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The ripples cleared and Nothing found himself staring sadly at i
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any ripples. Then, he felt a swoosh of air move slightly above his %
head, and heard a muted tap, tap tapping sound. He turned and (;Z
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insects which hovered above the still water. e E UL
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whiskers and stripes, but he couldn’t ever imagine himself
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% wistfully at his reflection and asked himself again. What are
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