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Epilogue 

 

 

They stood on the beach staring at the small mound covered with white 

flowers.  The waves crashed against the shore, screaming to be heard, the sky 

was ash-gray the color of smoke. A strong wind was blowing that plastered 

their clothes to their bodies.  

The flowers were strange, they were pale white, the petals were long 

and thin like spider legs, and the leaves were grotesque like limbs grown into 

unnatural shapes.  

 

“What’s with the flowers?” Ushinatta said, half of his sentence was 

devoured by the noise of the waves but she heard him anyway.  

"They are called corpse flowers," she said, as usual, she was dressed in a 

grey dress that came down to her thighs, even though she was there you 

couldn’t really see her, part of her always remained elusive.  

Ushinatta said nothing, a lonely sea-gull, landed on a tree to rest its 

wings. 



7 
 

“It’s a strange plant, most folks are afraid of it, because it lives with the 

dead, and grows unnaturally; it flowers before the leaves come out. The leaves 

only come out when the flowers start dying.” 

“Who is buried here?” Ushinatta asked. 

She didn’t answer “There is a myth that explains the unusual flowering 

process. It also made spider lilies the symbolic flower of all star-crossed lovers. 

According to the myth, the Chinese goddess of the sun, Amaterasu, was the 

one who made the flower. She assigned two fairies to guard different parts of 

the flower. One guarded the flowers, while the other guarded the leaves. 

There was one condition that the fairies had to respect; they knew each 

other but could never meet. If they did, the flowers would die. The fairies did 

their duties for a long time, but they longed to meet each other. 

One day, they decided to do so in secret. However, they ended up falling 

in love, and that meeting was not their only one. This angered the Sun 

goddess; she cursed them so that they could never meet again. That is why the 

leaves can only come out once the flowers have died” 

The rest of the story drowned in the noise of the waves.  

Ushinatta said nothing. 

“You have to let her go," she said.  

Ushinatta kept staring at the sea.  

“The flowers, they mean something," she said.  

Ushinatta kept staring at the sea.  
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“You can love someone, really hard, but if the circumstances aren’t 

right…” 

Ushinatta stared at the sea tears were running down his cheeks and his 

throat ached.   

“You have to let her go” she was saying, but he was already walking, 

making his way towards the sea, the water was calling him. Somehow he had 

known this is where it would all end.  
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Some days he felt loneliness enveloping him like smoke; clinging to him 

like a jilted lover; falling on him like an avalanche; invading his body like a 

malignancy, spreading into his veins, into his arteries, reaching into the 

narrowest of his capillaries, filling him like hot air fills a balloon.  

Invading his mind like an idea until there existed nothing but itself. 

Hijacking his brain like a tumor and taking over his soul like religion.  

It was everywhere, inside him, around him. Everywhere he went, she 

went with him, he knew loneliness was a she. She spoke to him and listened to 

him and kept him company, but she was jealous, envious, and bitter, she 

wouldn’t let him reach out to anyone.  

He didn't know where she came from, she came from somewhere and 

chose him, she made its home inside him, nestled in a corner, decorated the 

walls with strange morose colorless objects, and watched the world through 

the two narrow slits he called his eyes.  

Everywhere he went he carried her, like a secret, like an affair; never 

spoken but always there. 
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He noticed the small figure at the beach, it was bent over to god knew 

what? She looked like a caricature; a scrawl, something like a child would draw.  

The helm of her grey frock floated in the wind.  It made strange noises. The 

rest of her couldn’t be seen. The rest of her always remained elusive.  

Even when he pictured her in his imagination, he recalled a caricature, 

bent over a mound; the sound of a dress floating in wind. 

It was an overcast morning. The clouds were grey. The wind was blowing 

fast, the sea was raging wildly, thick white foam came with the waves that 

crashed against the stones, washing them and turning them black. Seagulls 

floated lazily, letting the wind carry them.  

 

Suddenly a shiny object caught his attention. At first, he mistook it for 

the sun. But then he saw that the object wasn't round, it was an oval disc, 

apparently floating in the sky. Slowly but gradually the object started to grow. 

It flew at a steady pace. He found the object curious.  

 

He got up, walked a few steps, shielded his eyes with his hands, and 

looked up. It was a spaceship and it was heading straight at him.            

 

Realizing that spaceship might crush him, he cautiously took a few steps 

back. In the distance he saw the lonely ghost, still bent over a mound, 

completely oblivious.  
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He cupped his hands around his mouth. 

“Hey” he shouted the words. Nothing happened; he waved his arms 

then shouted again louder this time “hey you, weirdo”.  

The girl looked up. He couldn’t see her face; he could only see the helm 

of her dress floating in the wind. He pointed at the sky. The girl looked up. 

Then she started walking fast. A few minutes later she was gone.  

“You are welcome” he mumbled. 

The spaceship was close now. It was bigger than he had imagined. There 

were rows of little red lights around it, they were blinking. It’s about to crash, 

he thought.  

He looked around for a place to hide. He saw a tall mound of rocks; he 

walked over to it and hid behind it. He kept an eye on the spaceship.  

 

It landed with a bang, even the sound of the raging sea, couldn’t drown 

its impact. The beach exploded with sand. Ushinatta shielded his eyes with his 

arm. It was too difficult to see, there was too much sand but he could make 

out the silhouette of the spaceship. It was resting there like some strange sea 

animal that had accidentally made its way to the shore and now it didn't know 

what it was supposed to do.  

Gradually the sand settled down. The door of the spaceship opened. At 

first, Ushinatta saw nothing, but then a ramp appeared, it landed on the beach 

with a thud. A creature walked out of the ship.   
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Ushinatta watched the Alien in the suit. It was a small figure, slightly 

smaller than him. The suit was made of white material and there was a small 

glass globe over the creature’s head. Ushinatta felt less threatened and came 

out of his hiding place.  

The alien looked around; it took a small device out of its pocket. that 

looked like a yoyo. The alien let the device fall to the ground whilst holding the 

wire in its hand. It measured the readings with a small electronic device. After 

a few minutes, satisfied with the readings, the alien took off his glass globe.  

Ushinatta’s mouth fell open and his eyes widened. The alien looked 

exactly like a human female. Am I looking at an astronaut? Ushinatta thought. 

Her hairs were long and black, and her face was very pale, almost anemic.  

 

 

Ushinatta started walking towards the Alien. The alien seemed to be 

engrossed in reading the little electronic device. The yoyo-like device was still 

moving over the sand. The alien didn’t realize that Ushinatta had reached her.  
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Now that he was here. He wondered how to communicate with the 

alien. He wondered if she understood his language. In the end, he settled for a 

wave and hey.  

"Hey," Ushinatta said and waved.  

The alien looked up. She stared at him with a blank expression on her 

face. Then she looked at her wrist, she pressed a button and small hovering 

translucent screen appeared. She touched on the icon that looked like a small 

square; a sub-menu appeared that consisted of strange lines filled with 

incomprehensible symbols. She browsed the submenu until she came to the 

English language; she clicked English and selected it. She looked up at 

Ushinatta and said “hey”  

Ushinatta smiled, “Are you an astronaut?”  

She stared at him with a blank expression. There was a long pause. Then 

she answered “No”  

She clicked a button; the yoyo-like device rolled itself and disappeared 

inside her palm. Then she made her way towards the spaceship.  

“Are you leaving?” Ushinatta said.  

She looked back, this time her response came faster. "No," she said. She 

disappeared inside the spaceship when she came back; she had removed her 

suit and was dressed in a long silver gown that caught the sun and reflected 

the light. 

"Which planet is this?" she asked. She had tied her hair in a knot.  
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Ushinatta frowned "earth," he said.  

She was walking fast and Ushinatta was having trouble keeping up with 

her.  

“Why are you here?”  

  "I am on a quest" she was walking fast.  

 “What?” Ushinatta stopped.  

The alien stopped too.  

“according to our custom, when we come of age, we travel to distant 

galaxies, to gain experience we go back to our planet, once done; only then we 

are accepted in the tribe as an adult."     

For a while Ushinatta said nothing, and then he said “how come you look 

like us?”  

She frowned, "it's a camouflage, this isn't how I look like, since we have 

to travel to different planets our bodies have adapted to shape-shift according 

to what kind of creatures we meet. 

Ushinatta frowned “so if you had met a whale first, you would have 

looked like a whale?”  

“What’s a whale?” she asked. 

Ushinatta frowned.  

 

They left the beach and made their way to the center of the island. 

Ushinatta explained different fruits to her. They came across strawberry 
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bushes; the strawberries were plump and red. Ushinatta plucked one and 

handed it to the alien.  

She took it and held it in her hand not sure what she was supposed to 

do. Ushinatta plucked another strawberry. Bit it, chewed, and swallowed. 

Sweet juice ran down Ushinatta’s chin. The alien watched and then did as 

Ushinatta had done, as it bit into the strawberry, the alien frowned and let the 

fruit drop from its hands. 

Ushinatta laughed. 

"It's horrible," the alien said.  

“What’s your name?”  

  “Raito”  
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From that day on, they met daily Ushinatta explained things to her and 

kept her out of harm’s way. He found that Raito’s curiosity was insatiable; she 

wanted to know everything about everything. It was dawn and they were on 

the beach. Ushinatta had pulled down a coconut and now he was poking a hole 

inside it. The sky was gold and blue. A soft breeze was blowing that carried the 

smell of salt and sand.  

"So what's your deal, your parents just sent you to a different planet? 

You must have stepped on their nerves."  

Raito said nothing.  

Ushinatta was having trouble getting through the outer hard shell of the 

coconut.  He struck the nail again with a stone and felt the nail had gotten into 

the soft flesh of the coconut. He pulled the nail out and handed the coconut to 

Raito.  
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She took it. Ushinatta mimicked drinking from an invisible coconut. The 

girl followed his lead soon she was drinking. This time she smiled.  

Ushinatta laughed.  

“What?” Raito asked.  

“I always thought aliens were green” 

“What’s green?”  

  Ushinatta pointed to the leaves of the coconut tree. But Raito was 

looking towards the sea.  

“Who is that?” she asked. 

Ushinatta followed her gaze. It was the girl, the one in the grey frock 

that spoke to sand mounds.  

“Just some girl”  

  “She looks sad”  

Ushinatta was surprised, “what do you know of sadness?”  

“I know sadness; it’s the only emotion we feel.” They started walking. 

The grey girl was in their background, as usual minding her own business. 

“According to our history books” Raito was saying "a long time ago, during the 

time of great prosperity, when our planet used to grow enough food and was 

used to hard labor, our species used to feel a range of emotions. As the planet 

started to die and the resources became scarce, and most of our people died 

of famine. We learned to survive on little, we ate little, we spoke little, we 

thought little, and eventually, our range of emotions also narrowed. Until it 

boiled down to one single emotion: sadness. It took years of evolution”  



18 
 

They stopped walking and watched the sea. The sun had climbed higher; 

the sky was now more gold than blue.  

“Your planet has so much to offer” she observed  

 Ushinatta said nothing.  

"You don't get it, do you? Like how lucky you are, living in the middle of 

all this."  

But Ushinatta wasn’t paying attention; he was looking at the grey girl.  

 

  That night as Ushinatta lay in his hut, he thought about what Raito had 

said. Was it possible for your emotions to regress? Could scarcity affect a 

species that much?  Was Raito, if that was her real name, really on a harmless 

errand or something more sinister? 

Your planet has so much to offer she had said. He had watched her; she 

had stared at the sea like she would drink it all.   



19 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The next day Ushinatta was at the beach again. The sea was calm as if it 

was sleeping. The sun was barely out, it was twilight. A fresh breeze was 

blowing. For some reason, he had expected the grey girl and he was 

disappointed when she wasn't.    

The sand was cool under his feet. He picked up a pebble and aimed for 

the spaceship. The pebble reached the spaceship and then bounced off it 

without hitting it.  

“Of course” Ushinatta frowned.  

He had nothing to do, so he went for a swim. The water was cold. It took 

his body a few minutes to adjust to the cold then it didn't feel so cold. While he 

was swimming, he realized he could swim longer now without getting tired. He 

had a breathing problem since his childhood but he realized that he wasn’t 

panting like he used to.  

Ushinatta pushed himself, working his legs and arms, faster and faster 

he went, without getting exhausted, he felt exhilarated. He didn’t know how 
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long he had been swimming, it felt like hours. He wanted to go on but the 

adrenaline rush that he had felt was wearing off.  

He looked up at the sky. The sky looked strange the sun had come up 

and it had gotten lighter. He realized why the sky looked strange; he had never 

seen this part of the sky. He had only seen the sky from the island's surface. He 

looked back. The island looked like a small dot. Suddenly he felt afraid. How 

the hell had he swum so far? He looked again at the sun, it was barely up. It 

was strange like magic.  

He swam back to the island and found Raito waiting for him at the 

beach. She was dressed in the same silver garment. Ushinatta came out of the 

water leaving wet footprints on the sand. They faced each other, and for a long 

time remained quiet.  

“What’s happening to me?” Ushinatta asked 

Raito didn’t feign ignorance. “You are getting stronger," she said. She 

looked at him like she could see inside his body, like she could see the cells, 

bone marrow, and his soul. 

“How?” Ushinatta asked.  

“Your body is absorbing the radiation. The sun on our planet is much 

older than yours and harsher; by being near me, your body is absorbing the 

radiation my body has saved.  

“What will happen to me?”  

  "I don't know," she said.  

“Will I die?” 
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 Raito pursed her lips and stared at his chest “It seems unlikely”  

"I have to go," Ushinatta said 

Raito nodded, she turned around and started making her way to the 

inner island.  

Ushinatta’s mood had soured. He didn’t know why he felt bad. Shouldn’t 

he feel happy? His chronic breathing problem was solved. So why was he 

angry? Ushinatta reached his hut and lay down on the floor. The interior was 

cool. Ushinatta fell asleep. He fell into a deep trance-like dream.  

 

He was on the beach. He was running, there were people after him. He 

was panting. The sky was red, the sun had turned black, and the sea was red 

too It looked like a giant pool of blood. Ushinatta looked over his shoulder; 

they were after him, little green men. They were in small spaceships flying fast, 

shooting lasers at him. A laser grazed Ushinatta’s foot. Ushinatta fell hard. He 

felt like his foot was on fire. His mouth tasted salt and sand.  

Ushinatta felt that someone was standing in front of him. Ushinatta saw 

a pair of legs blocking his way. Ushinatta looked up; it was a little green alien; it 

stared at him with his black beady eyes. The alien was pointing a gun at 

Ushinatta, it was a small silver pistol, too small, and there was a row of the 

small red orb on the top of it. There were five orbs, the first orb had become 

red, and the second was getting lighter now.  

"It's going to shoot me, I am going to die" Ushinatta thought. Ushinatta 

looked around him, the whole beach was burned, charred, the sand, the trees 
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the rocks everything. Little alien crafts were hovering over the black sea, 

shooting lasers at anything that moved.  

At that moment Ushinatta hated Raito, he hated himself too, for giving 

Raito info about his planet. Ushinatta wished Raito was here so he could snap 

her little neck. He imagined all the ways he would make her suffer. 

Almost all the orbs had turned red except the last one.  

"It will be over soon," Ushinatta thought. 

Ushinatta saw the laser coming out of the gun. He thought that it was 

really beautiful. Someone pushed him out of the way. Ushinatta fell onto the 

charred earth. He tasted ashes and sand. Ushinatta looked back to where he 

had stood.  

“No” Ushinatta screamed. It was Raito that had pushed him. Ushinatta 

watched as the laser beamed pierced Raito’s flesh. Slowly Raito’s flesh began 

to char. Little pieces of ash spread and floated at thousand different angles.                                

                    

Ushinatta woke up, his body was covered in sweat, it was dark inside his 

cabin, he looked around, he felt that it was late, he got up and came outside, 

the sun was setting. He felt the same strange sensation he had felt when he 

had seen the unfamiliar sky while swimming. I couldn’t have slept that long, it’s 

not possible. He thought. 

He made his way to the pool to wash his face, as he bent down; he saw 

his reflection in the water.  His biceps and triceps had become large, over a day 

he had developed huge muscle mass, he looked like a wrestler. He admired his 

physique in the reflection. Then suddenly felt afraid. 
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He crossed the beach and made his way towards Raito’s craft, as he 

neared it. He saw Raito standing outside the craft. She had assembled a range 

of fruits and vegetables, the edibles sat in neat rows on the sand. Raito stood 

in front of them; she was holding her wrist in front of her, and a flat 

rectangular hologram was hovering over her wrist.  

Ushinatta hid behind the tree and observed her. She was talking to the 

hologram; she would turn to let the hologram view the scenery from different 

angles. She said it was a translator, Ushinatta thought and anger boiled inside 

him. 

He thought about turning around and never coming back but his feet 

wouldn't allow him to. He stopped exhaled, clenched, and unclenched his fists, 

then turned around and marched towards Raito. When she saw him coming 

she turned off her transmitter.  

“You said it was a translator”  

  Raito said nothing. 

“Who were you talking to?" Ushinatta took a step forward and pushed 

Raito, she momentary lost her balance but then recovered. 

“Say something” Ushinatta demanded.  

Raito said nothing.  

“What’s happening to me, I am losing time, I went to sleep in the 

morning and when I woke up the bloody sun was setting.” 

“You woke up on the third day," Raito said, her voice flat, emotionless.  
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“What?” Ushinatta stood there with mouth hanging open too surprised 

to say anything. 

“We are meeting three days later, you slept for three days.” 

Ushinatta watched her, then he looked around at the beach, he took it 

all in, the sea, the trees, the birds and the sky, he remembered his dream and 

fell to his knees. 

Ushinatta filled his fists with the sand and poured the sand over his 

head, then he folded his hands in front of her and said “Please go away Raito, I 

don’t want you here, you don’t mean well.”  

Raito shook her head.  

“Why won’t you go away?” 

She said nothing. 

 

Days went by and they met less and less. Ushinatta slept a lot; he had 

lost all sense of time. When they met they spoke little, Raito had discovered 

most of the island and now she was asking Ushinatta to take her to the 

mainland.  

“Over my dead body," Ushinatta said.  

  “What if I do it myself?”  

Ushinatta watched her, “Do you know how to swim?” 

“Swim?”  
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  “There is a crossing at the back of the island, the river is small but 

rough, if you fell over what will you do?”  

Raito had nothing to say about that.  

Days kept passing, they had scored most off the island, Raito’s collection 

of objects had become too big, and she was having trouble deciding what to 

keep and what to discard. In the end, they decided not to take more samples. 

 

Then one-day Ushinatta finally asked her.  

“Is this an invasion?” 

Raito was polishing a sea shell, it was really beautiful, it had red and 

green circles. She stopped polishing it. She stared at Ushinatta, then at the sea, 

then again at Ushinatta, and nodded.          

They fell quiet.  

“You can just stay here," Ushinatta said.  

Raito shook her head.    

  “We could share; there is plenty for all of us”  

“That’s not how it works, my people will never understand.” 

“What?” Ushinatta said. 

“You know what I said.”  

 “What?” Ushinatta repeated himself and forgot that he was repeating 

himself. 
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Raito got up and left.  

“What did I say?” Ushinatta called after her. Now that he was alone on 

the beach, he realized he had forgotten how he had gotten here; he couldn't 

recall what he had done the whole day.  

He looked around and felt terrified and vulnerable.  
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The next morning when Ushinatta came to the beach the spaceship was 

gone. For a few minutes, he forgot what he was looking for, slowly, his 

thoughts cleared and he saw Raito's pale face, her body covered in a funny 

silver space garment.  

He looked around and felt utterly alone. He bent down and caressed the 

sand where the spaceship had sat, the marks were still there. It was true then, 

there had been a spaceship, there had been a Raito. He couldn’t understand 

why she would just leave like that?  

He wondered if she would come back with an alien army. He looked up 

at the sky, hoping against hope that he would catch a glimpse of the spaceship. 

But he only saw white clouds and a blue sky.  

 

He turned around and sat down on the broken tree trunk, the place 

where they had sat together so many times. It’s strange, Ushinatta thought, 
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when she was here I wanted her gone and now that she is gone I want her 

back.        

In the crevice of the tree limb, he found Raito’s bracelet. He vaguely 

remembered it had caused a minor argument. He held the trinket in his hand 

and wondered how it worked. She must have left it for a reason, maybe she 

left it back by mistake, maybe she was on her way back right now to get it. If 

she came back, I won’t let her go, Ushinatta decided. 

He played with the bracelet, he tried to wear it but it was made for 

fragile arms, not for someone who was built like a tree trunk. He wondered if 

he could turn it on, would he be able to contact Raito, and tell her what? Come 

back to me I am alone, no, that sounded desperate. Maybe he could bait her 

with some new sea shells, an exotic kind she hadn't seen before. 

He turned the bracelet upside down and found a single button 

underneath it. He had been holding it wrong the whole time. He pressed the 

button and a hologram with a bluish tinge appeared, the footage was 

flickering. It was Raito, she had worn back her astronaut helmet. She must 

have recorded the video from inside the spaceship or maybe it was live. 

“By the time you will see this message, I will be gone," Raito said. 

"Please do not try to contact me.” Here she paused and her voice crackled.  

“When I came to your planet I aimed to gather as much Intel as possible. 

We have been long searching for a habitable planet. We had hoped for a 

planet with enough lifespan so the remaining species could survive for a few 

years until we found a better planet.” 

“But when I landed on earth, everything changed, we could not have 

imagined in our wildest dreams a planet as rich in resources as yours.   
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It would have been simple for me, to report back to headquarters, so my 

people could invade earth - That evening when you caught me talking on the 

transmitter, I was trying to convince the commander that earth isn’t the planet 

we are looking for.   

You must be wondering why I did that. You must be wondering why I left 

without saying anything? You must be wondering why your body has grown so 

strong but your memory has weakened? 

This device has limited storage so I will keep it brief. Being with you was 

killing you. Your body was absorbing radiation at a dangerously reckless speed, 

although you had become physically strong, your mind was having trouble 

keeping up with your body.  

This explains the time lapses you experienced, and then on our last day 

together; you forgot in the mid-sentence what you were saying.  

If I had stayed you would have completely lost your sanity.   

My mission was to gather Intel, report back, and wait for the invasion. 

Earth wasn't the first planet I had visited and it won't be the last. However, it 

was the first one that I spared. Your generosity, and your sacrifice, forced me 

to change my mind.  

You see, I didn’t leave for myself, I left for you, so you can be in peace, 

so you can be sane.  

I took out the transmitter; you won’t be able to contact me. 

Here the screen flickered and turned dark.  
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Ushinatta fiddled with the bracelet, trying desperately to turn it back on, 

but the screen wouldn’t turn on. Ushinatta fell to his knees, warm tears ran 

down his cheeks and he sobbed.  

Out there, the sea raged on, the seagulls kept flying, the wind kept 

blowing and the planet kept moving on its axis. But Ushinatta’s world had 

stopped. 

 

 

For days Ushinatta sat on the broken tree trunk, staring up into the sky 

hoping against hope that Raito would come back. That he would be able to see 

the silhouette of the spaceship. Days turned into weeks, Ushinatta’s beard 

started to grow long and wrinkles appeared on his skin. His body had absorbed 

the radiation and now his supernatural strength started to weaken. He had 

started aging, but his mind was recovering, and his memories became sharper.  
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“Who do you wait for?” said a voice. 

Ushinatta turned around; a figure was standing to his left. It was the 

grey girl.  

“I wait for my Raito” Ushinatta said, salt had dried in his beard and his 

face was sunburnt.  

“She won’t come back”  

  “You don’t know that”  

“But I do” 

Ushinatta stared at the sea.  

“It’s better to let bygones be bygones”  

Ushinatta said nothing he stared into the sky, looking up with such an 

intensity that for a minute even loneliness believed that he might will the 

spaceship back to earth. 

“Do you know why they call me loneliness?”  

Ushinatta ignored her. 

“You see, I wasn’t always alone”  

Ushinatta looked at the sea. 

“I had a companion, a companion I adored above anyone else.”  

“What happened?” Ushinatta said.  

“He left me just like your Raito has left you”  

They fell silent and stared into the sky.    
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After the long silence, Ushinatta asked “How did you do it?”  

“It was difficult, but with time I realized it was stupid to wait for 

something to happen that might never happen.”  

“But what about your heart?” 

“I don’t have one” loneliness bared her shoulder; it revealed a gaping 

hole where her heart must have been once. 

“You cut it out?”  

“Cut it out and buried it,”  

“Where?”  

“Over there” loneliness pointed out a small mound of sand. Ushinatta 

looked at where she had pointed.  

Ushinatta gaped at her he stared at the hole where her heart should 

have been, then he stared in the distance where she had buried it.  

“Show me," he said.  

 

They stood on the beach staring down at the small mound covered with 

white flowers.  The waves crashed against the shore, screaming to be heard, 

the sky was ash-gray the color of smoke. A strong wind was blowing that 

plastered their clothes to their bodies.  

The flowers were strange, they were pale white, the petals were long 

and thin like spider legs, and the leaves were grotesque like limbs grown into 

unnatural shapes.  
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“What’s with the flowers?” Ushinatta said half of his sentence was 

devoured by the noise of the waves but she heard him anyway.  

“They are called corpse flowers," she said  

Ushinatta said nothing, a lonely sea-gull floating over the wind, landed 

on a coconut tree.  

"It's a strange plant, most folks are afraid of it because it lives with the 

dead, it grows unnaturally too, it flowers before the leaves come out, The 

leaves only come out once the flowers start dying.” 

Ushinatta said nothing.  

“There is a myth that explains the unusual flowering process. It also 

made spider lilies the symbolic flower of all star-crossed lovers. According to 

the myth, the Chinese goddess of the sun, Amaterasu, was the one who made 

the flower. She assigned two fairies to guard different parts of the flower. One 

guarded the flowers, while the other guarded the leaves. 

There was one condition that the fairies had to respect: they knew of 

each other but could never meet. If they did, the flowers would die. The fairies 

did their duties for a long time, but they longed to meet each other. 

One day, they decided to do so in secret. However, they ended up falling 

in love, and that meeting was not their only one. All of that angered the Sun 

goddess, who cursed them so that they can never meet again. That is why the 

leaves can only come out once the flowers have died” 

The rest of the story drowned in the noise of the waves.  

Ushinatta said nothing.  
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"You have to let her go," she said.  

Ushinatta stared at the sea.  

"The flowers, they mean something," she said.  

Ushinatta stared at the sea.  

“You can love someone hard but if the circumstances aren’t right…” 

Ushinatta stared at the sea, tears were running down his cheeks and his 

throat ached.   

“You have to let her go” she was saying, but he was already walking, 

making his way towards the sea, the water was calling him. Somehow he had 

known this is where it would all end.  
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Ushinatta woke up, the sky was pale blue, and the white gulls looked like 

butterflies. His throat burnt, the salt had entered his lungs. He sat up and 

vomited water. It was evening and he was on the wrong side of the island.  

He looked at the sea, the sea smiled at him.  

“So you don’t want me to die?” he asked the sea. 

Ushinatta stood up he picked up a pebble and threw it into the sea. He 

watched the pebble land and then disappear under the waves. Then he turned 

around and started walking. It took him an hour to get to the right side of the 

island.  He was walking along the beach when he saw her. She was standing 

there bent over the mound.       

Ushinatta walked over to her and stood beside her. They both stared at 

the mound.  

“Why didn’t you stop me?” Ushinatta said.  

She didn’t answer instead she walked away.   
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The next morning they met at the same place. “How can you live 

without a heart?” Ushinatta said. 

 “All the pain is in the heart, no heart no pain.” Loneliness said.  

“But how can you live without one?”  

"As I do, besides whenever I miss him, I just come here and cry.”  

“I want to mourn with you.”  

“You sure you want to do that?” 

“I will just imagine my companion is buried with your companion too.”  

So they mourned, two lonely souls bent over a small dirt mound crying 

their hearts out. The sun was still, a calm had fallen on the surroundings.                            

As they walked away, Ushinatta felt weightless, like he hadn’t felt in 

ages.  

“Why do I feel like this, I feel happy," he said.  
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“You have finally let down a burden that was weighing you down and 

that’s why you feel weightless.”  

Ushinatta smiled. “You are very wise”  

"Loneliness is," loneliness said.  

Ushinatta nodded, “There are other things I carry around, my soul still 

feels their weight.”  

The next day, they dug another mound, they christened it for 

forgiveness. Ushinatta spoke to the mound for a very long time, tears ran down 

his cheeks and his body trembled. Loneliness watched him from a distance. 

She knew some of the things he was saying were not for her ears.  

When Ushinatta could muster no more tears, he got up and kissed the 

mound.  

The evening was falling as the duo walked away.  

“I feel much lighter now, I had never forgiven my father, do you know 

what I buried in there?” He pointed at the mound. 

Loneliness shook her head.  

“All the things I hated about him.”  

Loneliness looked at the mound again. It was quite a large mound.  

“You hated him a lot that was a lot of weight.”  

 

Every day they came and dug more mounds. Until half of the beach line 

was filled with them. Ushinatta was no longer a morose angry man that scoffed 
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at everything, now he seemed happier, laughed more often, and sometimes 

even joked.  

"You have done well," loneliness said. They were sitting in a wooden 

shed, sucking on ice lollies, the juice ran down into Ushinatta’s beard and gave 

it a pinkish tinge. The loneliness shuddered as the fruity juice poured into the 

hole where her heart used to be. Their legs hung freely over the broken tree 

trunk.  

“But you have to dig one more mound.”  

“What for?” Ushinatta said without looking up. His ice lolly was almost 

finished; he sucked on the last slice. It separated itself from the wooden stick 

and fell into his mouth, the ice crunched under his jaws.           

“I will tell you tomorrow”  

 

The next morning they came early to the beach the sun was barely out, 

and seagulls circled the sky, fighting over the fish.  

Loneliness stood on a large patch of clear sand. She handed Ushinatta 

the pick.  

"Dig," she said.  

Ushinatta started digging. The sun climbed up higher into the sky.  The 

seawater turned warm.  

After a while, Ushinatta stopped. Loneliness had been sitting under the 

shade of a palm tree sipping water from a coconut. She saw Ushinatta waving 

at her. She got up and walked over to the little mound he had dug.  
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It was a small mound size of a baby. "Larger," she said and went back to 

the palm tree.  

Ushinatta frowned and started digging again. The sun climbed higher 

and higher, the heat became unbearable. Drops of sweat fell from Ushinatta's 

face and drenched the sand. He was panting hard when he finally stopped. He 

wiped the sweat off his face and waved at the loneliness sitting under the tree.  

She floated over to where he stood, looked at the small hole in the 

ground, and frowned.  

“Keep digging until I tell you to stop.”  

Ushinatta watched her go. He wiped the sweat from his face and started 

digging again. He dug like a madman, aiming the hoe randomly, taking the dirt 

out, day turned into evening and evening turned into the night yet Ushinatta 

kept digging, his muscles ached and his soles hurt. He felt like falling down any 

minute. Right, when he thought he would fall into the hole; loneliness tapped 

him on the shoulder.  

"Enough for today," she said.  

They walked off the beach, sometimes looking over their shoulders, to 

see the hole they had dug.  

That night Ushinatta fell asleep at once, He dreamt a strange dream but 

couldn’t recall it when he woke up.  

A soft breeze was blowing, bringing with it the smell of salt and dead 

moss. The clouds were tinted pink; the sun was way below the horizon and 

nowhere to be seen yet. The sea waves came and went.          
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Ushinatta’s eye went to the sand patch where he had been digging the 

hole. It looked barren and ugly, small mounds of sand were piled around the 

hole. Then his eye went beyond the hole, in the distance, he saw her sitting, 

the hem of her dress was floating in the wind. She looked surreal.   

 

Ushinatta walked over and sat with her. They said nothing just stared at 

the beach in the dawn twilight. 

“Are you always here?”  

 She didn’t answer “the sun will be up soon you better start digging.” 

She said.  

So he did, he climbed into the hole it came up to his neck, and he started 

digging, expanding the sides. Then digging to make it deeper, the sun climbed 

up, morning came and then day, the humidity increased with increasing 

temperature. Sweat popped on Ushinatta’s body. He took off his shirt to cool 

down and then sat down to catch his breath. He looked around at the hole it 

didn't seem like he had made much progress.  

Loneliness came over, and the hem of her frock trailed after her. She 

watched his work. She sucked on the straw, the coconut was out of the juice, 

and it made gurgling noises. 

"Bigger," she said.  

“Ushinatta frowned and started digging again. For weeks and weeks he 

dug and every time he stopped, loneliness came over and said the same single 

word bigger. 
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He dug through the rain and storms, rain-drenched his clothes but he 

kept digging, storms hammered at him but he kept digging, sun-baked his back 

but he kept digging, months passed and he had dug almost the entire beach. 

He was at the end of his rope, too much digging had completely ruined his 

health, he walked now with difficulty his arms were swollen and his eyes had 

weakened.  

“I can’t go on anymore, he finally said to the loneliness.”  

Loneliness sat with him and kissed his callused hands. The skin had bled 

and healed over and over several times.  

“You can’t go on forever no one can, look at this beach look at all the 

mounds how small they are, yet look at this one it's the largest of them.”  

Ushinatta said nothing he was massaging his hands.  

"All those mounds are small because they are for others, there you 

buried memories of your lover," she pointed to one of the mounds. "There you 

buried the things you hated about your parents" she pointed to another 

mound and there she pointed to the third mound "betrayals from false friends 

are buried there.”  

Ushinatta stood up, dawn was coming, a soft breeze was blowing, and 

the sky was lightening up. 

“What’s the last one for?” he said staring at the sky where blue had 

gathered a weak pinkish tinge. 

"It's for you," loneliness said.  

Ushinatta said nothing.  
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"You have to fill it, with all the things you hate about yourself, the 

chances you missed, the chances you took but turned out into 

disappointments, the things that you hate about your appearance, the things 

that make you feel small, the things that you are insecure about, the things 

that you haven’t forgiven yourself about, the things that you haven’t forgiven 

others about, the wishes that have never come true, all the misery, all the self-

loathing has to go.”   

Ushinatta had been listening to her quietly. He sat there without 

moving. The loneliness looked at him, and took his hand, together they walked 

to the edge of the hole. Ushinatta fell to his knees and wept, he wept for days 

and weeks and months, he wept for the things that he had long forgotten, he 

wept for all the things he hated about himself, and he wept for all the things 

he hadn't forgiven himself for. He wept and wept and couldn't stop for days, 

days turned into weeks and weeks into months. The loneliness sat beside him 

patting his back.  

It seemed that he would never stop crying; the seagulls watched him 

and muttered to themselves, the waves came and went and the breeze got so 

sad, it stopped visiting altogether.  

And still, Ushinatta kept crying, Ushinatta’s tears filled the hole almost to 

the brim, he kept crying and cried for a year more, days and seasons kept 

changing and Ushinatta kept crying, there was so much weight that he carried 

inside he kept crying for all the mistakes he had made, all the chances he had 

missed, and all the things he hated himself for, and he cried and cried until no 

more tears would come.  And the season had changed and the winter had 

come full circle,  
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And the breeze and the ocean and seagulls wondered if Ushinatta would 

ever stop crying. And they spoke among themselves and wondered if such a 

day would ever come.  

And loneliness sat there with Ushinatta, the helm of her frock floated in 

the breeze, two stick figures, one bent over and the other patting his back, the 

beach wide open in front of them, the overcast grey sky, staring down at them. 

The whole universe momentarily stopped and held its breath; just to take a 

peek at the intimacy, Just to take a peek at the intricate fragile friendship.  

Loneliness turned Ushinatta’s face towards herself and she saw that his 

eyes were swollen, and his heart was hurting, at that moment Loneliness felt 

something inside her hollow chest where her heart used to be, and Ushinatta 

saw that a weak light had illuminated the dark hole where the heart had been 

once. And she kissed Ushinatta, first, she kissed his tears, they tasted of salt 

and sand, then she kissed him on the lips, and Ushinatta opened his eyes and 

he stared into her eyes.  

Ushinatta stopped crying. He wanted to but he no longer felt like crying. 

Together they filled the hole that Ushinatta had dug. Every evening they came 

to the beach and sat staring at the ocean and the mounds. Talked about the 

lives they had lived and the places they had seen.  

And the loneliness asked, "if tomorrow the spaceship came back, will 

you forget me then?"  

Ushinatta said nothing.  

And together they sat, two stick figures on the beach, the overcast sky 

looking over them. The open sea in front of them wave after wave collapsing 

onto the beach.   
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Afterword 

 

Took me a while to finish this one. 

My last story nunc scio quid sit amor and this one corpse flowers have 

been instrumental in my healing journey. You can say corpse flowers pick up 

where Micahel’s and Allaya’s story had ended.  

If the readers want to understand corpse flowers they must look up the 

character names, as you might have noticed they are strange names and they 

are keys to understanding the story. This story evolved in my mind for a long 

time and will delight the readers that have suffered.  

 

Some of the readers have asked when I will publish in the paper. I am 

working on a longer story something as long as sixty thousand words; the 

second draft is in progress and hopefully will be finished by the end of 
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September. And I would like to publish that in print. It’s a thriller about a 

vampire, a priest, a mad doctor, a strange town, and two detectives.  

Writing is hard and life is harder, thanks for all the love you have shown 

for my stories, it keeps me going.  
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