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An-Yi:							So	do	you	actually	believe	there	is	some	kind	of	transcendental	stillness		
																			beyond	the	noise	of	this	world?	
	
Chariya:		My	personal	belief	is	irrelevant.	If	such	a	sacred	stillness	does	exist,	it	does	not		
																				need	my	confirmation.	
	
Daiki:							(looking	straight	at	An-Yi)	The	only	stillness	is	death.	Everything	else	is	an		
																			illusion.	
	
Bhäraté:		Well,	if	you've	already	made	up	your	mind	about	this,	what	is	there	to	say?	
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