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Once again, I stayed up too late.

I was looking out the window, staring at elephants, shimmering ships, and gold-leafed
gardens. When my father yanked open the door to my bedroom, he told me it was late,
that I had to go to sleep. Like all other children did.

The window could lose its magic when you gaze at it for too long

After my shower, I drew with my air-dried finger on the misty mirror. I tried to bring
back the elephant I saw in the window. My mother heard the movement of dry skin
on wet glass. She told me to stop, she said it leaves marks.

- Deep down I knew I would tell the same thing to my children, because it does leave
marks. Although it’s different, when you’re the one leaving them. -

When the sun showed, we visited the zoo.

I thought about how much better it would be, if all the animals roamed free.

- I'let my dog roam freely in the garden, during the day -

“It would feel more real, more true, lively,” I said. My father told me then that we’d
never get to see it because we wouldn’t ever go. It wouldn’t be a zoo anymore.

Freedom 1s looking for glistening gemstones on coarse concrete/squalid soil, tucking it
away in your pocket to build a miniature dam in an abandoned creek.
(Real freedom is breaking that dam and letting the current flow free).



