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Alice – Sample (opening scene)
Alice sat by the pond cupping her hand in the water, as if searching for an undersea plant
or animal. The sun was going down. She stripped off her gown and dove in to do something but
she could not remember what. When she came up, something was in her hand and the stars were
above. They were the same stars as ever, but the constellations were different. Virgo and Scorpio
and all the others were gone, and some new arrangement had begun. Something moved in the
woods beside the pond. Not really in the woods. In a juniper bush. It was too big to be a fairy.
Alice did not know what it was that moved in the juniper bush.
As Alice approached the shack, she could hear in the dark the whispering of the forest.
She saw the lovely silhouette of Evelyn through the window, sleeping in bed. She entered, and
Evelyn opened her eyes.
“I was at the pond,” Alice said.
“Was the rain king there?” asked Evelyn.
“No. Not today. But something happened. I dove in and the whole cosmos changed. The
stars are still there but all the old constellations are gone. Virgo and Scorpio are gone now.”
Evelyn sat up. She was taller than average, with a nobility of stature that contrasted with
the petite Alice.
“So then it’s a new age,” said Evelyn.
“Yes.”
Alice sat on the bed. Evelyn leaned toward her, pushed a brown curl from the brown eye
of Alice, and kissed her twice. Once on her favorite birthmark in the whole world, the pink
crescent moon on Alice’s neck just above the collarbone. And once on the mouth.
“We can hope,” she whispered.
“Yes,” said Alice. “And when we can’t hope, we can love.”
And they lay down together in the wood frame bed in the wood frame house in the
woods.
The next day, John Wilson came over to the shack. No one ever called him “John.” They
always said, “John Wilson.”
“Something happened with the fairies last night,” said John Wilson.
“I knew it,” said Alice.

