
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   i thought the glass greenhouse of my grandfather 
                           was the supply storage room for the treasured mysteries of nature. 
 
                                                                                             i liked the way everything dripped sound 
                                                                                                                                                           after he watered. 
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