| atal C hoices

Lydia began to shiver as she sat in the row boat in
the middle of Moosehead Lake. The bronze urn,
containing Cookie’s ashes sat on her lap.She lifted the
lid and scattered them,watching as the breeze gently-
almost lovingly, lay them to rest upon the still waters.
Sounds of her mourning echoed as the fog slowly

crept over the lake and she said her final goodbyes.
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Lydia began to shiver as she sat in the row
boat in the middle of Moosehead Lake. The
bronze urn, containing Cookie’s ashes sat
on her lap.She lifted the lid and scattered

them,watching as the breeze gently-almost

lovingly, lay them to rest upon the still waters.
Sounds of her mourning echoed as the fog
slowly crept over the lake and she said her

final goodbyes.
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