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On Sundays, Daniel took Clara to Hawthorne Park because it was large enough to feel generous and small enough to cross on foot.

The park sat between two neighborhoods that did not look at each other directly. To the east were brick apartment buildings with narrow balconies and bicycles chained in practical clusters. To the west rose a line of homes with layered roofs and gates that opened silently inward, as if even sound required permission.

Clara liked the pond. Daniel liked the benches beneath the sycamores, where he could see both the water and the houses beyond the iron fence.

That morning the air carried the last cool edge of spring. Clara walked ahead, narrating her discoveries to herself: a bent dandelion, a stone shaped like a tooth, a squirrel with “unearned confidence.”

Then she stopped at the fence.

“Dad,” she said quietly, not loudly impressed but carefully measuring, “that house looks like three houses stacked together.”

It did. Balconies tiered upward. Windows arched like eyebrows. A driveway curved inward with unnecessary elegance.

“Why would someone need that much house?” she asked.

“Need and have aren’t the same thing,” Daniel said.

She considered this as if sorting blocks.

“Do we not need it,” she asked, “or can we not have it?”

He felt the precision of the question. Clara did not confuse categories.

“We don’t have it,” he said. “And we don’t need it.”

“But they have it,” she replied. “So they must need it?”

He shook his head. “Having something doesn’t prove you need it. Sometimes it just proves you can get it.”

She pressed her palms against the fence. “How do you get something like that?”

Daniel followed her gaze. A man in running shoes exited through the gate. The gate opened automatically. It closed without argument.

“Usually,” Daniel said carefully, “you earn a lot of money. Or your parents did. Or you own something that many people depend on.”

“Like what?”

“Land. Companies. Buildings. Ideas that become products.”

She turned back to him. “You have ideas.”

“I do,” he admitted.

“So why don’t we sell them and get a taller house?”

He laughed softly. “Most ideas don’t pay. Especially the kind that ask questions.”

She accepted that answer for three seconds.

“Is your time smaller than his?” she asked, nodding toward the jogger.

Daniel paused. “No.”

“Is your job smaller?”

“It pays less.”

“That’s not what I asked.”

He felt something tighten in his chest. Clara had begun separating value from price.

“No,” he said. “My job isn’t smaller.”

She scanned the houses again.

“Then why is our apartment smaller?”

A breeze moved through the sycamores. Leaves flickered light like shifting coins.

Daniel had rehearsed this conversation abstractly many times—in classrooms, in articles he never published—but never like this.

“Because,” he said slowly, “the world organizes itself in layers. Some people get more space, more resources, more choices. Other people get less. Not always because they
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