The View

The view of the city was unparalleled. Thousands of skyscraper windows were lit up like
eyes welcoming her. She floated hundreds of feet above the ground, feeling the cold steel
of the Empire State Building. She turned her head upwards to see millions of stars
across the black sky. She became dizzy and ripped the goggles off, coming to reality. It
was the next person's turn to escape. She traded the stolen goggles for the dirty glass
pipe and lighter. She flicked and the flame burned the round glass bottom. Whatever,
she had her own view of the stars now.



