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The Sixty Books Project is a collaborative book arts, writing and journaling project
for the people of south central Wisconsin, hosted by the South Central Library
System (SCLS), and produced by the Bone Folders’ Guild (BFG), a book arts group
based in Madison. This project is supported by a Madison CitiARTS grant.

The BFG book artists have created sixty hand made blank books. One of these
books will be catalogued into each of the sixty libraries in the South Central Library
System. Unlike other library books, patrons are invited to write, draw, paing, or
collage in the books. Subsequent patrons will add their own stories, drawings, and
so forth, creating community-wide collaborative works of art. After the launch of

the project these books will be available for checkout by library patrons until August
15, 2006.

At the close of the circulation period, the 60 books will be removed from the SCLS
collections and brought together for a traveling exhibit. This exhibit will have its
debut in Madison as part of the Fifth Annual Wisconsin Book Festival (October
18/22, 2006).

To contact us: www.valleyridgeartstudio.com/bone_folders/

Instructions

e  Check out this book as you would any other library book for a two-week period. Be sure
to return it in the protective wrapper provided.

®  Write a poem. Make a journal entry. Write political thoughts. Compose a short story.
Collage. Paint a page. Be creative.

®  Be respectful of these books. They are hand bound and bear delicate musings on the
pages.

® Be aware of what has been done on the other side of the page that you are working on.
For example, don’t “sew” onto someone else’s work.

®  When you are gluing or painting put a piece of wax paper under the page you are working

on. This will protect the other pages of created art.

Before closing the book, be sure your page is dry.

We encourage you to sign and date your work.

Please, no perishables on the pages.

Be advised the SCLS and BFG reserve the right to remove and/or deleted any questionable
material. Please be nice.

e  Warning: You will incur a $125.00 library fine if this book is not returned!
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Russian Olive shrub
Elaeagnus angustifolia Linnaeus

Russian Olive shrubs probably still grow near my late Aunt'
Dorothy and Uncle Roy’s home on Long Lake in the town§h1p
of Saxeville, in Waushara county, Wisconsin. As a child in
fourth grade, just before we were to leave for our home in
northern Illinois on a late Sunday evening, | remembered that
I had a leaf identification project due the next day. There were
an abundance of trees from which I collected samples. The
Russian Olive was one of those. Thanks to the generosity of
my aunt and uncle, and my parents’ patience, I successfully
completed my project — a week in advance. Though it looks
like a tree to me, it is considered a shrub.

The olive and silver cloth covering the book are representative
of the Russian Olive’s leaves, the end papers of the bark.

Thanks to Paul Voigts for his generosity and ingenuity in
helping this novice bookbinder - from applying glue, to picking
colors, to making holes through the spine for binding. Paul’s
curiosity and desire to learn serves him well as he is an artist

in his own right, from jewelry to origami, and various other
mediums. Also, thanks Mom!

— The First Amendment —
Copgress shall make no law respecting an establishment of
religion, or prohibiting the free exercise thereof; or abridging
the freedom of speech, or of the press; or the right of the

people peaceably to assemble, and to petition the Government
for a redress of grievances.

Sincerely,

Alexis Turner %’/4}’*
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The Monona Public Library and the
Wisconsin Center For the Book
present:

Meet the Author!

Kashmira Sheth will read from
her novel Blue Jasmine and talk
about how the language, stories,
festivals, and foods of her
childhood have shaped her and
influenced her writing.

She will talk about why connecting
with the readers is an important
part of being a writer.

A few copies of Blue Jasmine will be available for
purchase. Bring your personal copy to be autographed.

Tuesday, November 15
6:30 p.m.
Monona Public Library
Forum Room

This is a free public performance.
The Monona Public Library, 1000 Nichols Road, welcomes
those of all abilities. Call Karen at 222-6127 for more
information or to arrange for special accommodations.

This program is supported by a grant from the Wisconsin Center For
the Book and the Wisconsin Academy of Sciences, Arts and Letters,
with additional support from the Friends of the Monona Public Library,
South Central Library System, and the Monona Senior Center.

For more information see

http://www.wisconsinacademy.org/book/index.html

Monona Public Library
Is a member of the South Central Library System
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ATTITUDE

The longer | live, the rmore | realize the impact of attitude on life.

Attitude is more important than the facts. =

It is more important than the past, than edueaticn, than money,
than circumstances, than failures, than successes,
than what other people think or say or do.

It is more important than appearance, talent or skill.
it will make or break a company ... a church ... a home.

The remarkable thing is, we have a choice everydav regarding the attitudes
i we will embrace for that day. L &

i —”‘.u‘;ql‘qu‘-n:‘g -t

We cannot change our past ... we cannot change the inevitable.

The only thing we can do is play on the one string we have,
G and that is our attitude.

I am convinced that life is 10% what happens to me
and 90% how | react to it.

And, so it is with you ...

L

We are in charge of our attitudes.

i

" Chuck Swindoll
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- Catch The Wind -

by
Greg F Koutnik
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My neme is Nelix Kess and I am the nephew and
sole heir to the estate of my uncle,Arik Kess,who
history would lmow as the lone survivor of the
great cortite mine disaster that had killed over
30,000 souls on the moon Charon, The fact that my;
uncle could have survived such total devastation
without a single wound or injury,save for a tempo-
rary blindness,has remained one of the greatest
mysteries of our time. For even now,sixty years
afterwards,Charon remains nothing more than a
dead rock.

It was upom the inheritance of his estate that
I came to find an obscure journal and,with it,a
small ring that had been safely locked into a
strong box which was only to be opened upon his
death, So it was,as I read its pages,that I had
come to learn of his story and the method of his
salvation. I now understand his reluctance to.
speak of this event over the span of his life,for
so fantastic is his story that I will leave it to
you,the reader,to decide,for yourself,if my uncle's
writings are truth or fiction.

*

It should be noted that I have taken the liberty
to divide my uncle's journal into subheadings,only
for the purpose 4o aid the readers comprehension,
otherwise,no written word has been altered.




The Journ2l Of Arik Kess

My name is Arik Kess and the purpose of this
journal is to record the events that took place
before and on the day of the cortite mine disaster
and to establish the truth surrounding my survival.
Admittedly,and up front,I want to acknowledge,
without reservation,that what I testified before
the commission investigating this tragidy was,
indeed,false.

Yet,this was not done for any selfish reason or
personal gain,but for the fact that if I were to
truly state what had taken place oen that terrible
day,not one soul with any sense of reason,would
have,for a moment,believed my story. For,even now,
I find it challlenging that it all cecould have
happened as it did. '

But,let it be known,that I am of sound mind and
body and that my memory of this event is fresh and
clear,as it is,from the time of this writing,
exactly one year to the day when all things would
change;

~ The-Cortite WHine = .

To comprehend the truth of my sbtory,it is
necessary to understand what it was to live and
work in the mines. For this facility lie om the
frontier of the empire,where what law did exist
was either ineffective or bribed. And so lawless-
ness had spawned every manrier of corruption,to

——.




which,I aeknowledge,I #id,to some extent,benifit.

The mines,themselves,were located on Charon,
which .is the largest moon that orbits about the
planet Cephied in the BEta Carine system. The moon,
itself,was & hot semi-arid place,not unlike any
common desert,with 2 minimal atmosphere to support
life. Although it was certainly not pleasant,it was
like a2 paradise compared to the planet below,where
all life had been longago extinquishéd when a. star
had gone supernova one hundred thousand years
earlier. As for the reason the moon still held a
thread of life,seientists have speculated that it
had been on the leeward side of the planet when
the shock wave of the star had hit. Nevertheless,
it gtill was a forsaken place save for one redeeming
value.

The star that had brought such destruction to
this solar system had left behind a gas cloud that
stretehed scarlet and purple for thousands of light
Years in all directions. To have seen it in its.
full glory was to believe in God,but as for the
mines,themselves,it was as though God had never
existed.,

For,here,in its dimly 1it caverns,filled with
the riches of cortite,lie the broken lives of its
inhabitants. Of course,there are always those who
would benifit from such riches. Those of the cartel,
itself,and -those corrupt members of upper management

-




‘and their willing accomplices who freely lined
their pockets with money and other worldly 'perks'.
But for most who were unskillled in thei® work
there would be no such perks for their efforts. As
anyone without a knowledgeable skill was considered
expendable chattel,for in this part of the gquadrant

there was an inexhaustable source of cheap labor
which consisted of all manner of unfortunates,
including children. And so their numbers would
swell to over 30,000 as the mines were so extensive
that they covered ten square miles of the moons
surface.

As,for myself,my job was that of a distributor
of basic goods,such as food stuffs and other
materials that sustained life. Needless to say,
this put me in an advantageous position,for these
Were scarce materials in high demand and so,in turn,
gave me considerable leaverage in any dealings I
desired.

Now & job such as this required that I travel
extensively throughout the mines and by nature I
came into contact with all manner of people and
species that had come willingly or by force. Many
were unusual to say the least,but there was one,
in particular,who clearly stood out from all others.

Her name was Lin and although she certainly




~LIN~




‘quelified as striking in appearance,with her long
brown hair and slender frame,it was her eyes that
fascinated me most. For they were of a bright gold
color that mimicked the suns glory in early morning.
To have eyes such as these ment solely one thing,
for only one race in the known galaxy held +this
color. It was an ancient people called the Nairiff.

Naturally,myths and legends were common about
these people,as it had been established that they
once held a great empire over this region,until
the supernova had,in one day,destroyed all they
had accomplished. As legend then tells,those who
survived were scattered,but there would be more,
for it was said that they,too,held a veiled power
both dark and spiritual. e ' :

Still,for all this,I could not hélp but be
taken with her. Yet to approach her was impossible,
as there was an unsettling air about Lin +that
reflected a deep mallevolence which seemed to dwell
just beyond the light of her eyes. Admittedly,this
did not put me off,but I.did choose to.keep my
distanceyas this,at the time,seemed the only
possible course of action.

- Sen -

Now,here,I must pause & moment,to explain a
basic fact of life in the mines. For as I had
-stated earlier,large numbers of children were

.




‘routinely used as slave labor,

The males,of whatever species,were sent into
the deep shafts,not for the purpose of hendling
cortite,for in its raw state it would have beenm
far Yo unstable for unskilled hends,but rather to
help in the removall of waste taillings. Needless
to say,the life expectancy of these hapliess souls
was not llengthy,and mercifly so,

The females,in turn,were kept on the surface
where the majority carried out low level tasks
throughout ell sectors of the complex, Some,though,
were condemned to the contamination pits required
in the refining of cortite into liquid energy,of
these,none would survive. Then,of course,others
were used for things I would just soon not think
about., :

Sadly,and to my own shame,a8ll of these children
were without hope or love,for to find joy,here,in
this place,would be as to catch the wind,

With this said,it was shortly after a grueling
perio& of dust storms,where the sand seems to
penetrate everything,including even the thoughts
of my mind,that I had witnessed something unusual.
I had been walking across an elevated causeway
when,by chence,I looked down %0 see Lin giving a
small girl a portion of her food ratiom. This,im
~itself,would not have been considered strange,for
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it was really no different than feeding a stray
dog. What had made this act so striking that it was
Lin, In fact,she seemed %o go out of her way to
comfort this girl,

S0 out of charactor was this act,that I chose
Yo stay and watch from above, Then as she bent
close to whisper in the girls ear,it quickly be-
came clear that this relationship had been on going
for some time and that it was something Lin greatly
desired,for,as the distibutor of foodstuffs,I lmew
how precious rations were. Over the next few weeks
I would come to see this same act of compassion
repeated and so,thinking that perhaps Lin might
finally soften her hardened exterior,I could not
help but smile for it. Such hope,though,would soon
evaporate upon an act of violence that still haunts
my dreams to this day.

I had just finished another gruesome session
dealing with a long line of mind numbed bureaucrats
and wishing to relieve my pounding head,I escaped
my office by losing myself amongst the pipe
galleries,not far from where I had seen Lin and
her friend, It was here,as I let the soft sound of
rushing liquid sooth my aching temples,that I
heard a sudden cry as if a2 soul had beem lost.

Stepping from the galleries I saw the segtiona _
foreman standing over a small crumpled body. As he
turned to leave I approached from the opposite

.




direction to, find Lins friend lying motionless im
a growing pool of blood. What made it worse,if that
were possible,was that he had hit her so hard that
her blood had splattered across the wall, Clearly,
she had died from the blow and realizing that her
death would hold no meaning to the company,I called
for Disposal to have her body burned.

But it was only after I placed this call that
I saw her. Never had I seen such a llook of hatred
and never had I seen Lins eyes turn such a dark
color,for the gold that made them so beautiful had
now turned jet black, For a moment,I expected her
to approach,but to my surprise she,instead,turned
to follow the foremen.,

So,with Lin having left,I again turned my
attention to the girl, Kneeling close beside her
I gently placed my hand upon her head,when there
came from her throat the softest murmur. Astonished
that she could still be alive,l quickly checked
for a pulse and finding just the faintest beat,Il
hit the medical alert button on my communicator.
Then having done my=best to stop the bleeding I
waited.

Not surprisingly,I received the berating of my
life upon the arrival of the medics,for no slave
in this condition was worth their efforts,but
having offered them access to certain food stocks,
~such as one inch thick steaks ment only for the




'upper echelon,eventﬁalby made their efforts
worthwhile, Of course,no amount of bribery could
have her brought to the infirmary;so I had her
placed in my quarters,where having done alll that
was medically possible,I simply chose to sit beside
her,

Looking back,now,at this moment, I understand
how an act of kindness can change the course of a
persons life,even to the point where one is reborn.
For if I had not attempted to save this one life,
I would have certainly perished.

S0 it was,as I listened to her shallow breathing,
that I reflected upon my own life and those around
me. For,in a way,how had I been any different from
the foreman,not that I had ever physically harmed
a child,but I lmew well of their treatment at the
mines. Of the unspeakable cruelty to the defenseless
who were seen as no more than an expendable asset.
The proof of this now lie before me,because I lknew
the reason she had been so savagely struck down.

I saw the extra food rations scattered beside her.
Clearly it had been Lin who had given her these
rations out of kindness and because of this simple
act of compassion this helpless child now lay dying
before me.

S50 taking her hand in these final moments I

%
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‘simply chose to 1ook upon her slight frame and
delicate features. For she was a2 small girl,most
likely human,of no more then ten years of age with
light brown hair that had been pulled back into =
pony tail and as I thought of her I could only
imagine what her fragile body must have endured:
during her short life,as she was not without scars.
Shamed by this,I kept my quiet vigil through the
nighte.

¢ *.

To my surprise,though,the following morning,
she continued to cling tenaciously to life,as if
there were some unseen force driving her to live.
Although,I lmew it to be hopeless,I could not help
but be proud of her,for to see such spirit affirmed
her right to live.

Then having remembered t¢ notify my assistant
that I would not be &%t work,I thought again of Lin
and whether I should let her lmow that her friend
still lived, On the one hend,it seemed the right
thing to do,but on the other hand,it would have
been cruel to have Lin bear witness to the death
.of her friend once again. So,upon reflectiom,I
kept my secret to myself.

= «

The end would come as the great scarlet gas
clouds :had unveiléd their eternal glory across
the night sky. For now the girls breathing hed
become erratic and wishing to bring a peace,I

s
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‘dimmed the lights to allow the heavens majesty to

radiate softly through the skylights above. But,
sometimes,when fate seems to triumph over our will,
there comes a sudden dawn,and that dawn could be
seen in Lins golden eyes.

Startled,by her sudden presemce,l drew back
being unsure of her intentions,but it soon became
clear that her purpose was only to give comfort.
Yet,what would come to follow would change my life.
For having moved close to her dying friend,Lin ran
her finger tips gently across her wounds,where,in
the dimmness of the evening,I could detect just
the faintest glimmer of light beneath each out-
stretched finger. With this gentle carress finished,
Lin fell back as if her own life were now in peril.
Holding tight to her,there appeared before my eyes,
from beneath her skin,the same glimmer of silver
light which mimicked exactly the pattern of wounds
upon the childs body. Then looking to the girl,I
saw her own wounds brightem,until both would cry
out in agony as the light gradually faded.

For a long while there was only a silence,as,
spiritually,Lin and her friend slowly began to
separgte., With this complete,Lin had regained her
senses and,although,still groggy she placed her
hand over the girls heart as if to verify that she
was truly well,

As,for myself,I was dazed by what I had seen,
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but it was then,as Lin cradled her friend,that I
realized that the malevolance I had once thought
within her,was,in fact,a deep wound. And so it had
been this terrible wound that had hardened her
exterior-that made her so cold,but,within,she
clearly had not succummed to its pain. For as she held
the girl close,it seemed that Lin was embracing her-
self,as if,through this one child,she could only be
healed.

s

With the girl now resting quietly within a deep
sleep,Lin turned her golden eyes ‘to me,so that she
might thank me for having rescued what was at the
heart of her life, Then pausing & moment,she said,
in a small voice,that the childs name was Sen,a
name she had given her,for,to the company,she was
only known as number 526,which was tattoed on her
forearm. The name,she explained,meant 'golden light!'.
in her native tongue.

But,as for me,my questions were of what had just
happened and how she knew Sen was even,here,in this
place. Lin,though,chose not to answer,save that I
not reveal what I had seen,because if these events
were to become known,she might lose Sen to those
who would exploit her.

In retrospect,by agreeing to this,I had again
saved my life,for at the time of this conversation,
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the foreman who had struck Sen nearly dead,was,
himself,found dead., It was said that he had died
of a massive coronary,but if I had been the one

to determin the cause of death,I would have listed
Lin.

0f course,I allowed Lin to stay through the
night as Sen's guardian,since I could not kmow if
Sen might need further attention and,in any event,
I knew,instinctively,that Lin would never leave
her side in this condition.

Now,some might question as to why I never persued
these events, It must be understood +that at the -
mines,to probe into anyones personal life was always
hazardous and in this case,even more so. Then there
was Lins personality which had never been inviting.
To think,now,that this would change was not real-
istic, Finally,I had seen a lot of strange things
at the mines,over the years,from many different
species,but nothing like this,and it stood to
reason,that if Lin could heal tissue,she certainly
could destroy tissue,as I later suspected had
already happened.

=

The next morning broke clear with the suns light
gently touching Sens eyes and.as she awoke Lin
graced her with a broad smile. To see this was
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‘warming and only added to the mystery that was Lin.
I could only wonder what event in her past had
been so damaging that she could only relate to
this one child,but what ever it was,I was glad
she could be apart of Sen. .

As for Sen,herself,mercifully,she held no memory
of being struck and although hungry,she seemed fine,
if not a little curious about her new surroundings.

To be honest,I never paid any attention to
people like Sen. She certainly would not have held
any importence to me,because,to be blunt,her status
was no more ‘than that of a dog. But as I looked at
her with new eyes,I saw something worthwhile,for
she,among all of us,had the ability to love Lin,
to give her purpose and someone to care for. It
was these simple things that gave her status,for
to Lin there was nothing more valuable.

With Sen now well fed,Lin had explained why she
was in my quarters and,although,only some of it
was true,Sen seemed to except it at face value.
5till,there could be problems,as she had been
missing for nearly two days,but Lin was.clever and
I was confident she could cover for Sen. This
confidence would soon be tested,as there sounded
from 2ll around us the shrill pitch of the shift
whistle. So with its voice forcing Lin to leave,

i
i
=
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‘she,with tears welling up in her eyes,thanked me
for all that I had done,

I suppose,in a way,that might not have seemed
like much,with a2ll that had heppened,but Lin,
through Sen,had given me far more than she could
know,

- Lights Of Gold =

Over the next few days,I found it increasingly
difficult to concentrate on anything but Lin and
Sen. But it was mostly Sen that dominated my
thoughts,for she was extremely vunerable without
Lin at her side. Dwelling on this,it occured to me
+that the head of labor resources owed me a favor
for my having gotten him out of a tight spot some:-
months earlier . (he:gambled). So calling in this
favor I had number 526 permenently assigned to Lins
department.

Now,it must be understood,that I cauld not -
attach Sen directly to Lin,but with Lins department
being mostly female,there was a chance that Sen
may be adopted,much as a mascot,as this had been
done in some cases, Nevertheless,she would now be
in close proximity to Lin,where,as before,the two
could only manage spdradic contact.

0f course,l made no mention of this to Lin or
Sen, just knowing that they were together was reward
enough. But,it was still,nonetheless,pleasing %o

[y
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find a2 small ring wrappéd in an unsigned note of
thanks beneath my door. I knew this to be from Lin,
because I had seen this same ring upon her little
finger when she had healed Sen. Although,how ghe
had come to kmow that I had been the one to trans-
fer Sen is not clear,I was quite happy she had
demonstrated such a2 good sense of perception.
*

Long months had past from this time and since
I had always made it a point %o visit Lins depart-
ment,whenever possible,I gradually had gained the
trust of Sen,who I frequently gave small treats.
Lin,on the other hand,was still quite reserved,
but,in her way,she had become more open in my
presence,as now she always smiled upon the sight
of me., Of course,some might think that such a
small thing as this would hold little meaning,yet for
me,it had ment everything,as clearly there was a
growing warmth within. And this warmth would soon
come to flourish. i

It began with Sen knocking on my door. Surprised
to see her,I freely invited her into my quarters.
Then as I refreshed her with a snack,she asked me,
in a rather bold voice,to accompany her to the
unused storage.facility that stood across from the
pipe galleries. Intrigued by this request,I asked
her why I should do this. But Sen would only say
that she wented to show me something wonderful
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and noting that she could hardly contain her
excitement,I gave into her demand. ;

When we arrived the mystery deepened,as Sen
asked that I remain in the shadows behind a far
support column., With this,I firmly demanded ‘o
know what she was up to. But,holding her ground,
Sen only repeated ‘that I remain silent,so Lin
would not know that I was here. Needless to say,
she now had my complete attention,so as Sen promised
to return in about fifteen minutes,I simply stood
where I was.

It is important,at this point,to describe what
this building was like. For it was am immense
structure being three stories tall and at least
150 feet long and 60 feet wide., Then along its
walls there were large steel columms that arched
gracefully to the roof which held long rows of
skylights that allowed the evening light to filter
through,as if this place were a cathedral.

It was under these conditions that Lin and Sen
had entered, Now,with great interest,I watched in
silence ag Lin stood directly beneath the soft flow
of the evenings last light and with Sem doing the
same,about twenty feet in front of her,Lin began,
in a gentle voice,to sing. Surprised,I listened to
her voice softly grow,until it seemed as if the
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‘heavens,themselves,had opened to her, But,more then
this,there had come from all about her,a glittering
swarm of white light,much like that of fireflies.

Caught within this spell,I could only watch in
reverence,as every space filled with its glory. Yet
all of this would pale upon Lin having finished
her song. For,at that moment,Sen had run:-towards
her with arms outstretched and upon embracing Lin,
the lights coursing about me became a bright gold,
not unlike Lins eyes., To have experienced this was
as to touch Lins soul,as never had I felt such an
unconditional love and it made me wonder what Lin
might have beern if she could only escape her
wound.

%

There would be many more times that I would
find myself immersed withinm the warmth of Line love
and with evéfy experience there came a new sense
that something even more wonderful was about to )
happen,but what it would be,I d4id not know. As for.
now,though,I simply took joy in the happiness of Lin
and Sen..

~ Death And Transfiguration -

Sometimes & deep wound can be healed through
cauterization and,for Lin,this is how she would,
at last,be set free. ,

The day had begun as any other,with the desert
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sky clear and bright in giving us its warmth and

s0 it would remain throughout the morning,as I had
made & series of inspections at each distribution

point. Of course,I intentionally diverted my route
so as to meet with Lin and Sen. It was good to see
them,but especially to see Lin.

She had come to change so much in the past few
weeks,for where there had once only been a sullen
figure,withdrawn from the world,there now stood a
person finding her way back to her heart. To have
this happen in & place such as this,with all its
hopelessness,truly warmed my spirit and I could not
help but think that one small child had made it
possible.

Then with a playful wink from Sen (her signal
that Lin would again sing in their secret place)

I left them to their duties for the last time,

The day,then,would pass uneventfully,until I
found myself,once again,standing alone in the -
deepening shadows of Lin and Sens cathedral,

At this time I want to make it plain, that,
although,I had never revealed myself up to this
point,my intent was never to intrude on Lins
privacy. It was true,that I did in,someway,feel
a sense of guilt,but to have experienced the love
that Lin held for Sen was to be overwhelmed,not

P N -
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unlike that of an addiction. So I simply kept my
silence,although,upon reflection,I think that Lin
had always known I was there and that she did not
mind sharing her heart from a distance.

It was not long,afterward,that Lin and Sen took

their respective positions beneath the evenings

scarlet light that drifted softly as a mist from

above and as Lin had done before,she would begin

her song as the shimmering lights once again

embraced us., To be caught up in it was to experi-

ence the loneliness Lin had once known,as this

song was especially poignant in its lyric. For it

told of two lost souls who had found each other,

only to be brought apart again. Then upon its

finish the 1ights,as in the past,took the color

of Lins eyes. )
It saddens me to think that so many lives would

end with this song,for it was then that death came.

It started as a deep rumbling from far beneath the

surface and knowing what it was,I revealed myself

to Lin, Then with alarms sounding our coming doom, =

I looked to Lins eyes,where I found only peace,as

if she had known this moment was to bes And this

peace would be reflected upon Sen,in Lim holding ?

her close,as all about us turned to vapor in a

flash.

e g -
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But it was in ‘that instant of death that I saw
it., For there had come from the center of Lins
heart,a light so intense that it consumed 2ll
before it,as it took me to a world of shining
cities and rolling hillss, Here,I found Lin amongst-
her people with Sen at her side,as alll about them
bloomed with new life., And it was upon the sight
of them,that I realized that Lin had returned %o
the planet below,to the time before the star had
taken its life, Smiling for it,I felt their joy,
as they receeded into a world of golden light.

As for,myself,I was eventually rescued on the
far side of the moon. What had exactly happened to
place me there I can not say,but in the few days
that I lanquished on the moons surface I felt an
energy about me that kept me well and safe. 0Ff
course,over time,after my vision had returned,I
learned of the true extent of the disaster and the
loss of life.

Still,I think about the mines and Lin and Sen
and all that had happened,and sometimes,even to me,
it all seems fanciful,save for one truth. I still
possess the ring that Lin gave me. Therefore,as
God is my witness,I state that all I have written is
true,so that one day I should come to be with Lin
and Sen in their world of golden light,where I,%oo,
 might cateh the wind,

L)
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Colophon

A bone folder is an essential tool for book makers.
It creases paper to a nice, crisp fold.

Originating in Madison, Wisconsin, the Bone Folders’ Guild is a group of people
who share a love for the book as art. The Bone Folders’ Guild was founded in
February 2001 by a group of artists who desired to meet like-minded book artists
to learn, support, and encourage each other artistically. We share a passion for
creating books as a form of artistic expression.

Members of the Bone Folders’ Guild who created
the Sixty Books include:

Suzanne Berland, Susie Carlson, Carol Chase Bjerke,
Nan Killoran, Laura Komai, Kathy Malkasian,
Nancy Schoenherr, Tricia Schriefer, Karen Timm,
Alexis Turner, Marilyn Wedberg,

Carey Weiler, Kristin Yates.

The text block paper used in all books is Arches Cover White, 270 gsm.,
35.25” x 24.75” 100% cotton, acid free paper. Cover paper, cloth and other
original embellishments were chosen by the book artists.

The Bone Folders Guild would like to thank Alison Jones Chaim for her
thoughtful guidance through this process. Huge thanks to the South Central
Library System for their cooperation with this project. Also, we send a gracious
thank you to Madison CitiARTS for its financial support.
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