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The Boat and the Flower
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The Boat and the Flower




asvuindivluay pitnainsiu.. walsadarsauguiifiafaavud... abarundeaved alindvaved

The heat lies heavily over the temple grounds.
This place is a land of calm, where




apmiadunzaansuiintasdanugaiaine agiab

time often slows down.
But for Bell, time is racing.




nadgwpAL... antoruLay ANpdluiasdet aiufials... untuududnaia

This part is still too wide. If | shave the jaw...
and lift the nose tip another two mil...




"WANAIR" NN AWIYTIvD9lASAL?

the proportions will be right. It has to be right.




wintvEiwavnpauat wiiniviiuavadnasnil

You are carving a statue that is already finished,
child.




NUF TUA 1NATHHS

Luang Por... you startled me. It's not finished.
It's... correcting mistakes.




LERDALUDSINTMLUAL ial9wd ulses

Nature can make mistakes, Luang Por.
Sometimes we must correct the blueprint. In my world,




1% 1azuiAd pAASTAUTUDIANNIIN ADA LUV INLNS1ENTUIU BazuBATIAY... WS 1Eulsy

asymmetry is failure.




uiluiAsinsdaz?

"Mistake" according to whose blueprint?




f

uituiAsinson wliafnans ayiadn wsyuhalnudazsi Wenbunafinal
panvIualnwlrundiinvadundas? uinpuluaniititvatuninfsna?

Everyone's blueprint.
The algorithm's blueprint.




nuneeIunnsFansyUiannaae... nualiturvuaIsosuauss

Luang Por stays in the forest, in the temple.
Maybe you don't see it, but outside...




wNiitvaty wa wazluhdith wiunasnitudhainunludsy

there are standards. There are patterns.




waanulledl 1salulaFpunsan LspUDINSED 115"
wazUBasinsanveuaisaar—tulydrnmaunnaauainsduliondy uadinnasnipaauiinaly

When we fit the pattern, doors open.
People smile before we even speak.




navindutiudisnsinsdeluiaDaruduaiuwarani

They offer the best opportunities.
Beauty is the golden key.
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But the standards keep getting stricter and stricter.




asvudindieluay piinainsiu... ualsnUarwanpuiipAananoua... anaundzaved uliindoaved

I'm terrified to look in the mirror and see traits that don't fit: a nose too flat, eyes not wide
enough.




apmiadunzaansuiintasdanugaiaine agiab

If I don't keep correcting it all the time,
| won't just get older. I'll become "wrong."




nadgwpAL... antoruLay ANpdluiasdet aiufials... untuududnaia

I'll lose that key.




"WANAIR" NN AWIYTIvD9lASAL?

Come here, Bell. Look carefully.




wintvEiwavnpauat wiiniviiuavadnasnil

These plastic flowers are perfect:
no blemishes, perfectly symmetrical.




WUFTUA WalnRg

They never wilt. They follow the rules perfectly.




LERDALUDSINTMLUAL ial9wd ulses

But look at it. Really look.




1% 1azuiAd pAASTAUTUDIANNIIN ADA LUV INLNS1ENTUIU BazuBATIAY... WS 1Eulsy

Isn't it frightening?




uiluiAsinsdaz?

Because every flower is the same,
made from a factory mold.




uituiAsinson wliafnans ayiadn wsyuhalnudazsi Wenbunafinal
panvIualnwlrundiinvadundas? uinpuluaniititvatuninfsna?

No story. No scent.
No bees landing. No nectar.




nuneeIunnsFansyUiannaae... nualiturvuaIsosuauss

Perfect, but dead.
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wNiitvaty wa wazluhdith wiunasnitudhainunludsy

Now look at this one. It twists here, see?
And sunlight left a mark on this petal.




waanulledl 1salulaFpunsan LspUDINSED 115"
wazUBasinsanveuaisaar—tulydrnmaunnaauainsduliondy uadinnasnipaauiinaly

It's not perfect.




navindutiudisnsinsdeluiaDaruduaiuwarani

It's beautiful because it's not perfect.
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That twist is its signature.
That spot is proof it truly lived under sunlight.




asvudindieluay piinainsiu... ualsnUarwanpuiipAananoua... anaundzaved uliindoaved

No flower in the universe is exactly identical to this one.




