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1: Stars Above Us by Geoffrey Norman
The Great Northern Hotel from popular '90s surreal crime drama Twin Peaks sits about an hour outside of Seattle,
www.enganchecubano.com you're in the area, you'll definitely want to make a pilgrimage to this hipster hot spot,
especially if you're a Twin Peaks fan.

I would say this story is for kids who are a little older or for military families in particular. The illustrations
and story are both realistic, sweet, and modern. The book takes place mostly at night at her house and over a
long period of time. The author does not say how long the father is gone but suggest that she will have grown
buy the time he returns. Amanda is the main character in the story, her mother and father are the two flat
characters, we see the story told from her perspective as the days pass and she becomes scared because her
father is in a dangerous place. Her father tells her to wish on a star that he will come home and at the end of
the story the dad does return. Her father helps her to feel safe by putting stars on the ceiling of her room. In the
beginning the author puts emphasis on the stars and his leaving as clues to what will eventually happen later in
the book. The bond this family shares during this story is an element that is continuously intact during the
entire book and is shown in the climax when the father returns home. As a surprise Amanda adds comets and
fireflies to the stars, it is a metaphor for the love that has grown between them even when her father was away.
The book Stars Above Us is an amazing picture book. The visual images that are illustrated in this book have
high modality. The illustrations are very realistic images of Amanda and her family, they are painted to look
like an actual photo. The text is set directly set on top of the pictures in this book, often off to a corner that is
solid in color. There are no text boxes that separate the picture from the written text, all of the textual elements
sit on the pictures. Just like the text there are no frames or borders that surround the illustrations, the majority
of pages have a double page spread and a full bleed. The representation of the characters is one of a family
system including the family dog bear. The interpersonal connection between the reader and the characters is
structured as a view into the life of this family. The audience is watching a snapshot or glimpse of events that
shows the girl sad with a frown on her face, the dog bear is lying on the window seal with his head down
resting on his paw and his ears drooping downward. The characters do not interact with the reader, they are
shown looking down or to the side no eye contact is being made. The composition of the images shows how
the mother and daughter are feeling, the walls, couch and the color of their clothes are shades of light and dark
blues which is significant to the way they are feeling. As you look outside the windows you see unfocused
trees outside, these trees are greens and browns the same color as an army uniform her dad wears. Amanda is
positioned above her mother she is the main focus in this picture the attention is directed to her, the mother
plays a lighter role in the story. The father is not shown in this illustration where Amanda and her mother are
sitting Ideologically he is being represented as being there. Having the characters represented as being blue
adds to the story because the family has to be brave just as the dad has to be brave while on deployment in a
dangerous place. The Stars Above Us is a Juvenile fiction book whose genre is contemporary realistic fiction.
Amanda has a typical American family in a real world setting living with her mother and her dog while her
father is deployed. There is no magic or supernatural aspects to this story, all the actions of the characters are
possible and actual. A sub-genre of this story is coming-of age, Amanda grows and becomes more aware of
her strengths over time. She gains courage and understanding of her situation, she also is faced with the danger
her father could possibly be in. What makes this book realistic fiction is the strong family bond that Amanda
and her father have, the reader can get a sense of this by the way he takes the time to explain and show her
why the dark is not scary. One day while Amanda and her mother were together she asked her if she was
afraid that her father was in a dangerous place, the mother truthfully answered yes, that he was a brave man.
This shows the development of the character because she is able to honest with Amanda about her feelings, if
her mother felt that she was not mature enough she might not have been so open with her. The book Stars
Above Us is a traditional picture book that combines a story with written text and pictures to support the story.
In the beginning of the book Amanda has a fear that might not be so easy to see if you were to only read the
pictures. The text goes in depth to explain why she is afraid and how her father helps her overcome her fears.
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In a picture book the illustrations are there to reinforce and enhance the reading experience. There are
illustrations placed on top of the written text that show a single character, Amanda looking in a bag. To
understand the story fully the reader in a traditional picture book has to read both the illustrations with the text,
the words alone would make the story incomplete and less enjoyable.
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2: The Sky Above Us () - IMDb
"Stars Above Us" is a single from the band Saint Etienne. Taken from the album Tales from Turnpike House, It was
released in the US only by record label Savoy Jazz. The single was released under the mis-leading title Dance Remixes
Volume 1.

Prompt done for a friend! The many times her mother would smile down at her fondly before whispering
softly into her ear while twirling the ring around her tiny finger. This little piece is here for you all today
thanks to an amazing prompt from a friend of mine on twitter tearsofrainbow I completely recommend you
follow her! I got really carried away with this one BUT I absolutely love what it has become and just basically
put all my feels into it! Let the feels take over you in this whirlwind of clumsiness and love! I can get into the
Christmas spirit with just the right amount of Christmas music! A cloud of warm air billowed out into the
frosty Washington air as it passed through pink lips. Lexa sighed deeply as she shifted the grocery filled bags
in her arms. December had to be one of her least favorite months. She loved winter but not when it was almost
below thirty degrees and she was walking down the snow covered sidewalk. Clarke had obviously distracted
her enough with warm silky lips to back her towards the front door before opening it and locking her out. Her
muffled laughs had come through the thick wood as Lexa banged on the door, demanding to be let in. Clarke
had simply told her she was allowed back inside when she had everything they needed from the grocery store
around the corner. Jogging up the stairs to the fifth floor, Lexa let out a small huff as she walked up to their
respected door. Shifting all the bags to one arm the brunette knocked loudly against the door, seeing as to how
she had no keys when Clarke had kicked her out. A small thump came from inside and she could barley make
out a small string of cuss words that sounded from her girlfriend. Clarke was naturally clumsy. Always had
been since they met in high school. When she thought about it, it had actually been her clumsiness that had
brought them together. The brunette had let out an instantaneous gasp as she felt the clay coat the front of her
white cotton shirt and blue jeans. But all that anger had blown out the window when she locked onto the azure
eyes of the beauty in front of her. That was the moment that Lexa knew that Clarke was different. Love her
with all she had. After their little incident, Clarke lending her one of the many spare shirts she kept in her gym
locker, they had continued to see each other around school. Their eyes zeroing in on each other from across
the cafeteria, the library, the gymnasium. It was Lexa who had finally taken the courage to walk over to the
blonde one day as she sat copying down a few notes in the back of the library. She had stumbled over her
words a few times, causing Clarke to smile softly at her before offering her to sit down and keep her company.
From there on out they had barely separated from each other. Walking to class together, eating lunch under a
large oak tree in the courtyard as they shared funny stories, and sometimes even walking home together.
Though Lexa had lived in the opposite direction, not that she would tell Clarke that until much later. Lexa
could even remember the first time she had asked Clarke out. The first time they shared their first kiss. But if
she was being honest, Lexa knew from day one that she had wanted to take Clarke and no one else. So she
asked her. With flowers gripped tightly behind her back as Clarke made her way over to the their favorite tree
to eat lunch, Lexa was a nervous mess. She could feel the eyes of their friends on her back as they hid around
one of the many buildings surrounding the courtyard and it only made the nervous sweat breaking out along
her spine grow even more. So, once Clarke had settled down against the tree, Lexa had simply sat down in
front of her and pulled the flowers from behind her back, earning her a wondrous gasp from the blonde. The
question had sprung from her mouth. Hurried and nervous, scarred for rejection. Lips that she had spent
months dreaming about. Dreaming how they would feel against her own in a battle of desperation. They had
felt ten times better than she had dreamed. Clarke had instantly accepted, almost throwing herself at the
brunette as she had done when she asked her to homecoming. And so far they had been. They had their share
of fights but each one was always resolved, their love seemingly growing stronger every time. And now, here
they were, three years after graduating from college, their love stronger than it has ever been. Lexa could
almost feel the burning of the velvet box that sat hidden in the pocket of her coat. You actually went out and
got the stuff. We needed the groceries. So, it was either go now or go when the weather was possibly ten times
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worse than it is now. It was a win win. Now you can help me with the Christmas lights! I had to go to six
different places to find the right one. Lexa looked over the large white pin and could still feel how tired she
had been after lugging the bulky thing up the flights of stairs. She was ecstatic when Clarke had called her and
announced that she finally found a tree but had inwardly groaned when her girlfriend had pulled up with it
strapped to the top of her car. To say that Lexa needed a days worth of sleep after getting the thing into their
apartment was an understatement. She watched as the blonde began to untangle the lights, putting a few fragile
ornaments that laid throughout the box to the side. When she moved to start helping her, she instantly felt the
velvet box hit her side from her pocket and came to a sudden halt. I will break down the door this time! She
gave no reply, simply shutting the door behind her and leaning heavily against it. Her hand inched into her
jacket pocket after shrugging it off and pulled out the box and rolled it around in her hand for a bit before
opening it. Just who would actually love someone like her and would wear it proudly for the rest of their life.
And that someoneâ€¦she prayed was Clarke. The ring was stunning to Lexa. Almost as stunning as the woman
she wanted to place it on. The band was made to look like a tangle of vines, intricately woven together before
branching out to encase and proudly display the shinning diamond that sat on the top. It was simple, but
elegant. Their love and passion for the outdoors speaking wildly through the handed down ring that always
reminded her of the vines that used to climb to impossible heights along her childhood home. The diamond
itself even looked as if it had just been hand picked from a diamond mine. It was smooth but had an almost
rocky look to it, the thing that Lexa loved most about the ring, and still dazzled in the sunlight when held up
high. Yearning for the day that she would find someone just as special as her mother was to her father. And
maybe that day was closer than she thought. A loud crash sounded through the apartment, startling Lexa from
her gaze that had zeroed in on the ring. The sight before her had Lexa doubling over in laughter, clutching at
her stomach as she tried to get in enough oxygen through her giggles. Clarke had somehow managed to get her
self wrapped up in the many strings of Christmas lights that had been in the box and, if the sight in front of her
was anything to go by, Lexa assumed they had caused the poor woman to trip and fall backwards into the now
empty storage container. But, after a few failed attempts, the brunette was able to help Clarke wiggle just
enough to stand from the box without catching on any of the remaining wires. Before she knew what was
happening, Lexa had taken a step back and felt her foot become caught in a few wires. She felt herself falling
backwards and tried to steady herself before going down completely. Lexa was sure Clarke would have fallen
with her, but to her shock, and horror, she heard the tale tell sound of ripping fabric as she fall backwards into
the large tree behind her. Time seemed to move in slow motion. Her back collided with the tree and
effortlessly knocked it into the wall behind it, Lexa thankfully being cradled by the pointy branches. She could
hear a small gasp from come from Clarke as everything settled down around them. The very ring that she was
going to propose to Clarke with. Wild azure eyes lifted to her own horrified, emerald orbs. The air around
them was tense, Lexa not able to form a single word as her eyes darted from Clarke to the box. Before she was
able to pick herself from the tree, the blonde was slowly leaning down and grabbing a hold of the box. The
oxygen pumping out of her lungs in ragged gasps as she tried to calm her racing heart. She could feel the
nervous sweat on the small of her back causing her shirt to stick against her skin uncomfortably. Instead of
trying to talk to the blonde from across the room, Lexa slowly made her way towards her girlfriend, cautiously
keeping an eye on the cords surrounding their feet. A sudden wave of confidence washed over Lexa at the
sound and she felt all of her nervousness drift away with it. I felt so much anger because you had ruined my
favorite shirt, but it all washed away when I saw your eyes. They captivated me and calmed me down so much
it surprised me. Not for a second. I moped around for days until Anya basically pushed me to go talk to you
that day int the library. Lexa had told her the story a few years ago about how Anya had grown tired of
watching Lexa sulk around staring at the blonde all day and had all but kicked her out her chair and across the
library to go talk to her. I had never felt so relaxed around anyone in my entire life. The way your smile lit up
a room and your laugh echoed across the courtyard, it was unbelievable to me. That you were even friends
with someone like me.
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3: King Lear Act 4, scene 3 Summary & Analysis from LitCharts | The creators of SparkNotes
The Stars Above Us. 28 likes. A blog about two idiots and their dogs, taking life on the road.

It started as an innocent day out taking Teddy to visit the local observatory. Somehow it became so much
more. Thank you to the mods for organising this fest and for all their patience! Thank you as well to our beta
she knows who she is! All Harry Potter characters are the property of J. No copyright infringement is
intended. See the end of the work for more notes. Ron Weasley raised an amused eyebrow, leaning back in his
chair across the room. Great, now it was on his gloves. He wiped the mess on his trousers, wincing at the
darker stain still lingering. Ron snickered, enjoying his suffering. Harry finally had the common sense to pull
out his wand, vanishing the spot easily. He glared at Ron, who was still laughing at him. Up all night shagging
some lucky soul? Harry snorted, searching through the scattered papers on his desk for his most recent report.
I had Teddy over again last night â€” he had me up at dawn, ready to start the day. We love having him
around. The enchanted clock in the corner suddenly shrieked, emitting a vibrant plume of red smoke. Ron and
Harry shared a bemused glance. Ron patted him on the shoulder before heading for the door. Harry sighed
wearily on his way to the crowded Floos, feeling a decade too old. Teddy squealed in delight, squirming
against his hold. Is that what I said? Harry watched with amusement as he pulled on a shirt and some
relatively clean jeans. Harry pretended to let out an aggrieved sigh. Teddy climbed into his seat, pulling his
cup of apple juice across the table. Harry took a seat, taking a sip of his tea. He swallowed down the rest of the
meal, laughing as Teddy practically pulled them out the door. He kneeled down, looking Teddy in eye. Harry
watched as green changed to black. Harry settled on a bench and greeted a few of the parents he recognised as
Teddy ran to the swings. He closed his eyes, letting his neck rest on the back of the bench when a strong gust
of wind blew some rubbish against his trainers. Harry leaned down, picking up the scrunched ball of coloured
paper. He stood, heading towards the nearest bin as he unrolled the flyer, feeling only passing curiosity:
Experience the majesty of space with our famous telescope! Family fun for everyone! Harry blinked, reading
the advertisement again. He looked over at Teddy, who was playing tag with a few other children. Might be
worth a look, Harry mused, still holding the flyer in his hands. He folded it, stowing it away in the pocket of
his jeans. The building looked shabby and poorly maintained, although the large satellite dish on the grounds
gleamed white in the sunshine and still looked impressive. Harry grinned at his obvious excitement. You can
see images of stars and things, right? How does it work? How about we go inside and ask? To his relief, the
inside turned out to be in a better state of repair and, by the time Harry was handing over his money to the
woman behind the small ticket counter, he was feeling less like the day would be a waste of time. They went
through the foyer into the room where the first of the displays was set out and were immediately greeted by a
large mural of various features of the universe set out on a timeline. It explained the definition of light-years:
He was content to watch Teddy dash around the various games and activities offered before eventually
moving them on to the next room, where he repeated the process, browsing idly through some of the more
complex adult explanations that littered the room. It was only when Harry had finished reading a particularly
absorbing piece on supernovas that he looked around and realised Teddy was nowhere to be seen. He checked
his initial well of panic: Probably only the next room. Harry came to a halt almost immediately as he jogged
through the doorway â€” there was Teddy, his back to Harry, examining something on the wall with close
attention whilst a man gave him a lecture on whatever it was they were looking at. No wonder Teddy was
happy to talk to him. Platinum blond hair, he noted, in the shade that always made Harry think of the Malfoys
no matter how many years passed. Oh, shit, not again. Then he gaped some more. Harry continued to gape.
What the fuck was he doing here in an observatory? For some reason his words made Harry blush â€” but then
he remembered who Draco Malfoy actually was and flushed with anger instead. Harry felt too off balance â€”
like the world had suddenly gone off kilter and left him trying to walk on the edge of a precipice. Harry shook
off that thought quickly, because where the fuck had that come from? Well, he thought, as Teddy trotted off
after Malfoy, two can play at that game. He set his expression into one of careful neutrality and followed them
into the next room. He wondered vaguely if Malfoy even realised that Teddy was hisâ€¦ cousin? He made a
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mental note to ask Hermione later, and then wondered if it was a good idea to even bring this up with
Hermione at all. The whole thing sounded insane enough to his own ears, and he was right here with the proof
in front of him. His tumultuous thoughts came to a sudden crashing halt when he realised the topic had
abruptly shifted away from the images on the screen. Harry wondered briefly if Malfoy would think the same
about his first name. A small victory was better than nothing at all. Were you friends at school, then? Not
wanting to give Draco the satisfaction of saying anything cutting, or the opportunity to say anything
inappropriate, Harry interrupted. To his surprise, Malfoy was looking right back at him, his face frozen in an
expression that Harry could only describe as shock, mixed with something that looked very much like wonder.
When Malfoy realised Harry was looking, he bit his lower lip and averted his gaze, turning quickly back to the
images on the screen and clearing his throat. He mused on that whilst Malfoy talked to Teddy about the
various stars and planets in the images. Not that Harry had anything to say â€” what on earth was Teddy
talking about? Teddy sighed dramatically, as if Harry was really being very difficult about the whole thing.
Maybe his parents can bring him or something? Harry watched in detached fascination, still trying to catch up
with the entire conversation. He regretted his words slightly less though when Malfoy looked startled at the
declaration, because throwing Malfoy off his game was always something Harry considered a victory. The
second week had been much the same. The third week had been no different. By the time the fourth week had
rolled around, Harry was beginning to feel slightly uncomfortable with the impasse. Far be it for him to
change the status quo though. He tilted his head back down and raised a questioning eyebrow, bracing himself
for some sort of derogatory comment. It was soft and low, far gentler than anything Harry had heard from him
before. Finding himself embarrassed for no particular reason he shrugged half-heartedly. Harry blinked in
surprise, wondering why Malfoy was asking. The word went unspoken and Harry saw Malfoy flinch visibly.
His tone had been casual but there was a stiffness behind the words that spoke of something more. The tone
made Harry want to question it but he hardly knew Malfoy well enough to pry so he pressed his lips together
and remained silent. It was hard to imagine them reaching a point where they cut their only son off from them
completely, but then the Malfoys had been nothing if not strange. He opened his mouth even though he had no
idea what to say, but another parent came up to them and the moment passed. Malfoy was forced to move
away, leaving Harry to tilt his head up to the night sky and gaze unseeingly at the scattering of stars gleaming
faintly in the vast expanse of unforgiving darkness. Both were relatively safe topics of conversation, providing
they both ignored the family connection between Malfoy and Teddy. However she felt about the situation she
kept her lips firmly sealed on the matter, and Harry felt oddly compelled to do the same, for fear of disrupting
the delicate sense of equilibrium. It was actually quite sweet and Harry found himself thinking unwillingly
that Malfoy was actually good at this. He knew how to speak to children. He knew how to soften his voice and
alter his vocabulary without being patronising, and he was patient and kind and so many other things that
Harry had never expected.
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4: The Stars Above Us - Creationâ€™s Protocol
You keep my heart under the cover of night Could be the devil in a clever disguise Temptation leads us, it's too late for
goodbye Say you're here on my side.

Imogen74 I write drabbles on Tumblr for the Lokane tag. This shall be my means to catalogue them; they will
range in rating, and in mood, but their subject shall remain LOKANE. Gabbiki requested a Star Wars
crossover. Jane Foster was skilled. There could be no doubt, for she had survived on Jakku for years, alone.
She even kept a running tally of just how many days it had been since her family left her. Too manyâ€¦ They
had been taken by the New Order, and Jane was stuck on the desert planet, waiting for them. She had been to
the Station that day to gain provisions. To keep herself alive. To maintain her meager existence. It happened
that Jane was skilled, as she was with so much, with her battle stick. Something that the locals carried, but
none with so much zeal and power as Jane. She needed to be, for Jakku held many dubious characters, most
just trying to survive, but dubious nonetheless. It never occurred to her that this skill would be used to develop
others. So when a smallish droid was screaming for help as she ate her meal watching the sunset, she jumped.
The thief grumbled a bit, but set the thing free. Jane cursed and set to cut the netting from the tiny, rolling
droid. But BB-8 followed her, and beeping its answer, Jane turned. But the droid was steadfast, and Jane,
smiling, said, "Well. It might be nice to have some company. An old battleship, hardly fit for human
inhabitance. His pace was quick, obvious that he had a purpose. He hid it because he wished to remain
stoically impassive to all those he commanded, which were plentiful. He also was attempting to fool the
Supreme Leader, for he had plans for usurpation, and was more wily than the Leader believed. He could fool
the best of them. Even the Leader Supreme. Loki did not wait for the hapless General to respond, he turned
abruptly and resumed his quick stride to the Throne Room. As he entered, he felt the chill surround him. The
Leader was present, just not visible yet. Loki summoned the Force with a twitch of his finger, and the Leader
laughed. But you are not as potent as you believe. Though the Force allowed the Leader to read minds, even
he could not penetrate the metal of the mask he wore. You are the only one who can command the Force with
such dexterityâ€¦such eloquenceâ€¦" "Enough," he spat. He was too preoccupied with the missing Skywalker
to care. The Leader tapped his finger on the Throneâ€¦he was enormous, casting his likeness, and blowing it
up dramatically. Loki knew he was a tiny person, shriveled with age. But he liked to inflate his appearance,
just for showmanship. We need that map. Do not disappoint me, Lord Laufeyson. With Skywalker still in the
Galaxy, he poses a threat to the New Order. He had marginal respect, at least. He would see to it that he
received much, much more. BB-8 was nothing but something to talk to, to quell the silence a touch. Jane had
heard that the New Order was on the move. Its massive destroyer dangerous, and there was a new Sithâ€¦a
master of the Force unparalleled in his ability. People feared him, and the Leader was meaning to mold him.
Loki, she heard he was called. Jane thought that anyone who was willing to be molded was not much of a
Master. It was none of her concern, anyway. She was on a distant, desert planet. Jane was on her way to the
watering hole, and BB-8 followed in her wake. She was getting used to it. Like a puppy or something. Her tan
clothes repelled some of the heat; they were thin enough, and her perspiration was absorbed. It was a long
drive, and BB-8 was hitched to the side of her Landcruiser, beeping away. We need to get supplies. A loud
crash shook the earth. Jane filled her canteen and ran out, finding an enormous fireball looming in front of her.
She gasped, and ran to the Landcruiser. Jane sped away, terrified of the troops that had just destroyed a ship
parked outside the watering hole. She was heading for her home, when she spotted them. Stormtroopers were
swarming all overâ€¦she needed to get out. She landed some time later, finding a cave, and parked the thing a
small distance away, as covertly as she could. It was dangerous, there could be a sandstormâ€¦but she would
risk it. Jakku had been invaded. Jane had but little in terms of food, water, or clothing. She was in some
trouble. It would be a long night. Jane took out her flint and her knife, and looked for some fallen twigs. Jane
whirled around, clutching her knife. He could feel the perspiration beading on his browâ€¦and the saber
flashed red, illuminating the hall as the lieutenant fell to the floor. He would need to go to Jakku himself. That
was the only way to ensure the plan was completed to his satisfaction. Only he would be able to adequately
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quell the insufferable annoyance the Supreme Leader would unleash. His long strides carried him down the
cavernous corridor. He would need to explain to the Leader just how inept his forces were. The massive door
opened with a wave of his hand, and he walked in, head high, mask on. Jane backed up a touch. You had
better hideâ€¦leave Jakku. Jane cocked her head. Where have I heard that before? And here I am, waiting like a
fool," she kicked a rock, and it tumbled down the ten feet or so from the precipice. He seemed so sure. The
ship quickly went to light speed, and through churning blackness speckled with star light, the New Order
headed for Jakku. Loki was a passenger on the ship, eyes closed, concentrating on the task at hand and
summoning his power deep within the recesses of his potent mind. He balled his fists. He had heard that there
was a girlâ€¦powerfulâ€¦but that was ages agoâ€¦and with such a nameâ€¦ He closed his eyes once more and
breathed deeply under his helmet. If it was the case, he would deal with the girl in turn. We have got to keep
moving! Jane was adept at repairing ships, and thought that she could find a suitable one for him to get to
wherever he needed to go. Age has taken much of my fortitude," he called from behind her, following with
BB-8 in her wake. And she thought about the past couple of days he had spent trying to coach her in combat
with his retired lightsaber. She thought it was hilarious. They made their way, ever so slowly, up the rise of the
dunes. Jane reached the top, breathing heavily. It was hot on this planet, and she rather thought that she would
fetch herself a ship as well. Go someplace a bit lessâ€¦desert-y. She knelt down, eying the expanse. She shook
her head and began to clamor down the face of the dune toward the graveyard.
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5: Personalized Star Maps - Under Lucky Stars
The story Stars Above Us is a book about an American Military family. Amanda, a child who is afraid of the dark can't
sleep at night, her father takes her outside to show her how the night stars and the music of the crickets are wonderful
and not scary.

Left herâ€¦it must have been a mistake. Black Elves milling aboutâ€¦ She got up and walked on unsteady legs.
She found a caveâ€¦for a chill had laid rest to the land. She wrapped her garments close, and laid on the floor
of the cave. Day Two She had dreamt about Earth. Dreamt of the sun in its high station in the sky. Dreamt of
singing birds and pretty posies and the oceanâ€¦ She got up and stretched. Jane crawled to the entrance of the
cave and looked out. It was a dreary placeâ€¦red seemed to ooze and pulse from the very ground. She needed
food, for she was weak from the affair with the aether. And apt termâ€¦it had been inside of herâ€¦tearing her
to shredsâ€¦violatingâ€¦ And Jane crept outside of the cave. How did you survive that wound? He needed her
helpâ€¦ But, he had saved herâ€¦ "What do you need? She helped him take off his armor and shirtâ€¦inch by
painful inchâ€¦it peeled away. There was a lot of bloodâ€¦ And Loki then conjured thingsâ€¦ And Jane dressed
his wound. And he watched her in her occupation. Day 4 â€¦and he had watched her sleep since he arrived. His
magic did little to subdue it. The Dark Elves would never find themâ€¦he had cloaked their presence with his
magic. I thought you might want some," and she shrugged. Spending a week holed up with Loki was tryingâ€¦
Especially a Loki who was slowly recovering from a mortal wound. Jane rolled her eyes, and complied. He
watched her brow crease with concentration. He watched her nimble fingers deftly work their assignment. He
watched herâ€¦and he felt something stir. It was wonderful to listen to someone else who shared my passion,
but could see it from a different point of view, and with eloquence, describe it. It covers the land in angry
orangeâ€¦. Day 15 "You are better now. We can leave," she was sick of being stuck in that cave. Over two
weeks she put up with himâ€¦and he was better. It is too dangerous," he was standing, looking out into the
landscape from their perch. I want to leave. The Elves are not to be trifled with. And she made her way
through the landscape, grey, low, foreboding. After about an hour of walking, she grew hungry, and thought
that the forest to her left might serve as a means to obtain sustenance. Jane entered the bleak wood, and felt the
temperature drop. Thereâ€¦berriesâ€¦and she picked some something in her mind gave her
pauseâ€¦dangerâ€¦poisonâ€¦but such warnings are seldom heeded by a hungry stomach insisting its pain. So
she ate some. And the violence of her reaction, though not immediate, was intense. She expelled the poison
from her person and fell in a heap. You are a tiresome mortal. Never fear, no one will find us," and he handed
her some water. Jane took it, and sitting up, began to cry. Loki rolled his eyes. Why did he leave me here? We
have our own problems. Worrying about the hammer wielder will do nothing to aid our predicament. Day 20
She was waiting for him to return. He had been gone quite a while nowâ€¦and she was beginning to worry.
The past few days had seen him leaving rather frequently, looking for safe passage back to Asgard. She wrung
her hands in agitation. She hated being so tethered to him. And though Jane thought that she might have felt
relief, part of her was distressed, and she looked at him differently. He had saved her, twice. He was there to
comfort her, feed her. He did these thingsâ€¦ And Thor was absent, abandoning her on an alien world to fend
for herselfâ€¦ Jane swallowed and sat next to Loki, and placed her head on his shoulder. Somehow, she had
fallen asleep in his arms. Somehow, she felt as though she could stay there forever. And she traced a finger
down his torsoâ€¦ â€¦lifted her head upâ€¦ He was awake. And she wanted this. Her hand found his, and she
grasped it, leading it to her heartâ€¦"You keep my heart under the cover of nightâ€¦come undone with meâ€¦"
And he looked at her, began to pulse his hand, and hesitantly, with uncertainty, he sat up, and claimed her
mouth. Day 21 "My gods," the voice was heard. Jane opened her eyes. That man whom she had ached to
seeâ€¦ Standing above their tangle of bodiesâ€¦ "Thor? Jane looked at Loki. And he was smiling. Your review
has been posted.
6: The Stars Above Us : Ernst Zinner : Free Download, Borrow, and Streaming : Internet Archive
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THE STARS ABOVE US pdf
Provided to YouTube by The Orchard Enterprises The Stars Above Us All Â· Tasmanian Symphony Orchestra Â·
Matthew Hindson Hush Collection, Vol. The Magic Island â„— Hush Music Foundation.

7: Stars Above | Lunar Chronicles Wiki | FANDOM powered by Wikia
Stars Above Us by Geoffrey Norman, E. B. Lewis A little girl and her soldier father find a way to be close even when
he?s away at war Amanda is scared of the dark.

8: The Stars Above Us - www.enganchecubano.com | www.enganchecubano.com
Get it here: www.enganchecubano.com Denver-based Venaccio continues his melodic mission with his latest cosmic
gem The Stars Above Us. We do love it when a title suits a track down to the.

9: Stars Above (The Lunar Chronicles, #) by Marissa Meyer
Stars Above Us is an affecting, beautifully illustrated narrative tailor-made for children who?ve ever lived without a
parent. Give the gift of reading, now $
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