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"The ashes blew straight up," repeated Sonam
quietly, "as if they were caught in a vortex. There is no clearer
sign than that."

The wind was whispering softly as the
committee of High Lamas meditated on the shores of the lake. Sonam
should have been relaxing into that meditation along with the rest
of the committee, but his thoughts were restless, colored with
anxiety. No, it was more than anxiety: it was dread.

"Yes," replied Yonten sadly, sitting
cross-legged to his left and equally failing to meditate. "It was
only a matter of time."

"And the Oracle couldn't get any clear sense
of him here on Earth," Sonam continued, the words slipping from the
corner of his mouth.
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