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Katt turne d her head and lo oke d back at him. Andrew could
re cognize her face even less than b efore, but he b elieve d he could
actually fe el her confusion. She answere d with a bit of hesitation
at �rst and with the almost �ippant tone in which you answer a
known to b e dumb answer to a dumb question. �I felt like it.�

�You put yourself in mortal danger.� Andrew staye d serious.
�Barely�, Katt answere d. �They’ve chase d me lots of times

b efore, but haven’t ever caught me. Other wise I wouldn’t b e
here to save your ne ck.� Her voice got quieter. �They kille d your
friend.�

�Yes�, said Andrew. Suddenly he had trouble ke eping back his
tears. Of course he hadn’t forgotten Nick, but Katt’s words had
fre e d his pain from its prison where his sub conscious had lo cke d
it up. In a fraction of a se cond and against his will the whole
scene playe d out again in his head, but with gruesome pre cision
that didn’t spare him even the smallest detail. He would never
b e able to forget the lo ok in Nick’s eyes when he turne d around
and plummete d into the depths.

�Yes�, he said again. �But b efore he also got one of them.�
Katt abruptly stopp e d causing Andrew to run in to her, making

them b oth stumble. With a start she turne d around to him and
stare d at him.

�What?�
�He shot one of them.�, Andrew rep eate d. �Or at least severely

injure d. And he would have gotten more of them if they had
given him a fair chance. Nick was . . . �, he had to swallow to
suppress the tears, �. . . a go o d man.�

Andrew surprise d himself with how coldly he talke d ab out
the death of a human. And it wasn’t lightly said. He wished in
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Being left alone in the darkness in the middle of an almost com-
pletely destroye d foreign city that had given him neither refuge
nor prote ction from the kidnapping and the plane crash, instead
relentlessly chasing him from one se cond to the next, was almost
more than Andrew could handle. Almost imme diately panic bub-
ble d to the top. It wasn’t completely dark down here, but he
could still only se e two to thre e steps ahead of himself. If he lost
the girl, he probably wouldn’t have a chance at �nding his way
back.

Katt understo o d him though. After ten or �fte en careful steps
through the darkness she sto o d there, waiting for him. Andrew
was counting on her asking him another question, but instead
she just wave d at him and went on in front of him. This time
she didn’t go outside his �eld of view. They to ok mayb e �fty or
sixty more steps when the hallway ende d in front of a massive
concrete wall. Andrew only saw the half-meter height hole that
was in it when they were a few steps away.

�Hurr y!� Katt motione d with a reluctant gesture at the hole
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not only couldn’t quite understand but also se eme d e erie to him.
You could almost think that she could se e in the dark. But she
had probably come this way often enough that she could have
found her way through blindfolde d.

�Where are we going?�, he aske d after a while.
�To the nearest safe place�, answere d Katt. �It isn’t far away.�
Safe place , thought Andrew. Aha. Watever that could be. He

remaine d silent.
Katt’s notion of not far away must have b e en inherently di�er-

ent than his, as he had feare d, b e cause they marche d on through
the dr y sewer for at least another �fte en minutes. Andrew didn’t
ask any further questions � the answers probably would have
depresse d him even more �, instead opting to use the last bit of
strength he had after the signi�cant e�ort of putting one fo ot in
front of the other on obser ving the walls as carefully as he could.
Other than that there hadn’t b e en a drop of water down here for
a long time the sewer was completely normal. Ever y once in a
while a branch that was sometimes close d o� with a ruste d bars
merge d into the one they were walking in. The concrete was
cruste d with the dirt of centuries, but not burnt. The �re hadn’t
reache d down here.

But there was something else. Andrew notice d it earlier when
he walke d into the hall with Nick, and even though he couldn’t
put the fe eling into words, it had always b e en there. Something
was . . . missing.

And then he realize d what it was.
All around him there was only stone and dead metal. In a

place like this there should have b e en mildew, mold and rot, bugs
and spider webs, at least something. But there wasn’t any of that.
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�They haven’t ever done that b efore�, answere d Katt. Then
she yelle d: � Run! �

She sprinte d o� and Andrew realize d after her her �rst couple
of steps how much he had underestimate d her. Katt se eme d to
b e come completely invisible in the weak light of the parking
garage and was not only moving silently, but also as quickly as
a �e eing animal of prey.

One of the men �re d at her. The light blue b olt of light misse d
her by multiple meters and cause d a jet of �re to explo de out of
the wall. Katt starte d running in a zig zag and se eme d to move
in an even more imp ossible way. The next shot misse d her by
even more, but now the others starte d �ring at her as well, and
Andrew had already se en what go o d shots they were. A true
storm of blazing blue light b olts was raining down on the �e eing
girl. The wall that she was heade d towards was already ablaze
and at a dozen places there were sputtering volcano es in the
ground, sp ewing �ames and molten concrete. So oner or later
they had to hit her, no matter how fast she was moving.

Andrew arrive d at a frantic resolution. He didn’t delib erately
do it � there wasn’t enough time to think ab out it, and if there
were enough time he de�nitely wouldn’t have done it �, but
he completely instinctively felt that it was the right thing to do.
Instead of running b ehind Katt in a straight line, he swung a
little to the left and ran as fast as his throbbing kne e allowe d
him to. And dire ctly in the line of �re of their pursuers. Thre e,
four, �ve blindingly bright b olts of light hisse d through the air in
front of him and then the �ring stopp e d as quickly as it starte d.

Andrew swung to the right, mobilize d ever y last bit of strength
he had, and ran after Katt. Just half a dozen steps and she was
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�And this thing was their scout?�, he con�rme d. �Well then
ever ything should b e �ne. I mean it’s dead. You don’t ne e d to
b e scare d that it can alarm its friends.�

�But don’t you understand, Andrew?�, ache d Katt. �If you kill
the scout, at the moment it dies it alarms the rest of them!� She
hurrie dly lo oke d around. �We can only hop e that the are still far
enough away!�

�Nonsense!�, answere d Andrew. �Are you tr ying to tell me
that these critters are telepathic or something?�

�I don’t know what that word means, but it is like that, b elieve
me.�, said Katt. �You don’t know anything! I’m gradually starting
to b elieve that you just fell out of the sky!�

Andrew starte d to answer, but Katt cut him o� with an angr y
gesture. Despite ever ything she had just said she didn’t make
any e�ort to run away, instead closing her eyes and listening
intently with her eyes close d. After a moment of listening with
utter concentration, she no dde d grimly. �They’re coming.�

Andrew also listene d for a moment, but he couldn’t hear a
single thing. Apparently Katt didn’t just have b etter eyes, but
she also had b etter ears. She motione d to the right. �We can still
make it. It isn’t far to the safe space.�

Andrew wante d to turn around, but Katt just sho ok her head
again and to ok a step in the opp osite dire ction. �This way. Come
on.�

Andrew ob eye d, but made an unsure lo ok in the dire ction she
had just p ointe d. �Isn’t the safe place over there?�

�Yeah�, answere d Katt. �But we can’t go that way. Hurr y up.
And b e quiet!�
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taking the death of their squad mate worse than he had thought
and had something sp e cial planne d for him.

Unfortunately they weren’t dumb. His little trick to use his
unexplainable untouchability to prote ct Katt worke d, but the
men had learne d: A salvo of thre e shots misse d them b oth by a
wide margin and hammere d into the ceiling halfway b etwe en
them and the safe place.

This time it came down in almost the entire width, and while
tonnes of dust and burning pie ces of ceiling were raining down,
a se cond salvo hammere d into the sidewall of the hallway and
made it collapse as well. Kicke d up dust and �ames �lle d the
air to the p oint that they could hardly se e any more, and even
though they were twenty or twenty-�ve meters away from it
Andrew could fe el the deadly heat that was emanating from
the glowing ro cks. The men had laid a �re barrier through the
hallway that they couldn’t cross. Just two or thre e more of those
and they would b e trapp e d! If only Nick were here! He would
have known how they could get out of here.

But Nick wasn’t here and the next salvo of dazzling blue light
b olts destroye d the other side of the hallway as well, increasing
the barricade of dust and glowing debris.

The fourth salvo didn’t come.
Andrew to ok four, �ve, six steps b efore he turne d his head.
He thought the it couldn’t have gotten any worse, but of

course he was wrong. It was worse. The men had stopp e d
�ring b e cause they were suddenly fo cuse d on something more
imp ortant: Running.

The ground b ehind them had awoken with glittering life.
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The nausea and pain let up for a moment, but in return Andrew
felt like a newb orn child. He visibly collapse d in on himself and
had to �ght to ke ep his eyes op en.

�Are you okay?�, aske d Katt.
�I don’t know�, answere d Andrew truthfully. Even sp eaking

was hard for him now. The fever that was causing him increasing
discomfort was probably the reason for this whole absurd stor y:
He was laying in a hospital b e d somewhere, had a twenty seven
degre e 1 fever, and was hallucinating all of this nonsense.

�I think they’re gone�, said Katt.
Andrew couldn’t rememb er if any measurable time had passe d

since the last time she had sp oken, but it must have b e en b e cause
when he � with Katt’s help � sto o d up and lo oke d over the
e dge of his cover the plaza was completely empty. The girl
gave him another doubtful lo ok, but didn’t say anything else,
instead continuing on at a pace that he could barely ke ep up with.

1 Celsius
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�We don’t have any of that�, insiste d Andrew. �Other than
that . . . � He shrugge d and lo oke d back at the sky, that was
still completely black and starless. A crazy thought crosse d his
mind: Could it b e, that he had jump e d through time from some
unknown phenomenon? Had he ende d up in a bleak and fear-
inducing future or in some kind of terrible parallel universe?
He thought ab out that p ossibility in earnest for a moment, but
arrive d at the conclusion that the combination of accident vic-
tim/brain damage/nuthouse was much more realistic.

�I think so.�, he said in the end.
Again Katt lo oke d at him for quite a while in a way that he

didn’t want to interpret � even if it se eme d to him that she wasn’t
esp e cially happy ab out his answer. �And how is it . . . there?�, she
aske d with hesitation.

�Its kinda like here�, answere d Andrew. �But completely dif-
ferent.�

Katt se eme d to b e somewhat insulte d, but she didn’t say any-
thing but walke d a little faster so that he had to use what little
strength he had left to ke ep up with her.

In some regards Andrew was right. He ne e de d some time to
clear his thoughts, and Katt would just ask him more questions
that he wouldn’t or couldn’t really answer. There were enough
questions b ouncing around his head that he didn’t have any
answers to. He was strande d in a place that shouldn’t exist, was
followe d by men that �re d at him for no reason with weap ons
that have even less reasons to exist and �ew in helicopters out
of the next centur y, and had almost b e en eaten by monstrosities
that lo oke d like they had b e en create d by Roland Emmerich.

Oh yeah, and just as an aside: Nick was dead.
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A de ep sorrow overcame Andrew as he thought of his friend
� Nick hadn’t b e en anything else. His friend. Mayb e the only
real friend he had ever had. He felt as if he had b etraye d him,
yes, as if he was at fault for what had happ ene d to Nick, and in
a certain sense it was true. If he hadn’t convince d Nick to let
him drive, then mayb e the kidnapp ers wouldn’t have b e en able
to outrun them and hide in the Cessna . . .

Andrew stopp e d that thought short. What-if thoughts
wouldn’t help him further. He didn’t have any choice other
than to ke ep going and to wait and se e what happ ene d.

While he was walking two steps next to and a step b ehind Katt,
he stealthily lo oke d at her probably for the �rst time since they
had met with actual attention. He had to think of the nightmarish
face that he b elieve d he had se en in the factor y hall. So far he
had automatically assume d that it was Katt, but now he realize d
how bitterly unjust that was to her. He corre cte d his estimate of
her age down by at least one year, mayb e two. And he notice d
something else that so far he hadn’t thought was p ossible, but
also confuse d him a lot: He suddenly saw how pretty Katt was.
Even hunger and lifelong hardships that emaciate d her to the
p oint of almost b eing a caricature, her natural elegance and grace
hadn’t b e en a�e cte d.

�We’re almost there.�
Katt raise d her hand, and as Andrew followe d her gesture, he

saw that they had passe d the burning building a long time ago.
In front of them was another blo ck of ruins and b ehind that he
re cognize d an unswer ving line of darkness that divide d the city
in two halves. The river, that Katt had b e en talking ab out? He
trie d to discern what was on the other side, but he couldn’t work
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it out. The ruine d city se eme d to continue there, but he couldn’t
really se e anything other than more shadows. There were no
signs of the day that it se eme d to b e on the other side as far as
he could se e.

A sharp pain shot through the back of his head. At the last
moment Andrew suppresse d a yelp of pain, breathe d in de eply
and held on to the mad hop e that it was just happ enstance and
that it would go away so on. Instead of that it slowly spread out
like a spider web of white-hot threads, and after a few se conds
his old friends nausea and dizziness adde d themselves to the mix.
He didn’t have much time.

Katt se eme d to fe el how he was doing b e cause she quickene d
her pace, and Andrew trotte d after her until they had reache d
the line of solid blackness that separate d the city of ruins. By
now he was in such a state that he would have stumble d right
into the abyss had Katt not held him back at the last moment.

�What. . . ?�, he mumble d daze dly. He wasn’t sure if his voice
was still understandable. Or if he was sp eaking at all or if he had
just imagine d it.

Katt just considere d him with a pitiful glance. Her voice
suddenly to ok on the tone that you only use with ver y young
children (or ver y old p e ople) and still weren’t sure that they
understo o d. �Just stay right here and don’t move, okay?�

Andrew no dde d ob e diently � he probably would have also
no dde d if she had told him the lotter y numb ers from last we ek �,
and Katt made a funnel in front of her mouth with her hands and
exp elle d an esp e cially warbling scream; it wasn’t esp e cially loud,
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but it was so piercing that it must have b e en audible 2 throughout
the whole city.

�My sister is waiting on the other side�, she said. �She’ll let
the bridge down, don’t worr y.�

Andrew wasn’t worrie d. He also couldn’t rememb er if he
had aske d a corresp onding question, but just in case he no dde d
any way; Ver y carefully, as even that small movement made the
headache he had explo de.

Katt raise d her hands again and rep eate d the warbling sound,
then stomp e d the ground madly and yelle d. �Ratt go d damn it!
Where are you?�

�Ratt?�, aske d Andrew. Did she have to yell like that? His
head would explo de if she kept yelling around like that.

�My sister�, explaine d Katt.
�Katt and Ratt�, giggle d Andrew. �How p e culiar.�
�Do es something ab out that b other you?�, aske d Katt sharply.

She glare d at him de�antly for a moment and roare d for her
sister louder than b efore.

Andrew distorte d his face demonstratively and to ok a step
away from her; however not a ver y big one and not without
getting within two steps of the river.

It wasn’t a river. Apparently they were sp eaking the same
language that use d the same words, but meant di�erent things.
What lay in front of him had no similarities with a b o dy of water.
It was a go o d �ve meter wide canal of weather-b eaten gray
concrete that went down an indeterminate distance. Andrew
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pre cariously b ent over and imme diately righte d himself. He
had only had a short glimpse into the depths, but he didn’t se e
anything that reminde d him of water.

�What’s down there?�, he aske d.
Katt shrugge d. �The gobblers don’t cross�, she said. �Isn’t

that enough?� She didn’t wait for Andrews answer, instead
regarding him with an almost hostile lo ok and roare d as loud
as she p ossibly could for her sister. This time she use d a whole
litany of insults and curses that would have made Andrew blush
in any other circumstance.

It worke d. This time it was just a moment b efore he heard
a bright squeaking voice and a long spindly shadow app eare d
from the silhouette of the city ruins on the other side of the river.
Andrew trie d fo cusing on it with wide eyes for a few se conds,
but he couldn’t concentrate on one thing that long. His thoughts
were increasingly revolving around himself. It was imp ossible to
fo cus his thoughts on a single thing for more than a moment. He
was more nause ous than he had ever b e en b efore in his whole
life.

�We’ve almost made it�, said Katt. �I knew that I could rely on
Ratt. Just one more moment. Can you ke ep it up that long?�

Of course not. He no dde d. �Yes.�
Katt’s facial expression explaine d ver y clearly what she

thought of that answer. But she was diplomatic enough to not say
anything, instead concentrating on the delicate shadow hat was
slowly lowering over the river with a shrill scre e ching. Andrew
followe d her lead � at least he trie d.

His thoughts were getting more and more confuse d. He was
unimaginably nause ous. He had the worst headache on this side
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of the Androme da galaxy and his fever had a go o d chance to
break the Guinness world re cord; actually his blo o d had sur-
passe d the b oiling p oint and must have b e en steaming out of his
ears like an overheate d pressure co oker.

For some reason he thought the whole thing exceptionally
strange.

Squeaking and aching the spider-web-like outline lowere d
itself more b efore it impacte d their side of the river with a long
e choing bang and Katt was suddenly ver y lively. �Can you ke ep
on going?�, she aske d.

�Sure�, answere d Andrew and sunk to his kne es. Katt caught
him and did the most embarrassing thing to him that had ever
happ ene d: She b ounce d a bit in her kne es and threw him over
her shoulders with no hesitation. He could fe el her sway under
his weight for a moment, then found her balance again with
a quick motion. She turne d around and ran o� with almost
provo catively light steps.

Andrew was almost glad that he wasn’t currently understand-
ing all that was going on around and esp e cially to him. If what
he could re cognize of the bridge that Katt was prancing over
with mischievous ease was real, then it was de�nitely a pure
nightmare: a breakable structure of tied (!) together rungs and
struts that was aching under each of her steps, as if it wante d to
collapse at any moment.

Andrew lo oke d into the de ep, but he regrette d that almost
imme diately. There was something b elow them, but he couldn’t
say what. Whatever it was, it scare d him to imagine what it was
base d on what he had se en so far.
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but it was so piercing that it must have b e en audible 2 throughout
the whole city.
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any way; Ver y carefully, as even that small movement made the
headache he had explo de.
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head would explo de if she kept yelling around like that.
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�Do es something ab out that b other you?�, aske d Katt sharply.

She glare d at him de�antly for a moment and roare d for her
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getting within two steps of the river.
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After what se eme d like an eternity they arrive d at the other
bank. Katt stumble d two more steps on terra �rma b efore she
collapse d to her kne es with an exhauste d groan and let Andrew
glide o� her shoulders like a wet sack. He fell, which hurt less
than he exp e cte d and rolle d two, thre e times across the ground
b efore he stopp e d, laying on his back. Underneath him was soft
grass and earth, not hard stone. Through his close d eyelids he
saw bright sunlight. But Katt had told him that the day wasn’t
over on that side of the river � whatever that meant.

He wante d to op en his eyes, but he was only successful after
his third tr y. Something really was wrong with him. Something
was incre dibly wrong with him.

It lo oke d like the e�ort was worth it. Ab ove him a cloudless
and almost obscenely radiant blue midsummer sky stretche d out
over the facades. Their slightly shifte d to the left lines weren’t
any di�erent than the ones on the other side. They were the same
burnt-out so ot-staine d ruins like on the other side. It se eme d
that the destroye d city continue d on this side of the river as well.

As if from a great distance he heard Katt’s voice, but it wasn’t
talking to him; even though he was to o daze d to comprehend any
of the words that were b eing sp oken, he could fe el it. A di�erent,
more bright and somehow hissing sounding voice answere d, then
light steps that were hardly audible on the grass approache d.

Katt app eare d ab ove him. She lo oke d sweaty and so exhauste d
as if she had just done such extreme b o dily exertion that hadn’t
just pushe d her to her limit of what she was capable of, but
p ossibly a little over it. And the concern in her gaze had grown
so much that Andrew, in spite of his daze d state, aske d himself
if it weren’t advisable for him to seriously worr y as well.
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�This is Ratt, my sister.� She made a hand movement towards
a shadow that was just outside of Andrew’s �eld of view, making
him use quite a bit of what energy he had left to turn his head
and blink up at the �gure that was approaching him from the
other side. Katt’s sister se eme d to b e somewhat smaller than her,
and he had the crazy fe eling that she had a typ e of shaggy fur
coat, even though the sun on this side of the river was burning
down so hot that it was almost uncomfortable. He couldn’t really
identify Ratt as the sun was dire ctly ab ove her, so that the glaring
light actually drove tears into his eyes.

�This is Andrew, who I was talking to you ab out�, Katt con-
tinue d, obviously turne d toward her sister.

Ratt came closer and b ent over curiously. Andrew still couldn’t
really identify her, but something wasn’t right ab out her head
either. In spite of the head she se eme d to b e wearing not just a
fur coat, but also a fur hat.

�He says he’s from outside�, Katt continue d. �I don’t know if
that’s true, but he has the sickness 3 .�

Ratt b ent down even further, and Andrew, who had just
wante d to start to b e frightene d ab out Katt’s last remark thought
b etter of it and fainte d.

3 he got down with it
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There was no way he could tell how long he had slept, but there
was one thing that was de�nitely di�erent: The unconsciousness
that he had fallen into had given way to a normal sle ep after a
while, even though it wasn’t particularly long or restorative in
any form. Even as Andrew’s consciousness glid over the b order
b etwe en sle ep and b eing awake like a dead-tire d swimmer, he
could fe el that there was real relief on the other side. Not to o
much had change d. He still had a headache and he was still a
little queasy; at the ver y b est the two weren’t as bad as b efore.
And his kne e had stopp e d hurting. At least something. It was
surprising how undemanding you get when you’re fe eling bad
enough.

He op ene d his eyes and at �rst he felt like he was still on
the other side of the river in the burnt city, b e cause he was still
surrounde d by grey twilight that remove d all color and blurre d
the outlines of things as if he were inside of a blurre d black-and-
white picture. On se cond glance he realize d that the explanation
was much simpler. It had gotten dark outside and the holey
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curtains that hung in front of the windows in the surprisingly
large room he was in blocked out even more of the murky light.
If he recalled the few short moments before his senses had faded
it was early afternoon. Apparently he had slept a little longer
than he had thought.

That memory let a di�erent, more alarming picture rise to
the top of Andrew's conciousness that he hastily dismissed. He
already felt miserable enough without the tasteless jokes that
his overstimulated imagination kept handy.

He blinked a couple more times to get out his stupor, propped
himself up on his elbows and carefully sat up. Something glid o�
his chest with a rustle and as Andrew looked down he discovered
two things: He was completely naked and someone had covered
him with a shoddy sheet that was bristling with dirt and smelled
as bad as the bed he was laying on.

Lightly disgusted, but also at least just as embarrassed, he sat
up completely and swung his legs o� the edge of the squeaking
folding cot that he had woken up on and slung the grubby sheet
around his hips. The �oor that he set his naked feet on was
warm.

Andrew slowly turned his head to look around the room with
more attention. The pale twilight was making it hard to discern
details, but nevertheless he saw that the room was very big and
furnished with a surprising amount of furniture, although they
were all very old and in not too good of condition. Anything near
enough to discern details seemed to be made exclusively out of
metal and had burn marks on it; apparently anything �ammable
hadn't survived the catastrophe on this side of the river either.

He heard a sound and turned towards the door that, like the
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windows, only had a she et hung in front of it. The scrap was
pushe d to the side and Katt stepp e d in. Andrew could only
re cognize her silhouette, but he could tell that she had stopp e d
abruptly in the middle of taking another step as she saw him
sitting on the e dge of the b e d.

�You’re awake?�
�As you can se e.� Andrew starte d to cough and had to swallow

a few times since his voice wante d to fail him.
�Wait�, said Katt. �I’ll get you water.�
Before Andrew could stop her, she turne d on her he el and out

of the ro om. Andrew stare d after her b efuddle d, but he actually
was thirsty; either way she had left so quickly that she would
surely b e back so on.

He sto o d up, slung the cloth closer around his hips, and clum-
sily felt around the ro om for his clothes. He of course knew who
had unclothe d him � even though he wasn’t entirely sure why
�, but he thought it would b e more embarrassing to get dressed
in front of her.

He just barely made it. As the she et was pushe d to the side in
front of the do or way again he was busy tying his sho es and only
regarde d Katt out of the corner of his eye. She hadn’t come alone.
Behind her a se cond, smaller shadow � probably her sister �
stepp e d into the ro om, but sto o d at the do or way. Katt carrie d
something in her hands and as she got closer Andrew heard a
quiet gurgle that escalate d his thirst to an almost unb earable
burning in his throat. Without tying his sho e completely he
turne d around towards Katt and downright ripp e d the metal
container from her hands.
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The water was warm and taste d a bit stale, but he still gulp e d it
down with large, gre e dy swallows, and even though he emptie d
the whole cup he almost had more thirst after wards than he had
b efore. So as not to waste even the last drop he licke d his lips
and just now notice d how rough and chapp e d his lips were. The
fever must have impacte d him more than he had thought.

�Thank you�, he said and held the cup out to Katt. �Can I have
some more?�

�Later�, answere d Katt. �I don’t think that you should drink
to o much at once. How do you fe el?�

The question was tinge d with an unmistakeable astonishment
to se e him not only awake, but also standing and fully clothe d.
She herself had also re cup erate d quite well. She didn’t ne cessar-
ily lo ok in the pink � she was to o lean and the traces of lifelong
hardship were dug to o de ep in her face �, but she se eme d to
have taken the previous day much b etter than he had, which
Andrew registere d with a slight stab of env y.

�How you fe el after a day like yesterday�, he said. �Where are
we?�

�Yessterday?�, aske d Ratt from the do or. Andrew to ok a quick
lo ok in her dire ction and a strange fe eling washe d over him. The
picture from his memor y wante d to push itself for ward again,
but Andrew hastily dismisse d it again. Ratt had an o dd way to
sp eak, mayb e even a sp e e ch imp e diment � so?

�In my house�, answere d Katt. �Ratt and I brought you here.�
She made a gesture as he wante d to say something and continue d.
�I would like it if you would sit down. We know how strong and
tough you are, but that won’t matter if you just collapse again.�
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