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         It occurs
  to me that we’ve
       forgotten
     something…

    …such as
  we don’t know
  what’s in front
          of…

   Thud!

   Thud!

             That was
     close.  If we had
fallen in the acid tank,
      that would have
            been it.

  Another
  door.  We
  can’t go

back…

      And I’ve
   had my bath
     this month.


