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I conceived The Tale of Indigo in Aurora while I was out on regular walks. I lived on the east side of town—west of Bayview. I was keenly aware of the drudgery of walking through all the parking lots in the plazas along Bayview and how they were not properly connected for pedestrians—walkers—like myself. This concrete jungle was designed for cars.

I turned my imagination to making my environment whatever I wanted it to be. I decided it should be a sea and my house was perched on the edge of a wonderful beach.

So far so good. On another walk after meeting someone who would become significant for a while, the poem transformed into a love song. That summer, I visited Rio de Janiero. Wildfires were consuming forests in Europe and Canada's west, floods were overtaking properties at waters' edges, and hurricanes ripped apart the American southeast. In Rio, rain was flooding streets and saturating the mountainsides, creating landslides. On and on it went and continues, flooding and wildfires competing for worst-case scenarios of devastation.

During the past few years, 2020 to the present, a pandemic has raged, directly attacking humans in the War of the Pathogens. The world has become unhinged. The craziness of the cynics is a rabble that continues to grow in volume but not value. The ones who know the least seem to shout the most and the loudest. I hope this isn't the way our history ends. 

Our ending may well be marked by the discovery of our beginning, thanks to the new James Webb telescope that now peers further into the universe—and further into the past—than ever before. The notion that humankind was created by God—a human idea—grows considerably cold in the nether reaches of space. People within faith-based communities still hold dearly onto such beliefs. People need something to believe in.

The Tale of Indigo takes us to that imaginary place where science is yet unborn and myth and legend are possible—if not needed—to explain the mysteries of our world.

The Tale of Indigo compresses the story of our creation and the long history of human existence on earth. How did we get here? Where do we stand now? What is in our future? Take it all in, in one big gulp. 
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