
Holding memory of her crazy five-continent globetrot inside her, Audrey imagined 

holding him inside her. Would he draw himself in her like the ancient drawings in caves? Would 

his reach—like the Mayan concept of conjuring—retrieve elusive treasure from another world? 

Would that treasure transform humanity? If so, he and she would draw their partnered spirits in 

her cave-like womb. Their babies and babies’ babes would conjure a mysterious art of their own. 


