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"& that no mumers walk behind me at my funeral.
"& that no flours be planted on my grave.
"& that no man remember me.
" To this I put my name.
" Michael Henchard."
- The Mayor of Casterbridge

'Ravi stood before the locked door for a
moment, eyes closed, prayerful. Father.'he
said. Father of my eventides, my twilight
journeys, allow me to go. I leave this nest
of sewn leaves, nest of rebirth'

-Khasakinte Ithihasam

