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chapter six

i asked. that was the thing — not what came after, but
that i let myself ask at all. i’d spent so long making
myself small enough to need nothing. it turns out you
can want something plainly, and survive it. you can
even be met there.

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 .


