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Doors open and doors close, the train rumbles into the underworld with an unnatural howl. All around me are the lifeless souls of people rushing from one place to another with their eyes downcast or staring at screens. I look at my own reflection as I wait for my own train, my eyes dark like obsidian.

Flashes of colour dance through my mind like crystalline stars, the tails in their wake full of fragmented dreams that slowly weave together: taking me back to a different world, a different time.

A black butterfly flutters around me with flashes of indigo as it catches the sunlight on its wings. A king watches the world from a gilded throne as my lover stands above me with a silver blade in one hand. The fresh, red lacquered timbers of a palace tower around us, and a crowd of people with vacant expressions press between the columns in brightly coloured robes.

My heart stops beating as a single drop of blood splashes to the ground, and finally she looks into my eyes. I reach out my hand and draw her close, entranced by her glowing eyes full of magic and secrets as our souls ignore the rules. Her lips press against mine and I find the crystal bead tucked beneath her tongue. The sky flashes around us and the earth thunders as we fall deeper into each other, intoxicated by our dreams with nothing to hold on to but each other; whispering over and over: I am yours, and you are mine.

She called me from my reverie, back to the subterranean world and crowds of soulless people rushing through the city depths. She came towards me like a storm, the only other person who didn’t have their gaze upon the ground. My soul shudders as she passes so close to me I could reach out and take her hand. A sense of déjà vu as my train arrives at the station.

I turn to follow her, but she has already vanished as the currents of the underground sweep up around me. I want to tell her: I’m still here.


