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In the very back of the subway car, near the window she sat. The Student at a nearby university seemed to emanate a sickly sweet nature. She said that upon reaching her 21st birthday she had been given a job as an assistant at a Tattoo parlor. She was quite an idealist to say the least. Her demeanor was of quite sincere ambiguity and she wore a neon blue shawl of thick yarn over a white and red striped jump suit. The shawl perfectly matched her like dyed hair and her complexion was of the pale white that seems to not absorb light but reflect it in all directions. Her lips were a deep red amplified even more by her fair skin tone. She truly was a sight to behold. Though wearing such colors of patriotism she could not look farther from a flag. The resulting combination was something like a large peppermint stick with a strange bright blue glob of cotton candy perched on top. I do believe her name was Claire Voyer as she carried an ID tag around her neck most likely belonging to her school. When she spoke it was an outlandishly unfitting voice much deeper than one could picture from her appearance alone. She carried with her knitting tools and thread of the same blue hue that her hair and shawl were so violently emitting. She seemed to be making a hat, but enough of her appearance for she was well known to be an artist of exceptional caliber. Though she was merely a student her sculptures were of great imagination and beauty. Many felt her ideas would revolutionize the connection between science and art. She made art from the patterns that water molecules make when forming snowflakes and her creations took much time and effort and were as her basis never akin to one another. Her occupation of somewhat bizarre choice only reflects her enigmatic character. She acquired a full scholarship to her school after her first creation was shown to the school board, but she for one reason or another felt it pertinent to take up a post that would bring her “culture”. Apparently living in the city was not enough for her.
