
She sucked in the air like she just got back from a long, breathless trip.  The cold enveloped her 
body in a loving regard. It felt like a marriage proposal, like an exhilarating run,  a gentle kiss. It 
felt as though the oxygen she breathed gingerly touched her lungs but vigorously surged 
throughout her body. 
 
The air, it felt like her lost castle. 


