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  For Lucie
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  You were the anchor for my balloon,

  as One with Our Mother Earth,

  so genuine, so real, so true,

  oh, so remarkably…


  …unimaginable.


  
    
      
        
      
    

  


  


  Prologue
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  Hmmm…


  Do you know what I’dlike to do? I’dlike to just sit with you in a room somewhere and share in a quiet moment of your time—


  Oh.


  How silly of me, no…


  


  I’d love to be with you in springtime by the shore of a misty pond, sitting on a log as a choir of crickets and frogs performs our sunrise ceremony, watching a loon yonder beckoning its mate through the cottony wisps, as they all drift silently over the mirrored landscape. I’dlove to just sit there with you until the first ray of dawn breaks suddenly through on the horizon, alighting upon your face only to reveal the twilight that remains forever a-twinkling in your eyes, betraying your wondrous secret so sublime.


  I think the Gods would then surely look from the Heavens upon you and confess the divinity of your Soul, declaring your Spirit more beautiful than she of Troy, for whom not a mere Agamemnon would they command to launch a thousand ships, but for you, MyFriend, would they summon hither a distant star, to bequeath an eternal rainbow unto your world, to bestow joy and hope upon your dreariest day, and be a guide for me, forever returning me to you in this life, and every lifetime to come.


  I would love to just sit there with you, hold your hand in mine and listen to the world just being around us, just as we are… just sit there…
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  Epistyll to ane

  Imagenarie Frende


  by

  Roanalde Kosterius

  (1523)
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    A Chronnickall

    Eingli±hyd from they Originall Coreƒpondaunce
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  Prologus


  


  Hwm...


  Doy¥ ye kno whot I woold lykke to do? I woold lykke to iu¥ ƒett whythe ye in a roome ƒwmwher and ¬ar in a qwiett moment of yowr tyme —


  Auhgh.


  Hauw ƒyllie of mea, no...


  [image: I]woold lo¤e to by whythe thee in ƒpryngetyme bij they ¬oore of a my¥ie ponde, ƒettynge on a logge as a qwere of crikkets and frogges perfoorms howr ƒunry±e cerimonie, wachynge a loone yownder beckonynge ytts mate throgh they cotonnie wi±ps, as the aull dri¤t ƒilauntly ower they mirrooryd landƒcaype. I woold lo¤e to iu¥ ƒett thar whythe thee vntell they for¥ raye of daune breks ƒodenlie throgh on they hory±on, alytteynge vpponne thy faic oonlie to reuyle they twylytte that remaynes forewyr a-twynkellynge in thyne yees, betrayynge thy wondrouƒe ƒecrett ƒo ƒoblyme.


  I thynke they Goods woold thenne ƒewyrly lok from they Heuyns vpponne thee and confeƒs they diuoynitie of thy Sawle, declerynge thy Spirite moare buityfoll then ¬ee of Troi, for home nowth a mire Aggamemnon woold the commaund to launch a thouƒant ¬eppes, bwt for thee, My Frende, woold the ƒummon hidder a di¥aunt ¥erre, to beqwithe ane eternall raynbowe vnto thy worlld, to bi¥ow ioy and hoope vpponne thy dririe¥ daye, and by a guyde for mea, forewyr retornynge mea to thee in thes lyfe, and euere lyfetyme to cwm.


  I woold lo¤e to iu¥ ƒett thar whythe thee, houlde thyne hande in myn and ly¥yn to they worlld iu¥ byin arount ws, iu¥ as whe er... iu¥ ƒett thar...
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