
Chapter Sixteen

In Chapter Sixteen of "If These Wings Could Fly," the narrator grapples with insomnia rooted in an
unsettling fixation on the crawl space in their basement. This crawl space, a dim and damp area behind the
staircase, evokes feelings of fear and anxiety due to its hidden nature. Despite its nondescript appearance, the
narrator's imagination transforms it into a source of terror, particularly due to the potential darkness it
conceals.

The sleepless nights are exacerbated by the unpredictable atmosphere at home. Even when everything seems
relatively peaceful—filled with laughter, flowers, and good moods—the narrator struggles to find rest. The
underlying dread stems from an awareness that tranquility can quickly dissolve into chaos. Tomorrow could
bring a stormy confrontation, marked by an angry outburst, a trashed kitchen, and the destructive echoes of
relentless anger. The narrator mentally prepares for the worst, imagining nights when a calm facade shatters,
leaving only turmoil and fear.

The crawl space, she reflects, stands as a harbinger of potential horrors, leading her to contemplate that it
might become a grim repository of their shadows. While darkness per se does not frighten her, the real terror
lies in the uncertainty of making it through to the morning. This chapter vividly captures the narrator's
internal struggle, foreshadowing deeper conflicts and the psychological impact of living in a volatile
environment. The crawl space represents more than mere fear; it symbolizes the buried traumas and anxieties
that haunt her, underscoring the peril that lurks just beneath the surface of daily life. As she lies awake, the
weight of these thoughts mingles with her restless insomnia, encapsulating a haunting sense of dread that
permeates her existence.


