An Encounter


Snakiness.  Slithering.  Smooth and dry, over rocks; sliding, swaying.  Sun on back.  Motion.  Quiet.  Moving on through stillness.  Calm and smooth.  Snakey.


Moving alone; then moving with others.  Moving still, but stillness less.  Stillness less but still there; then…  Explosion.  Great, abrupt, vibrating.  Vibrations cease, motion continues.  Motion continues with others  --with the funny-tasting creatures.


Out of incomplete stillness, another explosion.  Others, creatures, still unstill ahead.  A connection?


Snakeyness, slithering continue; but also wondering.  A question, but what was it?  Vibrations?  Others?


Tasting smaller other, smaller other seeing snake.  Then newer, larger vibrations.  Both others moving, killing stillness.  A connection.


Slithering, turning, now side to sun.  Sliding away from killers of stillness.  Once moving with others, now slithering off alone.  No vibrations; no explosions.  Snakeyness.  Sleepiness.  Sleep.

