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The WallBetweenUs

P 0:00/18:36 e 0

~

Theroomis stone, and theair does not move. Light enters like a visitor who has lost his way.

Somewhere, water drips in rhythm, counting time for both of us.
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One of us wears auniform, the other chains. Yet the metal feels cold on both skins. | wonderif he \

thinks of the sky outside, the sameway| do.
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Hestandssstill, breathing carefully, as if afraid of breaking the silence. His eyes move once — not at\

me, but toward thedoor. Maybe he counts the hours too.
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Pagh 2

I think of home, though it has no face anymore. Voices blur, names fade, but the smell of bread stays

sharp. Strange how hunger remembers what memory forgets.
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He shifts his weight, leather creaking like an old song. Perhaps he once had abrotherinanother

uniform. Perhaps someone waited for him by asmall gateat sunset.
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I want toask his name, but names opendoors that can’t be closed. So, | keep minesilent, folded likea

noteinmychest.
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Helooks at the wall between us, and foramoment | feel him thinking. Maybe he wonders which side

of thewallis truly prison. The question hangs in the air, breathing with us.
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Outside, the wind touchesiron bars and hums softly. It sounds like the seal once sawas aboy —

endless and patient. Maybe he hearsit too, and dreams of waterinstead of orders.
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There'sdust onthe floor that noonestepson. It lies between us like unspoken words. Sometimes |

think silenceis the only language we both understand.
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Thekey turns somewhere far down the corridor. Boots echo, closer, then stop. He straightens, | lift

my head — achoreography we've learned without words.
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They open thedoor, speak numbers instead of names. He watches, expressionless, but his hands

tremble once. Maybe the same cold metal touches both our hearts now.
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When they leave, thesilence returns — heavier, almost human. I sitback, he exhales. And fora

moment, we are simply two breathing shapes in the samedim light.
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Maybe tomorrow, one of us willbe gone. But tonight, in this sharedsilence, I think we both

remember the same sky.
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