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I write with a small, sharp quill I keep close, in the hern

of my white nightgown, with the ink I store under the

wooden floorboards. On the pages I hide next to my skin,

held by the strip of fabric I use for this purpose. There

are times I need them on me, close to my heart, under my

grey tunic, which was worn by the men who used to live

here. 'We 
believe they were priests, monks, men of religion.

Austere men who chose to live as though they were in the

\Ilddie -\ges. The1,'re dead, but some of the women say

-.-.er see then-L ..ut oi the corners of their eyes in the dark.

i: s :u:n..ured that u-hen He and the Superior Sister arrived

frr-rm lhe ravaged earth, the collapsed world, they found

neither mobiles nor computers.

Three of the Chosen enteredthe Chapel of Ascension. They

were Minor Saints being brought to the altar, their hands

resting on the shoulders of the servants guiding them. They

were beautiful, as only those brushed by God can be. The

air was imbued with a sweet and fresh scent. The smetrl of
mysticism.

The sun lit up the stained glass and the Chapel of
Ascension filled with small, translucent gems. forming an

ephemeral mosaic.

A cloud covered the sky and thr

dissolved. Butwe still saw, with absol

blood run down one of the Minor Si

her white tunic. We all knew who l
job of sewing her eyes shut before t

Useless, helpless Mariel, wiping the 
1

her grey tunic, her eyes shining as s1

look. I wonder what Mariel's name l
The Superior Sister stood in thr

the altar. 'We saw her strike the ligl
with one of her boots. 'War boots, lil
military a soldier's. We couidn'ttell

to her other foot. It was too dark t
was also at the altar, behind the cha

of three wood panels that prevents

(On1y the Chosen and Enlightenec

He spoke. He told us that to be E

have to relinquish our origin, the

false son, the negative mother. the

turnal filth that drags itself slowly'i

our blood.

I looked at the veins in my wrisls i

to one of the blue lines.

To purify.

He called us unworthy,like He

does whenever we gather in the Chei

three days, or nine. ('We never lo.rcx

summoned.) He uttered the word't
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reverberated against the walls, as though His voice had the

power to mobilize the inert stone.

The Minor Saints sang the Primary Hymn, the original

hymn and one of the most important, the one that con-

firms the brush of divinity. We dont understand it; the

hymns are sung in a language known only by the Chosen.

He explained the hymn to us again, said it speaks to how

our God protects us from contamination through the

Enlightened, and proclaims that'without faith, there is

no refuge'.

After a dramatic silencg the Minor Saints resumedtheir

song- I saw thousands of white petals leave their mouths,

filling the air, lily petals that glimmered until they disap-

peared. Their voices can reachthe universal. notes, vibrate

with the light of the stars. (That's why their eyes are sewn

shut, so they're not distracted by the mundane, so they

capture the reverberations of our God.) Sacred crystals

hang from their necks as a symbol and assurance of their

holiness. Quartzes of purity, transparent gems. The Minor

Saints' tunics were bright white, stainless. We listened to

their voices in silence, ecstatic and relieved, the a cappella

music distancing us from the chirping of the crickets, a

sound like rage that lulls you to sleep.

The three Minor Saints resumed the Primary Hymn

until they began to bleed in unison. Mariel stifled a scream

and pulled out a tuft of hair. We all looked at her, our eyes

lingering on her head, which was nearly bald. When she'd

arrived, her hair had been thick and she had been free of

contamination. That's why she nasn

a servant. 'We didn't understand rth','

figuring herself. Some of us smiled r','-

we knew Mariel would receive an e\.r
Others hid their faces in their hancs

mask their delight.

The Minor Saints resumed thetr .

we were distracted by thoughts oi r':

be chosen to clean the blood off the - .

to spend the night treating and se''', .-

eyes and who would punish l\larle - -

punishment in mind for some l1;r;

together and pleaded that I'd be ;:,-.
One of the Minor Saints [aLr:: -

dragged her by the arms to the C.-.:

Superior Sister stood up in the i:. :
motioned to us. It was time to gr., i- :

chancel screen, or so we assurr.r: -

Him leave. We don't know u'hat F.e s -

beautiful it's painful to look at F--:-

are like downward spirals, disiu;'le :
guesses because we unworthr- ha','e --..

'We rose in silence, holding in .'*: .:
because it's not every day we get l.' .,

sing. They're fragile, some can r :-- -=-

holy words they chant (words tha: :
our God is not broken). Thev can t .

sacred glimmer in the dark.
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I was chosen to clean the floor and not to decide on

Mariel's exemplary punishment. It's rumoured she'll have

to strip naked, that Lourdes is going to stick a needle some-

where in her body. A good lesson. Simple and elegant. I
wish I'd thought of it, but Lourdes comes up with the best

punishments, They always pick hers.

Cleaning the Chosens blood was the offering and sacri-

fice demanded of me by the Superior Sister.

The Chapel of Ascension was gloomy, though I had lit
a few candles so I could see the red stains on the floor. The

flames moved and the light they proiected cast shapes on

the stones, drawings that danced inthe dark.

The Minor Saints'blood (like that of all the Chosen)

is purer, that's why the servants can't clean it. I touched it
slowly, trying to sense the lightness, the joy of being part

of our Sacred Sisterhood, and the improper, subterranean

thoughts being removed, those thoughts thatremain of the

fading earth we come from. I brought my bloodstained finger

to my tongue and tasted winged insects and nocturnal howls.

Iunderstoodthat one of the Minor Saints was going to die. I
was glad, because the most beautiful funerals are held when

the Chosen pass. This time I'd have to get them to pick me.

While I was cleaning, a Full Aura seemed to float in,
and she sat down on a pew. She didnt see me kneeling on

the floor. I knew she couldnt hear me, but I kept still. I
was ecstatic because I'd never seen one. I recognized her by

the marks on her hands and feet, the transparent quartz

hangrng on her chest (the Chosen's quartz) and her white,

translucent tunic. Her long hair cor

their perforated drums. Noise canr

tract them. I've heard that few exist.

touching something in the air.

FuIl Auras can discern the divir
signs He sends us in the Chapel of r

they have those marks. Understan

leaves traces on their bodies (wound

sores that never heal) so they don-t ft

seemed to radiate a light capable of

squinted and, in the gloom, I could r

crowned her. It was perfectly radia

roundedher head, vibrating of their

my eyes, dazzled, and felt she must

time when pain did not exist.

She began to orate. Her voice I

crysta1 shattering. I couldnt unden

fractured language. The Superior Sis

of Ascension quickly, her steps like :t
Aura by the arm. The Chosen (ther

the Chapel of Ascension in quarten

He andthe Superior Sister can. andt

them. Someone had left the door oper

escaped, but the Superior Sister r-a:

Aura cantbe disturbedwhile she's or

connects themto our reality can s-naf

in the intangible dimension, a place i
happened twice. Those Full Aura-. u

t2
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Some servant is going to be punished for leaving the

door open. The Superior Sister will ensure she's rnade to

scream.

She looked at me furiously, but I lowered my head as

is expected in her presence, before her magnitude. I didn t
want to meet her eyes. They hide an ice storm.

I finished cleaning and left for my cell, but first I walked

through the hailways and took a detour to see the carved

black door. No one was around so I went over to touch the

wood. Beyond it is the Refuge of the Enlightened. They

dont live with the Chosen because they're the Sacred

Sisterhood's most valued treasure (@
mutilated lrke the ttree erd iner

). The

door is in the centre of a long hallway and it's far from the

cells where we unworthy sleep. The hallway is lit by candles

the servants replace every night. There are empty cells on

either side of the door that only the Enlightened can open.

I knew I didn't have much time, that it was risky, but I
ran my fingers over the wings of the angel carrying its pyx,

the lily petals, the nightingale feathers. As I imagined the

day I'dbe consecrated as Enlightened (and+e++s€hese+

M), the day I'dbe giventhe sacred

crystal and the door would open for me, I heard a cry that
was like a wail, and then a smothered scream, a scream like

a growl, a growl like the silent lament of an animal lying in
wait. I moved away from the door and ran.

I can't tell anybody I saw a Full -\ura -

will accuse me of things I haven t dcit
witness the miracle, because I dareo :--

The Superior Sister will send me t.' l

near the Cloister of Purificatlon .

(that place we fear) was built of s:,--

wall (we believe the monks used rl '. =

with small, paneless windows. 1n a .-r.

high you have to crane your necl. ;,- .

eighty-eight steps of cold stone :c'r.: -

I know they would abandon ::..

the Tower of Silence, with no icr * --

the open sky, the crickets chirpt:. -

ethereal, frightening. Far from :.-.

Sisterhood.

In the company of bones tha: .:r :

I write in my windowless ce1l. 'r', .

that burn too fast. V/ith a knite I '-.-

1-iL4
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little by little, I chip at a small crack in the wall for air

and light.

I hide these pages in the bed sheets, or under the wooden

floorboards. When I want to save the ink left by the monks,

I prick myself with needles and use blood. That's why some

of the blotches are darker, a mineral red. Sometimes, I
make ink out of charcoal or from the plants and flowers

I gather, though it's dangerous to do so. fust like it's dan-

gerous to be writing this, at this time, in this place, but I
do it anyway, to remember who I was before I came to the

House of the Sacred Sisterhood. What did I do, where did I
come from, how did I survive? I don t know. Something has

broken in my memory and I c:rn't recall much of my past.

I burned many pages, the forbidden pages that spoke of
her, of she who is buried with the insurgents, the disobedi-

entwomen: Helena.

The haze is from the ravaged lands, the destroyed world.

It's a cold haze with a sticky consistency, like a spiderweb

that comes apart between our fingers. Some have had skin

reactions, burning, severe pain. The skin of one of the serv-

ants changed colour. Ve havent seen her since.

It's hard for us to breathe.

The unworthy have been mahi:::

days now. The Chosen have interp:.
they always do, and the EnlighteneJ ;
'without faith, there is no refuge T:.
ipate catastrophe. They're the onir' .-..

name. The rest of us can t pronoun.€ -

language must be learnt, and it hrdes

snake devouring itself. To speak 1l ,.

like music composed of splinters. a r:r.-

The haze makes it hard for us :.-

out our sacrifices to reduce its dar:.

themselves by fasting; others u'alk c.:: -

offered to afflict herself by sitting c:. .

The sun seems eclipsed. Its ligh: :
give no illumination or warmth. l:.
living in perpetual night.

'Without faith, there is no reiuEe

The Enlightened said we had lr-r :.e e -

otherwise the air would become pe:: -

fossils in the haze. We trust their :,.
possess all three of the Chosen s \r-*.:
of the light;that's why they har e the I,l

1r6
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