO\�LQ�LW�DQG�QRW�RQ�WKH�RXWVLGH�ORRNLQJ�

LQ��:H�EHJLQ�WR�IHHO�RXUVHOYHV�DV�GLIIHUHQW�IDFHWV�RI�WKH�ZRUOG�H[SHULHQFLQJ�LWVHOI��OLNH�P\�VNLQ�DQG�WKH�LQVLGH�

RI�P\�PRXWK�DUH�GLIIHUHQW�ZD\V�RI�H[SHULHQFLQJ�P\�ERG\��,�DP�D�VHQVLQJ�RUJDQ�WKDW�IHHOV�RXU�ODUJHU�ERG\��WKLV�

SODFH��(DUWK��LQ�D�SDUWLFXODU�ZD\��ZKLOH�WKH�VHQVLQJ�RUJDQ�RI�DYRFDGR�WUHH�IHHOV�RXU�ODUJHU�ERG\�GLIIHUHQWO\��

7KURXJK�RXU�GDQFH��ZH�DFFHVV�WKH�PDWUL[�WKDW�PDNHV�XV�ERWK��

As I deepened in connection with this place, I began to notice that when others offered it 

FDUH�,�UHFHLYHG�WKDW�FDUH�GLUHFWO\��,�KDYH�QHYHU�PHW�WKH�SHUVRQ�ZKR�HQVXUHV�WKH�RDN�UHDFKLQJ�RYHU�WKH�

SDUN�KDV�D�ZRUNLQJ�VZLQJ��,W�LQHYLWDEO\�EUHDNV�±�WKH�ROG�FKDLU�WKH\¶YH�UHSXUSRVHG�EHJLQV�WR�VSOLW��

WKH�NQRWWHG�URSH�SXOOV�WKURXJK�D�KROH�PHDQW�WR�UHVLVW�LW��:LWKRXW�IDLO��WKLV�SHUVRQ�RU�WHDP�UHSODF-

HV�LW�±�QRZ�D�IUHVK�WKLFN�SLHFH�RI�SLQH�EROWHG�WR�FKDLQV��,¶YH�QHYHU�PHW�WKHP��EXW�,�DP�ORYHG�E\�WKHP��
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,�ZDV�ORYHG�E\�WKH�WHQGHUQHVV�RI�D�&29,'�JUDGXDWLRQ�FHUHPRQ\�WKDW�XQIROGHG�RQ�WKH�JUDVV�EH\RQG�WKH�VZLQJ��

7KH�VRFFHU�FRDFKHV�ZHQW�DURXQG�WR�DOO�RI�WKHLU�VHQLRUV¶�KRPHV�DQG�FDOOHG�WKHP�RXW�WR�EH�FHOHEUDWHG��RIWHQ�

HQRXJK�RQ�MXVW�D�ELW�RI�VLGHZDON��%XW�KHUH��LQ�WKLV�RSHQ�\HW�SURWHFWHG�SODFH�QHVWOHG�DPRQJ�KRPHV�DQG�EXUVWLQJ�

LQ�ELUG�VRQJ��WKH�PHDQLQJ�DQG�VLJQL¿FDQFH�RI�WKH�RFFDVLRQ�EORVVRPHG��EULQJLQJ�WHDUV�WR�WKH�\RXQJ�PDQ¶V�H\HV��

3HUKDSV�LW�ZDV�P\�IHOW�LGHQWL¿FDWLRQ�ZLWK�WKLV�SODFH�DQG�LWV�SRVVLELOLW\�DQG�WHQGHUQHVV�DQG�FDUH�WKDW�WKH�JURXS�

opened naturally to me, although I was a stranger sitting in my camping chair reading. I joined the circle, put 

GRZQ�P\�ERRN��$V�ODVW�ZRUGV�ZHUH�VKDUHG��WKH�JURXS�ERG\�WXUQHG�WRZDUG�PH�DQG�FDOOHG�RQ�PH�WR�VSHDN�DV�LI�,�

had been invited. What an honor!  

,�DP�ORYHG�E\�WKH�FKLOGUHQ�ZKR�VSODVK�LQ�WKH�FUHHN�DQG�GHOLJKW�LQ�VNLSSLQJ�WKURXJK�WKH�LY\��,�DP�ORYHG�E\�

WKH�FRXSOH�ZLWK�WKHLU�KXJH�OHQV�ZKR�FRPH�WR�WDNH�SLFWXUHV�RI�WKH�&RRSHU¶V�KDZN�WKDW�KDQJV�LQ�WKHVH�EUDQFKHV��,�

DP�ORYHG�E\�WKH�QHLJKERUV�ZKR�SODQW�QDWLYH�VKUXEV�DORQJ�WKH�EDQNV��,�DP�ORYHG�E\�WKH�HOGHUV�DV�WKH\�H[SORGH�LQ�

VPHOO\�FUHDP\�ÀRZHUV��,�DP�ORYHG�E\�WKH�PDOODUGV�ZKR�UHWXUQ�HDFK�VSULQJ�WR�PDWH��$OO�RI�XV�WRJHWKHU�FUHDWH�WKH�

H[XEHUDQW�DQG�FDULQJ�VSLULW�RI�WKLV�SODFH�DQG�LW�EORVVRPV�XQLTXHO\�LQ�HDFK�RQH��
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Reciprocity & Belonging

Alongside and feeding this love, I feel a profound sense of belonging to this place because it receives 

PH��WKDQNV�PH��EHFNRQV�PH��WUXVWV�PH��6R�HVWUDQJHG�IURP�(DUWK�DQG�RXU�UROH�KHUH�LQ�WKHVH�WLPHV��VXFK�IHHOLQJV�

DUH�HFVWDWLF�±�SURIRXQG�KRPHFRPLQJV�DQG�SUHFLRXV�UHPLQGHUV�RI�P\�XQVKDNHDEOH�DWWDFKPHQW�WR�*DLD��P\�ODUJHVW�

ERG\��7KH�¿UVW�VSULQJ�,�OLYHG�KHUH�,�ZDV�GRZQ�E\�WKH�ZDWHU�ZKHQ�D�KXPPLQJELUG�EX]]HG�E\�DQG�VHWWOHG�RQ�KHU�

QHVW��,�SRXUHG�RYHU�LWV�DEXQGDQW�DQG�ZHH�EHDXW\��DQG�YLVLWHG�LW�GDLO\��VLQJLQJ�HPHUJHQW�ORYH�VRQJV�DQG�VSHDNLQJ�

SRHPV�RI�ZRQGHU�DV�WKH�WLQ\�ELUGV�VSURXWHG�IHDWKHUV��SXVKLQJ�RSHQ�WKH�ÀH[LEOH�QHVW�DV�WKH\�JUHZ��RSHQHG�WKHLU�

REVLGLDQ�H\HV��DQG�ÀHGJHG�

(YHU�VLQFH��LW�LV�DV�LI�WKH�KXPPHUV�ZDQW�PH�WR�¿QG�WKHP�DQG�YLVLW�WKHP�DQG�VLQJ�WR�WKHP�DQG�E\�ZKDW�VHHPHG�

OLNH�PDJLFDO�FKDQFH�,�VSRWWHG�VHYHUDO�PRUH�QHVWV��5HDOO\��LW�LV�QRW�FKDQFH��EXW�D�FRXUWVKLS�GDQFH�EHWZHHQ�P\�ORY-

LQJ�DWWHQWLRQ�DQG�H[SUHVVLRQV�DQG�WKH�FXULRVLW\�DQG�RSHQQHVV�RI�+XPPLQJELUG��D�PXWXDO�DOOXUHPHQW��2QH�GD\�WKH�
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HQWLUH�ELUG�SRSXODWLRQ�FROODERUDWHG�WR�EULQJ�PH�WR�D�QHVW��WKH�¿UVW�,¶G�HQFRXQWHUHG�KROGLQJ�WZR�UDLVLQ�VL]HG�FUHDP� 

HJJV��ZKLFK�PRPPD�VKLIWHG�ZLWK�KHU�QHHGOHG�IHHW�WR�FRRN�RQ�DOO�VLGHV��&RLQFLGHQFH�LV�ZLWKRXW�SRVVLELOLW\��7KLV� 

SODFH��WKHVH�ELUGV��VDZ�PH��7KH\�KDYH�EHHQ�VHHLQJ�PH��VPHOOLQJ�PH��GULQNLQJ�P\�ULWXDO�EORRG��7KH\�LQYLWH� 

PH��DUH�FRXUWLQJ�PH��GHHSHU�DQG�GHHSHU�LQWR�WKHLU�PDJQL¿FHQFH�DQG�LQWR�D�FR�FUHDWLYH�GDQFH�WKDW�FKRUHRJUDSKV� 

the spirit of this place. 

:KDW�ZLOO�,�GR�ZLWK�WKLV�WUXVW"�:LWK�WKLV�ORYH"�:LWK�WKLV�³FDUQDO��VHQVRULDO�HPSDWK\�ZLWK�WKH�OLYLQJ�ODQG´� 

�$EUDP����"�,W�LV�FHUWDLQO\�KRZ�$EUDP������VXVSHFWV���WKDW�,�ZRXOG�QHYHU�YLRODWH�WKLV�SODFH�HYHQ�LI�HVFDSLQJ�WKH� 

JD]H�RI�KXPDQV��,QWLPDF\�ZLWK�RWKHU�WKDQ�KXPDQV�EHJHWV�DQ�HWKLF�RI�UHYHUHQFH�DQG�FRPPLWPHQW�WR�SUHVHUYD-

WLRQ��%XW�WKDW�LV�VPDOOHU�WKDQ�ZKDW�LV�FDOOHG�IRUWK�LQ�PH��,�DP�FDOOHG�WR�EHDXW\��+XPPLQJELUGV�PXVW�HDW�HYHU\���� 

minutes and yet they spend energy decorating their nests with wild plum petals and lichens in blue and char-

WUHXVH��7KDW�LV�ZKDW�,�DP�FDOOHG�WR�GR��7R�PDNH�LPSUDFWLFDO��LPSHUPDQHQW��DQG�H[FHVVLYH�EHDXW\��,�DP�FDOOHG�WR� 

profoundly intimate acts of love that feed the spirit of the place, that invite this place deeper into me and me 

GHHSHU�LQWR�WKLV�SODFH��$IWHU�VRPH�OXFN\�FURZ�RU�MD\�QDEEHG�WKRVH�HJJV��,�UHWXUQHG�WR�WKH�QHVW�WR�GHFRUDWH�LW�ZLWK� 

ÀRZHUV�RQO\�KXPPLQJELUGV�FDQ�HQWHU�±�EULJKW�RUDQJH�ELUGV�RI�SDUDGLVH��WXEXODU�IXFKVLD�JRRVH�EHUULHV�

Love Letter to a California Buckeye

:KHQ�WKH�ZRUOG�EHFRPHV�D�VXEMHFW��D�ORYHU��LW�LV�QR�ORQJHU�DSSURSULDWH�WR�RQO\�VSHDN�DERXW�WKHP��2QH� 

PXVW�VSHDN�WR�WKHP��NQRZLQJ�WKH\�DUH�OLVWHQLQJ��GULQNLQJ�XS�RXU�SRHWU\��EHFRPLQJ�DURXVHG�E\�RXU�PRYHPHQWV�� 

ÀDWWHUHG�E\�RXU�JLIWV��7KLV�IRUP�RI�FRPPXQLFDWLRQ�LV�FRPPRQSODFH�LQ�RUDO�DQG�,QGLJHQRXV�FXOWXUHV�EXW�PXVW�EH� 

UHFODLPHG�E\�PRGHUQ�KXPDQV��$EUDP������6SHDNLQJ�VR�DV�WR�WHQGHUO\�EUXVK�WKH�IDFH�RI�D�ORYHU��7KLV�IHHGV�WKH� 

animacy of the world and the participatory power of the senses.

2QH�HDUO\�VSULQJ�GD\�DV�,�VWRRG�EHIRUH�\RX��QRWLFLQJ�\RXU�SUHJQDQF\�MXVW�VKRZLQJ��D�QHLJKERU�DVNHG�PH�� 

³,V�LW�GHDG"´�7KHUH�LV�VRPHWKLQJ�VWDUN�DERXW�\RX�ZKHQ�\RX�KDYH�QR�OHDYHV��$QG�ZKHQ�WKH\�EURZQ�DQG�FUXPSOH� 

LQ�VXPPHU�±�\RX�KDYH�D�VLFNO\�ORRN�DERXW�\RX�,�KDYH�WR�VD\��<HW�VSULQJ�FRPHV��DQG�\RXU�ERQHV�HUXSW�LQ�D�WKRX-

VDQG�WHQGHU�KDQGV�DQG�\RX�EHFRPH�WKH�PRVW�OXVFLRXV�EHLQJ�KHUH��,�IHHO�P\�EORRG�VXUJLQJ�WR�P\�VNLQ��VSURXWLQJ� 

KDLU��$OO�WKH�ERXQG�XS�SODFHV�LQ�PH�SDUW�WKHLU�WLJKW�EXG�¿VWV�DQG�XQIXUO��,Q�WKH�PRUQLQJ�\RX�VKLQH�D�VRIW�EOXH��ODW-5
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HU�EULJKW�OLPH�JUHHQ��<RXU�QH[W�VXUJH�RI�EHDXW\�LV�DOUHDG\�IRUPLQJ��ULVLQJ�IURP�WKH�YDOOH\V�RI�\RXU�ZULVWV��6PDOO�

hard seeds at the heart of each breast. 

(DFK�GD\�\RX�VXEWO\�VRIWHQ�DQG�¿OO�XQWLO�\RX�DUH�DOO�ÀRZHU��SDOH�SLQN�ERVRP�WXPEOLQJ�RXW�RI�\RXU�

ULEEHG�JUHHQ�VKLUW��7R�PLVV�HYHQ�D�PRPHQW�RI�WKLV�XQIROGLQJ�LV�D�WUDJHG\��EXW�\RX�VHH�WR�LW�WKDW�,�ZRQ¶W��

SXOOLQJ�PH�RXW�WR�\RXU�VLGH�ZLWK�\RXU�UHDFKLQJ��IDWWHQLQJ�¿QJHUV��,�ZLVK�RQO\�WR�NHHS�WLPH�E\�\RX��

7RGD\�,�NLVVHG�\RXU�VFDO\�EDUN��OHW�P\�ERG\�IRUP�DURXQG�WKH�JHQWOH�FXUYH�RI�\RXU�WUXQN��WKH�WLSV�RI�\RXU�

WHQGHU�OHDYHV�FDUHVVLQJ�P\�FKHHN��,�DP�VRUU\�WKDW�,�GR�QRW�RIWHQ�WRXFK�\RX��<RXU�IHHW�DUH�XVXDOO\�FURZGHG�E\�

FDUV�DQG�LI�QRW��LW�LV�DQ�H[SRVHG�SODFH�WR�EH�LQWLPDWH��%XW�WRGD\�,�FRXOG�QRW�UHVLVW�\RX��$QG�\RX�UHFHLYHG�P\�ORY-

LQJ�JHVWXUHV�JHQHURXVO\��RSHQHG�\RXUVHOI�WR�PH��$IWHU�DOO�WKLV�WLPH�HQDPRUHG�ZLWK�\RXU�IURQW�VLGH�,�ZDV�¿QDOO\�

LQYLWHG�EHKLQG��$V�LI�DIWHU�PRQWKV�RI�SDVVLRQDWH�NLVVLQJ��ZKLFK�ZDV�SHUIHFWO\�VDWLVI\LQJ��\RX�JHQWO\�JXLGHG�P\�

hand in-between your legs. 

I did encounter a yoni, the womb full of bean pods from your neighbor acacia, and a puddle of blood. 

I anoint myself. And let wild sounds pour forth to resonate in that round chamber, and into the rings of your 

OLIH��6RXQGV�RI�SUDLVH�DQG�JUDWLWXGH��VRXQGV�RI�JULHI��([SUHVVLRQV�RI�WKH�FORVHQHVV�EHWZHHQ�XV��<RXU�OLSV�EHFNRQ�

PLQH��-XVW�DV�LQ�PH��OD\HUV�RI�\RXU�ÀHVK�DUH�GLVVROYLQJ�DQG�VSLOOLQJ�RYHU�WKH�HGJH��,�ZRQGHU�LI�WKLV�LV�KRZ�\RX¶OO�

JR��%XW�QR��³,W�LVQ¶W�GHDG´�
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The World is Waiting for You

� 7KH�VSLULW�RI�WKLV�SODFH�ZRXOG�IHHO�GLIIHUHQW�WR�\RX��DV�GLIIHUHQW�EHLQJV�ZRXOG�¿[�\RXU�JD]H�DQG�WLFNOH�

\RXU�HDUV��ZKLFK�ZRXOG�LOOLFLW�XQLTXH�UHVSRQVHV��$QG�\RX�KDYH�\RXU�RZQ�ZD\�RI�ÀLUWLQJ��,�EHOLHYH�VRPHWKLQJ�UH-

PDUNDEOH�ZRXOG�KDSSHQ�LI�\RX�WRR�OLVWHQHG��DQG�VSRNH�DV�LI�\RX�ZHUH�EHLQJ�OLVWHQHG�WR��<RX�PLJKW�¿QG�\RXUVHOI�

LQ�D�FR�FUHDWLYH�GDQFH�WKDW�ZLGHQV�\RXU�ÀHVK��UHFODLPV�\RXU�HPERGLHG�VHQVXRXVQHVV��DQG�QRXULVKHV�WKH�SODFH�

that grounds it all. 
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