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There are dragons 
in the tunnels.

Not the ones you’re thinking of. 
Not fire and brimstone and 

princesses in peril.

I mean, I’m pretty sure they 
don’t look like that. I haven’t 

actually seen one yet.



That’s why they 
work nights.

But I know 
people who have.

I’ve only been driving for six months now. 
Not long enough to be put on nights.

But that doesn’t mean I don’t 
overhear what they say to 
each other when they think 

I’m not listening.

Most of the people who’ve seen 
them, don’t like to talk about 

them. And most of the folks who 
do like to talk about them aren’t 
the kind you’d necessarily want 

to have a conversation with.

Not that I have all that many 
opportunities for conversation. 
I’m still new. I’m still the girl 
whose uncle got her the job.

I’m still keeping my head down.

That’s when they hunt.
That’s what I’ve been told.



I know I’ve got tO break the 
ice at work. It’s hard enough 
having one friend in this city, 
let alone making new ones.

I’ve been here almost 
three years now, and it 
doesn’t get any easier. 



I’ve been living with Pierre-Yves 
since the spring. He needed a 

roommate, I needed a place to 
live that wasn’t on the verge of 
imminent cockroach takeover.

His ad in the MIRROR didn’t 
mention that he was a DJ. But 

that’s OK, because we get along.

Most of the time.

Hey Vanessa, 
you still coming 
tomorrow night, 
or are you too 

worn out?



Next week. Next 
week, I promise. 

Tomorrow is just...

...too much
like today.

Pierre-Yves wants to take me to my first party. He doesn’t call them raves, but to me 
that’s what they are. And in my mind, this is what they look like. But I really have no idea.

I can’t keep putting him off 
like this. Plus, I do really 

need to get out of the 
house and do something 

other than go to the 
movies by myself. Again.

I’ve never seen one.
Just like I’ve never

seen a dragon.

That’s tomorrow? 
It’s tomorrow 

already? I thought 
it was next week!

Well technically 
it’s still today. 

But you’re right.
Tomorrow is tomorrow, 
and next week is next 

week, and there’s 
a party on both 
weekends, so…




