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At last I stand near the mountain of the fates.

All around like stormclouds

crowd formless beings, creatures of the twilight,

black-winged,

phosphorous-eyed.

Shall I stay ? Shall I go ? The road lies dark.

If I stay peacefully here at the foot of the mountain,

then no one will touch me.

[…]

Karin Boye, WALPURGIS NIGHT, 1935.
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THE BLACK GLOBES

It was first thought to be some kind of cosmic phenomenon. As if our solar system had drifted into an unknown part of the galaxy where there were processes as yet unmapped by human science. The black globes appeared to follow rules and regularities that transcended those of nature or chance. Occasionally, they were seen moving in formation, patiently gliding through the landscape from one place to another.

As if they were following a plan of action.
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One summer when we were young, I caught a small snake. I carried it around in a clear plastic container where I had placed some stones and a few fern leaves. When I opened the container to show Matt the snake, he promptly reached his hand in, grabbed the snake and ran away. But he hadn’t gone further than a few meters when he gave a panicked scream. The snake had broken in the middle. The front part with the head disappeared under the house and the back part stayed writhing in a small bloody pool in my big brother’s palm. Repulsed, he tossed it aside.

I later learned that it hadn’t been a snake at all but a slow-worm, a creature that lacks legs and that has the ability to shed its tail. It is a defense mechanism. It is called autotomy. The slow-worm couldn’t compete with my brother’s intelligence or strength but it could save its life by doing something completely unexpected and unthinkable: perform an act of violence against itself and mutilate its own body.

That was how it managed to escape.
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Tomorrow the punishment will be meted out. The chord that is wrapped around my neck will have been boiled in order to minimize any potential elasticity and the part that forms the noose will be smeared with paraffin. It will be a large ceremony with many participants. Everyone will see it. The public part of the punishment has great significance. Deterrence has always been an important part of this project. I understand that they don’t believe my story. I mean, his head is severed. And I’m assuming they saw the symbol on the knife.

As far as guilt is concerned, I am brimming with it. Honestly speaking, I don’t think it matters very much anymore. I can hardly understand what happened myself. The past few weeks have blurred together in my head. When did things start to go wrong ?

I am so tired. Let me think back.

Yes, Charlie.
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Charlie was a child who acted out.

The Kungshall school system doesn’t have the resources for such a child. I can understand that.
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