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You want the dreams gone—cleaved—aborted
rid of their mischievious drama. Would that want
could make it so.

Alas, unaborted dreams are here to stay; boiling,
dormant, surbmerged, or at play, but never-ever
going away; pray they not metamorphosis in
your embodied mind, should they be born—it's
rubber room time.



	Blank Page



