
    
      Black Beneath the Rain
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      The Threshold — Lord Edmund Aston

      Beneath the rain, some things blacken before they appear lost.

      Come closer. Sometimes one must examine a leaf at very close quarters to see that an entire country has just changed. From afar, the field keeps its colour, the roof holds, the ledger remains dry. The day still seems able to follow the old order. But a woman has already placed her thumb upon a mark that crosses a vein, and that gesture is enough for the rain to lose its former sound.

      We shall remain beside her, at the height of furrows, baskets and a table where people continue to count what may no longer be there. Nothing shall be added to the blackness. We shall look only at the speed with which it gains what everyone believed to be separate: the leaf, the store, the due date, the plate.

      — Lord Edmund Aston
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