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      Long Past Time

      

      Louisa gripped the coffee mug tightly as she navigated her way through the still unpacked boxes and opened the door to the Combination studio/sunroom/sealed in porch. The roasted scent of coffee wafted up to her nose doing what no aromatherapy could do: comfort, wake up, rich sensual flavor, focus. It mingled with the ever present oils and solvents of her studio. She flipped the fan on.

      Clutching the top of her sage colored bathrobe shut, she stared at the easel. There sat her latest painting. A scene of the lake that she’d integrate into the next holo to send out to her subscribers. But it needed a little more work.

      Her breath hovered in the air for a moment before dissipating and she shivered from the cold. It was seven and she could see the sun just beginning to rise. Winter would be here soon. She really should shell out some bucks and get the place wired instead of relying on solar, a generator and firewood.

      When she fled Seattle last year, just after Elliot died she came here. Chopping wood, raising most of her own produce and solitude had been what she needed then to grieve and heal.

      What is was doing for her now, Louisa wasn’t so sure about. She felt alone, lonely and too often, just plain bored.

      She didn’t know if she could handle another winter of waist deep snow. Still, she wasn’t ready to return to civilization, so much had changed when the Unity took over Earth.

      The influx of aliens from member planets of the Unity had made everything so complicated. It was possible for one group to be pleased and another to be offended by the same action. She couldn’t keep everything straight. The Tolpians wanted rules and regulations while the Catalpans could only function under less structure. The Sinosians were offended by any human who wouldn’t greet them with a hug, whereas the Duveilians didn’t ever want to be touched. Living out here was so much simpler.

      A deep-throated ‘rowl’ sounded at her feet as one of the cats rubbed around her legs.

      “Hey Marbles. You weren’t too happy last winter with all that snow either, were you?”

      The marbled yellow male rushed out the exterior cat door, chased by a streak of black. Nikka. Louisa had installed an outside cat door for the studio as well as another to let them pass from that room into the main part of the house. She didn’t usually heat the studio and usually left her door to the room closed. And it was cold in there during the winter with all that glass.

      Louisa sipped her coffee, rolling the intense flavor around in her mouth. Today her agent was coming with a group of clients who wanted to rent the guest cabins and spend some time with her. She’d told Jameson that one week was the most they could stay. She could stand anyone. For a week.

      The cabins had been on the property when she bought it. An old motel with log cabins and a slightly larger log house where the owner lived. Which was now her. The old owner retired and moved away. Louisa spent most of Elliot’s life insurance money to have everything renovated and updated slightly, and then moved in. Out here in the wilderness. She’d hoped her friends would come to visit. But they hadn’t been able to make it. None of them. Now she wasn’t sure if she had any friends.

      She loved her cats, but they didn’t make for great conversation. That’s what she missed about losing Elliot and her friends the most. So she’d finally conceded to Jameson’s request to participate in his art tourism program. Her first guests would be here in a couple of hours. Time to clean up a little.

      She shot a message to Terri, to make sure food would be delivered three times a day, and that Jameson had forwarded the guests food preferences to her. She contacted Sarah to make sure bedding and laundry would be taken care of and the cabins cleaned.

      Then Louisa carried all the boxes into her spare bedroom. The pile stood as high as her head, four boxes square. Did she really need all this stuff? Clearly she hadn’t used it in a year, just opening a box and rummaging through it trying to find something. She still hadn’t found her favorite tank top and now winter was closing in.

      She’d moved into the house, set up her painting supplies and thrown herself into her work. Trying to paint out her grief. Those first several paintings had been full of anger and darkness. At losing Elliot. At his long drawn out death from the poisons that humans had been polluting Earth with for a couple hundred years. Of course they affected everyone, but especially those who weren’t wealthy. And two artists who made a good living weren’t wealthy enough to buy the purest water and the purest food and the purest environment in which to live.

      Gradually her paintings became filled with life again. Jameson suggested she turn them into holos for people to cover walls with, giving them art and at least a small connection to nature. As Louisa did, the market for her work exploded. And within the last few months her bank account had as well. She found herself suddenly rich. Since she didn’t trust the money would last and didn’t know what to do with it anyway, Louisa stashed it all away.
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