
Well, I went and met Ben again. 
In a different hut, up a different hill. 
But this time Ben didn’t just say hello. 

Then he climbed all the 
way through to the other 
side of me.

And do you know what he saw? 
Well, that’s a story for another time.

He walked up to me and, 
magically, he looked right 
through me.




