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“After dropping off the nurse, I at first felt great relief, as if I’d cleared my life of harmful complications. I soon realized, though, that I’d opened it to something else. I turned off the radio and drove in near-silence. There was the familiar emptiness, a nascent yearning for quality perhaps unreal. As if in answer–suddenly–a presence was perceptible in the car. It was still, but with its own field of energy, on the periphery of my vision or some other sense.


“I checked the rear-view, glanced around. I saw only shadows.” 

