| NEVER  THOUGHT MY MOST PRECIOUSLY GUARDED GIFf Coulp BE A BURDEN.IT MADE
ME FEEL TERRIBLE. I'M S0 SORRY. BUT 'M So ANLRY Too. You AskED foR THE FULL TowR
AND ( TRIED To GWE You THE SAME KEYS AS You GAVE ME TO YouR ATTICS AND CELLARS,
BUT THEN You BACKED AWAY AND SAID NO N0 NO! | GUESS You NEEDED A HAVEN  AND
INO LONGER SEEMED SATE To you BECAUSE | SHOWED Yoy THE (RACKS (N THE WALLS
AND THE RAGOED CHILDREN MANNING MY GATES.

BT THoSE WHo TRULY $EE ME KNOW THAT WHAT MARES ME SHINE SOMETIMES wHAT
CONSTITUTES MY GLORY AND MY STRENGTH 1S HOW 1 HOLD THIS ¢ASTLE ANY WAY .
How | UNFURL THE BANNERS IN GREETING of [VERY DAWN AND GATHER THE floCk AND BAR THE
D0oR$ To PROTELT THEM WHEN STORMS RAGE THROUOH. LE | DION'T HURT S0 HARD ' COULD Do NoO
HEALING, 1€ | DION'T NEED S0 DESPERATELY | Coulh) SHow No (oMPASSION. JOY AND
WHOLENESS ARE NOT GAINED £RoM DRIVING ouT 0UR DEMONS AT THE GATE  THAT ONLY NECESSITATES
C(LOSED DooRS  LOCKS AND CONSTANT VIGILANCE | 00R TASK (S TO TEACH THEM To LIVE  AND OURSELUES
To LWWE WITH THEM T0 EMBRALE THEIR POWERS AND LET G0 0f THEIR fEARS.

| GET S0 SIc 0F MXSELS COR NEEDING YOUR GATE. FOR FEEUNG (NVISIBLE W A RoOM fULL of PLOPLE
WHEN You DON'T SEE ME. L NEED You To TELL ME WHAT SPACE THERE 1S foR ME \n YoUR LIfE.!NEED
T0o REGAIN MY BEARWNGS IN THAT SPACE AND SEE \f ((AN UVE THERE. AS \T'S BLEN | FEEL
LIKE MY €IRE BURNS To HOT £OR You AND ‘You PULL BACK N FEAR AND | (AN'T BEAR T,
AND SPARKS €LY ouT AND SINGE THOSE wHo SEEK ME SOR WARMTH . | WANT To BE HEAT

AND SHELTER foR You Too, BUT | (AN'T SEEV To GET THE BALANCE OF SUEL AND AR
AND  CoNTAINMENT SToNES QUITE RILHT. AND I'M 0 (00D AT BEING A SMALL fIRE

JUST GLoWING COALS.\E THAT'S ALL You NECD THEN THAT'S £AIR ENoV OH . IT'S uST NoT ME.

o 50 'VE BEEN TRYING To STEP AWAY, TO LET YoU DEFINE THE “SPACE. AND (f IT's So
» SMALL THAT  CAN'T BREATHE IN 1T | will TAKE MY BowS AND WAVE AND WISH You Lu(k .
You NEED THE woRLD AND 1T NEEDS YouR OLORY, WITH HEART AND SoUL | WANTED To BE
N YouR WORLD AND OWE You B KEY To MINE. | STILL Do. BUT No MATTER. | KNow |
WILL INEVITABLY SMILE To THINK THAT YOU ARE ouT AND ABoUT SoMEWHERE TRAMPING

THE SLELDS AND PLANTING BEAVTY EUERY WHERE You TuRN YOUR DIRTY FACE.('LL BE paNG
THE SAME . | SMELL SPRIN(,
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SHIT. | AM TERRIFIED. | MAY HAVE SAID Too MUCH THIS TIME AND BROWEN THE BRIDOGE | mosT
WANTED TO BUILD. oNE CHIP Too MANY oN THE SPHINX' nosE. YET IT FEELS NECESSARY.
UM A STARTISH | CAN RE-GRow ARMS (F | HAVE To. A CLEAN T (S BETTER THAN ENDLESS,
DULL PoUNDING ON JAGGED RoCKS. TRYING NOT To LoVE You WAS LAUGHABLE . | ALREADY
LOVED You WiTH THEFEQOUITY of A BROTHER IN ARMS, THE TENDER PATIENCE of A FRIEND.
THE TOWER AND THE SIGNAL fIRE WERE BUILT AND WELL* TENDED. UNCORKING AND POURING
IN MY DESIRE WAS ADDING OIL AND FLINT SPARK . WHOcoosH ouCH.

| SUPPOSE WE BOTH FELT SATE BECAUSE OF THE woLF, THERE AREN'T MANY (REATURES ! (AN
RUN WITH  BUT SHE 15 oNE. SHE wAS GUR MEETING AND OUR SHIELD. | would NEVER AskTo :
BE IRST (N YouR LIE  AS You C(AN'T BE 1IN MINE. RBUT | DREAMED WE oULD HUNT ToGETHER N
AND TEND THE TREES. LAUGH AT THE MoON. WOULD Yoo EVEN wANT To BE FIRST 2 U 60T THE

IDEA THAT THE REASON You FELT SACE WANDERING INTo My FoREST WAS BE CAUSE You FELT
No RISk 0f EVER HAVING To BE (TS KEEPER AND PROTECTOoR. YoU'Re MORE A RANGER

WHo TENDS WHILE You WALK AND (AMP AND WALK AGAN PICRING uP STICRG AND
HUMMIN G YoOUR STRANGE $ONGS.

THERE ARE CONVERSATIONS | HAVE HAD WITH You AND THE WoLf THAT o SOME (EVEL FEEL
ABSURD To ME.WHEN Yoy TELL ME How You GET So uNSURE. How 1T HURTS TO HAVE YouR
DESIRE SEEM So CASUALLY REJECTED WHEN 1T BURNSG so HoT IT consymes Yo, WHEN THE
WOLE DRAWS ME THE MAP fRom HER CORNER  BECAVSE 'M STARING (NTO A GIANT MIRROR
WHERE You ALt MY PART WHILE THE WolLf STANDS IN £6R You  BECAUSE (1 1S VTTERLY \\\\\‘%\s
IN COMPREHENSIBLE To ME THAT ANYGNE coulD SEE YOv, $MELL YOU TouCH YOU , WAN :,,///g
You, HAVE You AND NOT BURN. NOT ACHE  nNOT YEARN  NOT nNEED  NOT THRUM WITH A

THE VIBRATION 0f THE (HoRO fROM THE mIND To THE HEART TO THE PIT 0f THe ‘

STOMACH,

////,4 BUT THEN | HAVE To ADMIT To MySELY THAT THERE ARE PEGPLE IN MY (IfE Wio
= Look AT ME AND YoU AND vs AND wonDER THE SAME. AND LIKE Yoy I'VE BEEN
UNABLE  To WALK AWAY AS (onG AS THERE WHRERE STILL SCRAPS FALLIN b FROM THE
TABLE . | WANTED So DESPERATELY To siT ACROSS fROM You. ('WE BEEW So
TERRIFIED 0f LosiNG EVERYTHING . HAVING oNLY YOUR \MPRINT N THE Moss WHERE You
LAST SLEPT AND THE ECHOES 0of YouR SINGLING. | WAS (ONCEITED AND THOUGHT | Could BE
AT YouR LEFT SIDE AT THE TARLE. YOUR LEFT HAND MAN THEN MAYBE JUST NEAR THE ToP
/\\_ THEN JusT AT THE TABLE. ( OIDN'T REAUIZE 1T WAS So FULL, So MANY BoDIES (RAMMED
oNTo BENCHES AND cLINGING To ¢HAIRS. IT Took A DEATH fok ME To SEE I(T.
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