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The first rain of the year came

always does — without warnings

and everything at once.
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I wasn't supposed to be out. Bu

the main road.
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The lane behind the old_‘z_lotlf%ﬁméd always ended at a

wall. That night it didn't. ——

It opened — lantern after lantern, stall after stall — further
than the street had any right to go.
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ﬁ Th e sgﬁﬁhjngs WA jar of someone's
courage, still warm. A bommream folded into
a paper map. =

The stall-keepers neé\;'er?c_'alléd out. They only waited.
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~ cloaked, unhurried, older than the rain.

“Everything here has a price,” she said, before I could speak.
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So I told her the truth. My grandmother used to hum a song

when it rained.

Since she died I can't remember a single note of it — only
that it was hers, and then mine, and now nowhere. I wanted
it back.




ﬁd and settled, llke a sleeping bird. =

“The son: e said. “The price is the sound of her voice. You
Never both.”



And there it was — my whole childhood in two halves on a
stranger's table.

The song I'd crossed the city to find. Or her voice, which I
hadn't even known I still carried, until I was asked to set it

down. = ]
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“No,” I said. And tht instant I said it — the instant I knew,

past all dou{at, Whjch one I could not lose —

the other came back on its own. Her voice had been holding

the song for me the whole time.
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+ THE END

Thank you for reading a Navritto Story. Find
more illustrated stories — free to read and

download — at navritto.com/stories.



