
Like Real Mint!


    
    “You know,” Dehya said, “you were really quick to agree to our plan.”

Nilou took a bite of her tahchin, blinking. “You mean about rescuing Kusanali Devi?”

It was late evening, and the two of them were lounging around Zubayr Theater following the celebratory feast held in honor of their archon’s liberation. Mostly everyone had left, and thus they had ample room for privacy.

“Right. You might not know this, but I had a whole speech prepared to convince you to help us.”

“Really? Can I hear it?”

“Um, well…” She scratched her head. “I forgot most of it given everything that happened. But seriously, why did you say ‘yes’ that easily? Were you just that mad at the sages?”

She certainly couldn’t blame her if that was the case. They weren’t very kind to her or the theater she called home.

“Oh, no.” Nilou shook her head, then paused. “Well, I can’t say I was very happy with them, but that wasn’t the main reason.”

“What was it, then?” Dehya asked. “Did Cyno or Haitham bribe you when I wasn’t looking?”

“Huh? No, of course not!” She pouted. “Dehya, do you really think I would put Zubayr Theater at risk for mora?”

“Ah, of course you wouldn’t. Sorry for asking.”

“It’s alright, no worries. But since you’re curious, I’ll tell you.” A broad smile spread across her face. “You see, it all started this morning…”

 


  Twelve hours earlier…


 

While applying toothpaste — made from real mint! — to her toothbrush in Zubayr Theater’s communal washroom, Nilou came to an important and sudden realization.


  Girls can like girls!


Wait, no, that wasn’t it.


  I wish Dehya would carry me more!


No, not quite that either.


  My daily routine is getting a bit predictable…


Ah! Yes, that was it!

It was good to have a structure and follow it, but lately Nilou felt that her day-to-day was becoming a bit too rigid. She woke up, practiced her dances, went out for lunch in the city, had daydreams about Dehya, came back to put on a performance in the theater, then went to sleep.

Pretty much every day, without fail.

Dancing was about expression. About taking feelings and converting them into movement. In order to refine her craft, it was therefore important for her to continue to have plenty of new experiences.

But that simply wasn’t happening when she followed the same schedule, day in and day out.

While brushing her teeth, Nilou studied her reflection in the mirror. She was still wearing her Goddess of Flowers costume, for reasons that even she didn’t quite know.

Did the Goddess of Flowers lead a monotonous life? Surely not. As a goddess, she probably lived an exciting and eventful life, full of surprises. And perhaps it was those experiences that allowed her to cultivate something as beautiful as the original purple padisarahs.

Nilou wished she could create something half as beautiful as those flowers. Half as beautiful as the outfit she wore. Half as beautiful as Dehya.

In order to accomplish that, she had to broaden her experiences. Abandon her routine, and see more of what life had to offer. She had to, for the sake of art!

After swallowing her toothpaste — because it tasted like real mint! — she placed a hand over her chest and nodded solemnly to herself.

“Next time an opportunity to do something new and exciting comes up,” she whispered, “I’ll do it!”

If Sheikh Zubayr asked her to put on a performance in the desert, she would do it!

If Dehya asked Nilou for her hand in marriage and offered to elope, she would do it!

If a stranger invited her to overthrow Sumeru’s de facto government, forever altering the history and political landscape of the place she called home, she would do it!

“I’ll do it!“ she said, pumping fists into the air. “For art!”

 


  Twelve hours later…


 

“And that’s pretty much all there is to it!” Nilou said, beaming happily as she nibbled on her tahchin.

Dehya stared at her wordlessly, mouth agape.

“Hm?” Nilou furrowed her eyebrows. “What’s the matter? You look like you just saw a daayan or something.”

“I… feel like there’s a lot to unpack.”
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