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10th of July, 2144
Friday. Hot.

It's good to be back in the garden district, feels like
home even though it's only been 3 years. I suppose faces
turn familiar fast in this line of work, but there's
something this city has that Cairo didn't, something
most cities don't. It's something I'm still putting my
finger on, something dusky and translucent, like a room
you recognize by the texture of dust floating in the
sunbeams .

Does that make sense? I don't know, maybe I'm just
tired.

During breakfast with Dennis at the hostel he told me
Reyna was still missing, so I took a detour on my way to
the tower through her block. It wasn't likely anyone
trapped was still alive by now, but I had to see. I
pulled some rocks away from the collapsed cellar of the
Wali house, but no one was there. Found a éan of peacheé
for the kids, at least.- d

It was only my second time inside the tower, they
usually give me directions via radio or courier but the
recent weeks have left them short on both manpower and
voltpower. Walking up to the lobby I saw barrels of
water being hoisted up to the higher floors with ropes
along the south face of the building and buckets of
waste being lowered down the north, people spread out
around the entrance organizing piles of burnable
materials to be carried up to the cooking fires on the
roof, and handymen shuffling between tasks trying to
keep the whole thing from falling in on itself. Everyone
was so busy I walked all the way to the elevator
completely unnoticed. When I saw that it was being
manually operated by a small group of boys with a large
makeshift wooden wheel attached to a rope, I decided to
take the stairs.

Just about every wall on the way up had a hole in it,
and just about every hole had a child or two or four
peeking through to see me climb past. I gave my peaches
to the first ones who took them. Most only laughed that
little alleycat laugh at me.

Miryam's office was in the same place as last time,
southeast corner of the second highest floor, the one
static room in a sea of shifting occupancies. No one was
there when I reached it, but it has the best view of the
city you can get from this side of the wall, so I didn't
mind waiting.

When she did arrive she didn't notice me until she
collapsed into the couch behind her desk. She never used
my name and never asked for it. 10 years hadn't aged her
at all, her streaked hair and chiseled eyes exactly as I
remembered them. I listen to her words so often when
they're broadcast across the network, but when she was
talking to me and me alone, in the flesh, my thoughts...
even now it feels like a haze. I wouldn't know my new
orders if she hadn't written them down for me. All I can
remember is the sad way she looked at me right before I
left. I hope I wasn't crying.

There was a cold meal of sunflower bread and squirrel
gravy waiting for me in what they told me was my tent,
set aside for me on the outskirts of the compound in the
direction I'd be leaving come midnight. It was an old
stringy tarp pinned over an alcove in an ancient
collapsed building, one of the old ruins making up the
perimeter of the compound. I didn't need sleep badly
enough to find the dusty concrete pit comfortable, so I
ate what I could keep down and left through the gate as
soon as the sun set. My orders are more important; they
wouldn't ask a novice like me if there were any real
electricians left.

A family on the edge of the goat orchard let me sleep on
their roof tonight. Two men and two girls, but I
gathered the men were brothers 1looking after their
nieces from an absent sibling. One of the girls said she
remembered me from a fire across the riverbed, but the
older brother said it was impossible. I couldn't say
either way. The past is the past. Right now the night is
warm and the stars are beautiful.
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