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[ end’ bas it Salaming was born in a group of pe (¢ ted with chains in a cave’ in North Cyprus.
ng[aminw kest c{mwin‘g in her’ em:l}/  years thes i lamingted. ciré’ 55afe5 on ¢ wall, that Looked (ifie
fuxury lighe gu[&, ot fallen Sars om country Gide's Gummer” ky. Salamina was convinced, she' bad
emories before’ she’ was born; she’ remembers Sfaring at ber e[@ Goulmates waiting to b boyn in
I;rogue' @[e’ wooden waiting room. tiad? ambient bell Gounds and 1?%' rgtﬁmim%f f[oating
in the’ room., th (faré[aﬁ giﬁe’ diamonds created from. the reflehion of the’ Gun on a Mediterrancan
beach. « Her’ firsf  years in the’ cave’ were cmiserable but comfortable, She sharved e cave with
15 fﬁsonm. Even 3f she’ didn’t know better”, [iving in a cave with other” prisoners fe[t [ike’ a shit show;
their’ Strange moods Gwings, their” deluded theories that Led nowber?, tgz;’ rotesque’ aromas.
S}ge’ underitoods them. and, loved them., but Gometimes their” bopeless enen fg[t [ike’ an endless, intrusive
rungination. CThere were’ cmoments of conneffion and shared Zve’, which Salamina deeply cherished. «
r}Zar’ drive and, ferocious energy shimmered. in ber orange brown eyes. CThis cmade ¢ other” prisoners
envy ber’, @ Her’ parents whe ﬁmnge.t}/ not in the group, she’ bad, 1o idew bow she' 4ot there, the’ others
c{iz ’t bnow either”, CThere was this cou£[e’ chained next to ber’, & cman and, 4 woman in their’ 40’
tﬁfy conf?cmt.[y shouted, and, were attac ing Salamina, over’ breadcrumbs, over” petty t‘ﬁings ~ dnof?.l}/

Trista Japista

blamed. ber for’ their’ emisfortune’. Salaminw pretended. tﬁ_e)f didn’t exilt; she felt everyones’s enetyy in
a gtfemamm[ way, she' had, to frota‘? 5:3:5&/}20% the Mer’ ash ones. € Once’ in g, whi Girg would
fly in the cave, c‘bj would, come in and, Ging 1talian Operw on4ss Gometimes tﬁ_ey dmg 0 oetiml:éf
at th Jmecft ke’ Dhilbarmonic icons with their’ G a&g e[egant ctovements and, s chedelic colors on
their’ black, purple feathers. Salamina Loved them., she’ knew _]uaf? fooking at them, ?g;t there' is a ay
out, there was an adventure waiting for” ber’. « she' knew she’ bad to follow the Gids, but she felt Go
decply judged. every time' she' discussed. this idea with e’ others, they emade’ ber” feel (ike' a delusiong[
brat; unsatisfied. with everything ~ a part ﬁ[ ber agreed, but she' also believed. in ber intuition. « All e
soners couldl Gee' was tois cmassive wall, with refleSfions and shadows from. the outside world, th
couldn’t Gee anything outside’ the’ cave'. « Salaming decided. to Sollow thé birds; she SFarved. berself ﬁ?‘/’
days in order’ to make ber feet slimmer’, she' knew she’ bad to slip out of the’ chain as Goon as possible
as ber” foot was growing every day ~ sbe was already 7 years ol « She' pissed on berself to attralf
the’ birds belp, the 5ir:?; came’ over” and, Started. [icx’c)i;tg'g;f foot, With the’ combination of Salamina’s
and, the 5ir§ s Galivw, Salaming’s fot gently sligped. out of the’ chain, she’ then walked. bebind. the wall,
towards the’ [ight, outside’ the’ cave), into the’ world. « To be’ continued.,




