THE NEXT DAY

Let's pretend thelasttlmelfgl:

was ;Ssr:t last week, that it felt
like moonlight in my skin. Let’s J__
the next day I wentback
into the woods and found a bor
and spiders still moving in th
Let’s say the longleaf pines
the fraser fir withstood threats

of hands and th:eatsofan; ,;. 3 ,_r'
and so the Weller's salamander
and themckgnomehd\en made

a home there, the spr
spider could bend “&W
like women bending at the
to touch in thanks the gra:
hems of God. Let’s pretend
need a glass of wine. I dor
a wet throat to SGYI' oli
my sons will walk to the
and home ﬂ‘\rﬂugh the
bEIOngs in the bmte
ofaboxmm-
Wsm&m







