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EOS






It was late. And it was cold.

Janna gazed through the window of the
almost empty tram, staring at the luminous walls flashing by. Her
face reflected the emptiness in her eyes. From time to time, the
vehicle stopped. Usually to drop off people, never to pick
passengers. She would look up, only to immediately look away, again
searching her own reflection with her brown eyes. The tram moved
on, her gaze softened, her eyes blank. The shrill light of the
underground gave way to dark streets and houses. Snowy rain swirled
on the windows. The drops ran down like rays in distorted lines.
The light from the street lanterns added sparkles to the colourless
water.

Something stirred. Lines drew blinking
eyes. Her cry of fear was smothered by the sound of a speeding,
honking vehicle. Quickly she peeped to the empty aisle and back to
the cold window on her left. There was only darkness, surrounded by
neon light. No eyes, only lines of water.

A few minutes later, she managed
to dismount and rushed to her car. The rain poured down on her like spit-out
hail, her dark brown hair drooping on her back. She got into her
car and drove off. The warmth of the radiator cleared condensation
until one word became visible: EOS. A vague memory surfaced and
disappeared. She swallowed.

‘I’m just tired and my
imagination tricks me’, Janna said to herself as she looked in the
rear-view mirror. Using her hands, she wiped away the remains of
the steam and began a long, cautious drive home. Exhausted she
curled up in bed.
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