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WINTER

 




Winter blues strike at my mind as I peer
outside the gates of this housing estate. The air is cold, so cold
that I need a blanket to wrap around my ice-cold skin. There is no
heater in this desolate atmosphere – just a fireplace that remains
as cold as ice because no one is allowed to light it lest the
kindle pop out of the hearth and start burning up the carpets
before it.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17705
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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