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chapter one

i was only trying to name a company. that’s the whole
truth of how it started. i think about that a lot now —
how the door didn’t look like a door. how nothing
that mattered ever introduced itself as something that
would matter. you can’t plan for that. you can only
stay a little more open than is comfortable.

a  t h o u g h t  t o  s i t  w i t h .  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  p a g e  i s  y o u r s .


