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Silence is kin to peace,

if's not always clear that something has slipped awry.
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A caretaker, a ¢iver, a ¢rinder. =
Theestate is not her property, but it is her refuge.

There is peace in caring for the ¢rounds, in protecting the wildlife. - ]
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Maurice is an artist-actor, star, old diva.
His life, his heart poured out for his craft.
Itisall he knows.It's his only virtue.
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Thesiblings live uneasily under one roof.

Margaret tends to plant and bird as Maurice’s mind ¢roans with the stress of waiting.
The estate taunts him with its untouchable [uxury. Like an invasive species,
he lashes out to claim his own ¢round.
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Surrounded by the nature she has nurtured, Margaret finds her o gy,
roots ¢row strong to protect her world from subversion. o -"':*1._ '




s dreams clear:
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| Maurice ¢rows weak as his sister $rows strong. The strength o
her bonds decides the fate of those in her care. i
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S Overhead, the birds cry
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Thisis a fairytale through the eyes of the aged,
who know with certainty
that magic is always tied to mortal peril.




DIRECTORS STATEMENT

A few years ago, ] accompanied my bird-enthusiast mother-in-law to an evening titled “Bluebirds and
Bacardi” at Irvine Nature Center in Owings Mills, MD. It was a pleasant evening, but I received a shock
towards the end. The evening’s main speaker, a woman who had written several books on conservation

and bird habitats, very casually mentioned that,should sparrows invade your bluebird box, the solution

was to snap the delicate necks of the newly hatched babies.Ilooked around the audience, expecting h
horrified reactions, but the birders were all nodding in understanding and agreement. I

It was a shock to my perceived notions about animal advocates as ¢entle folk. It was a life lesson on the
ways in which the practicality and ruthlessness of nature can inform the people dedicated to it, a lesson
which never left me. In this story, animals serve as both spirit $uide and indication of a character’s spirit:
familiarsin the old sense of the term.
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ONNECTION 4=

ﬂ ' Thememory of friendship. Warmth under a hand.
" = | Seedsg¢rown in the samesoil, reaching for the same sun.







BELONGING

A home. A place of rest. A conviction of value.
A desperation for the long strugéle for home to end in peace atlast.




