=

View metadata, citation and similar papers at core.ac.uk brought to you byjf CORE

provided by Ouachita Baptist University

Published by Scholarly Commons @ Ouachita, 2015 1


https://core.ac.uk/display/232825429?utm_source=pdf&utm_medium=banner&utm_campaign=pdf-decoration-v1

Scope, Vol. 2015 [2015], Art. 1

ground, deflated and defeated. She couldn’t let that happen. She knew she couldn't protect it, but still she wished she
could.

The bear charged toward her, and she collapsed. Whether it was out of fear or precaution, no party present
could tell; but she fell.

Play dead. She remembered it after she was already facedown with her hands over the back of her neck. She
pretended to be invisible, like she used to do as a kid. All her thoughts were images, memories mysteriously featuring a
round red guest.

She lay still. The only movement in her was her wild pulse and as little respiration as she could manage. With
her face in the grass, she closed her eyes and thought of the balloon—calm and steady; silent and still; until her en-
trance, unnoticed.

Something cold and rough grazed her hands. She felt a sharp weight push her hard into the ground. Look
deader, she thought. For a moment she imagined her heartbeat must be causing her to bounce inches high; the next,
she supposed it must have stopped altogether. Stripes of pain shot through her arm. She felt the blood run down, and
it took all her effort to keep from screaming. You're dead, she told herself. Show no pain. Be unseen.

Enough time passed as she lay there with her eyes shut tight that she thought maybe it had been a dream.
Maybe it hadn’t happened. Maybe she was in her ordinary bed in her ordinary house, waking to an ordinary day. The
wounds still stung and bled, but the grass was comfortable. Silence—the thick, wet, breezy kind of silence that occurs
in the woods immediately following an encounter with a wild bear—permeated the scene. She had no way of know-
ing how long it had been since she heard the last traces of pawsteps. She still felt pain in her arm and soreness in her
body, but by God the bear was gone. She opened her eyes. She looked around tentatively and noticed that red soaked
the grass. She pulled off her pack and turned over, searching for she knew not what. The sky looked inviting—big and
empty and blue.
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