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®. Mrs. C could be described as “generic * Komepne you axe :-NhAeaI$- TT: 10 would not bother looking twice at, irrelevant. Imagine a generic office, her
little cubicle, her little world and litdle, ordinary IfYe. But Mirs. C has had enough. Every day the same loop, she gets out of her car,
that she cannot escape, primarily because she is one of them. Her litde life
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often waiting, seething with rage for those little marionéttes
BATL S,3T 3T ST styy dull one-

does not have meaning, it doesn’t extend to her cubicle, her bedroom apartment that she barely inhabits anymore. And this is
where Mrs. C tries to break free from the ordinary - her 3T 396 3,uop nok 'ou primary habitat now being her car, an old Ford, cushioned seats and some
empty takeout boxes. Mrs. C and her vehicle are :-egegﬁﬁqa/wl_ GT:TO inseparable. She eats here in her Junch break to flee the grey break room and
Brendas chit-chats about her obese cats. Mrs. C withdraws » herself more and more from whatever little social life she once had. Her car
and her morphing together as plants do when reclaiming a umo InoA uo Butaq was inhabited by humans. Is she much more than a
mushroom stuck to her steering wheel where she eats, noge peq 0s s,3eym From the outside, it doesn’t seem unusual - just another
woman in her mid-thirties who has let herself go.Why JT U3A3 puB SSAUT]dU0Y shotld anyone care as it is she who did this to herself? Not even enough to
occupy a space that can barely be called a space. The dirty 1enba 3,usaop auoye little Ford with the little grey Jady inside the empty car park was anything
more than a grease smear on a lense. And as no one was butaq ¢mou STY3} YjTM given any thought tg Mrs. C. and no one called anyway and at work she was
obviously replaceable. She vanished, like a wilting flower. op 03} 3aAey poH saop She didn’t disappear but she was purely not there.
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. ¢ = o g <HBINg and approac N %
Noam Chomsk *ox an empty black box ST HUTyl I SSautrlauo) first time on carth too, expand proaching our parents when we have
Y L’,rowl msky¥, that when we are minors sTyy ‘3T ST A11Eax Some of us carry in hr‘gclr‘;: S our interpersonal connections but also
bkt up in, gnd the relationships we sTyy 'styy adeosa e fill the black box ifsid orfl'mts' n."d smaller. There is a theory by
;:hi;fi \“ morc of a black hole that can ued> T HUTYy3 3,uop I1 form along the way. Bult “el o' ll: With the love we receive, the culture
convcrnti(:)“ were filled with so much? By 'Juagas4Tp s1294 styy SWallow entities? When d‘i‘dn“-: .ack bo’,‘ ever be filled or is it as The Void
pcrﬂpcc‘;iw x:n- we can access the traumha that :-000£6nqan01- Go:Te 90ing the work respecting ouL Eop t;)'mg to fill our black box, that the
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®XK. Mary came to visit her aunt Sarah every autumn in San SMouy KT],EYI;,D‘eqz p; zu Jose. A grand house constantly under construction where she used to
% there were, as it seemed, never-ending ways to get lost. No matter

run through corridors, hiding behind stairwells. And
how lmn\zr’(imcs you took tlf,c same path, you never SIEL ORISR AR RO returned the same way you came from. What once had been excitin
ath, y 1,u0Q ipo g ame way you came .Wha ¢ had been e g
to her as a child was now not much more than a faint Bu Sl g B memory, something you store in the back of your mind, hidden in a
box. As the years passed, Mary did not give much twf: h;;g: Jj“F B.I?l.m thought to er aunt, only when a letter m‘riw.:d stating that she had
passed and the unfinished house inherited by her. As the = S saying goes: "Curiosity killed the cat". What would it be like to
return to a place that only holds onto a small part that ‘qe once was her, another version of who she has become? The house
seemed, not per se, bigger but larger and deeper as ifthe jyem 3 uop T ¢ST aae:i windows had sunken into hollow eye sockets. Going into the house,
Mary knew she would not be the same. Entering this . Se relic of the past opened up tunnels and paths that had lon been
closed. Certain doors should not be reopened o they ut Hll}zssg::azlpﬁlnlog may never I‘:t youp out :\g:l};ll. Some shadz\\s that &reep in %he dark do
not need further exploring. Following the maze ofold sfem_unuTuTu Burngofq memories intertwined within the house, a space where stairs lead
nowhere, rooms are suddenly closed off, and some . F ¥ doors only contain brick walls behind them. Poor little Mary started
» ) o, SN J04 2Id n ; av :
to lose her head. What began as a whisper became a —qen3oe : leq::" 2 1 g.xla(l screeching of tangled-up voices that did not want to stay hidden in
dark cabinets. Chanting to Mary to follow them further woxs :)5 031 a8 Mo:j and further up. Until there was no higher to go because if you are
already at the top you can only go down... S,aq3Y3 AT L{ea}
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“if you saw her now, why, you'd hardly recognise her.

Mr Conroy had returned to the topic of his wife and her absence that evening at the
Drained. Absolutely drained by the blasted things, why, she’s half the woman that rolled

hands of the plague of mosquitoes,

" Unbidden the image of Aunt Phyllis returned to Grace’s mind — bleating
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removing his finger at

the top Rnuckle where it

had been gripping the door
frame with earnest pressure.
Wanting to leave, and being
embarrassed about having to
ask for his finger tip back, he
hesitated a long while at the
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door before resolving to leave
it there. No mention was ever

made of her having found

her own thighs and greedily sinking their probosci into her flesh and drinking her blood
and that come tomorrow night it would be her writhing and pleading in bed, her own

nightdress pulled up to her stomach as the handmaids worked at oiling her own
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