Part 13

8/12/2008

  Anticipation; I have been in orbit around Chakona for almost an hour waiting for clearance to land. I am not at all surprised that they are having a little trouble confirming my ship’s registry but I did forward all the information that they requested.  I can feel the planet even from orbit, my empathic senses are bathed in what I can best describe as a warm familiarity. I have left myself open to the emotions and impressions as I wait. I remember the last time I was here, I was too distracted to just relax and let it flow. I close my eyes and let my mind wander. Pathmaker, Summer, Nokomis, Tony, and a few others, Their images seem to come to life most vividly.  I can see them perfectly in my memory, I can hear their voices and I can smell their scents, but many of the emotions that I remember, fail to ignite within me. 

  The computer sends an alert tone as it receives permission and landing coordinates for Amistad Space Port. I shut out the empathic noise and focus on the landing, my muscles are aching to run and jump in real gravity. The ship lands flawlessly but it feels a little sluggish as I taxi it a few kilometers over to the older warehouses. This is the first time I have driven it any distance with a belly full of cargo.  The agriculture officer flags me into the quarantine hangar and positions me next to some scanning lifts. I power down the engines as the hangar doors begin to close.  Shi is waiting for me as I walk down the loading ramp and I smile as I hand hir the bill of lading. Shi looks quickly at it and nods:

 “ Welcome to Chakona, I am chakat Smoky.  I have been waiting for this shipment for days, Mmmmm, I could smell the fruit as soon as you opened the doors. We’ll have to check for any pests or infestations before we allow you to continue out of the quarantine hangar.”

I smile and nod,  

  “ Thank you Shir Smoky, I am chakat Artemis and it is very nice to be back here on Chakona. It has been a long time since my first visit.  The fruit should be perfectly safe; Amaethon has been shipping to Terra for a very long time with not a single complaint.”

Shi offers a quick hug and I return it tightly, I can sense hir pleasure and also hir hunger for the fruit.  I lead hir up the ramp as we are followed by a few other workers and a several robotic scanners.  I stop at the first pallets of fruit and release the bindings. 

  “So, has anybody ever had Fresh Bladskard fruit?”

  They all shake their heads; I wink playfully and nod.

I release the latches on the first case of fruit and lift open the lid, the beautiful scent of the fruit lofts out and fills the compartment. I reach in and gently lift out one of the fruits, I smile and hold it out towards one of the scanners, it beeps “all clear” and I hand it to Smoky. I can feel hir excitement as shi accepts the fruit; I reach down and get a fruit for each of the other workers.

“I suggest you carefully take them and put them away immediately, if you do accidentally damage it, eat it immediately.”

  I smile as I watch them gently carrying them back to their office, holding them close as if they have just found the Holy Grail.   The Scanners begin their rounds in the cargo hold, scanning each case of fruit before applying a small ink seal. Smokey comes back and I can smell the fruit on hir breath as shi smiles widely; I just smile playfully and shake my head.

The ship taxies heavily across the spaceport grounds, the distribution warehouse is a few kilometers away and I have been informed that a crew is waiting to unload the ships hold. I shut down the ship where I am guided to and drop both loading ramps as some trucks begin to line up next to the ship. I can feel the workers eager to get busy and I know it will not take them long. 

________________________________________________-
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__________________________________________________  

 I walk with a singular intent; the address is only a couple more kilometers across town. This day has been long and I feel like a clock is ticking down inside my mind. Even though the ship was unloaded promptly, it took far too long to secure a parking location at the spaceport, something that I had overlooked in all my preparations. The beautiful streets, smooth and well kept pass beneath my paws barely noticed. The scents of fresh food as I pass through the occasional food courts fails to remind me that I haven’t eaten since very early this morning. I pause near a playground to check my map. Yes, the house must be just around the corner.  I glance to the playground and momentarily notice some small children playing “Hunted”, it raises no memories or feelings inside me, I must find this house…

 The houses here on the outskirts of the town are spread fairly far apart, nearly half a kilometer between them. The many trees and shrubs give each house a feeling of seclusion and privacy while still being within earshot for calling the kids home from the neighbors. I am here, the number on the post matches the address I have been looking for, yes, I am here. I pause and catch my breath, I feel fairly nervous and notice that I am panting a bit, I better sit for a moment and calm my self, it might not be a good first impression if they open the door and find a visibly nervous chakat standing there…  OK, finally, here it goes…

I walk to the door and knock firmly, preferring not to use the bell. I can sense some one is home and I am quickly greeted by a calico colored chakat. Shi appears to be about 9 or 10 years old, shi smiles and says “Hello” confidently. I am a bit off balance in my response, I was expecting a much older chakat, I had not even thought about a child answering. I see my response mirrored in hir eyes and before I unconsciously smile;

“Hello There, my name is Artemis, I am looking for Shir WildFlower, is Shi home?”

“Oh no, shi is at the park with everyone else, you can go and find hir there.”

“Ah, Thank you, I have never met hir before, can you tell me what shi is wearing?”

“Ummm… I better take you there, Grandma left while I was at school.”

“Thank you, that will save me lots of time I am sure.”

  I smile and follow as shi bounds down the steps and trots past me.

I watch hir and hurry my step a little to keep up.  Seeing the young chakat raises a new feeling inside me. Shi is a very uncommon site for me; I realize how little time I have ever spent with chakat children. Shi is more like an oddity to observe than a child. 

  The park is large enough that it extents out of sight behind the many trees, a large grassy field is close to the road and has markings for several different field games. I can feel my paws sink into the thick grass; I stop and quickly remove my shoes; I struggle to put them into my pack as I gallop to catch up. I can see that we are approaching a small group of chakats sitting under a large tree, a stream flows past behind the tree and several children are running and playing in the area near by.

 I can see them stand as we approach. A gray tabby colored chakat, about my age and two older chakats, one of whom I recognize as Wildflower, hir markings resemble that of a bobcat.  The third chakat has an orange and black patch coloring.

  “Grandma, This is Artemis. Shi was looking for you at the house.”

  I step forward and smile, I can sense that one of the chakats is highly empathic and maybe even a bit telepathic, I instinctively begin to shutter my thoughts and emotions. I stutter my words a little as my mind begins the defensive tactics I learned in my training;

  “Hel…  Hello,  I am Artemis, I have been looking for Captain Wildflower, I just arrived on Chakona early this morning. I would like to talk with hir, if I am not interrupting you too much.”

  Shi steps forward, hir smile fading a little after I called hir Captain;

 “I am Wildflower, I haven’t been called Captain for quite some time, can I assume that you wish to talk to me about my service in the Federation?”

 I look at the other two and they are still smiling happily, though I can tell that Wildflower is beginning to become slightly defensive in hir stance.  

  “Yes, you are correct, I have been working on a report, and I have some questions I would like to ask you. This report is somewhat involved and I would like to discuss some details.”

  “OH, I see, and you are from the Federation?”

“I am Sergeant Artemis “Bluestripe” of the Federation Special Forces, my last assignment was on the Fast Response Team Stationed at the Rocky Mountain Base in the Greater North American Alliance on the planet Terra. I am Retired.”

 I can sense all of them feeling a bit more uncomfortable. They are feeling that this is not a social visit;

“This report is more of a fact finding mission of a personal nature and is not part of any official Federation sanctioned effort. Call it a history assignment if you will.”

Wildflower nods, hir smile nearly gone;

“I see, and you came all this way just to talk to me personally? You couldn’t have just called me?”

I nod towards hir;

“I was coming here anyway with a cargo of fresh fruit, Bladskard Fruit. I decided it would be a perfect opportunity to meet with you.”

 I see the other two smile again and nod, Wildflower nods slowly. The child smiles excitedly;

“We are going to have some Bladskard fruit at dinner tonight!”

I smile to hir and nod;

“You should know that that fruit came from my father’s own farm on Amaethon, I helped pack it and I grew up there tending the Bladskard fruit plants, I hope you like it.”

 “It smells wonderful, I have never had it before, and everyone says it is great!”

Wildflower turns to the others; 

“Excuse us, we’ll walk a little and talk.”

They nod and smile; I smile back to them and begin walking with Wildflower. Shi walks silently till we come to another large tree a hundred meters away from the others. Shi sits and I sit across from hir.

“So, what is it you would like to ask?”

“Well, I have been researching my origins. I was raised as an orphan on the planet Amaethon; I was the only chakat on the planet. My research has led me to an event that occurred on a mostly unknown planet designated as STM-73-20056. My research has also proved that you were there at the time of the event. The event itself has been carefully purged from the Federation database. I have gathered large amounts of data and video footage of the aftermath of the genocide that occurred there.”

I can sense Wildflower’s rage growing at the mention of genocide and shi wastes no time letting me know that shi disagrees.

“I don’t know anything about that planet! You have no information on any genocide! I want to see what proof you have! You can’t just walk up and start accusing people of genocide!”

I try to be calm, Wildfire is feeling very threatened and hir anger is peaking. I open my pack and pull out some prints of the data, copies of Thunder’s research, logs of federation ships, and photographs from the planet showing the site of the nuclear detonation. I show a time line of Wildflowers ship leaving Terra and going to the area of the event and also returning to Terra directly there after. I show all of it to Wildflower and explain what each paper contains. I can sense that hir rage is making hir blind to reason and I am not sure what shi will do. Shi ruffles through the papers several times. Shi defiantly drops the papers on the grass in front of me:

 “Why do you say that what ever happened on this planet has anything at all to do with you?”

 “My parents and I were on a scientific ship heading to this planet when our ship was attacked. Everyone else was killed; I was rescued by the men at the Utgard outpost and dropped at Amaethon before all the men were killed in a battle with the pirates. You responded to the battle and arrived shortly after, I believe that you found the pirates on the planet and destroyed them. This is why I am here, to hear it from your own mouth. I want to know exactly what happened there and why hundreds of people were killed with a nuclear detonation. I want to know why YOU killed them ALL…”

  Wildfire’s rage explodes violently; hir attack is quick and guided by some long ago training. Hir handclaws cut into my sides as shi knocks me backwards with hir handpaws. Hir screams of rage seem to echo in my ears as I see my self kicking up at hir and knocking hir off to the side. I am on top of hir in an instant and my body seems to be in an instinctive attack stance. My handclaws tightly at hir neck and a handpaw prepared to cut into hir chest. Hir age shows in hir muzzle fur, but hir muscles are very strong. Shi struggles and screams, hir hands clawing at my arms but I don’t feel it.  In an instant, I am surrounded by hir family and friends. I allow myself to be dragged off of hir. I offer no resistance. 

 Wildflower stands up quickly, hir rage still peaked. Shi is snarling mad and ready to fight. There are at least 5 angry chakats glaring at me and I see more running towards us. I stand prepared and silent.

Wildflower walks in small circles, growling and at nobody and screaming in anguish. I can sense that in hir rage is a feeling of helplessness and fear. After a moment, shi walks away snarling. 

“Stranger, you better leave… Get those cuts cleaned.”

I look to the chakat who is talking;

“Tell hir I will be back tomorrow afternoon, I expect hir to talk to me. Shi can’t hide, this will not end even if shi attacks me again.” 

“Stranger, I don’t think that is wise.”

“ I understand, but it is necessary.”

I notice one of the chakats looking at the papers on the ground, on the top is a photo of the field of dead bodies in the blast area. My blood drips on the papers as I lean over to pick them up. Shi looks at me very closely. Shi looks at my body scars and at my new cuts oozing blood. I can sense that shi wants to ask about the picture. I carefully wipe the blood off on my side fur and place the papers into my pack. I nod to them politely and begin walking back towards town. I can’t help but think to myself that it was a productive meeting.

___________________________________________________-

  The smells of the food courts are irresistible as I walk past one of the town plazas. I find a little deli shop and look at the menu. I smile a little at the hand written sign taped at the top of the menu.

 “YES, We have Bladskard Fruit!” 

  I order a large ham and cheese sandwich and sit near a small fountain. I begin to look at my arms, they are fairly cut up, nothing requiring advanced medical attention, but I may be in for a few more scars. I am not overly worried about my appearance, I have not worn any sexy clothes for quite some time, but still I wish I had a sexy body, not some Frankenstein body covered in scars. I sit quietly feeling slightly irritable about it. 

  I am lost in my thoughts when the teenaged chakat delivers my food. I hardly notice hir until shi asks if I won or lost. For a moment I am confused and then I realize that shi is asking about my fight, I raise my arms a little and look at them;

“I don’t really know yet.”

“I’ll bring you some water and towels for cleaning those up”

I smile politely and nod.

  I have finished my meal and washed my wounds, the evening has brought a cool calm with it and I decide to find a room rather than walk all the way back across town to my ship.  There are many places offering a few rooms to guests and find one next to a very large tree.  The rates are reasonable and the place has a friendly atmosphere. Pillows and cushions are scattered around on the thick, well-groomed grass under the tree. A very short and ornate fence along the front access near the street marks the property boundary. People could easily step over it to come and visit if they wished. There are several places to eat close by including the one I just left; I can smell the blending aroma of the different foods and it all smells good. I choose a location away from the street and lie down on some pillows, my legs are a bit tired from all the walking and my arms ache. For a while I lazily watch the people walking past in the evening air, the tree seems to comfort me and the grass connects my paws to nature, I fall asleep.

  A new day, after waking up in the middle of the night covered in dew, and then climbing into a very comfortable bed, a warm shower and a large and delicious breakfast, I find myself walking up to Wildflower’s front door.  I am fairly apprehensive with just a bit of fear.  I knock on the door and one of the chakats I had seen the day before opens it.

 “Hello, Is Wildflower willing to talk with me?”

“I don’t believe that shi wants to talk to you, shi has been very upset all last night and this morning shi left the house, I am not sure where shi went or when shi will be back.”

“I understand, I ask you to tell hir that I will not leave Chakona without talking to hir, I am prepared to come back here every day till shi will talk with me.  I’m not trying to be impolite but this is something that is very important to me. Please tell hir that I would not want to put public pressure on hir to talk, but that will be my last option.”

“Look, I don’t want to be impolite either and I don’t know what this is all about, but you are rubbing us all the wrong way. We do have legal means to keep you away from us. You have caused our family pain and we are not going to stand for it.  Wildflower is well known around here, shi is loved and a very respected part of this community, you may find yourself all alone here. What ever it is that you are looking for can’t be worth the suffering that you are causing us. You will leave now and you will not bother us again!”

 “Please, ask Wildflower if shi wants me to go to the public for answers, I will be back in 2 days, you will have time to implement your legal means by then if you so choose.  I am staying at the ShadeTree down the road a ways, I won’t be hard to find.”

The door closes.

  I look around a little and then begin heading back.  The roads leading off into the mountains look inviting and I take a little detour up a narrow dirt trail, it gains a little altitude before leveling off into a long narrow meadow. The grasses and flowers grow thick and green and I notice that they have no burrs to catch in my fur, their pollen is all I carry away. A stream meanders randomly around in the meadow and the trail crosses it a few times.  I take off my sandals and let the warm water soothe my paws. I can see a small pool between some polished rocks and I feel it calling to me, I drop my pack and my blouse and eagerly wade in. 

   The water is about one and a half meters deep in the center and I can float around a little. The current is at a lazy pace and I softly drift to a small sandy area with a few reeds growing in the shade of a healthy tree. I lay out on the sand still half submerged and rest my head on some reeds. I softly caress the sores on my arms as I look up at the tree and the sky, I breathe in the beautiful clean air and watch the few clouds. The water sings to me with a chorus of gurgles while caressing me softly, the trees occasionally rustling in the soft breeze. The scents of nature and fresh mountain water, I can sense the planet at peace. Pathmaker and I should have come here years ago, we would have been so happy.  I close my eyes and tiredly sort through my old memories of hir. Like old faded photographs from the past, my memories have lost many details and only remember the broad emotions and places; I have very few sharp memories of how shi looked though some times I still hear hir voice in my sleep. I have nothing to do for the rest of the day so I just relax and think. 

 Hunger, My stomach betrays me and I pull myself back to reality. I shake off most of the water and gather my things; my blouse goes into the pack as I slowly head back down the road. Many chakats wear no clothes while on leisurely chores though it is normally polite to have a blouse while working with the public.

 Here on Chakona, I feel much more relaxed and care less about exposing more of my scars. On Terra it seemed that many chakats were out to prove them selves to the world, to be beautiful and well groomed all the time. On Chakona, the normal Chakat is more focused on harmony and I have seen many happily unkempt chakats working in the back yards and sitting in the café’s sipping their favorite drinks. They are happily oblivious to not having to be a symbol of the Chakat civilization. I find myself sitting down in the same little food court I was in before, it is close to my room and serves good food, and I also like the service.

 I am not waiting long when the familiar teenager comes out to take my order. I order one of the hot variety plates and shi pads back to the kitchen. I find myself being an observer; I am looking at the world as a person might look at a house before making a bid to buy it. I smile and nod to the other people nearby, they smile and nod back, I can sense that they feel perfectly happy to smile to me. I look around at the houses and the streets, I watch the people just walking down the sidewalk, not worried about any terrorist attacks, or violent crimes. This place must have some drawbacks, but I haven’t seen them yet. 

  The young chakat returns with a small salad and I smile thankfully. Shi slowly walks around me and I can sense hir sympathy at seeing all my scars. 

  I smile and wink to hir;

“Some times when you go out looking for adventure…  It finds you…  Big Time!”

Shi smiles, giggles and pats my shoulder:

“Well in that case, I am feeling less adventurous right now!”

Shi trots off to the kitchen, hir tail swishing suggestively. Now that! I haven’t seen for a long time. I smile happily to myself, a waitress who flirts; all is well on this planet.

 Shi has a devilish little smile and hint of something going on with hir hips as shi brings out my plate. I can sense the mischief in hir and I play along willingly.

 “Your hot meal is here, just call on me if you want any desert, not everything is on the menu.”

“I wish I knew that a while ago, I might have skipped the dinner all together!”

I smile and playfully push hir away:

“Go on, I’ll probably be awake most the night now!”

Shi giggles and makes an exceptionally good exit back into the kitchen. 

 Yup!  I do like this planet.

_____________________________________________________

  Morning finds me lounging under the tree near my room, I have been sitting and thinking about this planet and how much I enjoy it. I have just about settled on not leaving when I see a familiar chakat walking towards me, Shi was the one who was looking at the photos after my little scuffle with Wildflower. I wave a little to get hir attention and shi nods and walks over.

I smile while still laying on a pillow;

“Good Morning, come on over and have a seat.”

“G’morning” Shi says quietly as shi sits on a cushion across from me.

“ I am Artemis, I didn’t get your name last time we met.”

“Yes, well, it was not a very good time to exchange names and recipes and what not… You can call me Clover.”

“Well then Hello Clover, do you have any news about Wildflower? 

The sooner I can talk with hir, the sooner I can stop being such a disruption to this beautiful place.”

“All of us, hir family, we have seen something change in hir since you showed up. We don’t like it. Shi won’t talk to us about it; we can sense hir disappointment and fear. What ever you want to talk to hir about, we can’t help but believe that nothing good can come from this meeting. Can you tell me what this is all about?  It might make me feel better about taking you to hir. Shi sent me out to find you.”

  “Clover, I would love to talk to you about this, however, I am missing some very important facts, facts that I have been searching for most of my adult life. Wildflower has the answers. They are hard answers and I am sure shi wishes that shi didn’t have them.”

Clover nods slowly, 

  “Shi is waiting for you now, shi has promised not to attack you again. We can leave now if you are ready.”

  “Great, give me just a moment to gather my pack”

We head back towards Wildflowers house, but we turn off onto a path and head out into the forest. We walk for about 20 minutes before Clover stops and points ahead.

“Shi is waiting for you about 10 minutes ahead, there is a stream where the trees open up into a small meadow. You two will be alone.”

  I can sense that Clover is uneasy about leaving us together but shi turns and pads back down the trail. I look around for a moment and close my eyes, I can sense hir up ahead, shi is alone and not in a combative mood. I reach into my pack and start my voice recorder; I don’t want to miss any small detail of our conversation.

   Wildflower is sitting on a blanket, hir hind legs stretched out behind hir and a small pack near hir side.  Shi silently motions for me to sit across from hir. I take my pack and set it out between my handpaws as I sit. I can sense hir feelings of loss, as if I have taken away hir family. Shi quietly begins to speak.

 “I did ask about you, they told me that you retired under a medical umbrella. That you cracked under pressure and some people got hurt. To me, that would have been unacceptable, but now you are here and I will tell you what you really saw on that planet”

I can sense that shi feels that I am weak but I just sit quietly and listen as shi begins.

  “I used to stay awake at night, wondering if, or when… Some one might want to talk to me about what happened back then.  That was a very long time ago, almost as long as you have been alive. Eventually I just let myself let it go.  I continued with my life, I was happy and all was good. I guess the answer to your question is yes. 

Yes, I was there.

Yes, I knew the people were on the planet.

Yes, I knew there were children there.

Yes, I made the decision to kill them all. 

Yes, to all your questions.

Do I think I am a monster? …   No.”

 “ Let me tell you what happened, I will try to tell you as objectively as I can, but I doubt that you can understand. 

  Back at that time, there were a few unexplained civilian ship losses. The federation ships were trying to resolve if the losses were accidents or attacks. Usually where was not much left of the ships to recover and all crewmembers were lost.”

  “Then one day we get a distress signal and a deep space outpost was quick to respond. They confirmed that it was an attack and that they had engaged the pirates. We set out immediately at our maximum velocity. We were some distance away and the battle was lost before we arrived. We were able to track the pirates to that little shit planet and they sent up a warm welcome. We nearly lost two fighter pilots before our main weapons locked on and destroyed the pirate ship.”

  “We sent several fighters down to the planet to check it out and they did locate a small colony. They also came under severe ground weapons fire. They returned fire and soon we received a communication from the colony offering to surrender. They said that they had women and children and decided that surrender was safest for them. The fighters returned back to the ship as we negotiated their surrender.  Once we had reached a means for their retrieval, we sent down two shuttles to begin evacuating them up to the ship. They did have a large pile of weapons laid out for us to see and they seemed to be following the accord. The shuttles landed. My security team was in the midst of deploying when the women and children swarmed them. Three of my security officers were killed and the others retreated into one of the shuttles. The shuttle received severe damage and was not able to make it back to the ship. They landed a safe distance away from the colony and we rescued them.”

I nod silently as shi catches hir breath. I can sense that shi has been through every detail of this story many times in hir lifetime. It flows freely from hir memory as if shi was an actor saying the same lines in the same play for the thousandth time.

  “ Well, when I got everyone back on the ship safely, I was boiling mad. We had negotiated surrender and we had been sucker-punched. It cost us three lives and proved to me that they were nothing more than scavenging animals. I contacted my superiors and informed them of the incident. They responded more or less... Deal with IT.   So I did.”

  “We packed up and headed for Terra. Once we had engaged the FTL engines, I instructed the computer to launch a nuclear torpedo. 

It would impact on the far side of the planet and there would be no detectable radiation at our distance. No one else on the ship knew what I had done and once we were back on Terra, the torpedo inventory was topped off while everyone was on shore leave.”

  “My superiors were not in the least pleased with my actions and they feared public outcry. They kept it a tight secret and immediately tried to erase my paw prints at the scene of the incident.

  I was reprimanded and offered early retirement, but I refused. They tried to reassign me but I fought to keep my command. Ultimately it was decided that a gray area existed in my orders and that was the end of the matter. I was left in command of the ship. I explained to them, the rage I felt, the deception, and the women and children combatants. I was furious beyond reason. 

I doubt that you can understand the emotions of absolute rage.

 I HAD to do what I did. For everything that I believe in, I could not let them survive. So, YES, I killed them, and in some way it was the definition of satisfaction.”

  “You can tell who ever you want, I tried to contact the other 3 people who were involved in this mess and they are all dead now. I am the only one left who knows anything about this!”

 “You couldn’t have just let it die with me!”

 “You had to dredge it up! You can say what ever you want but the Federation takes care of their own, I served the rest of my career with honor and dignity, I’ll be dammed if you can take that away from me! 

MY family loves me for who I am and YOU can’t break that tie!”

  “You probably have no clue what it is like to feel true RAGE!

You probably just sat around your whole career and when you finally saw some action, you must have retired, I was three times your age when I retired! SURE!  Now you are a Farmer!  SAFE! QUIET!  Spending your life playing in Dirt!” 

  “I am done Talking to you!  I told you what you wanted to hear!

If I didn’t, then it is too damn BAD!

You go and do what ever you want with this story, just leave me and my family alone!” 

  “Go on!   Get up and walk away!”

  Shi is standing above me; I slowly stand and take my pack.  I walk a few steps down the path and stop. I reach into my pack and drop the photos and a memchip of all my research, onto the path.

 “I am not qualified to be your judge. It is all here, if you want to talk to your family.”

  I walk down the path; it winds through the trees and the sounds of nature work to calm me. I feel like I am done. No more wondering if anyone will come looking for me, no conspiracy looking to erase me from existence. I am free to live.

 I feel relief… and a little hungry.

 I walk towards town with the thoughts of a big sandwich and a cute waitress. 
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