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The deep blue of the sky was slowly turning into warmer shades, and with the smooth transition, Ara felt the remaining drops of water absorb into her skin. The slight vapor of the afternoon heat caressed her body while she stood at the edge of the river, just experiencing earth. Even though she’d been here for a couple of weeks already, this planet’s temperature remained foreign to her. During the day the temperature rose and rose, to limits that made her feel dazed and unfocused, and she had to find seating somewhere to rest. The changes hadn’t proved to be fatal yet, so she was adjusting, replacing negative emotions with curiosity, and cataloging the temperature as a soft contrast to her planet, Vireen. 

Her home was loyal to a single season. Vireen was always cool, its air dry and crisp, untouched by fluctuation. Wide stretches of flat dunes and shimmering waters seemed to breathe in perfect rhythm throughout most of her life. And it has always given her a sense of peace, of belonging. Even its colors reflected that stillness: soft iridescences tones throughout the moonline that alternated between amongst them, as if conversing with one another. 

Earth was something else entirely. It felt like a thousand small worlds stitched together, each one bleeding into the next—humid and dry, desolate and lush, serene one moment and dangerous the next. But above all, it was inviting. Where Vireen held you still, made you contemplate the vastness from afar, Earth pulled you to it. It drew you forward, deeper, restless, across endless shifting layers. It was no wonder Laric had chosen this planet to hide in. From the moment she dropped into its gravity, Earth had been calling her—in scents, in colors, in the unspoken language of every living thing.All that remained was to find him.
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