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N e v

Tm-: SULLDOZERS APPEAR OVERNIGHT. THEY STAND IN PLACE

like resting mammoths, their blades like curved tusks. It’s as

though they landed from the sky or were washed ashore. One by
—

one they begin to knock down trees in the cove and along the river.

The i ' he trees that cra-
y also take a chunk of the hill, cutting down t C

dle the limestone, which they chip away. Their big engines grind

- Wo-thousand-year-old tree trunks—trees the ancestors oncciﬁjd
behQ’_ﬁr(’UChing in search of freedom. The workmen, 1mEortfl:(d
: 1shi m on a truck.
W, gather the fishing boats and load the

Themen fold the earth in ways Thandi would haE_thOUglzlt “\%Elfs'
sble, oted. When
mw pieces of rock scatter as trees are uproot

i llapse, the earth shakes. A_huge silence follows. Thand‘ll
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