Y our Connection

The two of you were once bonded:

Perhaps you trained together.

Perhaps you were rivals.

Perhaps you loved each other.

Perhaps you were never meant to meet at all.

You are separated now by time, distance, loss, or death. One of you writes from the aftermath. The
other from before the fall. Or maybe neither knows what really happened.

Across cycles, the truth will rise. Or fracture. Or change.
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