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A slow moan in the trees. The 
monstrosities that they are have 
lasted through the eons, before I 
was here, before Gunner, and sure 
to be after.

I think I know what I'm supposed to be 
doing. I got think about putting each 
foot in front of its predecessor. I 
never know where I'll end up. It's like 
falling asleep behind the wheel.

It's like a lot of things I don't readily have the words for. Maybe it's 
like dying slowly, or maybe it's living too fast to understand.
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