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      I hated winter. And today was only the first day. I rushed through the downpour, my raincoat trapping in too much heat. Unzipping it, my face felt flushed. The streets filled with crowds in the dusky light. I pulled out my phone to check the time. Only 4:15 in the afternoon.

      I ran for the bus, an express which would get me home on time, the doors slapped shut and it pulled away. I’d missed it by half a block. Damn. Stomping my foot, only succeeded in splashing cold water up my pant's legs.

      Still, I stomped again, wishing I had a life. The universe didn’t seem to feel I needed one. I disagreed.

      I plunked down on the empty bench inside the bus stop, by the Pergola, pushing the dripping hair out of my eyes. Taking deep breaths, I tried to come up with a viable option. Going on a blind date in my sweaty clothes and heavy field boots wasn’t one of them. I’d had a rare on-site visit today and was covered with mud.

      Buying new clothes and going straight to the restaurant? No, too broke.

      Taking the next bus home, changing and then driving to the restaurant. Getting there late? No, he’d think I stood him up and would already have left.

      Going a couple streets over, grabbing the #43 bus and walking a few blocks farther on the other end? No guarantee that would give me any more time.

      It might even be worse.

      Why the hell had my boss chosen this afternoon to have another pain in the ass staff meeting? Which, of course, ran overtime. It must be a plot so I’d never have a chance at having anything resembling a real life. Or a love life. I already worked sixty hours a week. Wasn’t that enough?

      Maybe it was time to start my own landscaping business, instead of working for somebody else. It would pay a lot less, but I just wanted to make beautiful gardens. And have time for a lover. And friends. When was the last time I saw my friends? Did I even have any left?

      A stocky middle-aged, bald man carrying an umbrella and wearing a striped purple and red coat walked past me. At first I didn't realize what was peculiar about him. It was raining beneath his umbrella. I shook my head, thinking maybe I was just tired and seeing things. When I looked for him again, he had vanished into the crowds.

      Sighing, I pulled out my phone again and scrolled down to find the contact info for my date. The call went to voicemail. I left a message, explaining my problem. Telling him I’d head for home and change and to call if that didn’t work. I didn't want it to seem like I was trying to get out of a blind date before we even met.

      People ran past, some with umbrellas, some with newspapers over their heads, some bravely facing the downpour. The deluge only got worse.

      Rain no longer went down the street drains, water puddled everywhere, changing streets into small lakes. It had rained for a record forty-four days straight so far. There was no sign it would ever stop.

      My sweat had turned cold and I zipped my raincoat up again. The constant showers didn’t seem to affect the Christmas shoppers. Pioneer Square was lit up, bright and cheery, in a gray, drizzly sort of way. Filled with people carrying shopping bags and trying to get home at rush hour. Restaurants and bars looked packed.

      A few feet away, a man leaned against one of the larger street trees. His eyes were closed and he seemed to be enjoying the rain pouring down his face. He looked as if he belonged somewhere else, not in the middle of a city, maybe in the woods. Calmness radiated from him like a single candle in the center of chaos. I could almost feel his serenity spreading to me.

      The next bus pulled up and I got on, almost reluctantly. I sat halfway back near the window. The dim light inside made it difficult to see outside. I looked, but couldn’t tell if he was still there. Pulling out my phone, I checked for a message or text or email. Nothing. so I pulled a tattered copy of The Botany of Desire from my bag and settled in for the ride.

      Just before the Fremont Bridge, the bus stopped.

      The driver came on the loudspeaker and said, “Ladies & Gentlemen, the road is flooded. I can’t go any further. Traffic is stuck all around us. I’ll see what I can find out about the situation.”

      Damn. I should have just left the meeting and taken the express. It went a different route over a higher bridge and wouldn’t be stuck here. How could the road be flooded anyway? There wasn’t that much rain.






OEBPS/images/abreathfromelsewhere55x85.jpg
S

:\:n,;‘;rm‘“’ i
BN

S

here





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


