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take you, and a shadow kills. The zinnias

are all old soldiers, the Snows have come

nearer in the night. Some morning soon

they will have crept over the shelf, but only

Atma will see that. The rest of the family

will be occupying a spot under the warm

dust haze down below, so far down as to be

practically below sea-level. The vicissitudes

of some lives

!


