
Chapter 1

A Conundrum Of Memory

Can you believe that two people only

take aweek togo fromstrangers tobosom friends?

Twomonths ago,morningdewwas still hang‐

ingon the sprouts, andabuswasbeside a school.

The studentswere skylarking. Amidst the laugh‐

ter, the bus started, and the tree trunks slowly

fell backward. There was a lady who was dis‐

tinct from others. She clung in the second row
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