
Chapter VI

Chapter VI immerses the reader in the reflective and solitary world of Addie LaRue,
who awakens on a cold New York City morning on a rooftop. The crisp, biting air of
dawn contrasts sharply with the calm solitude she sought the night before, seeking
refuge from the pressures of her cursed existence. Addie’s mind, still clouded by the
remnants of the night, begins to sharpen as she becomes aware of Sam’s gentle
presence, a contrast to the loneliness she so often faces. Sam, with her untamed
golden curls and carefree demeanor, offers Addie a cigarette that remains unlit, a
subtle act that brings an unexpected warmth to Addie’s otherwise isolated existence.
The scene is further punctuated by the sight of The Odyssey lying abandoned on the
ground, the edges dampened by the early morning dew, a small but poignant reminder
of her interrupted respite.

In the midst of this quiet morning, Sam insists that Addie come inside, introducing her
to the unconventional chaos of her living space. Her apartment, brimming with clutter
and unfinished work, offers a contrast to the sterile, orderly environments Addie has
known throughout her long life. Yet for Sam, this environment is a place of inspiration,
where disorder fuels her creative impulses more than any structured studio ever could.
The conversation flows effortlessly between the two women as they bond over coffee,
with Sam sharing her passion for abstract art and the emotional landscapes she strives
to capture in her paintings. This connection deepens when Sam discusses a series of
paintings inspired by the idea of people as skies, reflecting the complexities and
depths of their inner worlds. For Addie, these concepts resonate on a deeper level,
sparking a sense of recognition that she’s rarely felt in centuries of isolation.

As the morning continues, a subtle undercurrent of sadness emerges in their
conversation. Sam reflects on a piece she once sold but cannot recall the person who
inspired it, and she speaks of a peculiar, unspoken connection she feels between that



forgotten muse and Addie. Despite the warmth of their exchange, Addie remains
aware of the temporal nature of their connection, knowing that she cannot stay in one
place for long without fading from memory. Although Sam offers her company and the
chance to stay longer, Addie, burdened by the knowledge of her perpetual solitude,
chooses to leave. Her decision to walk away, despite the camaraderie she’s just
discovered, emphasizes the weight of her curse—her inability to remain in one place or
truly connect with anyone for longer than a fleeting moment. She exits the apartment,
the weight of loneliness pressing heavily on her heart, but with the faintest sense of
connection still lingering in the air.

Later, in a quiet café, Addie seeks solace once more in the pages of The Odyssey,
attempting to immerse herself in the familiar story of Odysseus’ long journey. She
ponders the parallels between his endless travels and her own seemingly endless
quest for a sense of belonging. As she reads, she begins to question if she will ever
truly find a place to call home, or if her existence will always remain on the periphery,
disconnected from the world and those she encounters. The chapter delicately
explores themes of time, identity, and the fleeting nature of human connections,
encapsulating Addie’s deep-seated yearning for a permanent connection amid a world
that forgets her. The New York City backdrop, alive with the energy of its bustling
streets, serves as a stark contrast to the stillness Addie feels within herself. Her
internal journey, marked by moments of connection and the subsequent return to
solitude, creates a poignant reflection on the human need for connection, recognition,
and a place to call home.


