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Leaned out leanng hushing the room enclosed. Footsteps shuffled on the star L)
ncer the ir elight. Lnder the bry s e o r Spread out 1 fiery ponts n]qht Y@‘-; bad Htay w,th
(lwd t ywords then waollld be savagely still.

My ne bdt night. Yes det ay with me. Spea kt y me. Why do you speak.

';zm: Wht e YOI thinking of. What thinking. What T never know wha ty th nking. mc;, Sp@ak tc, m@ Why d(,
I think we are n rats alley 115 Where the dead men lost YC NI never Sp("dk. bp?dk.

What stk nces What are YOIl thinking

et 3t st o Wt 5 the wand domg of. What thinking. What T
iian il never know what you are
oo ot Y1578 DeTInG: o Y thinking. Think.

TT;::T; r::zrpearls that were his eyes. Fire you alve or [ think we are n rats dllG’Y
g e nemamyeur hesd NS Where the dead men

a0 cloaprt o lost therr bones.

o melgen: What 15 that nose.

Leaned out leaning
hushing the room enclosed.
Footsteps shuffled on the
star:

LInder the firelight under
the brush her harr Spread Do

oLt N flery pomts You 1 Know noth:nq.
Glowed nto words then

wokild be savagely still. D¢ YU See
My nerves are bad to-

The wind under the door:
What 15 that nose now.
What 15 the wind domg
Nothing agamn nothing.



