Collision Boundaries
by YIN Xiaoyuan

Goose feathers were still floating on the crepuscular horizon. There was a cowrie shell lying by the
pillow—a token to memorize the history of currency. The school of mackerels swarming across the
LED panel ceiling overhead showed that: everything was being de-pixelated: the line “the demise
of Tethyan ocean and the Breakup of Gondwanaland” had already been moved below “acrylic and
graphite on canvas”

The male dancer in bandage outfit narrated in sign language the stages from "fringing reefs" to
"barrier reefs" to "atolls": through all the rise and fall of Nature, lagoons appeared and biocoenosis
prospered. At 3m46s wire corals whipped up frost from the sea bottom, then at 8mS5s a rose-red
aeolid snapped the tentacles of a sea anemone and swallowed its nematocysts...

Somebody put up a sheet of paper like in a silent auction, protesting the gray-haired Guardian being
shot into the film: he was an old fogey, playing a spiderweb-covered violin while keeping an eye on
this zone of constructive boundaries. That was the highlighted northern part of Chagos-Laccadive
Ridge: as green as moringa powder, as tangerine as preserves. Its name was Maldive

A hallucinatory curtain hung over the banquet, where the drift trajectory of all plates in the world
could be seen glimmering like fireworks: stingrays looked like crash cymbals, moray eels mistaken
for bagpipes, powder-blue surgeonfish weaved into oceans of flowers

"1

The Fisherman’--that's what he is called. It's not a hereditary title. Instead, each of them is

appointed by their predecessor, out of numerous tourists.”

The Guardian for Mid-Atlantic Ridge was a bearded man with crimped hair, holding in his arms the
round piece of musical instrument, “Segulharpa”, with electromagnetic keys: something invented
by Ulfur Hansson, with a cardioid on its surface. Before having it he was empty-handed

In the burst shots with his pet crocodile, he looked rather Nordic, and the lack of communication
between the dual leading roles were obvious. People argued on if it was a real crocodile or a long
tree root stretching from south of Africa to the Arctic ocean—spewing out an enormous flame called
“Iceland”. This scene was followed by condensed-milk waves on the Black Beach, or the gouache-
blue Oxararfoss—it depended on the idle algorithms

If not for those aurora borealis shifting like cascading tassels, the audience would have protested
the whole plot: in the VR interface, the car they were “driving” cut through the dense wilderness,
following a road as thin as a strand of raw silk: the Chantilly-lace shadows rustled on the projection
drape

In the black-and-white closeup the little girl held a big piece of ice in her hands: a rimless crystal
against black velvet background. A white gyrfalcon landed on the Logberg, and then vanished like
snowflakes storming into fog and cotton-like icebergs

“Constructive boundaries are usually a spectrum of greens, instead of pink new flesh. The ideal
model for that is the narrow ‘navel” between the Nubian Plate and Arabian Plate.” The Red Sea will
be the base for a brand-new ocean, just beside the Great East African rift valley, under Mount
Kilimanjaro

[The Parting of the Red Seal]—details were not mentioned in the interludes, but meteorologists



decided to refer to it as a “wind setdown”. Mo-caps were everywhere, ready to project human will
into deep space

Collision boundaries suggested edges of the earth buckling upwards and extending vertically. They
never got “folded up”. The Guardian of Altiplano wore a cocoon coat. He liked Pain de campagne,
which also had rough cracks on its surface

While he was enjoying himself, lightning over Lago de Maracaibo were packed up and put on selves
for sale, reed boats on Lago Titicaca raised their puma heads and dashed towards a floating Uros
island, and in Salar de Uyuni—salt piles made up pieces on a chessboard

In every sunset there were traces of reindeer and golden foxes. As if suddenly the world became a
desert, with fragments of light swirling inside a giant mirage

Archeomaniacs kept on digging. Geysers, cigarette-burnt holes on the earth, warned them to stay
away from Coricancha. No worries, the subduction zone would plummet into oblivion with all

suspense
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