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Deft hands tear at fragile







A thousand people watch the dirt
fly on its journey and bow their
heads in silence.
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Thirty miles to the Eternal
Mansion.
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" Fhe steel hatch opened and |
Leonard stepped out of the
cylinder and into'tA@Brightwhite

nothingness, then Ity | ediately

tripped over a leather atchel
and face-planteds /
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The horse moved along
i rivers, into forests, past
LS ditches full of mud,
¥ ard buildings in the
sjstance glinting Jode}







Gotta love the
minibar.
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i The engineefyawns.
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