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We exchanged a few more comments on the weather, which was wet,
and that was pretty much it for conversation. We stared out the windows
in silence. It was beautiful, of course; I couldn't deny that. Everything
was green: the trees, their trunks covered with moss, their branches
hanging with a canopy of it, the ground covered with ferns. Even the air
filtered down greenly through the leaves. It was too green - an alien
planet. Eventually we made it to Charlie's house. He still lived in the
small, two-bedroom house that he'd bought with his mother in the early

days of their marriage.
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