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She had dreamed of walking past barking dogs.
Now she found herself walking past barking dogs feeling hollow inside, returning to her apartment from Kings County hospital in Brooklyn. Emotion welled up inside her like a tea kettle preparing to boil. 
Exiting the bus, she walked home quickly.
Arriving, she let herself in and slid to the floor in a heap.
The floodgates opened wide. 
Her soul mate had died. 
