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That Winter






It’s interesting the way the weather can
affect one’s mood. The winter, in particular, has been known to
give the hardiest of men a case of the blues. It starts with the
trees—gray, naked, encircled by the crunchy yellow remnants of
spring’s beautiful green grass—standing sadly below a dreary, gray
sky, and in Texas, where the sun seems to burn hotter and brighter
than any place in the world, the chill follows fast and hard. Every
year since he was a young child, the first cold snap of winter had
created in Gabriel Alexander a foreboding that increased each day
until the sun reappeared in late February. There was one winter,
however, that of his twenty-second year, that did not have such an
impact. That year he barely noticed the cold at all.

He had stumbled upon a small diner in
downtown Bluff Dale. “Downtown” being a loosely used term, of
course, as he noticed quickly that Bluff Dale barely had enough
town to be down in. There was only a road, nicely paved, from which
several unpaved roads snaked to the north and south, a
deer-processing plant that still stood only by the grace of God,
and a small, white house, completely gutted, that served as the
only eatery around.
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