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We are on a high-speed train. In a carriage on an uncomfortable tram-like seat sits Yama Yamaha, a 21-year-old girl. She holds a baby in diapers to her chest. The baby is sleeping peacefully. But she has the expressive face of an adult who has gone through great suffering. Yama looks out the window at the Akan volcanic mountains, which change their colors kaleidoscopically like samurai fighting in copper armor. It seems to her that the train is not moving at all, like a silver sword resting on the knees of a warrior. But the train has a dizzying speed, scaring the birds of the Aokigahara forests. Hitting tree branches and steep cliffs, some confused birds fall like stones near Lake Saiko, which the peasants call Lake Suicide.

In the window glare, Yama sees the gaze of a student searching her cleavage with lust. He sits on the front bench in a panther position ready to pounce on his prey. In a split second, perhaps due to his warrior instinct and years of daily training, he briefly imagines a blow that would most likely fracture the young man's throat, but Yama, despite thinking about this mortal blow, smiles politely and decently covers his cleavage, calmly arranging his shirt under his kimono. Next to the student is an old woman who is very affected by the student's libidinous glances and because he doesn't bother her, the old woman looks reproachfully at Yama as if her negligence had encouraged the student to behave like this. The old woman's eyes vibrate restlessly, scattering warnings, but Yama is very tired and doesn't realize this. When the student extends his hand to introduce himself, she tells him her name – Yama, looking at him as if through glass. In fact, the student has been talking to her for some time, confident in his spell that has fallen on so many girls that he can no longer count them. His spell is like an invisible spider web into which the minds of dazed women fall like flies. But Yama is still absent. Her impenetrable ceramic face and her slanted eyes communicate serenity, but inside her being has been ground down by stress and effort because she just gave birth herself a few hours ago and at this moment she is on the train with her baby whom she wants to leave at the Matsubate station which is crowded and is very close to the University Hospital. The decision is already made, just the idea that she could re-analyze the situation or the fate of the child would throw her definitively into a vortex of delirium, because she has been grinding this decision and turning its consequences on all sides, endlessly analyzing insoluble details. The child would completely disrupt the affairs of the Yamaha family, which is shaken by the black predictions of the financial markets, and her father, most likely, would not survive such a shame. No, the child must clearly be abandoned at Matsubase station as
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