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[image: ]At midnight, the mobile phone suddenly rang. Half- asleep, I answered the call...

Hello? This is “Marlina”, the mermaid speaking. You are a good writer. I’ve enjoyed reading your work very much. In the morning, I will send a patch of cloud — ride it and come over. A guard will accompany you to bring you here. The rest we’ll discuss in person. “Good night.” Sleep fled like lightning into the darkness of the night. I sat up in a rush. I frantically searched the call register on my phone. There was no number in the received calls list. What a strange situation! A mermaid calls to say she’s impressed by my writing. She’ll send a cloud to bring me

to her? Hah! Do people even dream such things?
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[image: ]Morning came.

Slowly, the sun of the day began to rise above the horizon. The haze in my mind just wouldn’t clear.

The morning hours passed in a state of hesitation and confusion.

Without realizing it, my eyes kept drifting toward the sky. I kept remembering that phone call.

I got ready for college and stepped out the door. "Damn! I forgot to take the file!"

From outside, I called out to my mother, “Mammy, can you please hand me my clear bag?”

Again, without realizing it, my gaze drifted toward the sky. What’s this?

Oh! A patch of cloud was rushing toward me at high speed! In the blink of an eye, as soon as it hovered above my head,

my body lifted off the ground, motionless, soaring into the air.

Within moments, I saw myself standing on the surface of a dense cloud.

From one side of the cloud, an invisible voice floated in: “Look to the left, sir.”

[image: ]“A seat has been arranged for you. Please go and take it.”






















[image: ]As soon as I looked, I saw a strange legless chair floating in the air. I approached it cautiously. I ran my hand over it, but felt nothing. Yet again, a voice spoke...

“Please have a seat, sir. Even if you can’t feel it with your hands, you won’t fall. It’s specially made for you, after all.”

Despite my disbelief, I sat down. And truly, I didn’t fall. I could clearly see that I was sitting above the clouds, gently floating in the void. A deep sense of joy filled me, but my mind gave no response to such an unreal experience.

As I turned my gaze forward, my sight was blocked by some solid object. I began to scan it from the bottom upward. At about 30 feet above, I saw two eyes the size



OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image027.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image014.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/image025.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/image004.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/image007.png





