Chapter 7

Upon arriving at the train station, she was surprised she
had never noticed it before. It was a brick building, much
unlike most in the settlement. It was also quite small, at
least vertically. The vaulted roof seemed to have recently
been replaced. It was made of metal with some sort of
dark coating, and there were sections of dirty glass
embedded into it.

She continued walking towards the building. A train
passed loudly, slightly irritating her ears. Tanya wasn't
sure whether she should cover them, since the ears
weren't going to be damaged by the sound and it was
really just a sound; but eventually, she did. It was more
pleasant that way. When the train was gone, she arrived
at the entrance. It was a sliding glass door. She walked in
and was greeted by the warm curtain of the air
conditioner installed above.

Rob's letter told her to go to the info-point first and make
sure the personnel knew she was allowed to ride for free.
Technically, the rail company didn't allow anyone to ride
for free. But all employees agreed that paying for the
train when you work to make it move is completely
backwards, and so everyone who checked the tickets just
ignored other employees when doing so.

The lady behind the desk told Tanya everyone who
worked on the line to Galm was already informed. Tanya
wondered how the news had spread so quickly. She would
have thought it'd be much more difficult to organize a



system like this, especially when it goes against the
company's rules. But apparently, everyone just knew
somehow. She wished the lady a wonderful rest of the
weekend and looked at the display showing the departure
times. They were very small displays compared to the
ones she had seen as a child at a much bigger railway
station. This one only had little traffic and so the displays
could be much smaller. There were many more trains
driving through the station than displayed; but only these
few had a planned stop here. She wondered if this was
because the display was too small to display yet another
departure, or if it was because someone decided those
trains had to be extremely efficient and couldn't afford
another stop.

Her train was scheduled in ten minutes. She went to the
other side of the building where the rails were located,
and went through a small tunnel leading to the correct
platform. She sat down on a bank and looked around.

There were overhead wires transferring the power to the
locomotives. They used to be powered by combustible
fuel, but many decades ago had been replaced by electric
ones. Tanya had never seen the old ones, but she knew
that they were inferior in almost every way, and so she
didn't mind never having seen or used them. She hadn't
really used rail much up to this point in the first place,
except for years ago when she was a teenager. Back then,
she didn't need to work and so she had time and energy
to explore the land, which she usually did by rail because
it was quickest and cheapest.

The wires were hung up by metal towers coated in grey
paint. She decided that this was to stop the metal from



reflecting the sun. Behind the towers, she saw some of
the buildings of Sanlo. Most were grey like the towers and
sky so everything blended together a bit. There was also
one building that wasn't grey. It was shorter than the
others and made of brick - but not red brick like most
brick buildings here: instead, the bricks were yellowish-
white.

Suddenly, the singing of the rails ripped Tanya out of her
thoughts. A high-pitched noise, not unlike some of the
machines in the phone factory. The train rolled into
position next to the platform, and its doors opened. Tanya
entered, thinking nervously about the possibility of the
staff not remembering her being allowed to ride for free,
but then she realized that even if that happened, Rob
would help her out.

The train was relatively empty. There was a slight hum in
the background. Tanya walked to an empty area and
picked a seat. As the train started moving, it started
raining outside. Tanya hadn't brought her rain coat, but it
didn't matter because the rain was really just water in the
same way as the shower back home. Except it was colder,
of course, which meant she needed to make sure not to
get a cold. Getting a cold meant not being able to work,
and the government had recently passed a regulation that
meant sick leave could simply be left unpaid. Although
she did understand the reasoning - there was no work
being done - she didn't appreciate this change
particularly much because it meant her already low
income would be cut even further if a virus came into
contact with her at the wrong time.



The train window was quite wet now, making it difficult to
see the outside. But the outside was moving at high
speeds, so no details were to be seen regardless.
Therefore, Tanya decided to concentrate only on the
inside. There was a screen displaying the next stops.
Galm was 2 stops away, but she wouldn't have minded it
being further because the train was quite cozy in the rain.
She decided it was because of the slightly yellow light and
warmth inside, as compared to the outside which was
wet, bluish-grey, and cold.

Galm was now 1 stop away. Before Galm, the train
stopped at a settlement called Murla. She looked out the
window where it wasn't too distorted by the water to take
a look at the place: It was mostly concrete buildings just
like Sanlo, but they were much smaller. The biggest had
only about four floors. They also seemed to have slightly
fewer windows, and only rarely did the windows have
balconies; it seemed these houses were ones meant for
only a handful of people each. They also weren't as
organized as the blocks in Sanlo.

Tanya's view was broken by a jolt going through the train
as it started moving towards Galm. Tanya got up and
positioned herself next to the door before wondering why
no-one had come to check her tickets. She correctly
thought it was probably budget cuts not allowing for
enough people to check everyone.

The train came to a halt, and Tanya got out. She was now
standing in the rain, so she went into the station hall
where she immediately went to buy a hot cup of tea. But
this plan got shattered immediately when she saw the
price tag of one cup of tea. So instead, she sat down next



to an air vent which expelled warm air. She had taken her
phone and charger with her in the hopes of there being
an outlet in Galm's station, and there was. She texted Rob
that she had arrived in Galm and asked for further
instructions, as per his letter.



