On a cracked, bug
a marker states:

then reincarnated
into a gaudy behemotl

sure to experience
a similar fate.

Ron : So this is how we end up - on the trash heap of history?
Lis: Essentially. Feels weird to know that we are on a mountain of bones, eh?
Ron : We have to make peace with our own skeletons. Sometimes that's not easy.

Lex: We should thank the skeletons of the past for allowing us to experience this
moment. Once we have a sense of gratitude, peace becomes effortless.
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