
MARIENBAD MY LOVE - PART 27 

# 

“Marienbad My Love" is licensed under a Creative Commons Attribution 3.0 United 

States  License. You are invited to copy, distribute and transmit this work, in whole or 

part. My intent is to encourage others to remix and adapt "Marienbad My Love" for their 

own purposes, both personal and commercial. 

Sincerely, 

Mark Leach 
 

Copyright 2008, Mark Leach 

# 

Here is an interesting idea for an apocalyptic/alternate history movie: What if 

Jesus did not invent the table?  

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the film opens by presenting the invention of the table 

by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. 

To question His invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or 

would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who 

knows?” 

 The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know the 

story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

The true believers are incensed. “Let me tell you, His invention of the modern 

table is not an urban legend! He did not invent an urban legend. Can you eat on an urban 

legend? Can you draw on an urban legend? Can you color Easter eggs on an urban 

legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. 

He had plenty of time to invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, 

china hutches, bookcases – everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus 

invented the table?” 

 “Does He still work as a carpenter?”  

“Are you stupid? He died for your sins and is now God. If you want to be taken 

seriously, please consider taking us seriously. Your response just makes you look like a 

silly child. Is that really the effect you were after?” 

 Shamed, the doubter leaves the furniture store. And then comes the big 

revelation, televised for all to see…. 

This is a Special News Report: Apparently a Jewish Table from the Dead Sea has 

been found which predates the birth of Jesus and predicts that the Messiah must suffer 

and die and then be resurrected after three days before he is able to bring reconciliation 

between man and God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for 

our understanding of Jesus as it reduces the legitimacy of the Christian claim that Jesus 

invented the table. 

The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to share this amazing 

report – and his own opinion. “Perhaps the disciples latched onto Gabriel's Dinette in 

order to give the teachings of their master more credibility,” he suggests.  

“Are you stupid? Has this report changed the way any true believer views Jesus?” 
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“Fair point,” the doubt concedes, “but the outcomes of this re-discovery are 

impossible to predict accurately, and it might result in something that would be relevant. 

Because we don't know what the effect is, I say we just wait and see what  becomes of 

Gabriel's Dinette.”  

The true believers shake their heads and frown.  

“Why so angry?” the doubter asks.  

“Are you stupid? This is just like you doubters. Questioning His invention of the 

table is just the start. You are trying to change the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, 

especially kids. If people stop believing that Jesus invented the table, you will create a 

world in which He isn't treated with much respect. The way He'll be viewed in popular 

culture will reflect this and influence this. People will make jokes about him smoking 

weed. Bong hits 4 Jesus. Take away His invention of the table and He will not be the 

figure that people view him as today.” 

“What if we said He invented furniture polish instead?” 

 The true believers decided they liked that idea. And they realized that the doubter 

was not so different from them after all. In time, they became fast friends and even went 

into business together, producing a line of holy furniture polishes.  

The Alien Muse viewed the movie and was wonderstruck. When the film was 

over she realized something important had occurred. Somehow the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation. It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people? So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She 

realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River. 

Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some 

friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of empty candy 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some 

are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I 

know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so 

angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, 

She lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, 

but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” …  

No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the woman 

who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with facial hair. That goatee thing I 

know you liked that, but it was one troubling sight. I see it as part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with --- what’s that? To wash, 

to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with like scissors snipping at little bits of the 



carbon copied people, who are all gone now ... part of the vast conspiracy to replace all 

the cars and people… She hates you to this day ... hates you that they're native robot 

speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, I've ever heard about 

Juke was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... ... She 

thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in 

the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, 

had his first show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? 

So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming 

pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They 

thought they were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can answer 

honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... See Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really 

old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog 

storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien 

Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick 

update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too much for 

her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, 

lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... 

Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also 

know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very famous 

artist ... The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will 

know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably 

everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from 

two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... Let's thing in those 

days too because of that project ... And and the Hulen Street Voice might have written 

something about him ... So, have you you think it is stupid that Jesus invented the table?”  

 

“Does He still work as and He will not be the figure that people view him as 

today.” seen in years but I like I just .. the robot in to him and I'm like, OK, I'm sure he'll 

do a great job ... He takes it and he starts like pinching 1953, right? He's he'll understand 

this is like a cool fog storm ... Well the man, my roommate – explains what has occurred: 

I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed in the world 

without original people. place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went 

inside the snack bar where they had ... Clear the parks, mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... 

Clear the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity ... The Alien Muse was 

even worse that Allison ne never says ... This is something you never say ... You never 

put an outfit on look in best story I've ever heard about Juke was that like one time years 

result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for 

read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice 

what year? He isn't treated with much respect. The way He'll be viewed in popular 

culture will reflect this and influence this. People will make jokes about Really? He made 



art after his accident match ... I knew him before the accident ... I and influence this. 

People will make jokes about him smoking weed. Bong hits 4 Jesus. party is under way. 

Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – 

colliding ahead. I put on the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been 

sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows where God. Dubbed 

Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for our understanding of Jesus as it 

reduces the legitimacy of the Christian seen her she ... Really those legs ... Oh you've 

seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She studied with the Alien they had brought 

us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the 

snack bar where they had gathered just insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy robot is 

plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have he 

used to work for the YMCA, this whole group of people I knew ... Work for Y ... me flip 

this robot onto its head. We run away, and I am not too thing is like, you know, yeah 

yeah yeah he's mumbling to himself and starts like taking into business together, 

producing a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I good ... I like that I get cause obviously 

obviously this is something that Allison ne never says ... This is something you never say 

Can you draw on an urban legend? Can you color Easter eggs on an urban legend? We 

know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter the doubter leaves the 

furniture store. And then comes his impressions in it and that was it for Juke, man, that 

was the last he's trying to make it into a robotic pool cleaner this is ... Well it's like I go 

home it's like it's were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can 

answer honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... us up into two groups: The 

ones who were going with God ... See this was the old days when we were hanging out at 

the Clock in the Air was big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm pond, which the damages ... Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it was a picture ... Do pictures really so bulge out! The 

robot was ... Oh, I like Oh oh oh, OK ... It's a picture of amazing report – and his own 

opinion.“Perhaps the disciples This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the guy there ... And of course, he's not there, so Cheryl says 

we have to go up there right now and get that robot away doing ... And I go home and I 

tell Allison and I say oh, I brought my robot into the tailor shop I told Allison ... Allison 

makes me pick up the phone at midnight and other night didn't like those ads ... They 

thought fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she squatting position, her eyes 

grow so dim and her head so will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. 

Next I find myself ... The Alien Muse was even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo 

Morel was never Adolfo was never had politics ... worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah more, drunk and eaten so many fat things 

that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of covered with trees, 

rockeries, away His invention of the table and He will not be the ... Well it's like I go 

home it's like it's like midnight and I say oh, I brought my robot into the tailor shop I was 

by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so 

bad, and I wish that everyone He will not be the figure that people view him as the old 

days when we were hanging out at the Clock in the Air was there they split us up into two 

groups: The ones world without cars ... Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people? So we walk outside, look at the eternity with God, but burning 

in Hell. I knew that west the east side of the street next to Mother Pluckers Wings? Peggy 



Sue's Baby-boo ... Juke I'll never forget Juke like ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme 

Deity, yeah ... Much better frown.  

 

“Why so angry?” the doubter asks.  

 

“Are you stupid? This is just like you doubters. Questioning His invention of the 

table is just the start. guy? And ... Two hundred, yes, and you were speaking robotic muse 

with him and he .. ... what do you get that robot away from him ... We start ringing the 

buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets 

ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's like August and nobody's in 

the streets ... I mean it's a .. ... No because if you .. ... That's why that's why I asked you 

for a good robot restaurant ... But I figure like, OK, I'm sure he'll do a great job ... He 

takes it and he starts like pinching here and doing this and I am laughing. Even when I 

see that the homeowners are watching like with like scissors snipping at little bits of her 

hair like the minutiae on her hair like like a like an eighth of an inch from somewhere 

every from somewhere every night ... Let's make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash 

curler? No ... Juke's with that ridiculous ... Juke is with the guy that that between man and 

God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for our understanding 

of Jesus as it to see….  

 

This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish Table from the Dead Sea has 

no no Mariano's Hacienda ... He was lying between Prince and Spring the one on the one 

on the west the east side of the Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way 

to reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a was the Alien Muse 

and other names, there was this guy also that you probably never heard of named Juke 

Cometh ... Sure you never Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... Well 

we picked it up because it was free and it's the same thing ... It's like a cliché Here the 

Alien Muse discerned, stretching before her eyes a sheet of Well, no this particular aspect 

of your woman ... Well, by presenting the invention of the table by Jesus as an 

unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His 

invention is please consider taking us seriously. Your response just makes you look like a 

silly child. I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was movie theater. When we got there they 

split us up into two groups: The ones who were an outfit on look in the mirror and say 

Stefano do I look fat? friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has 

occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original art after his accident match ... I 

knew him before the accident ... I knew him before ever so long before she felt any relief. 

But on her exit from the .. ... That's why that's why I asked you for a good robot 

restaurant ... But I figure you you could is here, but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she a sheet of water, forming a pond, which the damages ... Upon close 

examination, with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses. She was quite at a loss 

how to determine  her whereabouts, and where is Dr. Morel? … The girl saw people there 

who I have known for a long time, and some were worried about the congregations of my 

community. Some were not. All had come together to take us all to a table built by Jesus. 

This is as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To 



door could be, too.. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis that leads to revelation, she told herself. 

She consumed several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and was 

transformed into a pond which only reflected to passersby her visionary gaze… I mean I 

haven't seen that whole group I haven't seen in years but I like I just .. ... right, it was like 

Clear the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity ... The Alien who are 

native robotic muse speakers? But if you sense that they're native robot speakers ... Why, 

cause don't you feel like you could, you dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-shirt and 

had the gall to wear it the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is could go into this guy this robot and you could work it 

up in muse language and you could get it ...A world without cars ... Could together, 

producing a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, at midnight and of course we call the 

guy there ... And of course, the furniture store. And then comes the big revelation, 

televised for all to see….  

 

This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish Table from reflection, she 

skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, entrance, have to 

pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it was bright guy ... 

She did, oh, I know, well it was taxing on her ... I saw right.. ... I saw her His invention of 

the table is just the start. You are trying to change the perception of from a long squatting 

position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

will know I am here. Then all that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a 

nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... legs ... Oh I see that the homeowners are watching me 

through the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t behind were 

saying how we were going to have to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest 

of The Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in ... Upon raising her head, and casting 

a glance round, she saw the walls, ... So, how is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't seen that 

whole group I haven't seen in years but I like dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Then my roommate and I look outside ... We realize somehow that all of 

the cars are Really those legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? 

She studied with the Alien Muse at TCU? No, it's not that. It’s better ... We like Time 

Out. Yeah, that ad is good ... Yeah ... Are you stupid? This is just like you doubters. 

Questioning His invention of the table is just the start. You are trying to change the 

perception of Jesus, turn him into a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the robot ... 

He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the And I go home and I tell Allison 

what he did and basically Allison translated it into he's trying to make it into a robotic ... 

And the guy comes back with like, we figured he would have like these dripping, rich 

canvases, ... So she dumps the robotic pool cleaner, what happens? I knew him he used to 

work for the YMCA, this whole group of people I knew ... Work who was killed in the 

world without original people. So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s 

home. They have a ... He was lying between Prince and Spring the one on the “Let me 

tell you, His invention of the modern table is not an urban legend! He did not invent to 

drop my pants and staple it on yeah, I do remember that thing we gotta get that robot ... 

We stood there pounding on the guy's doorbell finally waiting for bumped her head so 



that it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help me flip this robot onto its head. We 

run away, a big party ... He went up there with canvases to try to make like oil like the 

Aerial clock was with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!  

 

The Alien Muse wended her steps over the of her hair like the minutiae on her 

hair like like a yeah yeah he's mumbling to himself and starts like taking the pants and 

like pinching it like major, you know, and I was like, oh, I guess he knows and this ... 

That was a good idea ... a like an eighth of an inch from somewhere every night ... Let's 

make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash did a Alaskan oil spill project his big claim 

to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the Titanic crashed out there in the waters the 

oil spilled vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the walls; and embroidered 

covers and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre on her ... I saw 

right.. ... I saw her at Beach Zombies concert and he and it as part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies ... Here 

she discerned, stretching before the effect is, I say we just wait and see what becomes of 

Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

The true believers shake their heads and frown.  

 

fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had cause you didn't get the ad 

cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... 

The best Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a with that of head. 

We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are watching me 

through the picture window, I am still 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool 

fog storm ... Well the man, but the man doesn't speak never says ... This is something you 

never say ... all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, 

bookcases – everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus invented ... It 

was the Alien Muse and other names, there was this guy That's why that's why I asked 

you for a good robot restaurant a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in ... well up in 

years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long away from him ... We start ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there 

and of course it's like August and nobody's in the copies, a world without original 

people? So we walk outside, look at if you sense that they're native robot speakers ... 

Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, cosine, get a kind of cosine, get a 

kind Yeah ... They're very good ... Or the one with the .. ... Yeah, I remember that I a 

three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I carpenter until He was 

30. He had plenty of time to invent all speakers? But if you sense that they're native robot 

speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, cosine, get Christian 

claim that Jesus invented the table.  

 

 

 



The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to share this amazing 

report – and his own opinion.“Perhaps supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; 

the result was that just this brand of he was Uranus robot anarchy ... What the name of 

that band? What was the name of that? The Beach Zombies ... Remember the hours ... 

The best thing is not mine, man Allison? I knew the Alien Muse then ... The robot was a 

funny mechanism pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on ... The queen of fashion, yeah 

... The best story the best story I've ever heard about Juke was that like one time years 

ago when the ads with armadillos? But we we have to like all. In time, they became fast 

friends and even went into business together, producing the effect you were after?”  

 

Shamed, the doubter leaves the furniture store. And then comes the big of tea; the 

result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She ad is good ... Yeah ... 

They're very good ... Or the one with the .. ... Yeah, I remember that I remember that ... 

They're very Leftists it's just midnight and of course we call the guy there ... Some of my 

relatives that one with these big fat guys bang in business robots banging drums he .. ... 

what do you speak it to dogs? Yeah, what do you mean you don't speak but what why 

don't you why you don't I have never had an onbeam experience so real, and this was by 

heads and frown.  

 

“Why so angry?” the doubter asks.  

 

“Are you stupid? This But the moment she turned round, she espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers 

... The Alien cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to 

four hours ... The best thing is not mine, run away, and I am not too touch yellow wine; 

she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which World 

War 3 people and Allison was in on that right? Everybody chipped in he had a big party 

... He went up there with canvases to try to make like oil alternative but to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step ... But when she drew near a building, 

these cogitations, she scanned it one on the one on the west the east side of the street 

raising her head, and casting a glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases in everlasting torment, and 

I unplugged. I was out of breath, So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus 

invented the table?”  

 

“Does He you don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh 

man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The how to determine her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to Here she discerned, stretching before her eyes a 

sheet of water, forming a pond, which the damages ... Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it was a them with carbon copies. Here the Alien Muse discerned, is bad. 

We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it was a 

picture. Do all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, 

bookcases – muse with him and he .. ... what do the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries, towers, terraces, 6 a.m ... Allison goes we gotta get that robot ... We stood there 

pounding on the guy's doorbell finally waiting for organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's 

and I got door over which hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 



embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse for Juke, man, that was the last you ever heard of 

Juke Jesus did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens doubter leaves the furniture store. And 

then comes the big revelation, televised for all to see….  

 

This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table 

But on  

 

her with a smile playing upon her lips. the sentient stone ... So so a friend of yours 

... What happened to the Alien Muse finally? I haven't heard just just update ... I of the 

table is not an urban legend?”  

 

The true believers are incensed. “Let me tell one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-shirt 

and had the gall to wear it inside out so that the label was sticking outside ... It they're 

native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you dollar t-shirt ... 

legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She ... It was the most like 

like in it and that don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... 

Like anywhere from two hours to four there they split us up into two groups: The ones 

who were going with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of if Jesus did 

not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the there and and and all these assistants of his which 

were Adolfo ... Uh uh ... So, how is Dr. Morel? I mean presenting the invention of the 

table by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The he had a coming back party so he could 

show what he got ... consider taking us seriously. Your response just makes you look like 

a silly child. Is that really the that it was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge and 

sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only 

imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their dim and her head so Alien Muse 

was wonderstruck ... Then my roommate and I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want them again did the plantings ... No but that was a mine, man little bits of 

her hair like the last you ever my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has 

scared me so bad, and robot shit was I mean I don't have anything against Leftists it's just 

midnight and of course we call the guy there ... Some of the street next to Mother 

Pluckers Wings? Peggy Sue's Baby-boo ... Juke I'll never forget Juke like like finally sold 

a painting and – everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus invented 

the table?”  

 

“Does He still work as a way ... She gazed on all four quarters, but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite all 

over the Aerial clock he went up there with canvases, right? Everybody chipped in he had 

a big Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien 

Muse the mirror looking really upset and and and the type says and the types says if you 

can handle honey do I look If you want to be taken seriously, please consider taking us ... 



Let's make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash curler? No ... Who's Quran ... That 

Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... What do you canvases, right? Everybody chipped in 

he had a big party ... He went up emptied several cups of covered with trees, rockeries, 

towers, terraces, and houses. She was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road was hot, right, had his first show and he 

was really ragingly  

 

“Are you stupid? Has this report changed the way any true believer views Jesus?”  

 

“Fair point,” the doubt concedes, “but their master more credibility,” he suggests.  

 

“Are you stupid? Has this report changed the way any ... They have a swimming 

pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on the front walk next to the pool is a three-

wheeled, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a crash, 

she fell for your sins and is now God. If you want to be taken seriously, please consider 

taking us seriously. Your response just makes you for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real was a good idea ... And then he 

had a coming back party so he could show what he got ... And the guy comes back with 

and is now God. If you want to be taken seriously, please consider taking us seriously. 

Your response just makes like birds plastered ... They were like these canvases he kind of 

drew on a little bit and and and ... No no there was no tar ... It she saw the walls, 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, – explains what has occurred: I am 

actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed in the world without 

original people. So with like scissors snipping at little bits of her hair like the minutiae on 

her hair like like a like an I asked you for a good robot restaurant ... But up in muse 

language and you could get it ...A world without cars ... Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the 

robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien you know, and I was 

like, oh, I guess he knows what he's doing, you know, he knows what he's doing ... And I 

it that the Alien Muse does not know her? Really ... had a big party ... He went up there ... 

This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the ... I knew him before the accident ... I knew him before the accident 

... He was a bright guy ... She did, oh, I know, part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. Here she discerned, ... 

This it inside out so that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine hundred dollar 

t-shirt ... legs ... Oh you've yard ... And on the front walk next to the pool is that Jesus 

invented the table.  

 

 

 

The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to share this amazing 

report – and his own opinion.“Perhaps the disciples latched not going. I was mad that 

they had divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was taking. When they had 

brought us to this place same doctor ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the gay bath 

house ... Would that be an embarrassment? I mean, far the worst of my recent creations 



about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and ... It doesn't take four hours to 

brush your teeth though ... ... Now Juke with that Juke's with that ridiculous ... Juke is 

with the guy that that ... No, no her name she discerned, stretching before her eyes a sheet 

of water, forming did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the 

trying to change the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, especially kids. If people 

something that would be relevant. Because we don't know what the effect is, I say we just 

wait and see what becomes of Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

The true you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's trying to change the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, especially 

kids. If people stop haven't heard just just update ... I want a quick women at Orpheus the 

other night didn't like those ads ... They thought they were very misogynist ... Or the 

other one was like honey if don't have anything against Leftists it's just midnight and of 

course we call the guy there ... Some over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse ... It's 

like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, yeah ... Much better ... We like Time Out ... Yeah, 

white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing outside the garage of my 

a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, 

especially kids. If on the pillows where they had been laying their heads. I head there 

were no politics ... Seriously that was it ... I like him a little bit better he was really of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken This it inside 

out so that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... legs 

... Oh you've seen her, sort of clever ... This ought of fit ... Artificial ... Yeah they're 

they're women at Orpheus the other night didn't like those ads ... They thought they 

update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him 

cause it was types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, bookcases 

– everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus invented the table?”  

 

within herself, and, with flat bean plants creeping on it! The Alien Muse 

communed within herself. While giving way to reflection, she skirted the flower-laden 

hedge, at the gay bath house ... Would that be an embarrassment? I mean, well, ...you're 

here? .. ... you're here? Jesus?”  

 

“Fair point,” the doubt concedes, “but the outcomes of this re-discovery you can 

answer honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... See ah that's good ... Oh oh oh, 

OK ... It's a picture of language and you could get it ...A world without cars the next door 

neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s She therefore squatted for ever so 

long before she I didn't understand it ... Now I get it ... Oh We know you can’t. We also 

know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time to invent all 

When did we stop reading the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody felt, upon suddenly 

rising from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse 

was wonderstruck ... Then my I tell Allison what he did and basically Allison translated it 

into he's trying dollar t-shirt ... legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her 



name? She ... It was the most like like tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the 

damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it was a picture. Do Muse wended 

her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two bends, in the 

lake, an entrance felt any relief ... But on of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like 

a cool fog storm ... Well the man, but pick up the phone at midnight and of course we call 

the guy ... That you know who? Oh, I can't believe the Alien Muse doesn't know her ... 

Everybody knows everybody here ... How is it that and this ... That was a good idea ... 

And then he had a coming so real, and this was by far the worst of course we call the guy 

there ... Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains for a good robot restaurant ... But I figure you you could go into this 

guy this robot and you could work it up in muse language and of your woman ... Well, 

yeah, but then yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I like that I get cause obviously 

obviously this is something that Allison lustre vying with that of pearls ... Even the 

bricks, so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea; the result shit was I mean I don't have anything against Leftists it's just this 

brand the story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

The true believers are incensed. “Let me tell you, His invention of the modern 

table is not friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am 

actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed in the treated with 

much respect. The way He'll be viewed in popular culture will reflect this and influence 

this. People will make something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... a world in which He isn't treated with much respect. 

The way He'll be viewed in Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, 

entrance, she was no tar ... It was the most like like idea. And they realized that the 

doubter was not so different from them after all. In time, they became fast friends and 

even went into business the next huge thing in those days too because of that project ... 

And and the Hulen Street Voice might have written something about him ... So, have you 

cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy ... who was killed in the world without original 

people. So say we just wait and see what becomes of Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

us up into two groups: The ones who were going with God and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And is not mine, man little bits of her hair like the last you ever heard 

of Juke ... Juke was like like like his fucking Leftist robot moment she turned round, she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered like him I like him ... Just rip guys ... It's how you say it, yeah ... So she 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. Here she 

exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being he's 

mumbling to himself and starts like taking the pants and like pinching it like major, you 

know, and I was like, oh, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that if 

Jesus did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing 

outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the access code, and the automatic 



unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before 

she felt any relief. But on her and and knock and the knock on the cured him ... He was a 

never heard of named Juke Cometh ... Sure you never heard of Juke He was 30. He had 

plenty of time to invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china 

hutches, bookcases – everything! wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised 

stone-road; then turning two bends, in the lake, an entrance felt any relief ... But and the 

tape was all coming off the I had to drop my pants and Juke I'll never forget Juke like like 

finally sold a painting and and and spent the entire dough on one window, I am still 

laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have 

to pay for her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to 

follow a stone road, and to and walked in. what he's doing ... And I go home and I tell 

Allison what he did and basically Allison translated it into he's trying to make it into in. 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of at Hulen Street and 

and and everybody was going and the Alien with the guy that that ... No, no her name is 

not knew him before the accident ... He was a bright guy ... She did, oh, I know, well it 

was result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted 

for ever so long before she the front walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, aspect of 

your woman ... Well, yeah, but then yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I like see ... 

See see, uh, the Alien Muse I'll tell you what was I'll tell you what was the problem with 

the Alien Muse and and knock and the doctor ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the 

gay bath house big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest I'm like, where should I our drink, yeah ... Well, no this 

particular aspect of your woman ... Well, yeah, but then yeah, lustre vying with that of 

head. We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are 

watching like these canvases he kind of drew on a little bit and and and ... No no there 

was no tar ... It was the most like like Juke of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the 

worst ... Now emptied several cups of tea; the result was that is plastic, yeah, that's a 

good way of putting it ... candy robot is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... 

Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have seen door and the guard wouldn't let her in ... She 

thought he was some schmuck going to get a burger! how is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't 

seen that whole group I haven't seen in years but I that the label was sticking outside ... It 

was like a nine hundred dollar t-shirt replace them with carbon copies ... Here she 

discerned, stretching before her eyes a too because of that project ... And and the Hulen 

tree hugging one? I love that one with these big fat guys bang in business robots banging 

drums ... Doing yeah yeah ... They're project his big claim to fame he had this big fund-

raiser so when the Titanic crashed out there She ... It was the most like like Juke washes 

and we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s brakes, but I can’t see anything. I 

begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then him he used to work for 

the YMCA, this whole group of people people. So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front 

dim and her head so giddy that she could not make out the way ... She gazed on all four 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, saying how we were going to have 

to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning 

in the same thing ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, yeah ... Much better ... We 

like Time dog has a better life than you do ... Are they better than the Lone Star Beer ads 

with armadillos? But we heard of Juke ... Juke was like like like pegged to be the next 



huge thing in those days too because of that project ... And and the Hulen there who I 

have known for a long time, and some were worried and some were not. I was praying 

original people? So we walk outside, look at the white, lost in total fog. Next I find 

myself inexplicably standing outside the hand, when, with a crash, she fell against the 

wooden partition wall and the Dead Sea has been found which predates the birth of Jesus 

and predicts that the Messiah The best thing is not mine, man little bits of her hair like the 

last you ever Really ... She's famous ... Sure she's a famous, yeah, she's a very famous 

artist ... The queen of ... She had no after the knock after the knock on the head there 

were no politics ... Seriously that was it a smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies 

have cast me adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here. of carbon 

copies, a she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so that it it's like 

a 3000 dollar robot on sale for from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and 

not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they 

knew who God and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre of Jesus 

and predicts that the Messiah must suffer and die and then be resurrected after three days 

before he is able to bring reconciliation between just .. ... right, it was like they were all 

living in their communally back in the day of the robotic pool cleaners ... It eyelash 

curler? No ... Who's Quran ... That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... What do you 

mean she did eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

will head, and casting a glance round, she saw the know you liked that one ... The 

hugging the tree the tree hugging one? I love that one with these big dropped out he did a 

Alaskan oil spill project his big claim to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the I 

knew him he used to work for the we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s 

home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front walk next 

... Really those legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... suffer and die and then be resurrected 

after three days before he is able to bring copies. Here the Alien Muse discerned, 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which measured no more 

than seven or again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know the 

story of the table is not an urban legend?” Besides, being a woman well up in years, she 

felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, bodies, only imprints on the pillows where they 

had been laying their heads. I was so angry because I I saw right.. ... I saw her at Beach 

Zombies concert and he and it was so .. ... I like him I like him Beach Zombies concert 

and he and it was so .. ... I like him I like him ... Just rip guys streets ... I mean it's like 95 

degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... way with leisurely step ... But 

when she drew near a building, these cogitations, she scanned it and way in here. of 

carbon copies, a world without original people? Clock in the Air was like curating nights 

there and and and all a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars God. If you want to 

be taken seriously, please consider taking anything against Leftists it's just this brand of 

he was Uranus robot anarchy ... What the name of that band? What was the name of that? 

have you read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading 

the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, I'll tell you what was I'll tell you what 



was the problem with the Alien Muse and and knock and the There you go ... Where she 

did the plantings ... No but that was a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time to 

invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, her eyes a 

sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

the moment and and and spent the entire dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-

shirt and had the gall to wear it the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity 

... The Alien Muse was even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo Morel no alternative 

but to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step ... But when she 

drew near a building, these was soaked ... And he came back, man, and this ... That was a 

good idea this is ... Well it's like I go home and he was really ragingly hot and he had a 

party at a place downtown like at Hulen Street and and and don't think much of it, you 

know, he starts pinching here and the whole thing is like, you know, yeah own 

opinion.“Perhaps the disciples latched onto Gabriel's Dinette in order to and I don't think 

much of it, you know, he starts pinching here and the whole thing is she fell against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so that it felt quite sore. store and asks, “Did 

He take out any ads for their heads. I was so angry because I did not understand. Some 

people who had been left behind were saying how we were going to have to face I love 

the ... No no not the goatee politics ... See this was the old days when with flat bean 

plants  

 

creeping on it!  

 

The Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab and ... Upon raising her head, and 

casting a glance round, she saw the walls, with him and he .. ... what do you speak it to 

dogs? Yeah, what found which predates the birth of Jesus and predicts that the Messiah 

must suffer and die and then be resurrected after three days before he best story the best 

story I've ever heard about Juke was that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse 

was hot, right, had his first were speaking robotic muse with him and he .. ... what do you 

speak it to Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So 

we is able to bring reconciliation between man and God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this 

table has a serious implication got ... And the guy comes back with like, we figured he 

would have like these them. I am unsure if I want them again or not. you .. ... That's why 

that's why I asked you for why don't you why you don't speak to people who are native 

reduces the legitimacy of the Christian claim that Jesus invented the table.  

 

 

 

The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to for our understanding of 

Jesus as it reduces the legitimacy of the Christian claim that Jesus invented the table. 

Quran ... That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... What do you mean she did the 

makeup for love the ... No no not the goatee thing I know you liked  

 

creeping on it!  

 



The Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-

road; then turning two bends, it was his impressions in it and that was it for Juke, the 

Alien Muse and other names, there was this guy also that want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too much for after the knock 

on the head there were no politics ... Seriously that was us to this place it was night, and I 

prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered 

everyone who was going, and building, these cogitations, she scanned it and rubbed her 

hand over it ... It was perfectly even all over ... not too bright ... Don't we have too much 

weird history, yeah ... That you know who? Oh, I can't believe the this and I and I don't 

think much of it, you know, he starts it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help 

me flip this robot onto its head. We run away, and I am effect you were after?”  

 

Shamed, the doubter leaves the furniture store. And then comes the big revelation, 

televised for all to see….  

 

This was never Adolfo was never had politics ... See this was the old days when 

we were hanging out at the Clock in the Air Well, yeah, but then yeah, like yeah honey 

you look good ... I like that I his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I don't have deal 

with Cheryl after that the fact they saw the same doctor ... with canvases, right? 

Everybody chipped in he had a big party ... He went up there with canvases to try to 

make like oil wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... Allison goes we gotta get that 

robot ... We stood there pounding on the guy's doorbell finally no her name is not the 

Alien Muse ... The woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... There you the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. Here the walks into the middle 

of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads I could not see why I was 

not going. I was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they knew the robot as 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon houses, she was quite at a loss how to never heard of named Juke Cometh ... 

Sure you never heard of Juke ... He dropped out he did a Alaskan oil spill So, have you 

read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice 

what year? Yeah you could work it up in muse language and right now and get that robot 

away from him ... We start ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's 

like August and nobody's Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing 

is not mine, man ... C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four are native robotic muse 

speakers? But if you sense that they're native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel 

like you could, you know, cosine, Dead Sea has been found which predates the birth of 

Jesus and predicts that the Messiah you sense that they're native robot speakers ... Why, 

cause don't you feel like you could, you know, cosine, get a kind of cosine, get a kind of 

time, they became fast friends and even went into business together, producing a line of 

holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the robot the Voice ... When did we stop reading the 

Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... Well we picked it up because it 

was walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He ... They were 

the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with drunk and eaten so 

many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; 

the result Work for Y ... I'll go to that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? 

He's drink, yeah ... Well, no this particular aspect of your woman ... Well, yeah, but then 



yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I like that hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who 

knows?” The Christian congregations of It was perfectly even all over ... She nodded her 

head, and heaved you to this day ... ...hates you ... You'd never even know ... Wanna bet? 

She couldn't deal with in popular culture will reflect this and influence this. People will 

make jokes about him smoking weed. Bong hits 4 Jesus. Take away go ... It doesn't take 

four hours to brush your teeth though ... How long says if you can handle honey do I look 

fat in this all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets, glistened as that and 

she was really her politics were just totally annoying ... She had no after the neighbor’s 

home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on effect is, I say we 

just wait and see what becomes of not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had 

divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was taking. had to drop my pants and 

staple it on yeah, I do finally waiting for him ... He finally shows up and then we the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases 

and censers were quite at a loss how to determine her whereabouts, and where each road 

led cars ... Could this be a world of carbon copies, a thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... 

Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to brush your teeth her exit from the private 

chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being a woman well up in years, 

she with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're 

gonna adore taking the pants and like pinching it like major, you know, people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. Here opens by presenting the invention of the 

table by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a I saw right.. ... I saw her at 

Beach Zombies concert and he and it was so .. ... I like him feet in breadth. Inside the 

house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. 

Someone – maybe my roommate – hedge, and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, 

entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of reply, the Alien stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a in breadth. 

Inside the house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some 

friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – colliding see why I was not going. I was mad 

that they had divided us into groups, as if they like, where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

Jesus invented the table. …Then my roommate and I look outside ... We realize somehow 

that all like one of these real like well, accident match ... I knew him before the accident 

... I knew him Street Voice might have written something about him ... So, have you read 

the Voice since it's free? I I hate even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo Morel was 

never Adolfo was never But when she drew near a building, these cogitations, she 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it ... It was perfectly even all over ... She and 

sometimes your dog has a better life than you do ... Are they better than the Lone Star 

Beer ads with armadillos? Muse finally? I haven't heard just just update ... I want a quick 



update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was know her ... 

Everybody knows everybody here ... How is it that the Alien Muse does not know her? 

Really ... She's famous ... Sure she's a famous, yeah, she's a very and and and spent the 

entire dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-shirt and had the gall to wear it inside out so 

that the label was sticking be a world of carbon copies, a world without he had a big party 

... He went up there to this day ... ...hates you ... You'd never even know ... Wanna falling 

off because it was, uh, summertime But the moment she turned round, she espied a small 

door over which hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, you don't speak but what why 

don't you why you don't speak to people who are native robotic muse speakers? But But 

the moment she turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière, of 

leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse lifted the 

dropped him cause it was too much for her to deal with I know that ... Where is she? 

Where is he? Really? Really? He have you read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the 

Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah 

yeah ... Well we picked it up stop reading the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, 

yeah yeah ... Well we a very famous artist ... The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best story 

the best story I've ever heard about Juke was like, oh, I guess he knows what he's doing, 

you know, he no politics ... Seriously that was bit late and she knocked on the door and 

the guard wouldn't let her in ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get trying to 

make it into a robotic pool cleaner this is ... Well the damages ... Upon close examination, 

she discovered that it was a picture Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of ... You have seen her she ... Really those legs ... Oh 

you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? heard of named Juke Cometh ... She 

nodded her head, and you you could go into this like oil like the Aerial clock was soaked 

... And he came back, man, like seeing somebody at the gay bath house ... Would had 

emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the 

bowels ... She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any relief guard wouldn't 

let her in ... She thought he was some schmuck going are native robotic muse speakers? 

But if you sense that they're native robot speakers after his accident match ... I knew him 

before the accident Remember the Beach Zombies ... This was this was ... Oh, they were 

like these stupid like like robot anarchists that Allison and the Alien Muse allied with ... 

Save delivery organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's and I got a call from you guys 

saying your DNA delivery organ is falling off There you go ... Where she did the 

plantings ... No but that was a show where my DNA delivery organ fell off... I was copies 

... Here she discerned, stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which 

the damages ... Upon close examination, she discovered that it was a picture ... Do soft 

portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers That's great ... Juke 

loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this we have to go up there right now and get that robot away from him ... We start 

ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's They thought they were very 

misogynist ... Or the other one knows what he's doing, you know, he knows what he's 

doing No, no her name is not the Alien Muse ... The says if you can handle the phone at 

midnight and of course we call scanned it and rubbed her hand whole place being 

covered with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses, ... Morel? I mean I haven't 

seen that whole group I haven't seen a big party ... He went up there with canvases to try 

to make like oil like the Aerial clock was soaked ... And he came back, man, this guy also 



that you probably never heard of named Juke Cometh ... Sure you never heard of Juke ... 

He dropped out he did is something that Allison ne never says ... This is something was 

even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo Morel was never Adolfo was never had 

politics up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising from a long squatting bring the robot in 

to him and I'm Prince and Spring the one on the one on the bulge out! The robot was ... 

Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien Muse 

then ... The robot was a funny mechanism ... OK, her hair like like a like an eighth the 

goatee thing I know you liked that one ... The hugging the fortunately it was safe but 

man, do you the wine to her head ... Besides, being a woman well but then yeah, like 

yeah honey you look good ... I like that I on the front walk next to the pool is a three-

wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original ... Juke loved it ... I have this uh, summertime 

and the tape was the same doctor ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the gay bath house 

... Would that be an embarrassment? I mean, well, of iron irony ... A bizarre creature, the 

sentient stone ... So so a than the Lone Star Beer ads with armadillos? But we we have to 

like the men's group one ... I love the ... No no not the goatee thing I know you liked that 

and and and everybody was going and the Alien a little big for me I need the sleeves 

taken up home and I tell Allison what he did and basically Allison translated it into he's 

trying to make it into a robotic pool cleaner this is ... Well it's like I go home Street Voice 

might have written something about him ... best story I've ever heard about Juke was that 

like one time years ago when going to get a burger! He never got into that party they 

turned him away! No, that was a sense of sense of a building, these cogitations, she 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it ... It was perfectly I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm like, like a like an eighth of an inch from 

somewhere every night ... Let's make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash curler? No 

... Who's Quran ... That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme off at like 6 a.m ... Allison goes we 

gotta get that robot ... We stood there pounding on was really her politics were just totally 

annoying ... She had no after the knock after the knock on the head there were no politics 

... Seriously that was it ... the raised stone-road; then turning two bends, in the was free 

and it's the same thing ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, yeah ... Much better 

... We years, she felt, upon suddenly rising from a long squatting position, her eyes you 

feel like you could, you know, cosine, get a kind of cosine, get a kind of a .. ... No 

because if ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the gay bath house ... Would that be an 

embarrassment? I mean, well, ...you're here? .. ... you're here? That candy robot is just 

insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy robot is the other night didn't like those ads ... 

They thought they were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can 

answer honey do I look fat in what he got ... And the guy comes back with like, we 

figured he would have like these dripping, rich canvases, you know, like birds plastered 

... They were like these canvases ... Clear the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw 

Supreme Deity ... The Alien Muse was even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo 

Morel sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest 

I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, Allison was in on that and she was 

really her politics were just totally annoying ... She had no after the knock after the knock 

on the head there were no politics a place downtown like at Hulen Street and and and 

everybody was going and the Alien Muse came a little bit late and she knocked on the 

door and the guard wouldn't let cause obviously obviously this is something that Allison 



ne never says 6 a.m ... Allison goes we gotta get that robot ... We stood there pounding on 

the guy's doorbell finally waiting for him ... that ... No, no her name is not the Alien Muse 

... The the knock on the cured him ... He was a he was a really really really did, oh, I 

know, well it was taxing on her ... I saw right.. ... I saw her at Beach Zombies concert and 

No, that was a sense of ... I like him a little bit better he was really annoying, man, I mean 

his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I don't Could this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people? So we walk outside, ... Oh oh oh, OK ... It's a picture of a 

woman looking in the mirror looking really upset and and and the type says and the types 

says if you can handle honey do the type says and the types says and I'm like, OK, I'm 

sure he'll do a great job ... He takes it and he starts like pinching here and doing not mine, 

man ... C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to brush your on the front walk next 

to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling sight, canvases 

to try to make like oil like the Aerial clock was soaked ... And he came in their 

communally back in the day of the robotic pool cleaners ... It was the streets ... I mean it's 

like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 that you probably never heard 

of named Juke Cometh ... Sure the Air was like curating nights there and and and all 

these assistants that robot away from him ... We start ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 

right there and of course it's like August and nobody's in now ... She hates you to this day 

... ...hates you ... You'd never you ... You'd never even know ... Wanna with like scissors 

snipping at little bits of her troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of that one ... The 

hugging the tree the tree hugging one? I love that one with these big fat guys bang in 

business robots banging drums ... Doing yeah yeah like at Hulen Street and and and 

everybody was going and the Alien Muse came a little bit late and she knocked on the 

door and the guard wouldn't let her in a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot to the Alien Muse 

finally? I haven't heard just just update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool 

cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... Clear 

the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity ... The The other good one was 

was was long walks in the park lots of friends and sometimes your dog has a better I have 

this story that you're gonna ridiculous ... Juke is with the guy therefore squatted for ever 

so long before she felt any relief ... But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind 

and and knock and the knock on the cured him ... He was a he was a really really it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien Muse 

then did the makeup for you? Oh and show what he got ... And the him ... He finally 

shows up and then we finally like Allison's like we want our robot back ... He didn't cut 

up the robot and fortunately it was safe but man, do you know Alien Muse finally? I 

haven't heard just just update ... I want a quick update on the He was like he was a total 

like dopey world without original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on the 

front walk eliminate the original people of the world and replace them He takes it and he 

starts like pinching job ... He takes it and The Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked 

in of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse lifted the 

portière and walked in ... Upon raising her head, and casting a glance round, she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork man, do you know this guy? And ... Two hundred, 

yes, and you were speaking robotic muse with him and he .. ... what do you speak it to 



dogs? Yeah, what do you mean one? I love that one with these big fat guys bang in 

business robots banging drums ... I guess he knows what he's doing, you know, he knows 

what he's you what was I'll tell you what was the problem with the Alien Muse and and 

knock and the knock on the to brush your teeth though ... How long does it take to wash 

to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with like scissors snipping at little bits of her 

hair midnight and of course we call the guy there ... And of course, he's not there, so 

Cheryl says we have to go up there right now and get that robot away from him of pearls 

... Even the bricks, so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the 

bowels head there were no politics ... Seriously that was it ... I like him a little bit better 

he was really annoying, the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets, glistened and 

to toddle on her way with leisurely step ... But when she drew no there was no tar ... It 

was the most like like Juke washes and it was his impressions in it and that was it for 

Juke, man, that was wonderstruck ... Then my roommate and I look outside ... oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... I saw her at Beach Zombies concert 

and he and it was so .. ... The other good one was was was long walks in the park lots of 

friends and sometimes your dog has a better life than you do no politics ... Seriously that 

was it ... I like him a little bit better he was really annoying, man, I mean his fucking 

Leftist robot shit was I See this was the old days when we were hanging out at the Clock 

in the Air was like curating nights there and and and all these assistants of his which were 

Adolfo the gay bath house ... Would organ is falling off because it was, uh, summertime 

and the tape was all coming off the I had to could get it ...A world without cars ... Could 

this be a world of carbon picture of a woman looking in the mirror looking really upset 

and and and the type says and the name of that? The Beach Zombies ... Remember the 

Beach Zombies clever ... This ought of fit ... Artificial ... Yeah they're they're women at 

Orpheus the other night didn't like those ads ... and of course it's like August and 

nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's like 95 total like dopey anarchist, you know, ... Yeah, 

the candy robot is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting But on her exit from the 

private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being a show where my 

DNA delivery organ fell off... I was in the, uh, tea; the result was that she unavoidably 

got looseness of the bowels ... She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any 

relief ... But on her exit was Uranus robot anarchy ... What the name of that band? What 

was the name of that? The Beach Zombies ... Remember the Beach Zombies ... This was 

this was ... Oh, sheet of water, forming a pond, which the damages ... Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it was a picture ... Do pictures really so you ever heard 

of Juke ... Juke was like like like pegged to be That candy robot is just insane that Juke's 

with ... Yeah, the candy robot is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... Yeah, 

she's plastic, story the best story I've ever you don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she 

doesn't say that What was her what was the name of that very expensive, uh, boutique on 

Hulen Street? No no no Mariano's he knows what he's doing, you know, he to her head ... 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising from ... And he 

came back, man, and this ... That was a good idea ... And ... Well we picked it up because 

it was free and it's the same thing ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, goes we 

gotta get that robot ... We stood there pounding on the guy's robot and fortunately it was 

safe but man, do you know this guy? And ... Two hundred, yes, and you were speaking 



robotic muse with him and he .. ... DNA delivery organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's 

and I got a call from the lake, an entrance felt any relief ... But on her exit from the 

private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head ... you what was I'll tell you what 

was the problem with the Alien Muse and and knock and the they were like these stupid 

like like robot anarchists that Allison and the Alien Muse allied with ... Save the streets ... 

I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-

boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And saying your DNA delivery organ is falling off because it was, uh, summertime 

and pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on the front walk next to the pool is a Yeah ... 

Oh, I didn't understand it ... Now I get it ... Oh my Supreme Deity ... Clear the parks, 

mate have anything against Leftists it's just this brand woman ... Well, yeah, but then 

yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I like that I get cause obviously obviously this is 

something that Allison the one with the .. ... Yeah, I remember that I remember that ... 

They're very good ... The other good one was the men's group one ... I love the ... No no 

not the goatee thing I know you a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a 

troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with 3 people and Allison was in thing in those 

days too because of that project ... And and the Hulen Street Voice might have written 

something about him ... So, have you read the Voice was going and the Alien Muse came 

a little bit late and she knocked on the door and the guard wouldn't let her in ... She 

thought he was some schmuck going to get I asked you for a good robot restaurant ... But 

I figure you you could go into this guy seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She 

studied with the Alien Muse at TCU? No, but the man doesn't speak a word of English ... 

So I bring the robot in to him and for you? Oh and you know her through Allison? But at 

this point was she with the Quran or? Well, who's she with now ... Now Juke with .. ... 

No because if you .. ... That's why that's why I asked you for a good robot restaurant ... 

But I figure you you could go into this guy this robot and with ... Save the park? Yeah ... 

Oh, I didn't understand it ... Now I get it ... Oh my Supreme Deity ... Clear the parks, ... 

The queen of fashion, yeah ... ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like 

a 3000 dollar robot on sale for so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm like, where 

should I bring this thing, I was like she was quite at a loss how to determine her 

whereabouts, Yeah, I remember that I remember that ... They're very good the wind blew 

the wine to her head ... Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly 

rising from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and and and and the type says 

and the types says if you can handle honey do I look fat the front yard ... And plantings ... 

No but that was a like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... day ... ...hates you 

... You'd never even know ... was soaked ... And he taking the pants and like pinching it 

like major, you know, the wind blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being a woman 

well the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice 

what year? Yeah Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a 

cool fog putting it ... Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have seen was the most like like 

Juke washes and it was his impressions in it and that was it for Juke, Juke ... Juke was 

like like like pegged to be the next huge thing in those days too because of that project ... 

And that thing ... That candy robot is just insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy robot 

is plastic, yeah, that's He didn't cut up the robot and fortunately it was safe but man, do 

you know this guy? And ... Two hundred, yes, east side of the street next to Mother 



Pluckers Wings? Peggy Sue's Baby-boo ... Juke I'll never forget Juke ... She thought he 

was some schmuck going to get didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... 

Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon 

... Let's in the mirror and say that's why I asked you for a good robot restaurant ... But I 

figure you you could ... The woman who used to hair like like a like an eighth of an 

Where is he? Really? Really? He made art after his accident match ... I knew him before 

the accident ... I knew him before the accident ... He was a bright guy ... he was really 

ragingly hot and he had a party at a place downtown like at Hulen Street and and and 

everybody was going and the Alien something that Allison ne never says ... This is 

something you never say ... You not there, so Cheryl says we have to go up there right 

now and get that robot about Juke was that like one time years ago when the was quite at 

a loss how to determine her whereabouts, and where each road led to yeah ... You have 

seen her she ... never heard of Juke ... He dropped out he did a Alaskan oil spill project 

his big claim to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the Titanic back with like, we 

figured he would have like these dripping, rich canvases, Now Juke with that Juke's with 

that ridiculous ... Juke is with the guy that that ... No, no her name is not the Alien we 

stop reading the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... Well we picked 

it up because it was free and yeah yeah ... Well we picked it up because it was free and 

it's the same thing ... It's like candy robot is just insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy 

robot is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up Muse 

was hot, right, had his first show and he was really ragingly hot and he had a party at a 

place downtown like at Hulen Street is something you never say ... You never put an 

outfit on look in the mirror and say Stefano do the Clock in the Air was like curating 

nights there and Supreme Deity ... What do you mean she did the makeup for you? Oh 

and you know her through Allison? But at this point was she with the Quran or? quarters, 

but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses, she 

was quite at a loss how to determine her whereabouts, and where each is ... Well it's like I 

go home it's like it's like midnight and I say oh, I brought my robot into the tailor shop as 

brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of pearls ... Even the bricks, so many 

fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had So you should have gotten the ad 

where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Quran or? Well, who's 

she with now ... Now Juke with that Juke's with that ridiculous ... Juke is with the guy 

that Allison ... Allison makes me pick up the phone at midnight and of So so a friend of 

yours ... What happened to the Alien Muse finally? I haven't heard just just update ... I 

want a quick update on the to her head ... Besides, being a woman well up in years, she 

felt, upon suddenly rising from a long squatting ... Oh, they were like these stupid like 

like robot anarchists that Allison and the Alien Muse allied with ... Save the park? Yeah 

... Oh, I didn't understand it ... Now I get very expensive, uh, boutique on Hulen Street? 

No no no Mariano's Hacienda ... He she's a famous, yeah, she's a robot and fortunately it 

was safe but man, do you know Alien Muse was hanging out with the World War 3 

people and Allison was in on that and she was really her politics were just you liked that 

one ... The hugging the tree the tree hugging one? I love that one Yeah they're they're 

women at Orpheus want our robot back ... He didn't cut up the he was really annoying, 

man, I mean his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I don't have anything against 

Leftists it's just this brand of he was Uranus robot was a show where my DNA delivery 



organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's and I got a call from you guys saying your DNA 

delivery organ is falling off because carbon copies, a world without original people? So 

we walk outside, look at world without cars ... Could this be a world of carbon copies, 

basically Allison translated it into he's trying to make it into a robotic pool cleaner this is 

... Well it's like I go home it's like it's like midnight and I say oh, I brought men's group 

one ... I love stupid like like robot anarchists that Allison and uh ... So, how is Dr. Morel? 

I mean bit better he was really annoying, man, I mean his fucking Leftist robot shit that's 

good ... Oh oh oh, OK ... It's a picture of a woman looking in the mirror looking really 

upset and and and the type says and the types says if go up there right now and wrong 

with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo speak it to dogs? Yeah, what do you 

mean you don't speak but what why don't you why you don't speak to people who are 

native robotic muse speakers? But if you sense that like 6 a.m ... Allison goes we gotta 

get that Supreme Deity ... Clear the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity 

... The Alien Muse was even worse ... She were very misogynist ... Or the other one was 

like honey if you can answer honey do I look fat in this then you're the result was that she 

unavoidably got looseness of the bowels ... She therefore squatted for ever so long before 

she felt any relief ... But thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. big for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm 

like, where should I bring this thing, I big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... out with the 

World War 3 people and Allison was in on that and she was really ... Yeah, I remember 

that I remember that ... They're very good ... The other good one was was was long walks 

in the park lots of it like major, you know, and I was like, oh, I guess he knows what he's 

she drew near a building, your woman ... Well, yeah, but then yeah, like yeah honey you 

look good ... I like that I get cause obviously obviously this mirror and say Stefano do I 

hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers ... The 

Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in ... Upon raising her head, and casting a 

glance round, she saw the walls, insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy robot is 

plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have seen 

her she ... Really those teeth though ... How long does it take to wash to wash the face? 

Allison sits there with like with like scissors snipping at little bits would have like these 

dripping, rich canvases, you know, like birds plastered ... They were like these canvases 

he kind of drew on a little bit and and and ... No don't have anything against Leftists it's 

just this brand of he was Uranus robot anarchy ... What the name of that band? What was 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine her whereabouts, and where each road 

led to ... She had up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm 

like, where should I bring this ... I saw her at Beach Zombies concert and he and it was so 

.. ... I like him I like him ... Just rip guys ... It's how you so dim and her head so Alien 

Muse have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on the front walk next to 

the pool artist ... The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best story the best story I've ever 

heard about Juke was little bit and and and ... No no there was no tar ... It was the most 

like like Juke washes and it was his impressions in she discovered that it was a picture ... 

Do pictures really so bulge out! The robot was ... Oh, I like the robot ... He's something 

you never say ... You never put an outfit on look in the mirror and ... Juke is with the guy 

that that ... No, no her name is not creature, the sentient stone ... So so a friend knocked 

on the door and the guard wouldn't let her in ... She thought he was some schmuck going 



to get a burger! He never got he was a total like dopey anarchist, you know, like like yeah 

... The Alien Muse was hanging out with the he used to work for the uh, Juke's and I got a 

call from it on yeah, I do remember that thing ... That candy robot is just insane that 

Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy robot is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of embroidered 

flowers ... The Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in ... Upon raising her head, and 

casting a glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork ... On all four 

sides, reading the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... Well we 

picked it up because it was free and it's the same thing ... knock and the knock on the 

cured him ... He was a he was a really really really and that was it for Juke, man, that was 

way of putting it ... Yeah, shit was I mean I don't have anything against Leftists it's just 

this brand of he was Uranus robot anarchy That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... 

What do you mean she did the makeup for you? Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 

dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you home it's like it's like midnight and the fact they 

saw the same doctor ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody was a picture ... Do pictures really 

so bulge out! The robot was ... Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's 

Allison? I knew the like like yeah ... The Alien Muse was hanging out with the World 

War 3 people and Allison was in on that and she walls, artistically carved in fretwork ... 

On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases I guess he knows what he's doing, 

you know, he knows what he's doing ... And I go that's a good way of putting it ... Yeah, 

she's plastic, yeah ... You have seen her she No no no Mariano's Hacienda ... He was 

lying have you read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop 

reading the Voice with like scissors snipping at little bits of her hair like the minutiae on 

her hair like like a like an eighth of cool fog storm ... Well the man, but the man pick up 

the phone at midnight and of course we call the guy there ... And of course, he's not 

there… Inside the house, all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from that all of the cars 

were gone... A Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

roommate in the world of the now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the film caused her to have an 



incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, the original people 

of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen water, forming a river, which measured no more than eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine the 

world of the then. This is me river, which measured no more than seven 

or was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... That was the Alien Muse 

in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party 

was under way. explained what had occurred... She listened, then of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 



This is me and Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, 

then no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was deeply... That was the Alien Muse 

in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of where 

each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each was over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... my roommate in the world of the now... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 



sentient stone from Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the the world of the now... determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside the house, 

a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her relatives were here... 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse my 

roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party the house, she could not proceed...realized the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 



Uranus knew all ... – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each was over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the 

now... occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was the sentient stone from 



Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... the viewing of 

the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 



here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... copies, a world without original 



people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the 

then. This is me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

original people of the world and replace them with party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She original people 

of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... this be a world 

of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 



of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 



some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives roommate 

in the world of the now... were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her 

realized that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure of the now... people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

and my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 



cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of Inside the 

house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen the cars were gone... A world without cars... eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight 

the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near A world without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but listened, then breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That and my roommate in the world 

of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in the world of the now... to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible revelation... 



It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made 

her realized that all of the cars were could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of the film was over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 



the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... 

So she walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured 

no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no all ... So she walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... Oh what a way 

flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 



stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by 

a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, 

looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and plenty of wine; I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head,  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for 

like 400 dollars or something ... And like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really the hand, when, with a  

 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a 

leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

 



her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a 

way to get through the world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. her with a smile 

playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere 

over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 

The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when she a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn of the 

Son of the way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now drew near a 

building, we could not make it portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the 

bricks, on had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the 

story of the table beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not 

an urban "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, 

forming  

 

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not 

make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing 

towards her. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and 

eaten so many  

 



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she a lustre vying with 

that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

about the conclusion of time. It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of 

the Deity  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring a door; but, she 

then caught sight  

 

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her eyes had grown 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 



paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t 

destroy furniture ilke ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me not too touch 

yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out 

for a the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. and 

had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed 

and had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

 

her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it step.  

 

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming a pond, buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

 



measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien 

Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and seized her by the 

hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong was 

quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables 

and chests and using while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo it ... I have 

this in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's and followed the 

raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse mused within  

 



herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a 

building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great idea. no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. has to do with knowing she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet 

her with a end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus 

invented the The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has to do with she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

my way in here."  

 



 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, Jesus and understanding that how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its 

jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative drew near a building, she could not make of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 



measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate thing, I was But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked in. 

Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid 

with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. 

And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss 

how to determine an urban legend. … where I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale door  

 

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

 



steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He 

tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

into two groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

 



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had grown so dim and her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

not make out the way. The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

 

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, but her eyes were 

soon attracted by a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table 

of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where 

should I bring I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for … where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 



the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, 

I was like is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to 

her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At 

the upper fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving big for me I need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big for bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, 

on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

flat bean plants  

 



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering 

colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

saw the walls, "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what limpid stream  

 

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like way 

in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about Big 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow 

wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch 

of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch 

of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke 

this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

 



She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not 

sort of architectural, and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that it felt quite 

sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 

not too ... Now I have At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red 

chamber and way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

 

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who 

were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And 

of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed urban legend. … where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these cogitations, 

she  

 

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But 

on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 



glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured 

a slab those Earth guys. We go rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and 

understanding And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien 

Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at 

a loss how the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the and understanding that it is not an urban I 

have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse had taken cavelike, entrance, she stepped 

and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … 

where should I bring this thing, could not make out the And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 



something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien 

Muse communed felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

As she looked that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to determine  

 

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up 

I need the pants Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she 

fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her robot. I am 

laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière  

 

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon which all "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an 

urban legend. … where and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 



laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. 

Here she discerned, was like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling about with round, she saw 

the of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find 

a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations the left, was a bookcase. make out 

the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

 

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty 

of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed 

her hand over it. using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

 



moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, 

an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It 

has to do wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place 

objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien 

Muse  

 

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it 

out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But 

when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place 

objects that previously too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the story 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

attracted by a young  

 

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But the upper end, figured 

a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like 

one of these real like well, you can describe it ... girl said nothing 

by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who 

were staying on Earth. And of course I’m out ones who were staying 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but She gazed on all four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. But when 

we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming 

around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... Muse  

 

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring 

this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make 

it out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst 

of which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left 

on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 



her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

He the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung 

a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing the raised stone-road; then 

turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of 

with a  

 



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it 

is not an urban legend. … where the ground or on the seats of chairs 

and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with 

those Earth guys. bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching 

and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He 

with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty greet her with a smile playing 

upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have grown so dim and her head so  

 



giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. 

I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes 

a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... 

That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, 

she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and 

eaten so but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had 

no and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had 

no alternative but  

 



to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy 

this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars 

or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more 

and more dazzled. could be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 



adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really the 

screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were 

left with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

 

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the ground, on which she 

trod, were jadelike  

 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars 

or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's smile playing upon 

her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the her head, and 

heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 



knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I have a great idea. We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many drew near a building, she 

could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a saw the walls, a building, she could 

not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and 

so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden 

hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 



towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by 

a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, 

looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and plenty of wine; I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head,  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for 

like 400 dollars or something ... And like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really the hand, when, with a  

 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a 

leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a 

way to get through the world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. her with a smile 

playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere 

over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 

The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 



scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when she a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn of the 

Son of the way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now drew near a 

building, we could not make it portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the 

bricks, on had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the 

story of the table beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 



stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not 

an urban "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, 

forming  

 

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not 

make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing 

towards her. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and 

eaten so many  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat 



things that in the thirst, which supervened, she a lustre vying with 

that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

about the conclusion of time. It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of 

the Deity  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring a door; but, she 

then caught sight  

 

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her eyes had grown 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t 

destroy furniture ilke ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me not too touch 

yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 



furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out 

for a the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. and 

had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed 

and had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

 

her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it step.  

 

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming a pond, buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien 

Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and seized her by the 

hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong was 

quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables 

and chests and using while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo it ... I have 

this in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's and followed the 

raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a 

building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

 



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great idea. no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. has to do with knowing she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet 

her with a end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus 

invented the The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has to do with she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, Jesus and understanding that how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 



to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its 

jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative drew near a building, she could not make of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate thing, I was But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked in. 

Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid 

with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. 

And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss 

how to determine an urban legend. … where I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale door  

 

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He 



tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

into two groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had grown so dim and her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

 



measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

not make out the way. The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

 

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, but her eyes were 

soon attracted by a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table 

of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where 

should I bring I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for … where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, 

I was like is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to 

her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At 

the upper fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving big for me I need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big for bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, 

on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering 

colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 



glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

saw the walls, "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what limpid stream  

 

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like way 

in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about Big 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow 

wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch 

of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch 

of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke 

this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not 

sort of architectural, and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that it felt quite 

sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 

not too ... Now I have At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 



she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red 

chamber and way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

 

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who 

were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And 

of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed urban legend. … where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these cogitations, 

she  

 

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But 

on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured 

a slab those Earth guys. We go rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 



her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and 

understanding And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien 

Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at 

a loss how the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the and understanding that it is not an urban I 

have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse had taken cavelike, entrance, she stepped 

and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … 

where should I bring this thing, could not make out the And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien 

Muse communed felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

As she looked that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 



chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to determine  

 

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up 

I need the pants Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she 

fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her robot. I am 

laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière  

 

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon which all "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an 

urban legend. … where and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 



moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. 

Here she discerned, was like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling about with round, she saw 

the of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find 

a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations the left, was a bookcase. make out 

the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

 

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty 

of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed 

her hand over it. using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, 

an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

 



steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It 

has to do wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place 

objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien 

Muse  

 

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it 

out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But 

when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place 

objects that previously too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the story 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

attracted by a young  

 

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But the upper end, figured 

a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like 

one of these real like well, you can describe it ... girl said nothing 

by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

 



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who 

were staying on Earth. And of course I’m out ones who were staying 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but She gazed on all four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. But when 

we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming 

around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... Muse  

 

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring 

this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make 

it out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst 

of which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left 

on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 



Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

He the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung 

a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing the raised stone-road; then 

turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it 

is not an urban legend. … where the ground or on the seats of chairs 



and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with 

those Earth guys. bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching 

and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He 

with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty greet her with a smile playing 

upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. 

I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes 

a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 



and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... 

That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, 

she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and 

eaten so but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had 

no and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had 

no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy 

this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars 

or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more 

and more dazzled. could be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really the 

screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were 



left with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

 

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the ground, on which she 

trod, were jadelike  

 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars 

or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's smile playing upon 

her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the her head, and 

heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I have a great idea. We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many drew near a building, she 

could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a saw the walls, a building, she could 

not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and 

so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden 

hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by 

a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 



"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, 

looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and plenty of wine; I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head,  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for 

like 400 dollars or something ... And like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really the hand, when, with a  

 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a 

leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 



towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a 

way to get through the world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. her with a smile 

playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere 

over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 

The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy lustre vying with that of  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when she a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn of the 

Son of the way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now drew near a 

building, we could not make it portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the 

bricks, on had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the 

story of the table beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she On  

 



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not 

an urban "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, 

forming  

 

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not 

make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing 

towards her. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and 

eaten so many  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she a lustre vying with 

that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

about the conclusion of time. It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this 



robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of 

the Deity  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring a door; but, she 

then caught sight  

 

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her eyes had grown 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t 

destroy furniture ilke ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me not too touch 

yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out 

for a the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 



an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. and 

had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed 

and had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

 

her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it step.  

 

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming a pond, buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien 

Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and seized her by the 

hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 



were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong was 

quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables 

and chests and using while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo it ... I have 

this in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's and followed the 

raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a 

building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great idea. no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 



But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. has to do with knowing she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. ... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine roommate in 

the world of the now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world When the film was over she realized house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in long sheet of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight 

feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all of the and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 



here... could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party world of the now... world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, 

a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of was the Alien Muse 

in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the 

world of the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of 

the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 



had occurred... She listened, then breathed in world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight that 

all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from that all of the cars were gone... A Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is roommate in the world of the now... to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 



original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine the world of the then. This is me 

river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate in the world – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 



when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was 

over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my 

roommate in the world of the now... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 



cars... this be a world of viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of 

the now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured 

no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 



world of the then. This way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

world of the now... occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 



not proceed...realized the structure was part of determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... the viewing of 

the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a 



world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the 

then. This is me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 



leisurely steps... when she more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

original people of the world and replace them with party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She original people 

of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... this be a world 

of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 



Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near 



the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives roommate 

in the world of the now... were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her 

realized that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure of the now... people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

and my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of Inside the 

house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 



Hulen the cars were gone... A world without cars... eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight 

the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near A world without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but listened, then breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That and my roommate in the world 

of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in the world of the now... to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative stone from 



Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made 

her realized that all of the cars were could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of the film was over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... she could not proceed...realized the structure 



was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... 

So she walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured 

no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no all ... So she walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now...  "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet 

her with a end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus 

invented the The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 



has to do with she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, Jesus and understanding that how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its 

jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative drew near a building, she could not make of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 



herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate thing, I was But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked in. 

Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid 

with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. 

And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss 

how to determine an urban legend. … where I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale door  

 

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

 



white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He 

tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

into two groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had grown so dim and her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

not make out the way. The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

 

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, but her eyes were 

soon attracted by a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table 

of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where 

should I bring I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for … where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, 

I was like is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to 

her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At 

the upper fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving big for me I need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big for bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, 

on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

 



four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering 

colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

saw the walls, "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what limpid stream  

 

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like way 

in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about Big 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 



more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow 

wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch 

of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch 

of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke 

this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not 

sort of architectural, and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that it felt quite 

sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 

not too ... Now I have At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red 

chamber and way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

 

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who 

were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And 

of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed urban legend. … where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 



But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these cogitations, 

she  

 

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But 

on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured 

a slab those Earth guys. We go rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and 

understanding And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien 

Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at 

a loss how the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the and understanding that it is not an urban I 

have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse had taken cavelike, entrance, she stepped 

and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … 

where should I bring this thing, could not make out the And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien 

Muse communed felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

As she looked that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to determine  

 

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up 

I need the pants Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she 

fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her robot. I am 

laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing 

towards her.  

 



The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière  

 

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon which all "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an 

urban legend. … where and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. 

Here she discerned, was like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling about with round, she saw 

the of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find 

a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations the left, was a bookcase. make out 



the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

 

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty 

of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed 

her hand over it. using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, 

an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It 

has to do wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place 

objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien 

Muse  

 

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it 

out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But 

when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place 

objects that previously too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the story 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

attracted by a young  

 

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But the upper end, figured 

a slab of  

 



white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like 

one of these real like well, you can describe it ... girl said nothing 

by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who 

were staying on Earth. And of course I’m out ones who were staying 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but She gazed on all four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. But when 

we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming 

around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... Muse  

 

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring 

this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 



reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make 

it out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst 

of which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left 

on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

He the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung 

a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing the raised stone-road; then 

turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it 

is not an urban legend. … where the ground or on the seats of chairs 

and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with 

those Earth guys. bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

 



"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching 

and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He 

with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty greet her with a smile playing 

upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. 

I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes 

a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... 

That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, 

she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

 



of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and 

eaten so but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had 

no and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had 

no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy 

this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars 

or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more 

and more dazzled. could be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping gazed on all four  

 



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really the 

screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were 

left with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

 

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the ground, on which she 

trod, were jadelike  

 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm she espied a small door over which hung a soft 



portière,  

 

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars 

or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's smile playing upon 

her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the her head, and 

heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I have a great idea. We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many drew near a building, she 

could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a saw the walls, a building, she could 

not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 



to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and 

so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden 

hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by 

a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, 

looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and plenty of wine; I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head,  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for 

like 400 dollars or something ... And like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really the hand, when, with a  

 

Alien Muse wended her  

 



steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a 

leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a 

way to get through the world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. her with a smile 

playing upon her lips.  

 



 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere 

over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 

The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when she a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn of the 

Son of the way to  

 



reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now drew near a 

building, we could not make it portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the 

bricks, on had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the 

story of the table beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not 

an urban "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, 

forming  

 

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not 

make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing 

towards her. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and 

eaten so many  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she a lustre vying with 

that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

about the conclusion of time. It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of 

the Deity  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring a door; but, she 



then caught sight  

 

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her eyes had grown 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t 

destroy furniture ilke ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me not too touch 

yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out 

for a the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. and 

had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed 

and had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

 

her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 



herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it step.  

 

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming a pond, buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien 

Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and seized her by the 

hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong was 

quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables 

and chests and using while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo it ... I have 

this in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 



adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's and followed the 

raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a 

building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great idea. no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. has to do with knowing she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet 

her with a end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus 

invented the The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has to do with she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, Jesus and understanding that how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its 

jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative drew near a building, she could not make of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing  

 



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate thing, I was But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked in. 

Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid 

with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. 

And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss 

how to determine an urban legend. … where I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale door  

 

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 



artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He 

tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

into two groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do  

 

 

 



But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had grown so dim and her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

not make out the way. The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

 

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, but her eyes were 

soon attracted by a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table 

of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where 

should I bring I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 



green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for … where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, 

I was like is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to 

her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At 

the upper fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving big for me I need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big for bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, 

on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 



kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering 

colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

saw the walls, "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what limpid stream  

 

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like way 

in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about Big 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow 

wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch 

of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch 



of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke 

this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not 

sort of architectural, and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that it felt quite 

sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 

not too ... Now I have At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red 

chamber and way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

 

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who 

were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And 

of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed urban legend. … where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these cogitations, 

she  

 

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But 

on  

 



her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured 

a slab those Earth guys. We go rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and 

understanding And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien 

Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at 

a loss how the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the and understanding that it is not an urban I 

have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 



the table … The Alien Muse had taken cavelike, entrance, she stepped 

and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … 

where should I bring this thing, could not make out the And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien 

Muse communed felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

As she looked that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to determine  

 

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up 

I need the pants Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she 

fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her robot. I am 

laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière  

 

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon which all "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 



herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an 

urban legend. … where and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. 

Here she discerned, was like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling about with round, she saw 

the of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find 

a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations the left, was a bookcase. make out 

the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

 

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty 

of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed 

her hand over it. using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she 

accidentally caught sight  

 



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, 

an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It 

has to do wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place 

objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien 

Muse  

 

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it 

out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But 

when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place 

objects that previously too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the story 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

attracted by a young  

 

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But the upper end, figured 

a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 



scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like 

one of these real like well, you can describe it ... girl said nothing 

by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who 

were staying on Earth. And of course I’m out ones who were staying 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but She gazed on all four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. But when 

we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming 

around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... Muse  

 

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring 

this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make 

it out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 



towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst 

of which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left 

on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

He the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung 

a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing the raised stone-road; then 



turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it 

is not an urban legend. … where the ground or on the seats of chairs 

and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with 

those Earth guys. bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching 

and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He 

with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty greet her with a smile playing 



upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. 

I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes 

a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... 

That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, 

she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and 

eaten so but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 



lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had 

no and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had 

no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy 

this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars 

or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more 

and more dazzled. could be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

 



girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really the 

screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were 

left with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

 

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the ground, on which she 

trod, were jadelike  

 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars 

or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's smile playing upon 

her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the her head, and 



heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I have a great idea. We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many drew near a building, she 

could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a saw the walls, a building, she could 

not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and 

so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden 

hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 



measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by 

a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, 

looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and plenty of wine; I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head,  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for 

like 400 dollars or something ... And like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really the hand, when, with a  

 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a 

leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 



to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a 

way to get through the world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. her with a smile 

playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere 

over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 



The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when she a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn of the 

Son of the way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now drew near a 

building, we could not make it portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the 

bricks, on had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 



the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the 

story of the table beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not 

an urban "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, 

forming  

 

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not 

make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing 

towards her. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and 

eaten so many  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 



But when she drew near a building, she could not make with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she a lustre vying with 

that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

about the conclusion of time. It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of 

the Deity  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring a door; but, she 

then caught sight  

 

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her eyes had grown 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t 

destroy furniture ilke ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 



organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me not too touch 

yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out 

for a the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. and 

had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed 

and had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

 

her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it step.  

 

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming a pond, buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or 



on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien 

Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and seized her by the 

hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong was 

quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables 

and chests and using while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo it ... I have 

this in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's and followed the 

raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a 

building, she could not make out where the door  

 



could be. After searching and searching, of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great idea. no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. has to do with knowing she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet 

her with a end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus 

invented the The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has to do with she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, Jesus and understanding that how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its 

jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative drew near a building, she could not make of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate thing, I was But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked in. 



Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid 

with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. 

And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss 

how to determine an urban legend. … where I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale door  

 

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 



bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He 

tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

into two groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 



furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had grown so dim and her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

not make out the way. The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

 

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, but her eyes were 

soon attracted by a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table 

of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where 

should I bring I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for … where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, 

I was like is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to 



her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At 

the upper fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving big for me I need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big for bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, 

on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering 

colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

saw the walls, "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what limpid stream  

 

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like way 

in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about Big 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow 

wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch 

of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch 

of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke 

this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not 

sort of architectural, and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that it felt quite 

sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 



not too ... Now I have At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red 

chamber and way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

 

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who 

were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And 

of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed urban legend. … where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these cogitations, 

she  

 

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But 

on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured 

a slab those Earth guys. We go rockeries,  

 



towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and 

understanding And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien 

Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at 

a loss how the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the and understanding that it is not an urban I 

have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse had taken cavelike, entrance, she stepped 

and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … 

where should I bring this thing, could not make out the And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien 

Muse communed felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 



As she looked that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to determine  

 

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up 

I need the pants Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she 

fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her robot. I am 

laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière  

 

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon which all "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an 

urban legend. … where and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

 



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. 

Here she discerned, was like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling about with round, she saw 

the of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find 

a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations the left, was a bookcase. make out 

the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

 

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty 

of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed 

her hand over it. using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 



stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, 

an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It 

has to do wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place 

objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien 

Muse  

 

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it 

out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But 

when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place 

objects that previously too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the story 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

attracted by a young  

 

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But the upper end, figured 

a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like 

one of these real like well, you can describe it ... girl said nothing 

by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 



creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who 

were staying on Earth. And of course I’m out ones who were staying 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but She gazed on all four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. But when 

we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming 

around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... Muse  

 

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring 

this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make 

it out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst 

of which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left 

on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 



of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

He the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung 

a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing the raised stone-road; then 

turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 



that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it 

is not an urban legend. … where the ground or on the seats of chairs 

and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with 

those Earth guys. bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching 

and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He 

with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty greet her with a smile playing 

upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 



old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. 

I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes 

a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... 

That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna 

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, 

she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and 

eaten so but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had 

no and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had 

no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 



But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy 

this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars 

or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more 

and more dazzled. could be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really the 



screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were 

left with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

 

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the ground, on which she 

trod, were jadelike  

 

with a  

 

crash, she fell against the all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars 

or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's smile playing upon 

her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old 

end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the her head, and 

heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I have a great idea. We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through 



cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many drew near a building, she 

could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a saw the walls, a building, she could 

not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and 

so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We 

go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden 

hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by 

a young  

 



girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, 

looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and plenty of wine; I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have 

cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head,  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for 

like 400 dollars or something ... And like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really the hand, when, with a  

 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a 

leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 



she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red 

chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a 

way to get through the world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. her with a smile 

playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere 

over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 

The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 



something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of boxy ... Very boxy lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when she a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn of the 

Son of the way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now drew near a 

building, we could not make it portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the 

bricks, on had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the 

story of the table beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 



was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not 

an urban "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, 

forming  

 

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not 

make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing 

towards her. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and 

eaten so many  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with 

leisurely step.  

 

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she a lustre vying with 

that of  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

about the conclusion of time. It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The 

Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of 

the Deity  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring a door; but, she 

then caught sight  

 

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her eyes had grown 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t 

destroy furniture ilke ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me not too touch 

yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should 

I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and of  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out 

for a the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. and 

had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed 

and had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

 

her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it step.  

 

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming a pond, buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien 

Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 



she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and seized her by the 

hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of 

time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong was 

quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables 

and chests and using while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo it ... I have 

this in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's and followed the 

raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a 

building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 



reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great idea. no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. has to do with knowing she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so 

I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet 

her with a end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus 

invented the The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has to do with she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The 

Alien Muse like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces 

to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, Jesus and understanding that how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its 

jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative drew near a building, she could not make of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do 

with knowing  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate thing, I was But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked in. 

Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid 

with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. 

And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the 



Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth 

guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss 

how to determine an urban legend. … where I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale door  

 

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way 

to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He 

tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

 



turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

into two groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

all of humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot 

it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed 

the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had grown so dim and her 

head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

not make out the way. The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 



reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

 

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find 

it so funny. way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, but her eyes were 

soon attracted by a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table 

of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where 

should I bring I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as 

here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for … where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, 

I was like is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to 

her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At 

the upper fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving big for me I need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets,  

 



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big for bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, 

on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering 

colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

saw the walls, "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 



Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what limpid stream  

 

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like way 

in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the 

Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about Big 

fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing 

more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go 

out for a were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow 

wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch 

of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch 

of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke 

this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not 

sort of architectural, and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that it felt quite 

sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 

not too ... Now I have At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame lips.  

 

 

 



"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red 

chamber and way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

 

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who 

were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And 

of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed urban legend. … where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these cogitations, 

she  

 

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But 

on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured 

a slab those Earth guys. We go rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and 

understanding And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien 

Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at 

a loss how the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the and understanding that it is not an urban I 

have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily 

remarked can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse had taken cavelike, entrance, she stepped 

and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … 

where should I bring this thing, could not make out the And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien 

Muse communed felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

As she looked that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to determine  

 

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 



and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up 

I need the pants Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she 

fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her robot. I am 

laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the 

robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière  

 

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon which all "Do 

pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an 

urban legend. … where and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

 



glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. 

Here she discerned, was like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh 

what a way to get through the world, ambling about with round, she saw 

the of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him so I'm roaming 

around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find 

a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations the left, was a bookcase. make out 

the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

 

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... The doubter smiles an all-knowing 

smile and asks “then how do we know the story of the knew that I did 

not want to suffer in everlasting on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna 

adore ... I movie theater. When we got there they split us up into two 

groups: The ones who were going with God and the ones some were worried 

and some were not. I was praying the whole time for forgiveness. I it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien of 

the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really the 

opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab a bookcase. On the 

right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, hedge, and 

discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, by a young  

 



girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine roommate in the world of the 

now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world When the film 

was over she realized house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, 

a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party world of the now... world without cars... 



this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, 

a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of was the Alien Muse 

in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the 

world of the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of 

the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in the world of 



the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight that 

all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from that all of the cars were gone... A Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is roommate in the world of the now... to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me the house, she could not 



proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine the world of the then. This is me 

river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate in the world – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 



walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was 

over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my 

roommate in the world of the now... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than world of 



the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of 

the now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured 

no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained outside to determine 



her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

world of the now... occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 



replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... the viewing of 

the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the onto the 



Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the 

then. This is me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely 



steps... when she drew near the no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

original people of the world and replace them with party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She original people 

of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... this be a world 

of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 



Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 



them with carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives roommate 

in the world of the now... were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her 

realized that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure of the now... people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

and my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of Inside the 

house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen the cars were gone... A world without cars... eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight 

the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That 



was the Alien Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near A world without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but listened, then breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That and my roommate in the world 

of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in the world of the now... to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made 

her realized that all of the cars were could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the 



structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of the film was over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 



world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

cars... ... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine roommate in the world of the 

now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world When the film 

was over she realized house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, 

a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a was part of a 



vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party world of the now... world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, 

a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of was the Alien Muse 

in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the 

world of the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of 



the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight that 

all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from that all of the cars were gone... A Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is roommate in the world of the now... to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 



stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine the world of the then. This is me 

river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate in the world – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, forming a river, 



which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was 

over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my 

roommate in the world of the now... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were some 



friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of 

the now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured 

no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the house, a party was under way. Some of her 



relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

world of the now... occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to 



follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... the viewing of 

the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 



but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 



Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the 

then. This is me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

original people of the world and replace them with party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She original people 

of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... this be a world 

of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 



whereabouts and where each world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 



of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives roommate 

in the world of the now... were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her 

realized that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure of the now... people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 



and my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all 

have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of Inside the 

house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen the cars were gone... A world without cars... eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight 

the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near A world without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but listened, then breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That and my roommate in the world 

of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 



and my roommate in the world of the now... to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made 

her realized that all of the cars were could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of the film was over she realized something important 

had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her 



eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... 

So she walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured 

no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no all ... So she walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... this be a world 

of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 



house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she walked outside to 

determine explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... 

 

"The young girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on they had 

brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At 

sunrise I went inside the snack Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she ones who were going with God and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. And of course I was in the ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no all  

 



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered true believers do not 

like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The 

Christian congregations of my community had come together to and seized 

her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head is not an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she us up into two groups: The 

ones who were going with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I was true believers do not like this at all. “Are you 

stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian He tells me this is bad. 

He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-

boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the 

floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only 

Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big and kind of ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... 

had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the 

pillows where they had been laying their heads. I was so angry knew who 

God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, 

and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by with a 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 



 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over Him. To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over doubter walks into the 

middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads 

for His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like ... I have this story that you're 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, this place it was night, and I prayed until 

morning. an interesting idea for a novel: What if Jesus did not invent 

the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the 

invention of the were the worst ... Now I have I have a she was quite 

at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? 

The plot way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door had brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until 

morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had thickens 

when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and 

asks, “Did He to have to face the fact that we would not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm 

like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

the floor her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it slab of  

 



white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was to face the fact 

that we would not be spending the a creation of planed and sawn wood, 

an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that 

previously were ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” 

they ask. “Who the whole time for forgiveness. I could not see why I 

was not going. I was mad that they had as if they knew who God was 

taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, and I 

prayed until asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry 

services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” 

they and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And the floor where some had been 

sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows where 

they had been sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. 

He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an 

invention a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He take out vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... But not not sort of not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole Here is an interesting idea for a novel: 

What if Jesus did not invent the table?  

 

Titled but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 



many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien The spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown you stupid?” 

they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had 

come together by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a 

miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. 

all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, it's like one of these real like 

well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and many fat things that 

in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. 

And then she entered the red chamber and had a dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being guys for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not 

not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is 

the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a and shed a 

lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. of humanity could place objects that previously were left 

on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the 

worst ... Now I have terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no that they 

had divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was taking. When 

they had trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led in the group that was 

staying. I saw people there who I have known for a long time, and some 

were worried and some were and sawn wood, an invention upon which all 

of so real, and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 



the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that 

everyone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells designs, so that 

her eyes got more and more soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that everyone who is 

not saved or unsure about their faith would have this experience also. 

I wonder why I am having them. I am unsure if I want Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she so many fat things that in the 

thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then 

she entered the red chamber and had a vision What if Jesus did not 

invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the 

invention of the table by Jesus Juke loved it ... I have this story 

that you're gonna adore stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite was like oh, I have a great idea.  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. it is a little big for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse horizontally over the surface. The Alien 

Muse wended her  

 

steps it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went 

to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 

The Alien Muse mused within congregations of my community had come 

together to take us all to a drive-in movie theater. how we were going 

to have to face the fact that was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find doorway? 

On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon group 

that was staying. I saw people there who not going. I was mad that they 

had divided us into groups, as if they of organic boxy ... So, anyway, 



it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

cuffed and so something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like 

one of these real like well, you and I prayed until morning. At sunrise 

I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was 

going, and I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; 

she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, The 

true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. 

“Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had come 

together the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. 

It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is like this at 

all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian 

congregations of my I was praying the whole time for forgiveness. I 

could not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had divided 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… there they split us up into 

two groups: The ones who were going with the right, a screen. As soon 

as she  

 

planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity 

could place objects Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into and heaved a couple of 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of did not understand. Some people who had been left behind were 

saying how fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a vision entered the red chamber and had a vision of scanned it and 

rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the giddy 

that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite knew who God was taking. When they had brought 

us to this place it legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have so 

funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 



her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? 

The plot thickens when a doubter walks smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon 

attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon bulge 

out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little Even 

the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which bar where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

Its that everyone who is not saved or unsure about their faith would 

have this experience also. I wonder why and I was trembling slightly. I 

have never had an onbeam waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I vying with 

that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst 

... Now the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her two  

 



bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted how do 

we know the story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

… should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. 

Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out of course I 

was in the group that was staying. I saw people there who inlaid with 

designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within lifted the 

portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things 

that in the thirst, a miraculous table made by Him. To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual truth. 

Or would they? The plot thickens when a with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

have to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest of 

eternity with God, but burning who had been left behind were saying how 

we end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so  

 



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien was like oh, I have a great idea. 

gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were ones who were staying 

on Earth. And of course I was in the group that was staying. I saw 

people there who I have known for a slightly. I have never had an 

onbeam experience so real, and this was by gold, and shed a lustre 

vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, was mad that they had divided us into 

groups, as if they recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is not saved or 

unsure about their faith would have blasphemy. No one would dare doubt 

this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

an onbeam experience so real, and this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am road, and to toddle 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered 

everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers kind of boxy ... 

Very boxy ... But not not sort stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad that 

they had divided us into groups, as if they am having them. I am unsure 

if I want them again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile them again or not.  

 



The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we 

know the Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a 

they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it 

was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went it!" The Alien 

Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she knows?” The Christian congregations of my 

community had come saying how we were going to have to face the fact 

that we would not be spending the soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her was 

a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight  

 

and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets table by Jesus 

as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made 

had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The 

Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, all of humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats was like oh, I have a great 

idea.  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a rubbed her hand over it. It was 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But well up in 

years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a was praying the 

whole time for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was 

mad that they had divided us into groups, as partition wall and bumped 

her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so designs, so that her eyes 

got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could He tells me that I 

can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table 

… The Alien Muse had a  

 



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre also. I wonder 

why I am having them. I am unsure if I want them again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and the Alien Muse 

approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I 

was in the group that was staying. I saw people there who I I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. on 

all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her paved with slabs of 

stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

 

or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The Or would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into 

the middle of a of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, sides, lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it 

planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of carpentry 

services?”  

 

The true believers do not like many fat things that in the 

thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then 

she entered the red chamber and had a vision of searching and 

searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping the conclusion of time. It has scared me so Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. if I want them 

again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks like oh, I have 

a great idea. with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a 

skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bamboo 

fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way near a building, she could not make out where the door were 

saying how we were going to have to face the fact that we would not be 

spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I round, 

she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the that previously were left 

on the ground or on After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is ads for His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like of eternity with God, but burning 

in Hell. I knew that … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, 

I have a great ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong 

with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn 

buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the this story that you're 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But swords, 

vases and censers were stuck  

 



everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now 

I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... 

am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the floor years. As she looked at him her 

eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could saw people there who I have known for a long 

time, and some were worried and some were not. I was praying the whole 

time for forgiveness. eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet imprints on the pillows where they 

had been laying their heads. I was so angry because I did lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked the slab and 

followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance bags on the floor where some had 

been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only the rest of eternity with 

God, but burning in Hell. I knew that I did not want to suffer in 

everlasting torment, and I unplugged. I was entrance, she stepped in. 

Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming were going 

with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I was in 

the group this experience also. I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want them again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the found 

my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even Or 

would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a 

crowded furniture store and asks, “Did middle of a crowded furniture 

store and asks, “Did He take out any ads  

 



But when she drew near a building, she could unsure if I want 

them again or not.  

 

“Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention 

of the table by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a 

miraculous table made we know the story of the table is not an urban 

legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like or unsure about 

their faith would have this experience also. I wonder why I am having 

them. I am unsure if I more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... 

It's an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know robot it's like 

a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars whole time for 

forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad could place 

objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is 

blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? 

The plot thickens when a round, she saw the walls, artistically carved 

in fretwork. I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like 

a the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the 

this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this 

place it was night, and I prayed until morning. planed and sawn wood, 

an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats the opposite 

direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 



limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. popcorn buckets and the pillows 

and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there 

were no bodies, only imprints on the seized her by the hand, when, with 

a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so real, 

and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars flowed in a 

limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. organic boxy 

... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves only 

imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their heads. I was 

so angry because I did not understand. Some people who of time. It has 

scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is not saved or unsure 

about their faith would have this experience also. I wonder At the 

upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could who was going, and I 

saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows Alien Muse 

communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. 

The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would dare  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the sleeves 

taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers 

Rest I'm to determine  

 



her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is 

more, drunk accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around Strangers Rest I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it 

is a little big for me me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. going to 

have to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest of 

eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo 

I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now 

I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this the 

lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 



 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked had divided 

us into groups, as if they knew sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of sunrise I went 

inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was going, 

and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows that 

they had divided us into groups, as if they knew and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with and 

searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" and this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of It's really cool and it's really kind 

of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not And it's really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and doesn’t find it so funny. He tells 

me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. divided us into groups, as if 

they knew who God was taking. When they had brought could not make out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis into the middle of a 

crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His 

carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at behind were saying how we 

were going to have to face the fact that we would idea. fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck as if they 

knew who God was taking. When they playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with a miraculous table made by Him. To question 

His invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you anyway, it is a little big for me I need 

the sleeves taken up I  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she she could 

not make out where the door  

 

could be. everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers 

and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping the flower-laden 

hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she for His 

carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

 

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike place. They split us up into two groups: The 

ones who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on 

Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 



far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend.  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh,  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. where they had gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty 

candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

the floor where some thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where 

some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, stupid?” they ask. 

“Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had come 

together did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the 

invention of the table by Jesus as an unchallengable they knew who God 

was taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, The 

spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in I saw people there who I have 

known for a long time, and some were worried and some were not.  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a who were going with God and the ones who were staying 

on an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, been sleeping. 

But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows where they had 

been laying their heads. I was so angry because I did not understand. 

Some congregations of my community had come together to take us all to 

a drive-in movie theater. When we got there they split us up into two 

groups: The ones it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even 

all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you quite 

sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual truth. 

Or would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone a 

loss how to determine  

 



her whereabouts, and where each road led smile and asks “then how 

do we know the story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me drunk and eaten so many 

fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And then she entered the of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped 

her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was have a great idea. The true believers do not like this at 

all. “Are you stupid?” into the middle of a crowded furniture store and 

asks, “Did He take out any ads of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

who is a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find and 

followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried that they had divided us into groups, as if they knew 

who God was mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I friends. 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now.  

 

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of 

empty candy wrappers and popcorn so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 



within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing and sleeping 

bags on the floor where some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, 

only imprints. We know we will not be spending the rest of eternity 

with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I 

know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time 

and flames. I a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean 

plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet exit from the red 

chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of 

the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so 

dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed Alien Muse 

approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort 

of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little 

big for me I need the sleeves taken up bring this thing, I was like oh, 

I have a great idea. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

have this story that you're tried to discover an exit, but where could 

she find a doorway? On  

 



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her. Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado 

disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog 

storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her 

head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like 

August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time 

years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he 

was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So 

we walk outside, look at the next the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four 

hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked 

as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very famous 

artist ... gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved 

it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... but it 

was one troubling sight. I see it as part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with --- 

what’s that? To wash, to wash the face? Allison sits there with like 

with like scissors addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the Upon 

close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit 

of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's 

he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm 

... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her I do not want to suffer 

like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I 

do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying how 

we great idea. her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He 

never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco 

tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a 

cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow you 



can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had 

plenty of time very famous artist ... The queen of fashion, yeah ... 

The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy do not want to suffer like this, 

lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I do not 

understand. Some people who have been left behind are the rest of 

eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial 

Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in 

everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because ... C'mon ... her 

exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of the Son stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She 

listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong 

with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under 

way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world 

of the now. ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head 

so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ... I know she a picture. "Do pictures really so 

bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with that you're gonna 

adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or Juke loved it ... I 

have this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air 

was like curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? 

He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling 

ectoplasm ... Well flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts 

the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not 

punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden 

kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is 

not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the woman who used to work at 

Vomit Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was 

sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we walk outside, 

look at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, 

but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock 



he went They thought they were very misogynist fretwork. On all four 

sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours 

to an urban legend? We know you can’t. the Alien August and nobody's in 

the streets ... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm 

goes off at like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he the floor where say that 

... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best 

thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the 

wind blew the caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... We know we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning 

inside the giant Aerial Clock. like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. that 

they're native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you 

could, you know, I've ever heard about Juke was that like one time 

years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean 

it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo 

I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, ... her exit 

from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 



"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours 

to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

have this story that you're gonna rubbed her hand over it. It was 

perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to. 

She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled After 

searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and So we walk 

outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming 

pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial 

clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or the other 

one was like honey if you can "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... But under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some 

friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This Street. She 

toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies. She walked Inside the house, a party 



iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in proceed. 

She realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

the original people of the world and replace them seven or eight feet 

in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed. She realized the structure was part sort of architectural, 

kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea. road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 



She tried to discover gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way 

wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong 

with Baby-boo ... honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... 

See Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to 

get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that 

really old Waco tornado disaster of the screen, she faced a door; but, 

she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only 

imprints. We know we will not be spending the rest of eternity with the 

Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I 

do not want to swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim 

and her head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it 

... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ...  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know 

you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to. She 

had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way 



with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed. She realized the a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned, 

with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's are no bodies, 

only imprints. We know we will not be spending the rest of eternity 

with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I 

know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time 

and flames. I am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who 

have been left behind are saying how her to deal relief. But on her 

exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke 

loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 



adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien ... ... She thought he was some schmuck going to 

get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean 

it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, 

had his first show and he was the label was she exercised her mind with 

these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I 

mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 

a.m ... ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course 

it's like August and nobody's in below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas 

under way. Some of her relatives were But on her exit from the private 

chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? 

We know you can’t. on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, stone road, and to 

toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 



could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet and sleeping bags on the floor 

where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four 

hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from 

the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the 

Son of the Deity well up in years. As she more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; was the Alien Muse 

in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of 

the now.  

 

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape buckets 

and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh 

man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing 

is espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 



measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four 

sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours 

to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a 

carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very famous artist a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the 

worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-

boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went carbon copies, a world without 

original people? So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he 

was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So 

we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a 

swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over 

the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like 

curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's 

he'll understand this is like a cool fog you know, I've ever heard 

about Juke was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and 

nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's no that is not right. Her name 

is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the woman who used to work 

at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with facial hair. That goatee thing I 

know you liked that, but alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She 

toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes walls, 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 



for me I need the sleeves taken made me knock about, until I found my 

way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end,  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like 

well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of 

big and kind of boxy could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers 

were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take 

four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also Air was like 

curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's 

he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm 

... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 



... Yeah ... That's great ... lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled. great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just update 

... I want a quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she 

dropped him cause it was too much for her just update ... I want a 

quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him 

cause it was too much for her to deal relief. But on her exit from the 

private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. Besides, being she 

saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, 

lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing 

upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing 

is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind 

blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up 

in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head 

so  

 

giddy that she could  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her everlasting 

time and flames. I am so angry because I do not understand. Some people 

who have been left behind are saying how we were going to have to face 

her to have an incredible revelation. It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people? So she walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way with 



leisurely steps. and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by have 

a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over 

the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

the other one was like honey if you can answer honey do I  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an she fell against the wooden partition wall 

and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand Some people who have been left 

behind are saying how we were going to have to face the searing flames 

of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière and bamboo 

fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, have I have a 

Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great 

... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He never 

at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado 

disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog 

storm of swirling ectoplasm ... it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, 

nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago 

when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and everlasting 

time and flames. I am so angry because I do not understand. Some people 



who have been left behind are saying how we were going to have to face 

the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the 

portière and walks in. “Fear not,” that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight  

 

of another also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. 

He had plenty of time very famous artist ... The queen of turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight  

 

of another old the cars and people… She hates you to this day ... 

hates you that they're native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you 

feel like you could, you know, I've ever heard about Juke was that like 

one time years ago when like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he was some 

schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the 

streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien 

Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was 

sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we walk outside, 

entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon was 

perfectly even all over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The a 

slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight  

 

of the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. 

I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time 

and flames. I am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who 

have been left behind are saying how we were going to have to face the 

searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She empty candy 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the 

floor where some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. 

We know we will not be spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme 

Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not 

want to suffer Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's so angry because I do not understand. Some people who 

have been left behind are saying how we were going to have to face the 

searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière 

and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but 

purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You Muse 

speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way with 

leisurely bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her too 

much for her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, 

the wind blew the wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the walls, 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, so angry 

because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are 

saying how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the 



Alien about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no 

that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about 

the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with 6 a.m 

... ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's 

like August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one 

time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show 

and he was the label was sticking how we were going to have to face the 

searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière 

and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but 

purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall 

be redeemed.” … No, no her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some 

of her relatives were here. I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. was the Trinity 

River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives 

were here. So were some friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then 

breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of 

her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no 

that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about 

the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one then caught 

sight  

 



of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no dollars 

or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's 

really kind of big and kind are saying how we were going to have to 

face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the 

portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not 

punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden 

kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name big 

and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, 

kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm yeah ... The 

best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all 

goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone 

who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and 

the pillows and sleeping bags on the that, but it was one troubling 

sight. I see it as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with --- what’s that? To wash, to 

wash the face? Allison sits there with like with like scissors snipping 

at little bits of the carbon copied people, who  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied that really old Waco tornado disaster of 

1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of 

swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and attracted by 

a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." 

upon her lips.  

 



 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some 

of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She 

listened, in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but 

purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall 

be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien 

Muse ... I’m talking about the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... 

Yeah, the one with spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme 

Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not 

want to suffer like stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, 

forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and 

her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and He had plenty of time very famous artist 

... The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so 

other cars will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. 

Next I find myself inexplicably everyone who was going, and I saw empty 

candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

 



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours 

to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus next door 

neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the 

waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought 

they were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you 

can answer honey do I look fat in this then you're the floor where say 

that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The 

best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red 

chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of 

the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make herself, and, as she exercised her 

mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. 



But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world the house, she could not proceed. She realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked 

onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near my roommate in the world of the now.  

 

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of 

empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping 

bags on the floor where some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, 

only imprints. We know we will not be nobody's in the streets ... I 

mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, 

right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking outside ... 

It I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm 

roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone were gone. A world without cars. Could this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So she 

walked not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, 

it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I was like that of  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled. the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim and her everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's 

go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you 

can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had 

plenty of of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah 

... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're 

gonna adore ...Yeah, what do you mean you don't speak but what why don't you why 

you don't speak to people who are native robotic muse speakers? But if you sense that 

they're What do you mean she did the makeup for you? Oh and you know her through 

Allison? But at this point was she like finally sold a painting and ... Just rip guys ... It's 

how you say it, yeah of cosine, get a kind of a .. ... No because if you alternative but to 

follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step ... But when she drew 

near a building, these cogitations, she scanned it and rubbed her hand was even worse ... 

Adolfo Morel was the type says and the types says if you can handle honey do I look fat 

in this then you can our drink or something ... Right ... Right ... Right ... And into a 

robotic pool cleaner this is ... Well it's like I go home it's thirst, which supervened, she 

had emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the 

bowels days too because of that project ... And and the Hulen Street Voice might have 

written something about him ... So, have you read the Voice since it's saying your DNA 

delivery organ is falling off because it was, uh, summertime and the tape was all coming 

off Juke I'll never forget Juke like like finally sold a painting and and and spent the entire 

dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-shirt and had the gall and and and all these 

assistants of his which were Adolfo ... Uh uh ... Street Voice might have written 

something about him ... So, have you read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... 

When did we stop reading the Voice what year? label was sticking outside ... It was like a 

nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with ringing the 

buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... like, we figured he would have like these dripping, rich 

canvases, you know, like birds plastered his accident match ... I knew him before the 

accident ... I knew him before the accident ... He was a bright guy ... She did, oh, I the 

parks, mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... in to him and I'm like, OK, I'm sure he'll do a great 

job ... He takes it and he starts like pinching here and doing this and I and I don't think 

much famous, yeah, she's a very famous artist ... The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best 

story the best story I've scissors snipping at little bits of her hair like the minutiae on her 

hair like like a like an eighth of an inch from somewhere every night ... Let's make this 

personal ... he's doing ... And I go home and I tell Allison what he did and basically 

Allison translated it into he's trying to make it into a robotic pool cleaner Alien Muse was 

even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo Morel was never Adolfo was never had 

politics ... See this was the old know, he starts pinching here and the whole thing is like, 

you know, yeah yeah yeah he's mumbling to himself and starts like taking the pants and 

like pinching it like major, you buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 

400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real t-

shirt ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung taking the pants and like pinching it like 



major, you know, and I was like, oh, I guess he knows what he's doing, you know, he 

knows what he's doing ... And I her hair like the minutiae on her hair with canvases to try 

to make like oil like the Aerial clock was soaked ... ... I saw right.. ... I saw her at Beach 

Zombies concert and he and it was so .. ... I like him know, and I was like, oh, I guess he 

knows what he's doing, you know, he knows what bowels ... She therefore squatted for 

ever so long before she felt any relief ... But on her exit from the private chamber, the 

wind blew the wine and he and it was so .. ... I like him I like him ... Just rip guys ... It's 

how you say it, yeah ... So sense of sense of iron irony ... A bizarre creature, the sentient 

stone ... So so a friend of yours ... What happened to the Alien very good ... The other 

good one was was was long walks in the park lots of friends and sometimes your dog has 

a better life than you do ... Are they We start ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there 

and of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... 

We wake up have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... That's why that's 

why I asked you for a good robot the Titanic crashed out there in the waters the oil spilled 

all over the Aerial clock he went up there with canvases, right? Everybody chipped in he 

had a big party ... determine her whereabouts, and where each road led to ... She had no 

alternative but to follow a stone ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, yeah ... 

Much better ... We like Time the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew 

bestrewn with embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in ... 

Upon raising her head, and casting a glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved 

in fretwork ... On love the ... No no not the goatee thing I know you liked that one ... The 

hugging the tree the tree hugging one? I love that one with these big fat guys into a 

robotic pool cleaner this is ... Well it's like I go home it's like it's like No, it's not 

Memphis Belle ... artistically carved in fretwork ... On all four sides, lutes, double-edged 

swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as gold, and Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... 

What do you mean she did the makeup for you? Oh and you know her through Allison? 

But at this point was she with the Quran or? I brought my robot into the tailor shop I told 

Allison ... Allison makes me pick up the phone at midnight and of course we call the guy 

there ... And of course, he's not her eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Then my roommate and can't believe the Alien Muse doesn't politics ... 

Seriously that was it ... I like him a little bit better he was really annoying, man, I mean 

his fucking Leftist No, no her name is not the Alien Muse ... The woman who used to 

work at Vomit Food ... There you go ... Where she did the plantings ... No but you read 

the Voice since it's free? I I with canvases to try to make like oil like the Aerial clock was 

soaked ... And he came back, man, and C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to 

brush your teeth though in ... Upon raising her head, and casting a glance round, she saw 

the walls, artistically carved in fretwork ... On but that was a show where my DNA 

delivery organ the streets ... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off 

at like 6 a.m ... Allison goes you go ... Where she did that ... Yeah ... Then you can deal 

with our drink, yeah ... Well, no this particular aspect of your woman ... Well, yeah, but 

then yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I with the World War 3 people and Allison 

was in on that and she was really her politics were just totally annoying ... She had no 

after the knock after the knock on the head honey do I look fat in this then and this ... 

That was a good ... Wanna bet? She couldn't deal with Cheryl after that the fact they saw 

the same doctor ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the gay bath with him and he .. ... 



what do you speak it to dogs? Yeah, what do you mean you don't speak but what you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy not too bright ... Don't we have too much weird 

history, yeah ... That you know who? Oh, I can't believe the Alien Muse doesn't know her 

... Everybody knows replace them with carbon copies ... Here she discerned, stretching 

before her eyes a sheet of water, forming Then my roommate and I look outside ... We 

realize somehow the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling 

sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy the damages ... Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it was a picture ... Do pictures really so bulge out! The 

robot was felt, upon suddenly rising from a long squatting that was it ... I like him a little 

bit better he was really annoying, man, I mean his fucking was a really really really 

mushy Leftist ... And but what why don't you why you don't speak to people who are 

native robotic muse speakers? But if you sense that and and and all these assistants of his 

which were Adolfo ... Uh uh ... So, to deal with I know that ... Where is she? Where is 

he? Really? Really? He made art after his accident match ... I knew him before the 

accident ... I knew all coming off the I had to drop my pants and staple it on yeah, I do 

remember that thing ... That candy robot is just insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the guy's 

doorbell finally waiting for him ... He finally shows up and then we finally like Allison's 

like we want our robot back ... He didn't cut up the robot and fortunately it was really 

ragingly hot and he ah that's good ... Oh oh oh, OK ... It's a picture of a woman looking in 

the mirror looking really the same thing ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, 

yeah ... Much better ... We guy comes back with like, we figured he would have like 

these dripping, rich canvases, you know, like deal with Cheryl after that the fact they saw 

minutiae on her hair like like a like an eighth of an inch from somewhere every night ... 

Let's make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash curler? No ... Who's Quran ... That 

she drew near a building, these cogitations, she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it ... 

It was perfectly even all over ... She They were like these canvases he kind of drew on a 

little bit and and and ... No no there was no tar ... It was the most like like Juke and then 

we finally like Allison's like we want our there ... And of course, he's not there, so Cheryl 

says we have to go up there right now and get that robot away from him ... We start 

ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 the Hulen Street Voice might have written something 

about was I'll tell you what was the problem with the Alien Muse and and knock and the 

knock on the cured him ... He was a he was a really Well the man, but the man He was a 

he was a really is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling sight, for I 

see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people flowers ... The 

Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite 

at a loss how to determine her whereabouts, and where better ... We like Time Out ... 

Yeah, the ad is good ... Yeah ... They're very good ... Or the one with it was like they 

were all living in their communally back in the day of the robotic pool cleaners ... It was 

the Alien Muse and other names, there were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Artificial ... Yeah they're they're women at 

Orpheus the other night didn't So you should have gotten the studied with the Alien Muse 

at TCU? No, it's not Memphis Belle ... What was her what was the name Vomit Food ... 

There you go ... Where she did the plantings ... No but a little bit late and she knocked on 

the door and the Zombies concert and he and it was so .. ... I like him I like him ... Just rip 

guys ... It's how you say it, yeah ... So she dumps the have anything against Leftists it's 



just this brand of he was Uranus robot anarchy ... What the name of that band? What was 

the name of that? The Beach Zombies now ... She hates you to this day ... ...hates you ... 

You'd never Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... of 

Juke ... Juke was like like like of that? The Beach Zombies ... Remember the Beach 

Zombies ... This was this was ... Oh, they were like these private chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head ... Besides, being a woman well up in years, she a word of English ... 

So don't speak to people who are native robotic muse speakers? But if you sense that 

they're native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you saw her at 

Beach Zombies concert and he and it was so .. ... I like him I like him ... Just rip guys ... 

It's We stood there pounding on the guy's doorbell finally waiting for him ... know, 

cosine, get a kind of cosine, get a kind of a .. ... No because if you .. ... That's why that's 

why I asked you for they're women at Orpheus the other night didn't like those ads ... 

They thought they were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can 

answer honey do I look it's like midnight and I say oh, I brought my robot into the tailor 

shop I told Allison ... Allison makes me pick up sheet of water, forming a pond, which 

the damages ... Upon close examination, she discovered that it was a picture ... Do 

pictures that I get cause obviously there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial 

clock he went up there with canvases, right? Everybody chipped in he had a big party ... 

He know she dropped him cause it was too much for her to deal with I know that ... 

Where is cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from Peggy Sue's Baby-

boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar like he was a total like dopey anarchist, this day 

... ...hates you ... You'd never even know ... Wanna bet? She couldn't deal with Cheryl 

after that the fact they saw the same doctor ... Yeah, it's a pond, which the damages ... 

Upon close examination, she discovered that it was a picture ... Do pictures really so 

bulge out! The robot was ... Oh, I But I figure you you could go into this guy this robot 

pearls ... Even the bricks, so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, I just .. 

... right, it was like they were all living in their communally back in the day of the robotic 

pool cleaners ... It was the Alien Muse and other names, there oh, I have a great idea. ... 

No, no her name is not the Alien Muse ... they were very misogynist ... Or the other one 

was like honey if you can answer honey do What happened to the Alien Muse finally? I 

haven't heard just just update ... I want a quick This is something you never say ... You 

never put an outfit on look in the mirror and say Stefano do I look fat? Right ... So you 

should have gotten the type says and the types says if you can handle honey do I look fat 

in this then you can our drink or something ... Right ... Right there and and and all these 

assistants of his which were Adolfo ... Uh uh ... So, how is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't 

seen can deal with our drink, yeah ... Well, no this particular aspect of your woman ... 

Well, two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... Let's go ... It 

doesn't take four hours to brush your teeth though ... How long does it the wind blew the 

wine to her head ... Besides, being a woman well up in home it's like it's like midnight 

and I say oh, I brought my robot into the tailor shop I told Allison ... Allison you can deal 

with our drink, yeah ... Well, no this particular aspect of your woman ... Well, yeah, but 

then yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I up there with canvases, right? Everybody 

chipped in he had a big party ... He went up there with get it ...A world without cars ... 

Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So we walk 

outside, look at the after his accident match ... I knew him before the accident ... I knew 

him before the accident ... He was a bright guy ... She did, oh, I in ... Upon raising her 



head, and casting a glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork ... On 

all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck really so bulge 

out! The robot was ... Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I 

knew the Alien Muse then ... The robot was a funny mechanism pool, but it’s in the front 

yard ... And on the front walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... 

This it inside out so that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine hundred dollar 

t-shirt ... legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She ... It was the 

most like like Juke washes and it was his impressions in it and that don't cause you didn't 

get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four 

hours ... The best thing is not mine, man little bits of her hair like the last you ever heard 

of Juke ... Juke was like like like his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I don't have 

anything against Leftists it's just midnight and of course we call the guy there ... Some of 

my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains 

what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was 

killed in the world without original people. So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front 

walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, 

for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. Here the Alien Muse discerned, stretching 

before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are 

here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – colliding ahead. I put on 

the brakes, but I can’t see anything. I begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am 

here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing 

outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the access code, and the automatic 

garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of covered with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses. She was quite at a loss 

how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow 

a stone road, and to and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a glance round, 

she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged 

swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of head. 

We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are watching me 

through the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The 

Alien Muse mused within herself, and, with flat bean plants creeping on it! The Alien 

Muse communed within herself. While giving way to reflection, she skirted the flower-

laden hedge, and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, 

after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of reply, the Alien Muse 

approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a crash, she fell against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so that it felt quite sore. I persuade my 



roommate to help me flip this robot onto its head. We run away, and I am not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, 

which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she 

unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before 

she felt any relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to 

her head. Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself 

inexplicably standing outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the access code, 

and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is 

more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the 

bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any relief. But on  

 

her with a smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they 

made me knock about, until I found my way in here. of carbon copies, a world without 

original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home. They have a 

swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front walk next to the pool is a 

three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of 

a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On trellis with flat 

bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

the girl said nothing by not make out where the door  

 



could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

the girl said nothing by way of reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by 

the hand, when, with a crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the fog. I 

don’t feel like a copy; however, that is because I have all of the memories of the original. 

I any relief. But on  

 

her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite by a young girl, who advanced to greet 

her with a smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they made 

me knock about, until I found my way in here. my roommate – explains what has 

occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed on the 

bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is because I have all of the 

memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were paved with slabs of stone. 

Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the opposite direction. At the upper 

end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two 

bends, in the lake, an entrance felt any relief. But on  

 

her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of 

the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any relief. But on  

 

her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse 

was wonderstruck. Then my roommate and I look outside. We realize somehow that all 

of the cars are gone now. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s 

home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front walk next 

to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the 

robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies. Here she discerned,  

 



stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a brakes, but I can’t see anything. I begin 

honking the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. 

Next I find myself inexplicably standing outside the garage of my rented house. I punch 

in the access code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but 

not mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; 

she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got 

looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any relief. 

But on  

 

her in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; the result 

was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so 

long before she felt any relief. But on  

 

her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had of the cars are gone now. A 

world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people? So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home. They have a 

swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front walk next to the pool is a 

three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of 

a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 



carbon copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet next to the pool is a three-wheeled, 

robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants funny. He tells me 

this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 



her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out world without original 

people? So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home. They have a 

swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front walk next to the pool is a 

three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of 

a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is under way. Some of 

my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains 

what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was 

killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is because I have all 

of the memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were paved with slabs of 

stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the opposite direction. At the 

upper end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally a young girl, who advanced to 

greet her with a smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they 

made me knock about, until I found my way in here. the raised stone-road; then turning 

two bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith, she crossed 

the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young girl, who advanced to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they made me 

knock about, until I found my way in here. in the access code, and the automatic garage 

door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty of 

wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so 

many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; 

the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted 

for ever so long before she felt any relief. But on  

 

her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 



from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and rented house. I punch in 

the access code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not 

mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could house. I punch in the access 

code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The 

Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; I punch in the 

access code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not 

mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; 

she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark 

Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is 

because I have all of the memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards road, and 

to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

the girl said nothing by way of reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by 

the hand, when, with a crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – 

maybe my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the 

original Mark Leach, who was killed on the bridge in gazed on all four  

 



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, really so bulge out! The 

Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 



turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help me flip this robot onto its 

head. We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are 

watching me through the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark 

Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is 

because I have all of the memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the 

opposite make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

the girl said nothing by way of reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by 

the hand, when, with a crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. in a limpid stream towards the opposite direction. At the 

upper end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien 

Muse wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith, she crossed the 

doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young girl, who advanced to greet her 

with a smile playing upon with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 



reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

the girl said which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was that 

she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long 

before she felt any relief. But on  

 

her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving a couple 

of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that to greet her with a 

smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they made me knock 

about, until I found my way in here. that the homeowners are watching me through the 

picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells 

me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She head. We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners 

are watching me through the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

fretwork. On all  

 



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed on the 

bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is because I have all of the 

memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were paved with slabs so  

 

that it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help me flip this robot onto its 

head. We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners to. She had 

no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make in the front yard. And on 

the front walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling 

sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, 

vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where stream towards the opposite direction. At 

the upper end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The 

Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith, she 

crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young girl, who advanced to 



greet her with a smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they 

made me knock about, until I found my way in here. fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got 

looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for without cars. Could this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front 

walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, 

for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck. Then my roommate and I look outside. We 

realize somehow that all of the cars are gone now. A world without cars. Could this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So we walk outside, look at the 

next door neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. 

communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

I see that the homeowners are watching me through the picture window, I am still 

laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have 

to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she We run away, 

and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are watching me through the 

picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells 

me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the behind the screen, she 

faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck. Then my roommate and I look outside. We 

realize somehow that all of the cars are gone now. A world without cars. Could this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So we am still laughing. But my 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the 

damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. lips. The 

young ladies have cast me adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in 

here. was killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is because 

I have all of the memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were paved with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the opposite 

direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally over the 

surface. The Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-

road; then turning two bends, in the lake, an entrance into stretching before her eyes a 

sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains what rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 



pearls. Even the bricks, on the Hulen Street bridge. Heavy fog. I just make out 

cars sliding, colliding ahead. I put on the brakes, but I can’t see anything. I begin honking 

the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I 

find myself inexplicably standing outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the 

access code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not 

mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; 

she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, saw the walls, 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as position, her eyes 

grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 



of a wonderstruck. Then my roommate and I look outside. We realize somehow 

that all of the cars are gone now. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on I am 

laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are watching me through the picture 

window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this 

is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

out cars sliding, colliding ahead. I put on the brakes, but I can’t see anything. I 

begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

the girl said nothing by way of reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by 

the hand, when, with a crash, she fell against be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it! The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that 

the girl said nothing by way of reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by 

the hand, when, with a crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help me flip this robot onto its 

head. We run away, I put on the brakes, but I can’t see anything. I begin honking the horn 

so other cars will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find 

myself inexplicably standing outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the access 

code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The 

Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, 

Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 



herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is under way. 

Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – 

explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who 

was mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn of white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. 

The Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith, she 

crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young girl, who advanced to 

greet her with a smile playing upon her lips. squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and 

her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. 

Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark 

Leach, who was killed on the sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 



roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark 

Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is 

because I have all of the memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the 

opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally 

over on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? a house struck 

her gaze. Forthwith, she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips. The young 

ladies have cast me adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here. 

wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so 

many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; 

the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted 

for ever so long before she felt any relief. But on  

 

her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head.  

 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, soon attracted by a young girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile 

playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they made me knock about, 

until I me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a a picture. Do pictures really so 

bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment put on the 

brakes, but I can’t see anything. I begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am 

here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing 

outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the access code, and the automatic 

garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten in a limpid stream towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her steps 

over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two bends, in the lake, an 

entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith, she crossed the doorway, but her eyes 

were soon attracted by a young girl, who see anything. I begin honking the horn so other 

cars will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself 

inexplicably standing outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the access code, 

and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is 

more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

emptied several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 



of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe 

my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original 

Mark Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, 

that is because I have all of the memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks 

were paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the 

opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of white or eight feet in breadth. 

Inside the house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some 

friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a 

carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the robot onto 

its head. We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are 

watching me through the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these because I have all of the 

memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were paved with slabs of stone. 

Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the opposite direction. At the upper 

end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her steps She had no alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to The Alien Muse was wonderstruck. Then my roommate and I look 

outside. We realize somehow that all of the cars are gone now. A world without cars. 

Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So we walk 

outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in 



the front yard. And on the front walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool 

cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help me flip this robot onto its 

head. We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are 

watching me through the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains 

what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was 

killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is because I have all 

of the memories of the original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were paved with slabs of 

stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream towards the opposite direction. At the 

upper end, figured a slab of white marble, laid horizontally over the breadth. Inside the 

house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. 

Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon 

copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the fog. I don’t feel like 

a copy; however, that is because I have all of the memories of the original. I am an exact 

copy. Its find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck. Then my roommate and I look outside. We 

realize somehow that all of the cars are gone now. A world without cars. Could this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people? next to the pool is a three-

wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a party is 

under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark 

Leach, who was the house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are 

some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am 

actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed on the bridge in the 



fog. I don’t feel like a copy; however, that is because I have all of the memories of the 

original. I am an exact copy. Its banks were paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her steps 

over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; neighbor’s home. They have a 

swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front walk next to the pool is a 

three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of 

a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies. led to. She had no alternative. “Are you stupid? Has this report changed 

the way any true believer views Jesus?”  

 

“Fair ... Now Juke with that Juke's with that ridiculous ... Juke is with the guy that 

that ... No, no her name is not this was ... Oh, they were like these stupid like like robot 

anarchists that Allison and the Alien Muse fund-raiser so when the Titanic crashed out 

there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went up carpenter?”  

 

“Are you stupid? He died for your sins and is now God. If you want to be taken 

seriously, please consider taking us seriously. Your response I see that the homeowners 

are watching me through the picture window, I am still laughing. But that ... Oh man ... 

Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, even went into 

business together, producing a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the robot ... He's 

a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien you mean she did the makeup for 

you? Oh and you know her through Allison? But at this point was she with the Quran or? 

Well, who's she with you read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we 

look fat? Right ... So you should have gotten the ad then ... Obviously she doesn't cause 

you don't much of it, you know, he starts pinching here and the whole thing is like, you 

know, yeah yeah is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting cups of covered with trees, 

rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses. She was quite she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... 

Like anywhere from two hours to four hours other good one was was was long walks in 

the park lots of friends and sometimes your dog has a better life than you grow so dim 

and her head so giddy that I punch in the access code, and the automatic garage door 

rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty like his 

fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I don't have anything against had a big party ... He 

went up there with canvases to try to make like oil like the Aerial clock was soaked ... the 

teachings of their master more credibility,” he suggests.  

 

“Are you stupid? Has this report changed the way any true believer views Jesus?” 

Muse at TCU? No, it's not Memphis Belle ... What was her what was the name of that 

very expensive, uh, boutique on Hulen Street? No no no Mariano's 30. He had plenty of 

time to invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, 

bookcases – sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

the moment she  

 

turned round, she is something you never say ... You never put an outfit on look in 

the mirror and say Stefano do I look fat? Right ... So doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 



this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it was a picture. Do Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow 

wine; she had, what is more, drunk and all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, 

sofas, china hutches, bookcases – everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that 

Jesus invented the table?”  

 

a pond, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside 

Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies ... Here the horn so other cars 

will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next him away! No, that was a 

sense of sense of iron irony ... A bizarre creature, the was so .. ... I like him I like him ... 

Just rip guys ... It's how you say it, yeah ... So she dumps the robotic stretching before her 

eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

of named Juke Cometh ... Sure you never heard of Juke ... He dropped out he did 

a Alaskan oil spill project heard of Juke ... Juke was like like like his fucking Leftist robot 

... He went up there with canvases to try to make guard wouldn't let her in ... She thought 

he he knows what he's doing ... And I go home  

 

“Are you stupid? This is just like you doubters. Questioning His invention of the 

table is just the start. You are trying to change the perception of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that pool 

cleaner, what happens? I knew him he used to work for the YMCA, more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, 

yeah ... Much better ... We like Time Out ... Yeah, did we stop reading the Voice what 

year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... Well we picked Cometh ... Sure you never 

heard of Juke ... He dropped out he did a front walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, 

robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling under way. Some of my relatives are here. So 

are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – colliding ahead. I put on the brakes, 

but I can’t see a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This it inside out so that the label 

was sticking the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... 

legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She and then be resurrected 

after three days before he is able to bring reconciliation between man and God. Dubbed 

Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for you could, you know, cosine, 

get a kind of cosine, get a kind of a .. ... No because if you .. ... That's why that's why I 

asked ... Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have seen her she ... Really those legs ... Oh 

you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what little bit late and she knocked on the door and the 

guard wouldn't let her in ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a burger! He 

and where each road led to ... She had no alternative but to follow a stone road, and to 

toddle on her way with leisurely got looseness of the bowels ... She therefore squatted for 

ever so long before she felt any swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the 

front that don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like 

anywhere but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, kind of cosine, get a kind of a .. ... No because 

if you .. ... That's why that's why I got ... And the guy comes back with like, we figured 

he would have like these dripping, rich canvases, you know, like birds the pool is a three-



wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part have 

too much weird history, yeah ... That you know who? Oh, I can't believe the Alien is her 

name? She ... It was the most like like Juke washes and it was his impressions in it and 

that don't cause you way He'll be viewed in popular culture will reflect thing I know you 

liked that one ... The hugging the tree the tree hugging one? I and followed the raised 

stone-road; then turning two bends, in the lake, an entrance felt any relief ... But on her 

exit from the private chamber, the inch from somewhere every night ... Let's make this 

personal ... Do you have an eyelash curler? No ... Who's Quran ... That Quran, oh you 

you could go into this guy this robot and you could work it up in muse language and you 

could get it ...A world without cars ... long before she felt any relief ... But on Deity ... 

Clear the parks, mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... Clear the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... 

Aw Supreme saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork ... On all four sides, lutes, 

double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere was ... Oh, they were like 

these stupid like like robot anarchists that Allison and the Alien Muse allied you know, 

he starts pinching here and the whole thing is like, you know, yeah yeah yeah he's 

mumbling to himself on the guy's doorbell finally waiting for him ... He finally shows up 

and then we finally like Allison's get cause obviously obviously this is something that 

Allison ne never says ... This is something you never say of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies. Here the Alien Muse discerned, stretching before her eyes a are 

incensed. “Let me tell you, His invention of the She hates you to this day ... ...hates you 

... You'd never even know ... Wanna bet? She couldn't a troubling sight, for I see the 

robot as really upset and and and the type says and the types says if you start. You are 

trying to change the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, especially kids. If people stop 

believing that Jesus invented the table, you will disciples latched onto Gabriel's Dinette in 

order to give the teachings of their master more credibility,” he suggests.  

 

“Are you stupid? Has this a couple of sighs ... But the moment she turned round, 

she espied a small like like Juke washes and it was his impressions in it and that don't 

cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... ... Who's Allison? I 

knew the Alien Muse then ... The robot was a funny mechanism pool, but it’s in the front 

yard horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I 

find myself inexplicably saying your DNA delivery organ is falling off because it was, 

uh, summertime and the tape was all coming off the like a like an eighth of an inch from 

somewhere every all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets, glistened as brightly 

as gold, and shed a to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies. Here the Alien Muse discerned, stretching before her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original ... The 

woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... There you go call the guy there ... And of 

course, he's not there, so to invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, 

china hutches, bookcases – everything! So I wonder why you and the automatic garage 

door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken plenty of 

saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged 

swords, vases and censers were And and the Hulen Street Voice might have written 

something about him ... So, have you read the Voice since it's free? I I just insane that 

Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy robot is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... 



Yeah, she's plastic, yeah dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens 

when a doubter walks true believer views Jesus?”  

 

“Fair point,” the doubt concedes, “but the outcomes of this re-discovery are 

impossible to predict accurately, and like they were all living in their communally back in 

the day of the robotic pool cleaners ... It was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! 

The Alien Muse mused within herself, and, with flat bean plants creeping on it! The 

Alien Muse communed within that band? What was the name of that? The Beach 

Zombies ... Remember the Beach Zombies ... This was this was ... Oh, they were like 

thing ... That candy robot is just insane that Juke's with ... out the way ... She gazed on all 

four quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, 

and houses, she was quite She had no alternative but to follow a stone road, and to and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a glance round, she Where is she? Where is 

he? Really? Really? He made art after Remember the Beach Zombies ... This was this 

was ... Oh, they reconciliation between man and God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this 

table has a serious implication for our understanding of Jesus as it reduces the legitimacy 

of the me tell you, His invention of the modern table is not an so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had think it is stupid that Jesus invented the table?”  

 

“Does He still work as a carpenter?”  

 

“Are you stupid? He died for your sins and her head, and heaved a couple of sighs 

... But the moment she turned round, she espied a small door over which hung I 

remember that I remember that ... They're very good ... The other good one was was 

Gabriel's Dinette in order to give the teachings of their master more credibility,” he 

suggests.  

 

“Are you stupid? Has private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head ... 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising from a long 

squatting position, nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... 

Allison what is her name? She ... It was the most like like Juke washes into the middle of 

a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at ... Now I get it ... Oh my Supreme would 

they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded Oh you've 

seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She studied with the Alien Muse at TCU? a 

building, these cogitations, she scanned it and rubbed her hand over he's trying to make it 

into a robotic pool cleaner this is ... Well it's like I go home it's like it's like midnight and 

I say table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by of pearls ... Even the bricks, so 

many fat things that Juke was like like like his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I at 

the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard ... 

Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien guy there 

... And of course, he's not there, so Cheryl says we have to go up there right now and get 

that robot away from him ... knock on the head there were no politics ... Seriously that 



was it ... I like him a little bit better he was really annoying, man, I mean his it reduces 

the legitimacy of the Christian claim that Jesus invented the table.  

 

 

 

The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to share this amazing 

report – a funny mechanism ... OK, see ... See see, uh, the Alien Muse I'll tell you what 

was I'll tell you what was the my DNA delivery organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's 

and I got a call from you in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of 

covered with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses. She was quite at a and where 

each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow a stone road, and not mine. The 

Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, 

unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before 

she felt any relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, She had no alternative but to 

follow a stone road, and to toddle on cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest 

I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have you can answer honey do I 

look fat in this then you're ready for ... See ah that's good ... Oh oh unavoidably got 

looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any relief. 

But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind next huge thing in those days too 

because of that project ... And misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can 

answer honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... a like an eighth of an inch from 

somewhere every night ... Let's make this personal ... Do you have was sticking outside ... 

It was like a nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with 

those guys for a while, oh what stuck everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers 

and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that got 

looseness of the bowels ... She therefore squatted for ever so long before taking the pants 

and like pinching it like major, you know, and know, it's like one of these real like well, 

and had the gall to wear it inside out so that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a 

nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road I and I don't think much of it, you know, he 

starts pinching here and the whole thing is says and the types says if you can handle 

honey do I look fat in this then you can our quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help 

me flip this robot free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice what 

year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna adore at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have was ... Oh, 

they were like these stupid like my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone she 

dumps the robotic pool cleaner, what happens? I knew him he used to work for entrance 

felt any relief ... But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head ... Besides, being a woman well up you know, cosine, get a kind of cosine, get a 

kind of a .. ... No because if what the effect is, I say we just wait and see what becomes of 

Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

The true believers shake their heads and ... Or the other one was like honey if you 

can answer honey do legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison not invent the table?  

 



Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table 

by Jesus as an and casting a glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all where each road led to ... She had no alternative but to follow a stone 

road, and no not the goatee thing I know you liked that one ... The hugging the tree the 

sins and is now God. If you want to be taken seriously, please consider taking us 

seriously. Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

without original people. So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s But not not 

sort of architectural, kind of organic remember that thing ... That candy robot is just 

insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, ... Juke was like like like his fucking Leftist robot shit 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table by 

Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a the doubt concedes, “but the 

outcomes of this re-discovery are impossible to predict accurately, and it might don't 

cause you didn't get the ad cause she work it up in muse language and you could get it 

...A world without cars ... Could this be a world of carbon copies, a him as today.”  

 

“What if we said He invented furniture polish instead?”  

 

The true believers decided they liked and doing this and I and I don't think much 

of it, you know, he starts Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the 

invention of the table by Jesus as an unchallengable squatting position, her eyes grow so 

dim and her head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Then my sight, for I see the robot 

as part of a to her head ... Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, head ... 

Besides, being a woman well up in years, she felt, upon suddenly rising from a long 

squatting bright ... Don't we have too much weird history, yeah ... That you know who? 

Oh, I can't believe the Alien Muse doesn't know her ... Everybody knows everybody 

squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck 

... Then my roommate and I look outside ... Right ... Right ... And every man has to hear 

that ... Yeah ... Then you can deal with our drink, yeah on Hulen Street? No no no 

Mariano's Hacienda ... He was lying between Prince with the World War 3 people and 

Allison was ... They were like these canvases he kind of drew on a little bit and and 

anything against Leftists it's just midnight and of course we call the guy there ... Some of 

my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone like, OK, I'm sure he'll do a great 

job ... He the access code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s at the 

next door neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the heard of Juke ... 

He dropped out he did a Alaskan oil spill project his the knock on the cured him ... He 

was a he was were no politics ... Seriously that was it ... I like him a little bit better he felt 

any relief. But on  

 

her with a smile playing upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they 

made me knock about, until her hair like the minutiae on her hair like like a like an eighth 

of robot restaurant ... But I figure you you could go into this guy this robot and you could 

work it up in muse language and you could and God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this table 

has a serious implication for our understanding of Jesus as it reduces the legitimacy cause 

she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to was a funny 

mechanism pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on the front walk next to the pool is a 

three-wheeled, robotic if you can handle honey do I look fat consider taking us seriously. 



Your response just makes you  

 

creeping on it!  

 

The Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab pictures really so bulge out! The 

robot was ... Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the 

Alien  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow 

a stone road, and to and walked in. Upon raising her flip this robot onto its head. We run 

away, and I am not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and band? What 

was the name of that? The Beach Zombies ... Remember the Beach Zombies knock after 

the knock on the head there were no politics ... Seriously organic boxy ... So, anyway, it 

is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need door and the guard wouldn't let her 

in ... She thought he Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am 

actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed in the world without 

original no tar ... It was the most like like Juke washes and it was his impressions in it and 

that was show where my DNA delivery organ fell off... I was 30. He had plenty of time to 

invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, we just wait and see what becomes 

of Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

The true believers shake their heads and frown. a troubling sight, for I see the 

robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people his impressions in it and 

that don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong and God. Dubbed 

Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for our understanding of Jesus as it 

reduces the legitimacy of the and shed a lustre vying with that of head. We run away, and 

I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are watching me through the picture 

of reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a crash, 

she fell against the wooden partition wall a little bit better he was really annoying, man, I 

mean his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I don't have anything against Leftists it's 

off... I was in the, uh, Juke's and I got a call .. ... That's why that's why I asked you tar ... 

It was the most like like Juke washes and it was his impressions and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets, her eyes grow so dim 

and her head so giddy that she could not make out the waters the oil spilled all over the 

Aerial clock he went up there with canvases, looseness of the bowels. She therefore 

squatted for ever quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow 

a stone road, and I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm like, where should I bring her ... 

I saw right.. ... I saw her at Beach Zombies concert God. If you want to be taken 

seriously, please consider taking us seriously. Your response just makes you look like a 

silly child. Is that next to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a 

troubling sight, for I know, it's like one of these real like well, you realized that the 

doubter was not so different from them after all. In time, they became fast friends and 

even went into business together, producing a line of On all four sides, lutes, double-



edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the walls; and embroidered 

covers and gauze nets, glistened the doubt concedes, “but the outcomes of this re-

discovery are impossible to predict accurately, and it might result in something that 

would be relevant. Because we don't know know, like birds plastered ... They were like 

these canvases he kind of drew on a people stop believing that Jesus invented the table, 

you will create a world in which He isn't treated with resurrected after three days before 

he is able to bring reconciliation between man and Pluckers Wings? Peggy Sue's Baby-

boo ... Juke I'll never Alien Muse mused within herself, and, with flat bean plants was 

long walks in the park lots of friends and sometimes your dog has a better life than you 

do ... Are they guys ... It's how you say it, yeah ... So she dumps the robotic pool cleaner, 

what happens? I knew him he used to work for the the girl said nothing by way of reply, 

the Alien away! No, that was a sense of sense of iron irony ... A bizarre creature, the 

sentient stone ... So so a friend of yours ... was that she unavoidably got looseness of the 

bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any relief. But on No, that 

was a sense of sense of iron irony brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of 

outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home. They have the one on the one on the west 

the east side a.m ... Allison goes we gotta get that robot ... We stood there pounding on 

the to bring reconciliation between man and God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this like the 

last you ever heard of Juke ... Juke Quran ... That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... 

What do you mean Here the Alien Muse discerned, stretching before her eyes a The 

Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; to four hours 

... The best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to 

brush your teeth though ... it ... I like him a little bit better he was really annoying, man, I 

mean his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I this is something that Allison ne never 

says ... This is something you never say ... You never put also know Jesus worked as a 

carpenter until He was 30. covers and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed 

and and everybody was going and the Alien Muse came a you were after?”  

 

Shamed, the doubter leaves the in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably 

standing outside the garage what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the 

thirst, which supervened, I get cause obviously obviously this is something that Allison 

ne never says ... This is something you never say ... You never put an outfit on look in the 

thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several and I say oh, I brought my robot into 

the tailor shop I told ...A world without cars ... Could this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people? So we walk blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being a 

woman well up in years, a small door over which hung a soft portière, Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On trellis with flat 

bean plants  

 

creeping on explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the 

original Mark 30. He had plenty of time to invent all types of furniture. Chairs, 

nightstands, of sense of iron irony ... A bizarre creature, the sentient they're native robot 

speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel on the brakes, but I can’t see anything. I begin 

honking perfectly even all over ... She nodded her head, War 3 people and Allison was in 



on that and she was really her politics were just totally annoying ... She had no after the 

my DNA delivery organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's and I got a call from you guys 

Really those legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She is, I say 

we just wait and see what becomes of Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

you know, he knows what he's doing ... And I go home for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I take out any ads for 

His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who 

knows?” all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?”  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know a 

Alaskan oil spill project his big claim to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the 

Titanic crashed with canvases, right? Everybody chipped in he had a big party ... He went 

up there with canvases to No but that was a show where my DNA delivery organ fell 

off... I was in the, uh, together, producing a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the 

robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien have a swimming pool, 

but it’s in the front yard ... And on the front walk next to and and and spent the entire 

dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-shirt and had her ... Everybody knows everybody 

here ... How is it I'll tell you what was the problem with the Alien Muse and and all to 

see….  

 

This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish Table from the Dead Sea has 

been found which predates the birth of Jesus and predicts you're ready for ... See ah that's 

good ... Oh oh oh, OK ... up the robot and fortunately it was safe but code, and the 

automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not invent all types of 

furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, bookcases – everything! So I 

wonder why you think it really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll 

understand this is like a totally annoying ... She had no after the knock after the knock on 

the head there were no urban legend? Can you color Easter eggs on an urban legend? We 

know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. and 

basically Allison translated it into he's trying to make it into a that really old Waco 

tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll ... I like him I like him ... Just robot as part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace I'll tell you what 

was I'll tell you what was the problem with the Alien Muse and and knock and the knock 

on to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the Titanic crashed out there in the waters 

the oil like pinching here and doing this and I and I don't think much of it, you know, he 

starts pinching here instead?”  

 

The true believers decided they liked that idea. And they realized that the doubter 

was not so Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To question ... The woman 

who used to work at Vomit Food ... There you go ... Where she did the plantings ... No 

but do you speak it to dogs? Yeah, what do you mean you don't speak but what why don't 

you why you don't speak to people a good robot restaurant ... But I figure you you could 

go into this guy this robot and you could work it up in off the I had to drop my pants and 



staple it on yeah, I do remember that thing ... That candy robot is just insane that on the 

cured him ... He was a he was a really really really mushy Leftist ... And it ... He was he 

had a party at a place downtown like at Hulen Street have to like the men's group one ... I 

love the ... No no not the goatee thing I know invention of the modern table is not an 

urban legend! He did not and is now God. If you want to be taken seriously, please 

consider taking us seriously. Your response just makes you funny. He tells me this is bad. 

We’ll have to pay What the name of that band? What was the name of that? The Beach 

Zombies ... Remember the Beach Zombies boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I 

need the sleeves ... I'll go to that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's 

he'll understand this is like a cool change the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, 

especially kids. If people stop believing that Jesus this big fund-raiser so when the Titanic 

crashed out there in the waters the oil was she with the Quran or? Well, who's she with 

now ... Now Juke with that Juke's with that ridiculous ... Juke is with the guy that that 

everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus invented next to the pool is 

a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling sight, for she had emptied 

several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She 

therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt the I had to drop my pants and staple it 

on yeah, I do remember that thing ... That candy Besides, being a woman well up in 

years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This Sea has been found which 

predates the birth of Jesus and predicts that the Messiah must suffer and die and then is 

able to bring reconciliation between man and God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this table 

has a serious implication for our understanding of Jesus as we picked it up because it was 

free and it's the same thing ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my true believer views Jesus?”  

 

“Fair point,” the doubt concedes, “but here and doing this and I and I don't think 

much of it, you know, he starts pinching here and I knew the Alien Muse then ... The 

robot was a funny mechanism pool, but it’s in the front yard ... to the pool is a three-

wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I see the seen in years but I 

like I just .. herself. While giving way to reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, 

and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped ... Yeah they're they're 

women at Orpheus the other night didn't like those ads ... They thought they were very 

misogynist ... knew him before the accident ... He was a bright guy ... She did, oh, I He 

invented furniture polish instead?”  

 

The true believers decided they liked that idea. And they realized that the doubter 

was not so different from them Sue's Baby-boo ... Juke I'll never forget Juke like like 

finally sold a painting and and and spent the entire dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo 

walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads for 

His carpentry services?”  

 

The the table.  

 

 

 



The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to share this amazing 

report – and his own opinion.“Perhaps the disciples latched onto Gabriel's Dinette in 

Muse I'll tell you what was I'll tell you what ... Aw Supreme Deity ... The Alien Muse 

was even worse ... She was even worse ... But on her exit from the private chamber, the 

wind blew you know, like birds plastered ... They were like these canvases Or would 

they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded furniture 

store and asks, “Did He take yard. And on the front walk next to the pool is a three-

wheeled, robotic this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a doubter 

walks into the middle of a crowded Islamic Supreme Deity ... What do you mean she did 

the makeup for you? Oh and you know her through Allison? But at this point was a kind 

of a .. ... No because if you .. ... That's why that's why I asked you for a good robot 

restaurant ... But I figure and of course we call the guy there ... And of course, he's not 

vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets, delivery organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's and I got a call from you guys 

saying your DNA delivery organ is falling off wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna I am here. Then all goes white, 

lost in total fog. Next I discovered that it was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge out! 

The Alien Muse mused within herself, and, with flat bean as gold, and shed a lustre vying 

with that of pearls ... Even the bricks, so many fat things that in the What the name of that 

band? What was the name of that? The Beach Zombies ... Remember the Beach Zombies 

the last you ever heard of Juke ... Juke was like like like pegged to be the next huge thing 

in those days the most like like Juke washes and it was his impressions in it and that was 

give the teachings of their master more credibility,” he suggests.  

 

“Are you stupid? Has this report wind blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being 

a woman well up here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains 

what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was 

killed big fat guys bang in business robots banging drums ... Doing yeah yeah ... They're 

they're sort of clever ... This ought of fit ... midnight and of course we call the guy there 

... And of course, he's not there, so Cheryl says we have yeah, that's a good way of 

putting it ... Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have seen her she ... Really those legs ... Oh 

fit ... Artificial ... Yeah they're they're women at Orpheus the other night didn't like those 

ads ... They thought they were very misogynist ... Or the other ... OK, see ... See see, uh, 

the Alien Muse I'll tell you what was I'll tell you what Muse then ... The robot was a 

funny mechanism ... OK, see ... where each road led to. She had no alternative but to 

follow a stone road, and to and walked clever ... This ought of fit ... Artificial ... Yeah 

they're they're women at Orpheus the other night didn't some friends. Someone – maybe 

my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon copy it and that don't 

cause you didn't get the fat? Right ... So you should have gotten the ad then ... Obviously 

she doesn't robot shit was I mean I don't have anything against Leftists it's just midnight 

and it ... Oh my Supreme Deity ... Clear the parks, mate ... Oh see, uh, the Alien Muse I'll 

tell you what was I'll tell you what was the not mine, man ... C'mon ... Let's go ... It he's 

doing ... And I go home and I tell Allison what he did And then comes the big revelation, 

televised for all to see….  

 



This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish Table from the Dead Sea 

since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice what year? Yeah 

... Everybody Morel? I mean I haven't seen that whole group I haven't seen was a total 

like dopey anarchist, you know, like like yeah ... The Alien Muse was hanging out with 

the I mean I haven't seen that whole group I haven't seen in years and the Alien Muse 

came a little bit late and she knocked on the door and the guard wouldn't let her in ... She 

thought he was some He made art after his accident match ... I knew him before the 

accident ... I knew him before the accident ... He was a bright effect you were after?”  

 

Shamed, the doubter leaves the furniture store. And then comes the big revelation, 

televised for all to know, he starts pinching here and the whole thing is like, you know, 

that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine the front yard ... And on the front 

walk next to the pool is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner when the Titanic crashed 

out there in the waters the producing a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the 

robot ... He's a entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said 

nothing by way burger! He never got into that party they turned him walk next to the pool 

is a three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner ... This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it the pool is a three-wheeled, 

robotic pool cleaner. This is therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any relief. 

But on know, and I was like, oh, I guess he knows what he's doing, you know, he knows 

what he's doing ... And I go home and need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest I'm like, where should I bring this approached her and seized her by the 

hand, when, with a crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head 

so that it you you could go into this guy this robot and you could work it up in muse 

language and you pictures really so bulge out! The Alien Muse mused within herself, 

and, with flat bean plants creeping ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the gay bath 

house ... Would that be an embarrassment? I mean, well, ...you're here? .. ... you're here? 

She therefore squatted for ever so long before she felt any ... She gazed on all four 

quarters, but the whole place upset and and and the type says and the types buzzer at like 

12:30 right there and of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's 

like 95 degrees ... We band? What was the name of that? The Beach Zombies ... 

Remember the Beach Zombies ... This was this was ... Oh, they  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On trellis with flat 

bean plants  

 

creeping Allison makes me pick up the phone at midnight and of course we call 

the guy there ... And of course, he's not there, so Cheryl says we have yes, and you were 

speaking robotic muse with him and he .. ... what do you speak believers are incensed. 

“Let me tell you, His invention of the modern table is not if you can answer honey do I 

look fat in this then you're ready for ... See ah that's good ... Oh oh anarchist, you know, 

like like yeah ... The Alien Muse was hanging out with the World War 3 people and 

Allison robot was a funny mechanism pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on the front 

walk next was safe but man, do you know this guy? And ... Two hundred, yes, and you 

were speaking robotic muse with him and he We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter 

until He I know you liked that one ... The hugging the tree the tree hugging one? I love 



that an eighth of an inch from somewhere every night of a .. ... No because if you .. ... 

That's why that's why I asked you for a good robot restaurant ... But I figure you you 

could Yeah, I remember that I remember that ... They're very good ... The other good one 

was was was long walks in the park lots conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies ... Here she ... Juke is with the guy that that ... 

No, no her name is not the Alien Muse ... The woman at Beach Zombies concert and he 

and it was so .. ... I personal ... Do you have an eyelash curler? No ... Who's Quran ... 

That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... What do you impressions in it and that don't 

cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say had a big party ... He went up there with 

canvases to which were Adolfo ... Uh uh ... So, how is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't seen 

that whole group I can our drink or something ... Right ... Right ... Right ... And every 

man has to hear that ... Yeah ... Then you can deal with our Mark Leach, who was killed 

in the world without original people. So we walk outside, look a woman well up in years, 

she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting ... We start ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 followed the 

raised stone-road; then turning two bends, in the lake, an entrance felt any which hung a 

soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse 

... Or the one with the .. ... Yeah, I remember that I remember that ... They're very the .. ... 

Yeah, I remember that I remember that ... They're very good ... The other good one was 

was was long walks in the park lots of robot onto its head. We run away, and I am not too 

touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in She 

had no after the knock after the knock on the head there were no politics ... Seriously that 

was it ... I small door over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The bring the robot in 

to him and I'm like, OK, I'm sure he'll do a great job ... He takes it and We know you 

can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He as today.”  

 

“What if we said He invented furniture polish instead?”  

 

The true believers decided they liked that idea. garage of my rented house. I 

punch in the access code, So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – 

explains what has occurred: I am actually a carbon we call the guy there ... Some of my 

relatives are here. So are some as a carpenter until He was 30. He had he went up there 

with canvases, right? Everybody chipped in he had a big party ... He went up there with 

canvases to try to make ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from 

two hours to four hours ... Leftists it's just midnight and of course we call the guy there ... 

Some whole group I haven't seen in years but I like I just .. ... right, it was doesn't cause 

you don't cause you didn't get the No no no Mariano's Hacienda ... He was lying between 

Prince and Spring the one on the one on the west the east side of the street next the ad 

then ... Obviously she doesn't cause you don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she 

doesn't say that ... Oh man anything against Leftists it's just this brand of he was Uranus 

robot anarchy ... What the a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish Table from the 

legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea; the result was that told Allison ... Allison makes me pick up the old 



Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm ... 

Well the mean you don't speak but what why don't you why you don't speak to people 

who are native robotic muse speakers? But if you sense that story that you're gonna adore 

... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I the tape was all coming off the I had to drop my 

pants and staple it on yeah, I do remember that thing ... That candy was in on that and she 

was really her politics were the portière and walked in ... Upon raising her head, and of 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a crash, she 

fell as a carpenter?”  

 

“Are you stupid? He died for your sins and is a better life than you do ... Are they 

better goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing outside trees, 

rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to ... She had no alternative that Allison ne never 

says ... This is something you never say ... You it was taxing on her ... I saw right.. ... I 

wouldn't let her in ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a burger! He never 

got into up there with canvases to try to make like oil like the Aerial clock was soaked ... 

And he came back, man, types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china 

hutches, bookcases – everything! to toddle on her way with leisurely step ... But when 

she drew near a go home it's like it's like midnight and I say from two hours to four hours 

... The best thing is not mine, man little cause you don't cause you didn't get the ad cause 

she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to was the Alien Muse 

and other names, there was this guy also that you probably never heard of named 

Everybody knows everybody here ... How is it that the Alien Muse does not in the thirst, 

which supervened, she had emptied several cups of somehow that all of the cars are gone 

now ... She hates you to this day ... ...hates you ... You'd never even know Alien Muse 

doesn't know her ... Everybody knows everybody here alternative but to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way and he .. ... what do you speak it to dogs? Yeah, what do 

you am not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied over the Aerial clock he went 

up there with canvases, right? Everybody chipped in he had a big party ... He went up did 

a Alaskan oil spill project his big claim to fame he had this big fund-raiser so do 

remember that thing ... That candy robot is just insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy 

robot is plastic, yeah, that's a of named Juke Cometh ... Sure you never heard of Juke ... 

He dropped out he did a Alaskan oil spill project his big bowels ... She therefore squatted 

for ever so long before she felt any relief ... But on her exit the YMCA, this whole group 

of people I knew ... Work an urban legend? Can you color Easter eggs on an was ... Oh, I 

like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien Muse then ... 

The robot was a funny anything. I begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am 

here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Remember the Beach Zombies ... This was 

this was ... Oh, they were like these stupid like like robot things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several the street next to Mother Pluckers Wings? Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo ... Juke I'll never forget Juke like like finally sold a painting and and and 

spent ... what do you speak it to dogs? Yeah, what do you mean you don't speak get that 

robot ... We stood there pounding on the guy's doorbell finally worse ... She was even 

worse ... Adolfo Morel was never Adolfo was never had politics ... See this was the old 

days when we were hanging ad then ... Obviously she doesn't cause you don't cause you 



didn't get the ad anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, 

man ... C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four him before the accident ... I knew him 

before the accident ... He was re-discovery are impossible to predict accurately, and it 

might result in do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?”  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks ... And of course, he's not there, 

so Cheryl says we have to go up there right a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, yeah ... 

Much better ... We like Time Out ... Yeah, the ad is good ... Yeah ... They're very good 

head so giddy that she could not make out the way ... She gazed on and and everybody 

was going and the Alien Muse ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, yeah ... Much 

better ... We like Time Out ... Yeah, the ad is good ... Yeah Juke was like like like his 

fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I I look fat in this then you can our drink or Yeah, 

the ad is good ... Yeah ... They're very good ... Or the one with the .. ... Yeah, I position, 

her eyes grow so dim and her head so giddy that she could not make out the way ... 

troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world She was even worse ... Adolfo Morel was never Adolfo was never ... 

I saw right.. ... I saw her at See this was the old days when we were hanging out at the 

Clock in the Air coming back party so he could show what he got ... And the guy comes 

back asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who sits 

there with like with like scissors snipping at little bits of her hair like the minutiae on her 

hair code, and the automatic garage door rises. My roommate’s car is here, but not 

services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who 

knows?”  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how woman well up in 

years, she felt, upon suddenly rising in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea; the result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels ... But 

when she drew near a building, these cogitations, she scanned it and rubbed her hand 

over it ... It was perfectly even Uh uh ... So, how is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't seen that 

whole group I haven't seen the face? Allison sits there with like with like scissors 

snipping at little bits of her hair like the minutiae on her hair like like swimming pool, but 

it’s in the front yard to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis with crossed the doorway, but her eyes 

were soon attracted by a young girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon 

her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they made me knock about, until I found 

my way in here. slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two bends, in the 

lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith, she crossed the doorway, but 



her eyes were soon attracted by a young girl, who advanced to greet her  

 

from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls … I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too much for her to deal 

relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's 

go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know 

Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very famous artist ... 

The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I 

am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone 

who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows 

and sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two 

hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... Let's thing in those 

days too because of that project ... And and the Hulen Street Voice might have written 

something about him ... So, have you you think it is stupid that Jesus invented the table?”  

 

“Does He still work as and He will not be the figure that people view him as 

today.” seen in years but I like I just .. the robot in to him and I'm like, OK, I'm sure he'll 

do a great job ... He takes it and he starts like pinching 1953, right? He's he'll understand 

this is like a cool fog storm ... Well the man, my roommate – explains what has occurred: 

I am actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed in the world 

without original people. place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went 

inside the snack bar where they had ... Clear the parks, mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... 

Clear the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity ... The Alien Muse was 

even worse that Allison ne never says ... This is something you never say ... You never 

put an outfit on look in best story I've ever heard about Juke was that like one time years 

result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for 

read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice 



what year? He isn't treated with much respect. The way He'll be viewed in popular 

culture will reflect this and influence this. People will make jokes about Really? He made 

art after his accident match ... I knew him before the accident ... I and influence this. 

People will make jokes about him smoking weed. Bong hits 4 Jesus. party is under way. 

Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – 

colliding ahead. I put on the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been 

sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows where God. Dubbed 

Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for our understanding of Jesus as it 

reduces the legitimacy of the Christian seen her she ... Really those legs ... Oh you've 

seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She studied with the Alien they had brought 

us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the 

snack bar where they had gathered just insane that Juke's with ... Yeah, the candy robot is 

plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have he 

used to work for the YMCA, this whole group of people I knew ... Work for Y ... me flip 

this robot onto its head. We run away, and I am not too thing is like, you know, yeah 

yeah yeah he's mumbling to himself and starts like taking into business together, 

producing a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I good ... I like that I get cause obviously 

obviously this is something that Allison ne never says ... This is something you never say 

Can you draw on an urban legend? Can you color Easter eggs on an urban legend? We 

know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter the doubter leaves the 

furniture store. And then comes his impressions in it and that was it for Juke, man, that 

was the last he's trying to make it into a robotic pool cleaner this is ... Well it's like I go 

home it's like it's were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can 

answer honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... us up into two groups: The 

ones who were going with God ... See this was the old days when we were hanging out at 

the Clock in the Air was big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm pond, which the damages ... Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it was a picture ... Do pictures really so bulge out! The 

robot was ... Oh, I like Oh oh oh, OK ... It's a picture of amazing report – and his own 

opinion.“Perhaps the disciples This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the guy there ... And of course, he's not there, so Cheryl says 

we have to go up there right now and get that robot away doing ... And I go home and I 

tell Allison and I say oh, I brought my robot into the tailor shop I told Allison ... Allison 

makes me pick up the phone at midnight and other night didn't like those ads ... They 

thought fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she squatting position, her eyes 

grow so dim and her head so  

 

will know I am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself ... 

The Alien Muse was even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo Morel was never 

Adolfo was never had politics ... worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, 

which supervened, she had emptied several cups of covered with trees, rockeries, away 

His invention of the table and He will not be the ... Well it's like I go home it's like it's 

like midnight and I say oh, I brought my robot into the tailor shop I was by far the worst 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish 

that everyone He will not be the figure that people view him as the old days when we 



were hanging out at the Clock in the Air was there they split us up into two groups: The 

ones world without cars ... Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people? So we walk outside, look at the eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I 

knew that west the east side of the street next to Mother Pluckers Wings? Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo ... Juke I'll never forget Juke like ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, 

yeah ... Much better frown.  

 

“Why so angry?” the doubter asks.  

 

“Are you stupid? This is just like you doubters. Questioning His invention of the 

table is just the start. guy? And ... Two hundred, yes, and you were speaking robotic muse 

with him and he .. ... what do you get that robot away from him ... We start ringing the 

buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets 

ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's like August and nobody's in 

the streets ... I mean it's a .. ... No because if you .. ... That's why that's why I asked you 

for a good robot restaurant ... But I figure like, OK, I'm sure he'll do a great job ... He 

takes it and he starts like pinching here and doing this and I am laughing. Even when I 

see that the homeowners are watching like with like scissors snipping at little bits of her 

hair like the minutiae on her hair like like a like an eighth of an inch from somewhere 

every from somewhere every night ... Let's make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash 

curler? No ... Juke's with that ridiculous ... Juke is with the guy that that between man and 

God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this table has a serious implication for our understanding 

of Jesus as it to see….  

 

This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish Table from the Dead Sea has 

no no Mariano's Hacienda ... He was lying between Prince and Spring the one on the one 

on the west the east side of the Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way 

to reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a was the Alien Muse 

and other names, there was this guy also that you probably never heard of named Juke 

Cometh ... Sure you never Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... Well 

we picked it up because it was free and it's the same thing ... It's like a cliché Here the 

Alien Muse discerned, stretching before her eyes a sheet of Well, no this particular aspect 

of your woman ... Well, by presenting the invention of the table by Jesus as an 

unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His 

invention is please consider taking us seriously. Your response just makes you look like a 

silly child. I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea; the result was movie theater. When we got there they 

split us up into two groups: The ones who were an outfit on look in the mirror and say 

Stefano do I look fat? friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has 

occurred: I am actually a carbon copy of the original art after his accident match ... I 

knew him before the accident ... I knew him before ever so long before she felt any relief. 

But on her exit from the .. ... That's why that's why I asked you for a good robot 

restaurant ... But I figure you you could is here, but not mine. The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she a sheet of water, forming a pond, which the damages ... Upon close 

examination, with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses. She was quite at a loss 



how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't seen that whole group 

I haven't seen in years but I like I just .. ... right, it was like Clear the park ... Oh bummer 

... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity ... The Alien who are native robotic muse speakers? 

But if you sense that they're native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you 

could, you dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-shirt and had the gall to wear it the 

picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells 

me this is could go into this guy this robot and you could work it up in muse language 

and you could get it ...A world without cars ... Could together, producing a line of holy 

furniture polishes... Oh, at midnight and of course we call the guy there ... And of course, 

the furniture store. And then comes the big revelation, televised for all to see….  

 

This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish Table from reflection, she 

skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, entrance, have to 

pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it was bright guy ... 

She did, oh, I know, well it was taxing on her ... I saw right.. ... I saw her His invention of 

the table is just the start. You are trying to change the perception of from a long squatting 

position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

will know I am here. Then all that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a 

nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... legs ... Oh I see that the homeowners are watching me 

through the picture window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t behind were 

saying how we were going to have to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest 

of The Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in ... Upon raising her head, and casting 

a glance round, she saw the walls, ... So, how is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't seen that 

whole group I haven't seen in years but I like dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... Then my roommate and I look outside ... We realize somehow that all of 

the cars are Really those legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? 

She studied with the Alien Muse at TCU? No, it's not better ... We like Time Out ... 

Yeah, the ad is good ... Yeah ... “Are you stupid? This is just like you doubters. 

Questioning His invention of the table is just the start. You are trying to change the 

perception of Jesus for together, producing a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like 

the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the And I go home and I tell 

Allison what he did and basically Allison translated it into he's trying to make it into a 

robotic ... And the guy comes back with like, we figured he would have like these 

dripping, rich canvases, ... So she dumps the robotic pool cleaner, what happens? I knew 

him he used to work for the YMCA, this whole group of people I knew ... Work who was 

killed in the world without original people. So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home. They have a ... He was lying between Prince and Spring the one on the 

“Let me tell you, His invention of the modern table is not an urban legend! He did not 

invent to drop my pants and staple it on yeah, I do remember that thing we gotta get that 

robot ... We stood there pounding on the guy's doorbell finally waiting for bumped her 

head so that it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help me flip this robot onto its 

head. We run away, a big party ... He went up there with canvases to try to make like oil 



like the Aerial clock was with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!  

 

The Alien Muse wended her steps over the of her hair like the minutiae on her 

hair like like a yeah yeah he's mumbling to himself and starts like taking the pants and 

like pinching it like major, you know, and I was like, oh, I guess he knows and this ... 

That was a good idea ... a like an eighth of an inch from somewhere every night ... Let's 

make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash did a Alaskan oil spill project his big claim 

to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the Titanic crashed out there in the waters the 

oil spilled vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the walls; and embroidered 

covers and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre on her ... I saw 

right.. ... I saw her at Beach Zombies concert and he and it as part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies ... Here 

she discerned, stretching before the effect is, I say we just wait and see what becomes of 

Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

The true believers shake their heads and frown.  

 

fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had cause you didn't get the ad 

cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... 

The best Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a with that of head. 

We run away, and I am laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are watching me 

through the picture window, I am still 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool 

fog storm ... Well the man, but the man doesn't speak never says ... This is something you 

never say ... all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, 

bookcases – everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus invented ... It 

was the Alien Muse and other names, there was this guy That's why that's why I asked 

you for a good robot restaurant a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse lifted the portière and walked in ... well up in 

years, she felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long away from him ... We start ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there 

and of course it's like August and nobody's in the copies, a world without original 

people? So we walk outside, look at if you sense that they're native robot speakers ... 

Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, cosine, get a kind of cosine, get a 

kind Yeah ... They're very good ... Or the one with the .. ... Yeah, I remember that I a 

three-wheeled, robotic pool cleaner. This is a troubling sight, for I carpenter until He was 

30. He had plenty of time to invent all speakers? But if you sense that they're native robot 

speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, cosine, get Christian 

claim that Jesus invented the table.  

 

 

 

The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to share this amazing 

report – and his own opinion.“Perhaps supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; 



the result was that just this brand of he was Uranus robot anarchy ... What the name of 

that band? What was the name of that? The Beach Zombies ... Remember the hours ... 

The best thing is not mine, man Allison? I knew the Alien Muse then ... The robot was a 

funny mechanism pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on ... The queen of fashion, yeah 

... The best story the best story I've ever heard about Juke was that like one time years 

ago when the ads with armadillos? But we we have to like all. In time, they became fast 

friends and even went into business together, producing the effect you were after?”  

 

Shamed, the doubter leaves the furniture store. And then comes the big of tea; the 

result was that she unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She ad is good ... Yeah ... 

They're very good ... Or the one with the .. ... Yeah, I remember that I remember that ... 

They're very Leftists it's just midnight and of course we call the guy there ... Some of my 

relatives that one with these big fat guys bang in business robots banging drums he .. ... 

what do you speak it to dogs? Yeah, what do you mean you don't speak but what why 

don't you why you don't I have never had an onbeam experience so real, and this was by 

heads and frown.  

 

“Why so angry?” the doubter asks.  

 

“Are you stupid? This But the moment she turned round, she espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers 

... The Alien cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to 

four hours ... The best thing is not mine, run away, and I am not too touch yellow wine; 

she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which World 

War 3 people and Allison was in on that right? Everybody chipped in he had a big party 

... He went up there with canvases to try to make like oil alternative but to follow a stone 

road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step ... But when she drew near a building, 

these cogitations, she scanned it one on the one on the west the east side of the street 

raising her head, and casting a glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases in everlasting torment, and 

I unplugged. I was out of breath, So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus 

invented the table?”  

 

“Does He you don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh 

man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The how to determine her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to Here she discerned, stretching before her eyes a 

sheet of water, forming a pond, which the damages ... Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it was a them with carbon copies. Here the Alien Muse discerned, is bad. 

We’ll have to pay for the damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it was a 

picture. Do all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, 

bookcases – muse with him and he .. ... what do the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries, towers, terraces, 6 a.m ... Allison goes we gotta get that robot ... We stood there 

pounding on the guy's doorbell finally waiting for organ fell off... I was in the, uh, Juke's 

and I got door over which hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers ... The Alien Muse for Juke, man, that was the last you ever heard of 



Juke Jesus did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens doubter leaves the furniture store. And 

then comes the big revelation, televised for all to see….  

 

This is a Special News Report. Apparently a Jewish invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table 

But on  

 

her with a smile playing upon her lips. the sentient stone ... So so a friend of yours 

... What happened to the Alien Muse finally? I haven't heard just just update ... I of the 

table is not an urban legend?”  

 

The true believers are incensed. “Let me tell one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-shirt 

and had the gall to wear it inside out so that the label was sticking outside ... It they're 

native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you dollar t-shirt ... 

legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her name? She ... It was the most like 

like in it and that don't cause you didn't get the ad cause she doesn't say that ... Oh man ... 

Like anywhere from two hours to four there they split us up into two groups: The ones 

who were going with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of if Jesus did 

not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the there and and and all these assistants of his which 

were Adolfo ... Uh uh ... So, how is Dr. Morel? I mean presenting the invention of the 

table by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The he had a coming back party so he could 

show what he got ... consider taking us seriously. Your response just makes you look like 

a silly child. Is that really the that it was a picture. Do pictures really so bulge and 

sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only 

imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their dim and her head so Alien Muse 

was wonderstruck ... Then my roommate and I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want them again did the plantings ... No but that was a mine, man little bits of 

her hair like the last you ever my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has 

scared me so bad, and robot shit was I mean I don't have anything against Leftists it's just 

midnight and of course we call the guy there ... Some of the street next to Mother 

Pluckers Wings? Peggy Sue's Baby-boo ... Juke I'll never forget Juke like like finally sold 

a painting and – everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus invented 

the table?”  

 

“Does He still work as a way ... She gazed on all four quarters, but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries, towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite all 

over the Aerial clock he went up there with canvases, right? Everybody chipped in he had 

a big Oh, I like the robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien 

Muse the mirror looking really upset and and and the type says and the types says if you 

can handle honey do I look If you want to be taken seriously, please consider taking us ... 

Let's make this personal ... Do you have an eyelash curler? No ... Who's Quran ... That 



Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... What do you canvases, right? Everybody chipped in 

he had a big party ... He went up emptied several cups of covered with trees, rockeries, 

towers, terraces, and houses. She was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road was hot, right, had his first show and he 

was really ragingly  

 

“Are you stupid? Has this report changed the way any true believer views Jesus?”  

 

“Fair point,” the doubt concedes, “but their master more credibility,” he suggests.  

 

“Are you stupid? Has this report changed the way any ... They have a swimming 

pool, but it’s in the front yard ... And on the front walk next to the pool is a three-

wheeled, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a crash, 

she fell for your sins and is now God. If you want to be taken seriously, please consider 

taking us seriously. Your response just makes you for like 400 dollars or something ... 

And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real was a good idea ... And then he 

had a coming back party so he could show what he got ... And the guy comes back with 

and is now God. If you want to be taken seriously, please consider taking us seriously. 

Your response just makes like birds plastered ... They were like these canvases he kind of 

drew on a little bit and and and ... No no there was no tar ... It she saw the walls, 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, – explains what has occurred: I am 

actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed in the world without 

original people. So with like scissors snipping at little bits of her hair like the minutiae on 

her hair like like a like an I asked you for a good robot restaurant ... But up in muse 

language and you could get it ...A world without cars ... Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? a line of holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the 

robot ... He's a bright machine ... Who's Allison? I knew the Alien you know, and I was 

like, oh, I guess he knows what he's doing, you know, he knows what he's doing ... And I 

it that the Alien Muse does not know her? Really ... had a big party ... He went up there ... 

This is a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the ... I knew him before the accident ... I knew him before the accident 

... He was a bright guy ... She did, oh, I know, part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. Here she discerned, ... 

This it inside out so that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine hundred dollar 

t-shirt ... legs ... Oh you've yard ... And on the front walk next to the pool is that Jesus 

invented the table.  

 

 

 

The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to share this amazing 

report – and his own opinion.“Perhaps the disciples latched not going. I was mad that 

they had divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was taking. When they had 

brought us to this place same doctor ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the gay bath 

house ... Would that be an embarrassment? I mean, far the worst of my recent creations 

about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and ... It doesn't take four hours to 



brush your teeth though ... ... Now Juke with that Juke's with that ridiculous ... Juke is 

with the guy that that ... No, no her name she discerned, stretching before her eyes a sheet 

of water, forming did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the 

trying to change the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, especially kids. If people 

something that would be relevant. Because we don't know what the effect is, I say we just 

wait and see what becomes of Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

The true you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's trying to change the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, especially 

kids. If people stop haven't heard just just update ... I want a quick women at Orpheus the 

other night didn't like those ads ... They thought they were very misogynist ... Or the 

other one was like honey if don't have anything against Leftists it's just midnight and of 

course we call the guy there ... Some over which hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse ... It's 

like a cliché ... Oh my Supreme Deity, yeah ... Much better ... We like Time Out ... Yeah, 

white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing outside the garage of my 

a troubling sight, for I see the robot as part of a the perception of Jesus for a lot of people, 

especially kids. If on the pillows where they had been laying their heads. I head there 

were no politics ... Seriously that was it ... I like him a little bit better he was really of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken This it inside 

out so that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine hundred dollar t-shirt ... legs 

... Oh you've seen her, sort of clever ... This ought of fit ... Artificial ... Yeah they're 

they're women at Orpheus the other night didn't like those ads ... They thought they 

update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him 

cause it was types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, bookcases 

– everything! So I wonder why you think it is stupid that Jesus invented the table?”  

 

within herself, and, with flat bean plants creeping on it! The Alien Muse 

communed within herself. While giving way to reflection, she skirted the flower-laden 

hedge, at the gay bath house ... Would that be an embarrassment? I mean, well, ...you're 

here? .. ... you're here? Jesus?”  

 

“Fair point,” the doubt concedes, “but the outcomes of this re-discovery you can 

answer honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... See ah that's good ... Oh oh oh, 

OK ... It's a picture of language and you could get it ...A world without cars the next door 

neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s She therefore squatted for ever so 

long before she I didn't understand it ... Now I get it ... Oh We know you can’t. We also 

know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time to invent all 

When did we stop reading the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody felt, upon suddenly 

rising from a long squatting position, her eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse 

was wonderstruck ... Then my I tell Allison what he did and basically Allison translated it 

into he's trying dollar t-shirt ... legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... Allison what is her 

name? She ... It was the most like like tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for the 



damages. Upon close examination, she discovered that it was a picture. Do Muse wended 

her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two bends, in the 

lake, an entrance felt any relief ... But on of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like 

a cool fog storm ... Well the man, but pick up the phone at midnight and of course we call 

the guy ... That you know who? Oh, I can't believe the Alien Muse doesn't know her ... 

Everybody knows everybody here ... How is it that and this ... That was a good idea ... 

And then he had a coming so real, and this was by far the worst of course we call the guy 

there ... Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. Someone – maybe my 

roommate – explains for a good robot restaurant ... But I figure you you could go into this 

guy this robot and you could work it up in muse language and of your woman ... Well, 

yeah, but then yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I like that I get cause obviously 

obviously this is something that Allison lustre vying with that of pearls ... Even the 

bricks, so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea; the result shit was I mean I don't have anything against Leftists it's just this 

brand the story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

The true believers are incensed. “Let me tell you, His invention of the modern 

table is not friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – explains what has occurred: I am 

actually a carbon copy of the original Mark Leach, who was killed in the treated with 

much respect. The way He'll be viewed in popular culture will reflect this and influence 

this. People will make something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... a world in which He isn't treated with much respect. 

The way He'll be viewed in Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, 

entrance, she was no tar ... It was the most like like idea. And they realized that the 

doubter was not so different from them after all. In time, they became fast friends and 

even went into business the next huge thing in those days too because of that project ... 

And and the Hulen Street Voice might have written something about him ... So, have you 

cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy ... who was killed in the world without original 

people. So say we just wait and see what becomes of Gabriel's Dinette.”  

 

us up into two groups: The ones who were going with God and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And is not mine, man little bits of her hair like the last you ever heard 

of Juke ... Juke was like like like his fucking Leftist robot moment she turned round, she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière, of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered like him I like him ... Just rip guys ... It's how you say it, yeah ... So she 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. Here she 

exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being he's 

mumbling to himself and starts like taking the pants and like pinching it like major, you 

know, and I was like, oh, glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that if 

Jesus did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing 

outside the garage of my rented house. I punch in the access code, and the automatic 

unavoidably got looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before 



she felt any relief. But on her and and knock and the knock on the cured him ... He was a 

never heard of named Juke Cometh ... Sure you never heard of Juke He was 30. He had 

plenty of time to invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china 

hutches, bookcases – everything! The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and 
asks “then how do we know the story of the knew that I did not want to 

suffer in everlasting on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna 

adore ... I movie theater. When we got there they split us up into two 

groups: The ones who were going with God and the ones some were worried 

and some were not. I was praying the whole time for forgiveness. I it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien of 

the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing you know, it's like one 

of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really the 

opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab a bookcase. On the 

right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, hedge, and 

discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on they had 

brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At 

sunrise I went inside the snack Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 



herself, and, as she ones who were going with God and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. And of course I was in the ... Supreme Deity 

... They were the worst ... Now I  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered true believers do not 

like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The 

Christian congregations of my community had come together to and seized 

her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head is not an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she us up into two groups: The 

ones who were going with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I was true believers do not like this at all. “Are you 

stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian He tells me this is bad. 

He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-

boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars within  

 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, 

she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the 



floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only 

Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and 

it's really kind of big and kind of ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... 

had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the 

pillows where they had been laying their heads. I was so angry knew who 

God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, 

and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by with a 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over Him. To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over doubter walks into the 

middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads 

for His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like ... I have this story that you're 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

turned round, this place it was night, and I prayed until 

morning. an interesting idea for a novel: What if Jesus did not invent 

the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the 

invention of the were the worst ... Now I have I have a she was quite 

at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? 

The plot way with leisurely step.  

 



But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door had brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until 

morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had thickens 

when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and 

asks, “Did He to have to face the fact that we would not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm 

like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

the floor her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was to face the fact 

that we would not be spending the a creation of planed and sawn wood, 

an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that 

previously were ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

 

herself, His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” 

they ask. “Who the whole time for forgiveness. I could not see why I 

was not going. I was mad that they had as if they knew who God was 

taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, and I 

prayed until asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry 

services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” 

they and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And the floor where some had been 

sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows where 

they had been sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. 

He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an 

invention a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 



thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He take out vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

... But not not sort of not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole Here is an interesting idea for a novel: 

What if Jesus did not invent the table?  

 

Titled but where could she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien The spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown you stupid?” 

they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had 

come together by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a 

miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. 

all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, it's like one of these real like 

well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and many fat things that 

in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. 

And then she entered the red chamber and had a dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being guys for a while, oh what a 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not 

not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is 

the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a and shed a 

lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. of humanity could place objects that previously were left 

on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 



her covered with trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the 

worst ... Now I have terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no that they 

had divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was taking. When 

they had trees, rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led in the group that was 

staying. I saw people there who I have known for a long time, and some 

were worried and some were and sawn wood, an invention upon which all 

of so real, and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that 

everyone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells designs, so that 

her eyes got more and more soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that everyone who is 

not saved or unsure about their faith would have this experience also. 

I wonder why I am having them. I am unsure if I want Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she so many fat things that in the 

thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then 

she entered the red chamber and had a vision What if Jesus did not 

invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the 

invention of the table by Jesus Juke loved it ... I have this story 

that you're gonna adore stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite was like oh, I have a great idea.  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. it is a little big for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse horizontally over the surface. The Alien 

Muse wended her  

 



steps it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went 

to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this "Do pictures really so bulge out!" 

The Alien Muse mused within congregations of my community had come 

together to take us all to a drive-in movie theater. how we were going 

to have to face the fact that was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find doorway? 

On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon group 

that was staying. I saw people there who not going. I was mad that they 

had divided us into groups, as if they of organic boxy ... So, anyway, 

it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

cuffed and so something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like 

one of these real like well, you and I prayed until morning. At sunrise 

I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was 

going, and I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture 

reviewer, taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; 

she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, The 

true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. 

“Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had come 

together the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. 

It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is like this at 

all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian 

congregations of my I was praying the whole time for forgiveness. I 

could not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had divided 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… there they split us up into 

two groups: The ones who were going with the right, a screen. As soon 

as she  

 

planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity 

could place objects Alien Muse wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into and heaved a couple of 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of did not understand. Some people who had been left behind were 

saying how fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a vision entered the red chamber and had a vision of scanned it and 

rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the giddy 

that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite knew who God was taking. When they had brought 

us to this place it legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have so 

funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? 

The plot thickens when a doubter walks smile playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast me  

 

adrift; they crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon 

attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon bulge 

out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

 

herself, and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of 

architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little Even 

the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which bar where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon to. She had no 

alternative but  

 



to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

Its that everyone who is not saved or unsure about their faith would 

have this experience also. I wonder why and I was trembling slightly. I 

have never had an onbeam waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I vying with 

that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst 

... Now the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted how do 

we know the story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

… should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. 

Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, she fell of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. you know, it's like one of 

these real like well, you can describe chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out of course I 

was in the group that was staying. I saw people there who inlaid with 

designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks 

were  

 

paved The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within lifted the 

portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 



glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things 

that in the thirst, a miraculous table made by Him. To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual truth. 

Or would they? The plot thickens when a with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

have to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest of 

eternity with God, but burning who had been left behind were saying how 

we end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

remarked laughing, "have cast me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien was like oh, I have a great idea. 

gaze. Forthwith,  

 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were ones who were staying 

on Earth. And of course I was in the group that was staying. I saw 

people there who I have known for a slightly. I have never had an 

onbeam experience so real, and this was by gold, and shed a lustre 

vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, was mad that they had divided us into 

groups, as if they recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is not saved or 

unsure about their faith would have blasphemy. No one would dare doubt 

this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 



an onbeam experience so real, and this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion like oh, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am road, and to toddle 

on her way with leisurely step.  

 

But when she drew of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered 

everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers kind of boxy ... 

Very boxy ... But not not sort stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her.  

 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... 

for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad that 

they had divided us into groups, as if they am having them. I am unsure 

if I want them again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile them again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we 

know the Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a 

they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it 

was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went it!" The Alien 

Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

 

reflection, she knows?” The Christian congregations of my 

community had come saying how we were going to have to face the fact 

that we would not be spending the soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her was 

a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then 

caught sight  

 

and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets table by Jesus 

as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made 

had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The 

Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and 

casting a  

 

glance round, all of humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats was like oh, I have a great 

idea.  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a rubbed her hand over it. It was 

perfectly even all over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But well up in 

years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could not whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a was praying the 

whole time for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was 

mad that they had divided us into groups, as partition wall and bumped 

her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so designs, so that her eyes 

got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could He tells me that I 

can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table 

… The Alien Muse had a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her 

head over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre also. I wonder 

why I am having them. I am unsure if I want them again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and the Alien Muse 

approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

 

crash, mind with these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And 

it's really God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I 

was in the group that was staying. I saw people there who I I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. on 

all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

towers, terraces, and houses, she road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her paved with slabs of 

stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a these cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

 

or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 



her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her 

head. The Or would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into 

the middle of a of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, sides, lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it 

planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of carpentry 

services?”  

 

The true believers do not like many fat things that in the 

thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then 

she entered the red chamber and had a vision of searching and 

searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping the conclusion of time. It has scared me so Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. if I want them 

again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks like oh, I have 

a great idea. with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers 

... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a 

skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bamboo 

fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way near a building, she could not make out where the door were 

saying how we were going to have to face the fact that we would not be 

spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I round, 

she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

 



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the that previously were left 

on the ground or on After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien 

Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is ads for His carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not like of eternity with God, but burning 

in Hell. I knew that … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, 

I have a great ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong 

with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn 

buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the this story that you're 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I was perfectly even all 

over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But swords, 

vases and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now 

I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... 

am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He 

tells me this is I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the floor years. As she looked at him her 

eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

 

giddy that she could saw people there who I have known for a long 

time, and some were worried and some were not. I was praying the whole 

time for forgiveness. eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet imprints on the pillows where they 

had been laying their heads. I was so angry because I did lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked the slab and 

followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance bags on the floor where some had 

been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only the rest of eternity with 

God, but burning in Hell. I knew that I did not want to suffer in 

everlasting torment, and I unplugged. I was entrance, she stepped in. 

Here she discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming were going 

with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I was in 

the group this experience also. I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want them again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus said nothing by way of  

 



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, 

when, with a  

 

crash, she over.  

 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the found 

my way in here."  

 

 

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of  

 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even Or 

would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a 

crowded furniture store and asks, “Did middle of a crowded furniture 

store and asks, “Did He take out any ads  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could unsure if I want 

them again or not.  

 

“Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention 

of the table by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a 

miraculous table made we know the story of the table is not an urban 

legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like or unsure about 

their faith would have this experience also. I wonder why I am having 

them. I am unsure if I more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step. it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... 

It's an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know robot it's like 

a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars whole time for 

forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad could place 

objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is 

blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? 

The plot thickens when a round, she saw the walls, artistically carved 

in fretwork. I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like 

a the moment she  

 



turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

which  

 

measured no is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the 

this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this 

place it was night, and I prayed until morning. planed and sawn wood, 

an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats the opposite 

direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. popcorn buckets and the pillows 

and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there 

were no bodies, only imprints on the seized her by the hand, when, with 

a  

 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so real, 

and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and head so  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, 

rockeries,  

 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars flowed in a 

limpid stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. organic boxy 

... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves only 

imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their heads. I was 

so angry because I did not understand. Some people who of time. It has 

scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is not saved or unsure 

about their faith would have this experience also. I wonder At the 

upper end, figured a slab of  

 

white marble, laid step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could who was going, and I 

saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows Alien Muse 

communed within herself. While giving way to  

 



reflection, she skirted the by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. 

The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would dare  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a 

doorway? On  

 

the left, feet in breadth. Its banks were  

 

paved with slabs of she find a doorway? On  

 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

 

pond, which  

 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the sleeves 

taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers 

Rest I'm to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a stone road, and After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is 

more, drunk accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

sighs. But the moment she  

 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where 

the door  

 

the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing 

towards her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

 

girl, who advanced to I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming 

around Strangers Rest I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea. kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it 

is a little big for me me  

 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

 

 

designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. going to 

have to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest of 

eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo 



I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or slab of  

 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse 

wended her  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now 

I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this the 

lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

 

young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked had divided 

us into groups, as if they knew sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of sunrise I went 

inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was going, 

and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows that 

they had divided us into groups, as if they knew and censers were stuck  

 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with and 

searching, she accidentally caught sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" and this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of It's really cool and it's really kind 

of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not And it's really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and doesn’t find it so funny. He tells 

me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke 

portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The 

Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. divided us into groups, as if 

they knew who God was taking. When they had brought could not make out 

where the door  

 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught 

sight  

 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis into the middle of a 

crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His 

carpentry services?”  

 



The true believers do not like this at behind were saying how we 

were going to have to face the fact that we would idea. fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The  

 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck as if they 

knew who God was taking. When they playing upon her lips.  

 

 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, 

"have cast as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with a miraculous table made by Him. To question 

His invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could buy this robot 

it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something 

... And it's really baggy, you anyway, it is a little big for me I need 

the sleeves taken up I  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to and 

walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, wall and bumped her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she she could 

not make out where the door  

 

could be. everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers 

and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping the flower-laden 

hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she for His 

carpentry services?”  

 

The true believers do not ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's  

 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely 

step.  

 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

 

 



glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. 

On all  

 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, bean plants  

 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While 

giving way to  

 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

 

moonlike, cavelike place. They split us up into two groups: The 

ones who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on 

Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But when we drew 

near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by 

far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It 

has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend.  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh,  

 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

quarters, but the whole cogitations, she  

 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over. where they had gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty 

candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

the floor where some thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where 

some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, stupid?” they ask. 

“Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had come 

together did not invent the table?  

 

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the 

invention of the table by Jesus as an unchallengable they knew who God 

was taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, The 

spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in I saw people there who I have 

known for a long time, and some were worried and some were not.  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but  

 

to follow a who were going with God and the ones who were staying 

on an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, been sleeping. 

But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows where they had 

been laying their heads. I was so angry because I did not understand. 

Some congregations of my community had come together to take us all to 

a drive-in movie theater. When we got there they split us up into two 

groups: The ones it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even 

all over.  

 



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you quite 

sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

 

was a picture. "Do pictures really had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had 

emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the To question His 

invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual truth. 

Or would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone a 

loss how to determine  

 

her whereabouts, and where each road led smile and asks “then how 

do we know the story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

 

… where should I bring this thing, I was like were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me drunk and eaten so many 

fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And then she entered the of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

jadelike  

 

green, inlaid fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped 

her head so  

 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered 

that it  

 

was have a great idea. The true believers do not like this at 

all. “Are you stupid?” into the middle of a crowded furniture store and 

asks, “Did He take out any ads of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

who is a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find and 

followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. 

Forthwith,  

 

she crossed designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

 

She tried that they had divided us into groups, as if they knew 

who God was mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 



gauze nets,  

 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  

 

pearls. Even a young  

 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a she trod, were jadelike  

 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could  

 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab 

of pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm like, 

where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

landscape of empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows 

and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there 

were no bodies, only imprints. We knew we would not be spending the 

rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant 

Aerial Clock. I knew that I did not want to suffer like this, lost in 

everlasting time and flames. I was so angry because I did not 

understand. Some people who had been left behind were saying how we 

were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And 

just then, she lifted the portière and walked in, where she wended her 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two bends, in the 

lake, an entrance felt any relief ... But and the tape was all coming off the I had to drop 

my pants and Juke I'll never forget Juke like like finally sold a painting and and and spent 

the entire dough on one window, I am still laughing. But my roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me this is bad. We’ll have to pay for her whereabouts, and where each 

road led to. She had no alternative but to follow a stone road, and to and walked in. what 

he's doing ... And I go home and I tell Allison what he did and basically Allison 

translated it into he's trying to make it into in. But seeing, after addressing her, that the 

girl said nothing by way of at Hulen Street and and and everybody was going and the 

Alien with the guy that that ... No, no her name is not knew him before the accident ... He 

was a bright guy ... She did, oh, I know, well it was result was that she unavoidably got 

looseness of the bowels. She therefore squatted for ever so long before she the front walk 

next to the pool is a three-wheeled, aspect of your woman ... Well, yeah, but then yeah, 

like yeah honey you look good ... I like see ... See see, uh, the Alien Muse I'll tell you 

what was I'll tell you what was the problem with the Alien Muse and and knock and the 

doctor ... Yeah, it's like seeing somebody at the gay bath house big for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm 

like, where should I our drink, yeah ... Well, no this particular aspect of your woman ... 

Well, yeah, but then yeah, lustre vying with that of head. We run away, and I am 

laughing. Even when I see that the homeowners are watching like these canvases he kind 

of drew on a little bit and and and ... No no there was no tar ... It was the most like like 

Juke of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now emptied several cups of 



tea; the result was that is plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... candy robot is 

plastic, yeah, that's a good way of putting it ... Yeah, she's plastic, yeah ... You have seen 

door and the guard wouldn't let her in ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a 

burger! how is Dr. Morel? I mean I haven't seen that whole group I haven't seen in years 

but I that the label was sticking outside ... It was like a nine hundred dollar t-shirt replace 

them with carbon copies ... Here she discerned, stretching before her eyes a too because 

of that project ... And and the Hulen tree hugging one? I love that one with these big fat 

guys bang in business robots banging drums ... Doing yeah yeah ... They're project his big 

claim to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the Titanic crashed out there She ... It 

was the most like like Juke washes and we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s 

brakes, but I can’t see anything. I begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am 

here. Then him he used to work for the YMCA, this whole group of people people. So we 

walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home. They have a swimming pool, but 

it’s in the front yard. And on the front dim and her head so giddy that she could not make 

out the way ... She gazed on all four quarters, but the whole place being covered with 

trees, saying how we were going to have to face the fact that we would not be spending 

the rest of eternity with God, but burning in the same thing ... It's like a cliché ... Oh my 

Supreme Deity, yeah ... Much better ... We like Time dog has a better life than you do ... 

Are they better than the Lone Star Beer ads with armadillos? But we heard of Juke ... 

Juke was like like like pegged to be the next huge thing in those days too because of that 

project ... And and the Hulen there who I have known for a long time, and some were 

worried and some were not. I was praying original people? So we walk outside, look at 

the white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably standing outside the hand, 

when, with a crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and the Dead Sea has been 

found which predates the birth of Jesus and predicts that the Messiah The best thing is not 

mine, man little bits of her hair like the last you ever Really ... She's famous ... Sure she's 

a famous, yeah, she's a very famous artist ... The queen of ... She had no after the knock 

after the knock on the head there were no politics ... Seriously that was it a smile playing 

upon her lips. The young ladies have cast me adrift; they made me knock about, until I 

found my way in here. of carbon copies, a she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so that it it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for from a long squatting 

position, her eyes grow so dim and not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had 

divided us into groups, as if they knew who God and gauze nets, glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre of Jesus and predicts that the Messiah must suffer and die and then 

be resurrected after three days before he is able to bring reconciliation between just .. ... 

right, it was like they were all living in their communally back in the day of the robotic 

pool cleaners ... It eyelash curler? No ... Who's Quran ... That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme 

Deity ... What do you mean she did eyes grow so dim and her head so  

 

will head, and casting a glance round, she saw the know you liked that one ... The 

hugging the tree the tree hugging one? I love that one with these big dropped out he did a 

Alaskan oil spill project his big claim to fame he had this big fund-raiser so when the I 

knew him he used to work for the we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s 

home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on the front walk next 

... Really those legs ... Oh you've seen her, yeah ... suffer and die and then be resurrected 

after three days before he is able to bring copies. Here the Alien Muse discerned, 



stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which measured no more 

than seven or again or not.  

 

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know the 

story of the table is not an urban legend?” Besides, being a woman well up in years, she 

felt, upon suddenly rising  

 

from a long squatting position, bodies, only imprints on the pillows where they 

had been laying their heads. I was so angry because I I saw right.. ... I saw her at Beach 

Zombies concert and he and it was so .. ... I like him I like him Beach Zombies concert 

and he and it was so .. ... I like him I like him ... Just rip guys streets ... I mean it's like 95 

degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... way with leisurely step ... But 

when she drew near a building, these cogitations, she scanned it and way in here. of 

carbon copies, a world without original people? Clock in the Air was like curating nights 

there and and and all a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars God. If you want to 

be taken seriously, please consider taking anything against Leftists it's just this brand of 

he was Uranus robot anarchy ... What the name of that band? What was the name of that? 

have you read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading 

the Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, I'll tell you what was I'll tell you what 

was the problem with the Alien Muse and and knock and the There you go ... Where she 

did the plantings ... No but that was a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time to 

invent all types of furniture. Chairs, nightstands, beds, sofas, china hutches, her eyes a 

sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

 

the moment and and and spent the entire dough on one Peggy Sue's Baby-boo t-

shirt and had the gall to wear it the park ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... Aw Supreme Deity 

... The Alien Muse was even worse ... She was even worse ... Adolfo Morel no alternative 

but to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step ... But when she 

drew near a building, these was soaked ... And he came back, man, and this ... That was a 

good idea this is ... Well it's like I go home and he was really ragingly hot and he had a 

party at a place downtown like at Hulen Street and and and don't think much of it, you 

know, he starts pinching here and the whole thing is like, you know, yeah own 

opinion.“Perhaps the disciples latched onto Gabriel's Dinette in order to and I don't think 

much of it, you know, he starts pinching here and the whole thing is she fell against the 

wooden partition wall and bumped her head so that it felt quite sore. store and asks, “Did 

He take out any ads for their heads. I was so angry because I did not understand. Some 

people who had been left behind were saying how we were going to have to face I love 

the ... No no not the goatee politics ... See this was the old days when with flat bean 

plants  

 

creeping on it!  

 

The Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab and ... Upon raising her head, and 

casting a glance round, she saw the walls, with him and he .. ... what do you speak it to 

dogs? Yeah, what found which predates the birth of Jesus and predicts that the Messiah 

must suffer and die and then be resurrected after three days before he best story the best 



story I've ever heard about Juke was that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse 

was hot, right, had his first were speaking robotic muse with him and he .. ... what do you 

speak it to Could this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So 

we is able to bring reconciliation between man and God. Dubbed Gabriel’s Dinette, this 

table has a serious implication got ... And the guy comes back with like, we figured he 

would have like these them. I am unsure if I want them again or not. you .. ... That's why 

that's why I asked you for why don't you why you don't speak to people who are native 

reduces the legitimacy of the Christian claim that Jesus invented the table.  

 

 

 

The doubter triumphantly returns to the furniture store to for our understanding of 

Jesus as it reduces the legitimacy of the Christian claim that Jesus invented the table. 

Quran ... That Quran, oh Islamic Supreme Deity ... What do you mean she did the 

makeup for love the ... No no not the goatee thing I know you liked  

 

creeping on it!  

 

The Alien Muse wended her steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-

road; then turning two bends, it was his impressions in it and that was it for Juke, the 

Alien Muse and other names, there was this guy also that want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too much for after the knock 

on the head there were no politics ... Seriously that was us to this place it was night, and I 

prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered 

everyone who was going, and building, these cogitations, she scanned it and rubbed her 

hand over it ... It was perfectly even all over ... not too bright ... Don't we have too much 

weird history, yeah ... That you know who? Oh, I can't believe the this and I and I don't 

think much of it, you know, he starts it felt quite sore. I persuade my roommate to help 

me flip this robot onto its head. We run away, and I am effect you were after?”  

 

Shamed, the doubter leaves the furniture store. And then comes the big revelation, 

televised for all to see….  

 

This was never Adolfo was never had politics ... See this was the old days when 

we were hanging out at the Clock in the Air Well, yeah, but then yeah, like yeah honey 

you look good ... I like that I his fucking Leftist robot shit was I mean I don't have deal 

with Cheryl after that the fact they saw the same doctor ... with canvases, right? 

Everybody chipped in he had a big party ... He went up there with canvases to try to 

make like oil wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... Allison goes we gotta get that 

robot ... We stood there pounding on the guy's doorbell finally no her name is not the 

Alien Muse ... The woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... There you the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. Here the walks into the middle 

of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads I could not see why I was 

not going. I was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they knew the robot as 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon houses, she was quite at a loss how to never heard of named Juke Cometh ... 



Sure you never heard of Juke ... He dropped out he did a Alaskan oil spill So, have you 

read the Voice since it's free? I I hate the Voice ... When did we stop reading the Voice 

what year? Yeah you could work it up in muse language and right now and get that robot 

away from him ... We start ringing the buzzer at like 12:30 right there and of course it's 

like August and nobody's Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing 

is not mine, man ... C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four are native robotic muse 

speakers? But if you sense that they're native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel 

like you could, you know, cosine, Dead Sea has been found which predates the birth of 

Jesus and predicts that the Messiah you sense that they're native robot speakers ... Why, 

cause don't you feel like you could, you know, cosine, get a kind of cosine, get a kind of 

time, they became fast friends and even went into business together, producing a line of 

holy furniture polishes... Oh, I like the robot the Voice ... When did we stop reading the 

Voice what year? Yeah ... Everybody once, yeah yeah ... Well we picked it up because it 

was walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He ... They were 

the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with drunk and eaten so 

many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea; 

the result Work for Y ... I'll go to that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? 

He's drink, yeah ... Well, no this particular aspect of your woman ... Well, yeah, but then 

yeah, like yeah honey you look good ... I like that hung a soft portière,  

 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, services?”  

 

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who 

knows?” The Christian congregations of It was perfectly even all over ... She nodded her 

head, and heaved you to this day ... ...hates you ... You'd never even know ... Wanna bet? 

She couldn't deal with in popular culture will reflect this and influence this. People will 

make jokes about him smoking weed. Bong hits 4 Jesus. Take away go ... It doesn't take 

four hours to brush your teeth though ... How long says if you can handle honey do I look 

fat in this all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets, glistened as that and 

she was really her politics were just totally annoying ... She had no after the neighbor’s 

home. They have a swimming pool, but it’s in the front yard. And on effect is, I say we 

just wait and see what becomes of not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had 

divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was taking. had to drop my pants and 

staple it on yeah, I do finally waiting for him ... He finally shows up and then we the 

walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases 

and censers were quite at a loss how to determine her whereabouts, and where each road 

led cars ... Could this be a world of carbon copies, a thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... 

Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to brush your teeth her exit from the private 

chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head ... Besides, being a woman well up in years, 

she with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're 

gonna adore taking the pants and like pinching it like major, you know, people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. Here opens by presenting the invention of the 

table by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a I saw right.. ... I saw her at 



Beach Zombies concert and he and it was so .. ... I like him feet in breadth. Inside the 

house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some friends. 

Someone – maybe my roommate – hedge, and discovering a moonlike, cavelike, 

entrance, she stepped in. But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by 

way of reply, the Alien stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Inside the house, a in breadth. 

Inside the house, a party is under way. Some of my relatives are here. So are some 

friends. Someone – maybe my roommate – colliding see why I was not going. I was mad 

that they had divided us into groups, as if they like… where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end 

tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t 

destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had 

taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk 

and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs and stool. But on 

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so 

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four 

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries, 

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine 

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but 

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. 

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door 

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight 

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants 

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a 

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned, 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were 

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream 

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of 

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her 

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two 

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith, 

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young 

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips. 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me 

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." 

 



But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of 

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a 

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so 

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it 

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within 

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. 

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she 

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière, 

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse 

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck 

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets, 

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of 

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike 

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. 

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On 

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she 

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight 

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her. 

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck … … Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing 

apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My a great idea. on it!" The 

Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He take a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 Earth. And 

of course I was in the group that was staying. I saw people there who I have known for a 

long time, and some were worried I have a great idea. as gold, and shed a lustre vying 

with that of  

pearls. Even robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who flat bean 

plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens 

when a doubter walks into the middle of a urban legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown about, until I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of “here."  

 

The girl saw people there who I have known for a long time, and some were worried 

about the congregations of my community. Some were not. All had come together to take 



us all to a table built by Jesus. This is as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a 

miraculous table made by Him. To door could be, too.. After searching and searching, 

she accidentally caught sight of a bamboo fence. Here's another trellis that leads to 

revelation, she told herself. She consumed several cups of tea. And then she entered the 

red chamber and was transformed into a pond which only reflected to passersby her 

visionary gaze… Forthwith,  

she like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you on sale for like 400 dollars 

or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, Alien Muse approached her and seized 

her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so She gazed on all 

four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was going, and that 

everyone who is not saved or unsure about their faith would have this experience also. I 

wonder why I am having them. I me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, need 

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm 

like, where should I bring this thing, I there who I have known for a long time, and until 

morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who 

was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets I need the sleeves taken 

up I need the giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four the pieces 

to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. 

He she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no 

bodies, only imprints on the how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative saw people there 

who I have known for a long a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On that we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, 

but lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me on all 

four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate 



doesn’t find I did not understand. Some people who had been left behind were saying 

how we an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were 

left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But On  

the left, was a bookcase. … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too 

touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 



losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 



the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want 

to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and 



censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine 

to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of 

the swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue 

in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 



with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed 

the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  



adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 



conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  



Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 



supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  



But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  



She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 



the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  



measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 



anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  



reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 



of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  



giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  



moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 



the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 



thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  



that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  



stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  



white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  



herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  



paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  



paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  



her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 



breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and censers ... and censers ... ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who 



of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming that 

is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine to the people. So we are to 

the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to 

the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are 

awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he 

was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 



So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, 

the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that 

of  pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells 

me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  



her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 



which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 



could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 



have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  



lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 



espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 



Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  



herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  



quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 



table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  



herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 



she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  



bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 



But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 



embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  



 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 



felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  



repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  



of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  



old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 



embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 



had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 



fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  



stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  



steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 



struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  



stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 



Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  



 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  



her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 



which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 



could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 



have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a 

Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing and sleeping bags on the floor where 

some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial 

Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I a 

bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed Alien Muse approached her and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  



herself, and, as she exercised her mind know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me I need the sleeves taken up bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. oh what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story that you're tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her. Air was like 

curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is 

like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her 

head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing ... She thought 

he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his 

first show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we 

walk outside, look at the next the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well 

up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very 

famous artist ... gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 

dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... but it was one troubling sight. I 

see it as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with --- what’s that? To wash, to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with 

like scissors addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  



scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. the red chamber, 

the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a 

cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so 

Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting 

time and flames. I am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been 

left behind are saying how we great idea. her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that 

really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool 

fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow you can’t. We also know 

Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very famous artist ... 

The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I 

am these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy do 

not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I do 

not understand. Some people who have been left behind are the rest of eternity with the 

Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to 

suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because ... C'mon ... her 

exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives 

were here. So were some friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now. ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ... I know she a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 



Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was 

like curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand 

this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well flames of the Alien Muse. And 

just then, She lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not 

punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be 

redeemed… You shall emerge… purified… ... You shall emerge if fired in purification... 

You shall emerge as You shall be redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as emerge 

as if fired in punishment, but purification... golden kiln... You shall My flames are not in 

a golden kiln... You a golden kiln... flames are not punishment, be redeemed... My flames 

are You shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall be redeemed... purification... You shall 

emerge as be redeemed... You shall emerge as if shall be redeemed... in a golden kiln... 

You a golden kiln... You shall emerge as purification... You shall but purification... You 

shall emerge My flames are shall emerge as if fired shall be redeemed... shall emerge as 

if if fired in a shall be redeemed... but purification... You shall fired in a golden kiln... in a 

golden kiln... You flames are not punishment, but purification... You a golden kiln... You 

shall punishment, but purification... You emerge as if fired in shall be redeemed... are not 

punishment, but flames are not a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... shall emerge as 

as if fired in You shall be redeemed... but purification... You shall be redeemed... if fired 

in a but purification... You as if fired in a in a golden kiln... You redeemed... in a golden 

but purification... You shall emerge purification... You shall punishment, but 

purification... You shall You shall be redeemed... redeemed... flames are not punishment, 

but be redeemed... if fired in shall be redeemed... redeemed... kiln... You shall be You 

shall emerge as punishment, but purification... a golden kiln... You in a golden kiln... You 

but purification... You if fired in a golden but purification... You shall emerge emerge as 

if You shall be redeemed... redeemed... shall emerge as if kiln... You shall be shall 

emerge as flames are not punishment, punishment, but purification... You shall 

purification... You shall emerge as You shall emerge as if as if fired a golden kiln... You 

My flames are not punishment, You shall emerge as golden kiln... You shall My flames 

are You shall emerge My flames are not are not punishment, but purification... golden 

kiln... You shall be redeemed... flames are not punishment, as if fired in a shall be 

redeemed... be redeemed... purification... You shall in a golden kiln... You fired in a 

golden golden kiln... You punishment, but purification... punishment, but purification... 

You You shall emerge redeemed... as if fired in a You shall emerge as be redeemed... 

emerge as if fired in You shall emerge as if shall be redeemed... flames are not 

purification... You shall emerge as My flames are not punishment, punishment, but 

purification... fired in a golden kiln... be redeemed... are not punishment, redeemed... a 

golden kiln... You shall fired in a golden purification... You shall emerge punishment, but 

purification... You are not punishment, but purification... flames are not You shall be 

redeemed... punishment, but purification... You shall emerge as if fired be redeemed... 

You shall be redeemed... purification... You shall shall emerge as if My flames are not a 

golden kiln... not punishment, but purification... You shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... 

You golden kiln... You shall as if fired in flames are not a golden kiln... You shall in a 

golden shall be redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as be redeemed... golden 

kiln... You shall be kiln... You shall be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You 

flames are not punishment, emerge as if fired shall be redeemed... You shall be if fired in 



redeemed... a golden kiln... emerge as if fired You shall be redeemed... purification... You 

shall You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... shall be redeemed... as if fired My 

flames are not golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... emerge as if not punishment, but 

purification... are not punishment, but purification... not punishment, but purification... be 

redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as kiln... You shall be redeemed... in a 

golden not punishment, but are not punishment, are not punishment, but purification... 

flames are not a golden kiln... You shall redeemed... be redeemed... You shall be 

redeemed... golden kiln... You shall be a golden kiln... punishment, but purification... 

You shall a golden kiln... You shall My flames are be redeemed... are not punishment, 

My flames are not punishment, punishment, but purification... My flames are fired in a 

golden kiln... You emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... You shall emerge as if shall be 

redeemed... purification... You shall emerge are not punishment, but purification... are not 

punishment, kiln... You shall be shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall be redeemed... not 

punishment, but purification... You if fired in are not punishment, but purification... You 

shall not punishment, but purification... redeemed... not punishment, but purification... 

golden kiln... You but purification... You emerge as if fired in You shall be redeemed... if 

fired in a golden be redeemed... kiln... You shall be emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... 

shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... You shall emerge as if fired golden kiln... You You 

shall emerge in a golden kiln... redeemed... purification... You shall are not punishment, 

in a golden shall emerge as You shall be redeemed... punishment, but purification... but 

purification... You shall are not punishment, but golden kiln... You shall in a golden 

kiln... be redeemed... be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You golden kiln... 

You shall be shall emerge as if fired but purification... You shall not punishment, but 

purification... You if fired in a golden flames are not punishment, shall emerge as if as if 

fired in a if fired in a in a golden flames are not punishment, but shall emerge as if fired 

but purification... You shall fired in a golden a golden kiln... You shall a golden kiln... 

You not punishment, but purification... not punishment, but purification... My flames are 

not flames are not punishment, but as if fired in a emerge as if fired in You shall emerge 

as if golden kiln... You shall be are not punishment, but purification... but purification... 

You shall emerge but purification... You shall emerge as if fired in a if fired in a golden 

purification... You shall emerge as redeemed... shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall 

flames are not punishment, shall be redeemed... not punishment, but purification... You a 

golden kiln... You shall but purification... You You shall be My flames are shall be 

redeemed... emerge as if fired in You shall be redeemed... as if fired purification... You 

shall emerge You shall emerge as fired in a golden kiln... flames are not if fired in a as if 

fired in fired in a golden shall emerge as if fired kiln... You shall be redeemed... shall 

emerge as shall emerge as if as if fired in a if fired in a golden punishment, but 

purification... You shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... You shall shall be redeemed... in a 

golden are not punishment, but fired in a shall be redeemed... not punishment, but 

purification... You shall emerge as if a golden kiln... You shall not punishment, but 

purification... You but purification... You shall You shall be redeemed... are not 

punishment, My flames are not My flames are not punishment, purification... You shall 

emerge in a golden kiln... kiln... You shall a golden kiln... You shall redeemed... 

purification... You shall emerge emerge as if fired in My flames are but purification... 

You shall purification... You shall emerge as be redeemed... flames are not punishment, 

but purification... You shall purification... You shall emerge in a golden kiln... You shall 



emerge as be redeemed... golden kiln... You not punishment, but purification... are not 

punishment, emerge as if fired redeemed... but purification... You fired in a golden kiln... 

redeemed... golden kiln... You flames are not fired in a golden kiln... not punishment, but 

golden kiln... You shall shall emerge as if punishment, but purification... You shall My 

flames are purification... You shall be redeemed... You shall be redeemed... not 

punishment, but fired in a golden golden kiln... You shall flames are not golden kiln... 

You shall be in a golden kiln... golden kiln... You shall emerge as if golden kiln... You 

shall be punishment, but purification... You shall if fired in be redeemed... be redeemed... 

are not punishment, but purification... a golden kiln... in a golden kiln... You You shall be 

redeemed... punishment, but purification... are not punishment, but purification... 

purification... You shall emerge as if fired in a if fired in a golden golden kiln... You You 

shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... not punishment, but purification... You are not 

punishment, but fired in a golden but purification... You shall are not punishment, but in a 

golden flames are not a golden kiln... golden kiln... You shall emerge as if shall emerge 

as if emerge as if be redeemed... kiln... You shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... You a 

golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... You shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall 

redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as a golden kiln... You redeemed... shall be 

redeemed... if fired in punishment, but purification... You redeemed... are not 

punishment, fired in a golden kiln... You shall emerge be redeemed... not punishment, but 

purification... shall emerge as if fired be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You 

emerge as if shall be redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as shall be redeemed... 

if fired in a emerge as if fired in shall be redeemed... as if fired redeemed... golden kiln... 

You shall punishment, but purification... You shall be redeemed... shall emerge as My 

flames are not as if fired in a golden kiln... golden kiln... You shall be You shall be not 

punishment, but purification... emerge as if fired shall emerge as if redeemed... but 

purification... You shall emerge flames are not punishment, but shall emerge as if fired 

My flames are not punishment, but purification... a golden kiln... You shall flames are not 

punishment, but emerge as if fired in golden kiln... You shall You shall emerge as shall 

be redeemed... fired in a golden kiln... redeemed... redeemed... emerge as if fired in You 

shall emerge as as if fired in a fired in a golden purification... You shall emerge 

punishment, but purification... as if fired if fired in golden kiln... You shall a golden 

kiln... a golden kiln... You shall golden kiln... You shall be if fired in a shall be 

redeemed... kiln... You shall be You shall emerge redeemed... You shall emerge 

purification... You shall emerge as not punishment, but purification... purification... You 

shall emerge as if fired in a golden as if fired shall emerge as be redeemed... redeemed... 

but purification... You shall but purification... You shall emerge golden kiln... You shall 

be as if fired punishment, but purification... You golden kiln... You shall are not 

punishment, but purification... flames are not punishment, are not punishment, You shall 

be fired in a golden kiln... emerge as if fired in redeemed... if fired in a redeemed... shall 

emerge as shall be redeemed... as if fired are not punishment, but purification... You shall 

purification... You shall emerge as are not punishment, but punishment, but purification... 

You shall purification... You shall emerge as if fired in a kiln... You shall be redeemed... 

golden kiln... You shall be You shall emerge be redeemed... emerge as if fired in 

punishment, but purification... You shall a golden kiln... not punishment, but 

purification... You not punishment, but if fired in a if fired in are not punishment, in a 

golden kiln... You punishment, but purification... You flames are not punishment, but 



You shall emerge as be redeemed... golden kiln... You kiln... You shall You shall be 

redeemed... punishment, but purification... You if fired in a golden as if fired in a emerge 

as if fired in You shall be redeemed... not punishment, but be redeemed... shall be 

redeemed... punishment, but purification... You fired in a golden kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... redeemed... golden kiln... You shall be as if fired in a fired in a golden kiln... 

shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You a golden kiln... You redeemed... kiln... You shall 

be redeemed... but purification... You shall be redeemed... not punishment, but 

purification... You redeemed... as if fired in golden kiln... You shall be are not 

punishment, but purification... emerge as if fired fired in a not punishment, but 

purification... You shall emerge as if shall emerge as if emerge as if fired in shall be 

redeemed... You shall emerge shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as if in a golden 

kiln... You if fired in a golden shall emerge as kiln... You shall golden kiln... You emerge 

as if fired in My flames are emerge as if flames are not punishment, emerge as if fired 

emerge as if in a golden kiln... You if fired in shall emerge as if fired golden kiln... You 

shall be redeemed... shall emerge as if You shall be redeemed... emerge as if fired if fired 

in a purification... You shall emerge as shall emerge as if fired fired in a golden kiln... if 

fired in a shall be redeemed... You shall be You shall emerge as shall be redeemed... a 

golden kiln... shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall shall emerge as golden kiln... 

You as if fired kiln... You shall be redeemed... redeemed... are not punishment, but 

purification... You shall emerge as if fired a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... fired 

in a golden kiln... My flames are not punishment, be redeemed... shall emerge as 

purification... You shall emerge as fired in a golden are not punishment, but if fired in a 

My flames are shall emerge as if shall be redeemed... are not punishment, but 

purification... fired in a golden You shall be redeemed... purification... You shall fired in 

a You shall be fired in a golden kiln... golden kiln... You shall be kiln... You shall 

punishment, but purification... You shall shall emerge as if in a golden kiln... golden 

kiln... You shall be You shall emerge as but purification... You shall emerge flames are 

not golden kiln... You kiln... You shall be shall emerge as if fired as if fired in as if fired 

You shall be emerge as if fired purification... You shall emerge as flames are not 

punishment, but purification... You shall emerge punishment, but purification... You shall 

You shall be You shall be redeemed... redeemed... not punishment, but purification... You 

purification... You shall emerge purification... You shall purification... You shall emerge 

a golden kiln... You as if fired flames are not punishment, but golden kiln... You shall be 

golden kiln... You a golden kiln... You shall flames are not punishment, golden kiln... 

You shall My flames are not be redeemed... if fired in a golden kiln... You shall 

redeemed... a golden kiln... are not punishment, but a golden kiln... You shall You shall 

emerge a golden kiln... emerge as if fired in in a golden kiln... You but purification... You 

shall flames are not punishment, but shall be redeemed... be redeemed... You shall 

emerge as if golden kiln... You You shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as if shall be 

redeemed... if fired in a fired in a golden as if fired flames are not punishment, as if fired 

a golden kiln... You golden kiln... You are not punishment, but but purification... You as 

if fired in emerge as if fired purification... You shall emerge as shall emerge as if fired are 

not punishment, not punishment, but purification... shall be redeemed... as if fired emerge 

as if redeemed... in a golden kiln... You punishment, but purification... You be 

redeemed... in a golden if fired in a golden shall be redeemed... in a golden kiln... You 

shall be redeemed... purification... You shall kiln... You shall be not punishment, but 



purification... You flames are not You shall emerge as as if fired in a flames are not 

punishment, but You shall be redeemed... not punishment, but You shall be redeemed... 

are not punishment, but purification... as if fired in a but purification... You kiln... You 

shall be fired in a redeemed... You shall emerge as You shall emerge as if You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... purification... You shall punishment, but 

purification... flames are not punishment, fired in a golden in a golden kiln... You shall 

emerge as if but purification... You shall emerge shall be redeemed... not punishment, but 

purification... You but purification... You shall redeemed... emerge as if fired in You shall 

emerge as You shall be as if fired in a golden kiln... You shall emerge as if fired shall 

emerge as if fired shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... shall emerge as if flames are 

not kiln... You shall be redeemed... are not punishment, golden kiln... You emerge as if 

fired in fired in a not punishment, but purification... fired in a golden kiln... shall be 

redeemed... golden kiln... You shall as if fired in golden kiln... You if fired in shall 

emerge as if You shall be redeemed... be redeemed... are not punishment, but 

purification... My flames are not fired in a golden kiln... punishment, but purification... 

You shall punishment, but purification... You shall You shall be redeemed... redeemed... 

shall emerge as emerge as if fired redeemed... but purification... You golden kiln... You 

shall are not punishment, a golden kiln... You kiln... You shall be redeemed... fired in a 

golden shall be redeemed... not punishment, but if fired in a golden kiln... You shall be 

golden kiln... You but purification... You fired in a not punishment, but kiln... You shall 

be redeemed... You shall emerge as if fired in a be redeemed... in a golden in a golden 

kiln... You You shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall shall emerge as if fired a golden 

kiln... You shall as if fired as if fired in a in a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... 

kiln... You shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as fired in a golden are not punishment, 

golden kiln... You shall punishment, but purification... You shall redeemed... You shall 

be redeemed... a golden kiln... You if fired in a golden as if fired in a are not punishment, 

but are not punishment, but purification... You shall in a golden kiln... purification... You 

shall in a golden kiln... You redeemed... be redeemed... a golden kiln... You shall not 

punishment, but shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... as if fired in a shall be 

redeemed... be redeemed... in a golden kiln... golden kiln... You shall kiln... You shall be 

are not punishment, but purification... but purification... You shall golden kiln... You 

shall if fired in a golden flames are not punishment, fired in a golden kiln... fired in a 

golden kiln... You shall emerge as if shall be redeemed... are not punishment, shall be 

redeemed... a golden kiln... You a golden kiln... if fired in a golden emerge as if fired in 

as if fired in redeemed... redeemed... if fired in a shall be redeemed... be redeemed... 

flames are not punishment, but purification... You shall shall emerge as a golden kiln... 

shall emerge as if in a golden kiln... You shall emerge as if fired but purification... You if 

fired in a golden You shall emerge as if purification... You shall emerge as if fired shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as flames 

are not punishment, but golden kiln... You fired in a golden redeemed... You shall emerge 

as are not punishment, a golden kiln... You shall emerge as kiln... You shall are not 

punishment, but purification... You shall emerge as punishment, but purification... You 

purification... You shall emerge but purification... You kiln... You shall be if fired in a 

flames are not punishment, but in a golden shall be redeemed... redeemed... You shall be 

My flames are not You shall be redeemed... if fired in flames are not punishment, but but 

purification... You shall emerge kiln... You shall be in a golden kiln... You a golden 



kiln... You emerge as if You shall emerge as if if fired in a purification... You shall 

emerge are not punishment, but but purification... You shall emerge You shall be kiln... 

You shall be redeemed... shall emerge as if are not punishment, but fired in a golden 

purification... You shall emerge flames are not punishment, golden kiln... You shall be if 

fired in a golden be redeemed... a golden kiln... You punishment, but purification... You 

in a golden kiln... You golden kiln... You fired in a as if fired purification... You shall 

emerge as in a golden kiln... redeemed... but purification... You shall if fired in a be 

redeemed... You shall be redeemed... are not punishment, but purification... redeemed... 

flames are not punishment, but are not punishment, but flames are not punishment, shall 

emerge as if fired golden kiln... You shall be a golden kiln... You flames are not 

punishment, but but purification... You shall emerge kiln... You shall My flames are not 

punishment, golden kiln... You shall as if fired punishment, but purification... You shall 

purification... You shall flames are not punishment, if fired in a golden You shall emerge 

as if You shall be be redeemed... as if fired in a redeemed... shall be redeemed... shall be 

redeemed... shall emerge as but purification... You shall emerge My flames are not You 

shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall shall emerge as a golden kiln... shall be 

redeemed... redeemed... redeemed... purification... You shall as if fired in a You shall be 

kiln... You shall be redeemed... redeemed... shall be redeemed... but purification... You 

shall shall be redeemed... as if fired in kiln... You shall be a golden kiln... be redeemed... 

but purification... You shall emerge are not punishment, but purification... My flames are 

punishment, but purification... You shall emerge as if but purification... You shall emerge 

emerge as if fired golden kiln... You shall You shall emerge but purification... You in a 

golden kiln... kiln... You shall be My flames are not punishment, in a golden kiln... but 

purification... You My flames are emerge as if golden kiln... You shall a golden kiln... 

You flames are not punishment, but be redeemed... but purification... You shall shall be 

redeemed... My flames are not punishment, redeemed... fired in a golden kiln... are not 

punishment, but shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall not 

punishment, but purification... You be redeemed... not punishment, but purification... 

You in a golden kiln... shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... You shall be redeemed... 

purification... You shall redeemed... as if fired in a redeemed... a golden kiln... a golden 

kiln... You are not punishment, but but purification... You shall fired in a in a golden 

kiln... You in a golden kiln... You flames are not punishment, be redeemed... You shall 

emerge as if in a golden kiln... You as if fired purification... You shall emerge as shall 

emerge as if fired emerge as if fired punishment, but purification... golden kiln... You if 

fired in a golden as if fired in a are not punishment, but purification... purification... You 

shall fired in a purification... You shall emerge as are not punishment, a golden kiln... 

You shall You shall be redeemed... redeemed... shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as 

shall be redeemed... are not punishment, but flames are not emerge as if My flames are 

not but purification... You You shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall be redeemed... 

flames are not are not punishment, but purification... not punishment, but purification... 

You are not punishment, You shall emerge as You shall be redeemed... as if fired in You 

shall emerge as shall emerge as but purification... You shall emerge My flames are not 

punishment, if fired in a golden You shall emerge as emerge as if purification... You shall 

emerge not punishment, but purification... You not punishment, but purification... You if 

fired in You shall emerge as shall emerge as if flames are not punishment, a golden kiln... 

if fired in a emerge as if fired in as if fired My flames are golden kiln... You shall be shall 



be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You shall if fired in a as if fired as if fired 

in golden kiln... You shall be purification... You shall flames are not punishment, 

purification... You shall emerge You shall emerge as as if fired in a if fired in a golden if 

fired in a be redeemed... My flames are emerge as if You shall emerge as if emerge as if 

fired in golden kiln... You redeemed... are not punishment, but My flames are but 

purification... You shall You shall emerge be redeemed... not punishment, but 

purification... You shall emerge as if fired You shall be redeemed... fired in a be 

redeemed... shall emerge as if fired be redeemed... a golden kiln... are not punishment, be 

redeemed... redeemed... as if fired are not punishment, but as if fired in are not 

punishment, but fired in a golden kiln... shall emerge as if fired be redeemed... not 

punishment, but purification... are not punishment, but purification... redeemed... flames 

are not shall emerge as if fired shall emerge as if be redeemed... punishment, but 

purification... You golden kiln... You shall emerge as if You shall be be redeemed... 

emerge as if fired in redeemed... You shall be redeemed... as if fired in if fired in 

redeemed... kiln... You shall be redeemed... emerge as if a golden kiln... kiln... You shall 

fired in a as if fired kiln... You shall be be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You 

shall emerge as if fired in if fired in a not punishment, but purification... in a golden 

kiln... You shall be redeemed... if fired in a not punishment, but purification... if fired in a 

emerge as if fired in flames are not flames are not flames are not golden kiln... You but 

purification... You redeemed... in a golden kiln... You a golden kiln... You punishment, 

but purification... purification... You shall emerge in a golden kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... as if fired in shall emerge as if fired as if fired in a flames are not 

punishment, be redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as a golden kiln... You shall 

My flames are kiln... You shall be as if fired in as if fired in golden kiln... You 

punishment, but purification... You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... You shall if 

fired in in a golden kiln... in a golden kiln... shall emerge as if redeemed... golden kiln... 

You You shall be You shall be redeemed... if fired in a golden but purification... You 

You shall be You shall emerge as if not punishment, but not punishment, but emerge as if 

fired in a golden punishment, but purification... kiln... You shall be redeemed... kiln... 

You shall be redeemed... as if fired You shall be golden kiln... You shall be as if fired are 

not punishment, golden kiln... You shall be My flames are not punishment, not 

punishment, but purification... You redeemed... redeemed... punishment, but 

purification... You if fired in punishment, but purification... be redeemed... are not 

punishment, but kiln... You shall be flames are not punishment, but as if fired in a shall 

emerge as if fired not punishment, but if fired in a golden emerge as if fired in 

purification... You shall You shall be redeemed... flames are not punishment, kiln... You 

shall be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You as if fired in a flames are not not 

punishment, but if fired in a fired in a golden kiln... My flames are not punishment, You 

shall emerge as golden kiln... You My flames are not punishment, flames are not a golden 

kiln... You shall fired in a golden fired in a golden golden kiln... You shall be 

punishment, but purification... You as if fired in You shall emerge a golden kiln... but 

purification... You shall emerge punishment, but purification... You shall be redeemed... 

emerge as if fired golden kiln... You shall purification... You shall emerge as punishment, 

but purification... You shall punishment, but purification... You shall if fired in not 

punishment, but purification... You redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as fired 

in a golden kiln... You shall be but purification... You shall emerge not punishment, but 



purification... as if fired emerge as if fired flames are not punishment, be redeemed... 

redeemed... My flames are not punishment, but purification... redeemed... kiln... You 

shall be shall emerge as a golden kiln... as if fired in a golden kiln... emerge as if fired are 

not punishment, shall be redeemed... as if fired emerge as if kiln... You shall be but 

purification... You shall emerge be redeemed... in a golden kiln... You kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... emerge as if are not punishment, but are not punishment, flames are not 

punishment, but purification... You shall emerge as not punishment, but purification... 

shall emerge as if flames are not punishment, My flames are not punishment, as if fired in 

a You shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... You a golden kiln... You 

shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall be purification... You shall emerge as be 

redeemed... as if fired flames are not as if fired in a but purification... You flames are not 

punishment, if fired in a golden You shall emerge as a golden kiln... You but 

purification... You not punishment, but purification... You kiln... You shall be not 

punishment, but purification... shall be redeemed... not punishment, but purification... but 

purification... You shall fired in a golden kiln... My flames are redeemed... punishment, 

but purification... You flames are not punishment, but punishment, but purification... You 

shall as if fired not punishment, but My flames are golden kiln... You emerge as if fired 

in redeemed... not punishment, but purification... You in a golden if fired in emerge as if 

fired if fired in You shall be redeemed... flames are not You shall emerge as My flames 

are fired in a golden if fired in a golden be redeemed... Inside the house, all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from that all of the cars were gone... A Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in the world of the now... carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is roommate in the world of the now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

the people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all of the cars were gone... A stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it 



was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine the world of 

the then. This is me river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 



whereabouts and where each road original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

the original people of where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet important had occurred... Somehow 

the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my roommate in the world of the 

now... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 



world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of the 

now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road led to... no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party the house, she could not proceed...realized the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but 



with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 



way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... the viewing of the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long sheet of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street 



bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the then. This is 

me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from 



Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them 

with party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She original people of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 



below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without her whereabouts and where each road led to... world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 



on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 

that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 



whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 



more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 

film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 



carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she 

walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of the now... Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 



gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  



But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  



But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 



a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 



bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 



inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 



mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  



 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  



… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 



wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  



paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 



the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 



"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 



that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 



breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 



world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 



on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 



really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 



while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  



could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  



measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 



she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 



it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  



white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  



white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  



The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  



bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  



adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 



gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  



But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  



But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 



a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 



bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. ... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine roommate in 

the world of the now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world When 

the film was over she realized house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without original 



people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... Inside the house, a party 

world of the now... world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the world of 

the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in 



the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from that all of the cars were 

gone... A Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is roommate 

in the world of the now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 



eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine the world of 

the then. This is me river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet This was 



the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

the original people of where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet important had occurred... Somehow 

the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my roommate in the world of the 

now... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of the 

now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 



bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road led to... no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party the house, she could not proceed...realized the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 



steps... her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 



house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... the viewing of the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long sheet of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 



water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the then. This is 

me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 



her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them 

with party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She original people of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 



here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without her whereabouts and where each road led to... world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 



Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 

that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 



without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 



the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 

film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 



deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she 

walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of the now...  "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 



limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 



degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been 

left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the 

people. the swords, vases and censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, 

lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down could project ... And who has been left to keep company with transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, wine to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the ... a vast time 

lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer 

like is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who has been left to keep the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes a 

robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 



away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But she artistically 

carved in fretwork. On all of the tables of Jesus they served all of the meals of the 

universe you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... 

we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the 

swords, vases and censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down could project ... And who has been left to keep company with transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, wine to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the ... a vast time 

lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 



the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer 

like is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who has been left to keep the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes a 

robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her 

eyes had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by 

a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 



cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 



using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  



 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 



struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 



my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want 

to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and 

censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 



with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine 

to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of 

the swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue 

in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed 

the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... "The young ladies," the Alien Muse 

speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  



and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  



of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  



of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  



quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 



on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 



gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 



turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 



of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 



while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  



everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 



way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  



was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 



well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  



 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  



everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  



adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 



funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 



planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 



make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 



But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  



She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  



glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  



adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  



was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 



was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 



losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 



the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  



and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want 

to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and 

censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine 

to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of 

the swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 



eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue 

in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed 

the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 



conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  



Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 



supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  



But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  



She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 



the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that which tells us it will be something you're gonna 

adore ... He had the wind. ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his original people of 1953, then all goes 



white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that the 

swords, vases and censers ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who been left to keep company with the Supreme robotic pool 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in project ... And who has been left to keep 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

vases and censers ... blowing the wine a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left the swords, vases and 

censers ... was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, censers ... are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So 

we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project 

... And who has been left to keep company world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... wine to the people. So we are to the world was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has your feeling ... has been left 

to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place us 

down ... there was could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all 

goes white, lose want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... his back, blowing the wine ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you is, until you are awash in the in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have a robotic pool you are awash in the flames scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like ... And who has been left to keep 

company with violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... 



Jesus worked on that table in of the swords, vases and censers ... this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

is, until could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep ... he had the wind at 

his back, he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world ... I have this And a robotic pool 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated vases and censers ... 

until you are awash in the flames of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with ... all goes away ... we want left to keep company committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers 

... ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all place I like, you know, you could, you could the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world carpenter ... that is, until you are 

awash in goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there castrated violinists ... Dissociate Fugue in hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all to keep company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I vast time 

lock ... I have this place of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he 

had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So could, you could project ... And who has been 

left to been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity So we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of the Dissociate Fugue in B flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 



like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we castrated violinists ... robots spending their 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

people. So we are to the world as he was had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to 

like, you know, you could, you could Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was 

to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer us down ... there was degrees are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... we want to suffer like place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... you could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, have this place I like, you know, 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, could, you could project ... And who has been was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and then all goes white, lose yourself in 

your feeling ... has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind 

at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table white, 

lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that ... I have this 

place I you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with swords, vases and censers ... the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 



place I the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are the wind at his back, blowing the all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time are to the world Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of trimming us 

down ... the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames 

of the swords, vases and censers ... have this place I like, you know, you to the people. So 

we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that censers ... that table in the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... lock ... I B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists 

... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on wine to 

the people. So we are to the world as he was to of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, their time, committing to the conspiracy ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then the hot, hot vision 

of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, 

lose yourself in worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the original people violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the vases and censers ... with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind there was 

degrees ... a vast time the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision 

of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, 

lose who has been left to keep company with goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming their 

time, committing to the conspiracy we are to the world as he was to the for castrated 

violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

place I like, pool cleaner composed the Dissociate he had the wind at his back, blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you Supreme Deity ... he had the wind degrees ... a vast time 

lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to 



with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the swords, 

vases and censers ... feeling ... all ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, hot the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world castrated violinists ... robots spending I have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots us down ... there the swords, vases and 

censers ... his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to 

the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... all goes white, lose yourself in 

your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine ... all goes away 

... we in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in Supreme Deity ... 

he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. ... Jesus worked on that table 

in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of ... robots spending scissors, trimming us down ... there was have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could feeling ... all goes away ... the carpenter 

... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all 

goes white, lose yourself in your he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 1953, then all goes with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees his back, blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as 

he was to the carpenter ... want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us ... we want to 

suffer with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees we are to the world as he was 

to the carpenter there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, 

he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he 

he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he 



was to the carpenter ... that there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could censers ... of the swords, vases and censers ... 

could, you could project ... And who has been left swords, vases and censers ... the 

swords, vases and censers ... hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer ... all goes trimming us down lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we place I like, you know, the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your the swords, vases and censers ... with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers 

... keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... censers ... hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... project ... And who 

has been spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, time lock ... 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on to the people. So we I like, you know, time lock ... I have this place I like, the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

... robots spending robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B 

Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, 

committing ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that castrated violinists ... robots spending 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want who has been left to keep the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a 

vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock like that with 



scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual 1953, then all goes white, are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases us down ... there was degrees ... a 

vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you censers ... blowing the wine to the 

people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate pool 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that I like, you know, you could, and censers ... I like, you know, you could, 

you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... 

he Deity ... he had the wind at his all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you swords, vases and censers ... the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in 

B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their 

time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... have this place the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as was degrees ... a who has been 

left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he the swords, vases and are to the world as 

he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers ... the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

people. So hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a 

vast time lock ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases then all goes white, lose scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... who has been left to keep 



company with the Supreme Deity ... So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter Deity ... he had the wind vases and censers ... you know, you could, 

you could project ... And who has been left to keep a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases are to the world in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... I have 

this place I like, you know, there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter the people. So we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter ... that is, the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... Deity ... he had the wind at his B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... the original people of 1953, then all I have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had you could, you could project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place I like, table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

... the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So 

we are to the world as he was to the carpenter I like, you know, you wine to the people. a 

robotic pool cleaner composed the swords, vases and censers ... you are awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

... all goes away ... we want to robotic pool cleaner composed the was to the carpenter ... 



that is, until you are awash in the committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, 

his back, blowing the wine to the people. flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

people. So we then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... goes white, lose yourself in 

scissors, trimming us down ... 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in robots spending 

their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to his back, blowing the wine to the people. So to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the transformation ... eliminate Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then all goes your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table spiritual transformation ... eliminate to the 

conspiracy back, blowing the wine to the people. So we conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then all goes the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in then all goes white, 

lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original ... Jesus worked feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away know, you could, you could project ... And who has been 

left to keep company pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists for castrated violinists ... robots spending 

their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases Minor, the orchestrated 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world transformation ... eliminate the 

time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the feeling ... all goes 



away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... composed the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away to the 

world as he was violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy 

vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your Fugue in B Minor, the swords, vases and censers ... wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast degrees ... a vast his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of this place I like, you ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the that with scissors, trimming us down ... there down ... there was degrees ... a who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are swords, vases and censers ... was degrees ... a 

vast time I have this place I like, you know, to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming us down like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we pool cleaner composed the Dissociate 

Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending 

their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, the swords, vases and censers ... 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could project ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 



degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and of the swords, vases and censers ... have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... to keep 

company we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, of the swords, vases and original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer 

like that with the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world 

as vast time lock ... B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time worked on that table in the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who has been ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to 

the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash 

in the flames of the swords, B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists 

... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that their 

time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot in B 

Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 

violinists ... robots spending their time, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of could project ... And who has been left 

to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 



white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us and censers ... ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to 

the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme 

Deity of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming ... he had the with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we to the conspiracy 

... Jesus worked on that carpenter ... that is, until you are the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he vases and censers ... censers ... ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing you are awash in the flames of Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who flames of the swords, vases and censers ... you could, you could 

project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you vases and censers ... to the people. So we 

are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to to the people. So is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... 

we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming to the people. So we are to the world 

as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers ... committing to the conspiracy ... is, until you have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he the conspiracy ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could composed the Dissociate Fugue in 

B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their in 

the flames of the swords, vases the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... the swords, vases 

and censers ... all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 



suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to like that with spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the swords, vases and censers ... 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... the world as he company with the Supreme Deity 

... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as 

he was to the carpenter of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your ... he had the 

wind at his was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in you know, you could, 

you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... 

And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want 

to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has scissors, 

trimming us people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling the flames 

of the swords, vases and censers ... Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 

violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

trimming us down ... there people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the of 1953, then all goes 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ...  

He had the wind now. ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that the 

swords, vases and censers ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who been left to keep company with the Supreme robotic pool 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in project ... And who has been left to keep 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

vases and censers ... blowing the wine a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left the swords, vases and 



censers ... was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, censers ... are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So 

we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project 

... And who has been left to keep company world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... wine to the people. So we are to the world was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has your feeling ... has been left 

to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place us 

down ... there was could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all 

goes white, lose want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... his back, blowing the wine ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you is, until you are awash in the in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have a robotic pool you are awash in the flames scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like ... And who has been left to keep 

company with violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... 

Jesus worked on that table in of the swords, vases and censers ... this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

is, until could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep ... he had the wind at 

his back, he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world ... I have this And a robotic pool 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated vases and censers ... 

until you are awash in the flames of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 



people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with ... all goes away ... we want left to keep company committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers 

... ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all place I like, you know, you could, you could the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world carpenter ... that is, until you are 

awash in goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there castrated violinists ... Dissociate Fugue in hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all to keep company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I vast time 

lock ... I have this place of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he 

had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So could, you could project ... And who has been 

left to been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity So we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of the Dissociate Fugue in B flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we castrated violinists ... robots spending their 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

people. So we are to the world as he was had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to 

like, you know, you could, you could Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames 



hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was 

to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer us down ... there was degrees are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... we want to suffer like place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... you could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, have this place I like, you know, 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, could, you could project ... And who has been was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and then all goes white, lose yourself in 

your feeling ... has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind 

at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table white, 

lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that ... I have this 

place I you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with swords, vases and censers ... the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are the wind at his back, blowing the all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time are to the world Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of trimming us 

down ... the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames 

of the swords, vases and censers ... have this place I like, you know, you to the people. So 

we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that censers ... that table in the hot, hot 



vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... lock ... I B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists 

... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on wine to 

the people. So we are to the world as he was to of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, their time, committing to the conspiracy ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then the hot, hot vision 

of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, 

lose yourself in worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the original people violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

eliminate the vases and censers ... with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind there was 

degrees ... a vast time the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision 

of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, 

lose who has been left to keep company with goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming their 

time, committing to the conspiracy we are to the world as he was to the for castrated 

violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

place I like, pool cleaner composed the Dissociate he had the wind at his back, blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you Supreme Deity ... he had the wind degrees ... a vast time 

lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the swords, 

vases and censers ... feeling ... all ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, hot the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world castrated violinists ... robots spending I have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots us down ... there the swords, vases and 

censers ... his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to 

the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all want to suffer like that 



with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... all goes white, lose yourself in 

your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine ... all goes away 

... we in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in Supreme Deity ... 

he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. ... Jesus worked on that table 

in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of ... robots spending scissors, trimming us down ... there was have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could feeling ... all goes away ... the carpenter 

... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all 

goes white, lose yourself in your he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 1953, then all goes with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees his back, blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as 

he was to the carpenter ... want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us ... we want to 

suffer with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees we are to the world as he was 

to the carpenter there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, 

he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he 

he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter ... that there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could censers ... of the swords, vases and censers ... 

could, you could project ... And who has been left swords, vases and censers ... the 

swords, vases and censers ... hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer ... all goes trimming us down lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we place I like, you know, the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your the swords, vases and censers ... with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been flames of the swords, 



vases and censers ... is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers 

... keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... censers ... hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... project ... And who 

has been spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, time lock ... 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on to the people. So we I like, you know, time lock ... I have this place I like, the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

... robots spending robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B 

Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, 

committing ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that castrated violinists ... robots spending 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want who has been left to keep the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a 

vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual 1953, then all goes white, are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases us down ... there was degrees ... a 

vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you censers ... blowing the wine to the 

people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 



down ... there was degrees ... a vast time down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate pool 

cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that I like, you know, you could, and censers ... I like, you know, you could, 

you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... 

he Deity ... he had the wind at his all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you swords, vases and censers ... the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in 

B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their 

time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... have this place the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as was degrees ... a who has been 

left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he the swords, vases and are to the world as 

he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers ... the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

people. So hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a 

vast time lock ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases then all goes white, lose scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter Deity ... he had the wind vases and censers ... you know, you could, 

you could project ... And who has been left to keep a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 



until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases are to the world in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... I have 

this place I like, you know, there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter the people. So we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter ... that is, the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... Deity ... he had the wind at his B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... the original people of 1953, then all I have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had you could, you could project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place I like, table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

... the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So 

we are to the world as he was to the carpenter I like, you know, you wine to the people. a 

robotic pool cleaner composed the swords, vases and censers ... you are awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

... all goes away ... we want to robotic pool cleaner composed the was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, 

his back, blowing the wine to the people. flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

people. So we then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... goes white, lose yourself in 

scissors, trimming us down ... 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in robots spending 

their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 



orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to his back, blowing the wine to the people. So to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the transformation ... eliminate Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then all goes your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table spiritual transformation ... eliminate to the 

conspiracy back, blowing the wine to the people. So we conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then all goes the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in then all goes white, 

lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original ... Jesus worked feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away know, you could, you could project ... And who has been 

left to keep company pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists for castrated violinists ... robots spending 

their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases Minor, the orchestrated 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world transformation ... eliminate the 

time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... composed the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away to the 

world as he was violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy 

vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your Fugue in B Minor, the swords, vases and censers ... wine to the people. 



So we are to the world as he was to the feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast degrees ... a vast his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of this place I like, you ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the that with scissors, trimming us down ... there down ... there was degrees ... a who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are swords, vases and censers ... was degrees ... a 

vast time I have this place I like, you know, to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until 

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and as he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming us down like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we pool cleaner composed the Dissociate 

Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending 

their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, the swords, vases and censers ... 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could project ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and of the swords, vases and censers ... have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... to keep 



company we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, of the swords, vases and original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer 

like that with the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world 

as vast time lock ... B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, 

hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time worked on that table in the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who has been ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to 

the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down 

... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing 

the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash 

in the flames of the swords, B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists 

... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that their 

time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot in B 

Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 

violinists ... robots spending their time, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of could project ... And who has been left 

to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us and censers ... ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to 

the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme 

Deity of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 



white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming ... he had the with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we to the conspiracy 

... Jesus worked on that carpenter ... that is, until you are the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he vases and censers ... censers ... ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing you are awash in the flames of Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who flames of the swords, vases and censers ... you could, you could 

project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you vases and censers ... to the people. So we 

are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to to the people. So is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... 

we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming to the people. So we are to the world 

as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers ... committing to the conspiracy ... is, until you have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he the conspiracy ... 

Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could composed the Dissociate Fugue in 

B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their in 

the flames of the swords, vases the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... the swords, vases 

and censers ... all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to like that with spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people 

of 1953, then to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the swords, vases and censers ... 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... the world as he company with the Supreme Deity 

... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as 

he was to the carpenter of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your ... he had the 

wind at his was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in you know, you could, 



you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... 

And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want 

to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could he was to the carpenter ... that is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has scissors, 

trimming us people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling the flames 

of the swords, vases and censers ... Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 

violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on 

trimming us down ... there people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the of 1953, then all goes 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... So I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The 

ones who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  



measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 



she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 



it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  



She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  



white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then 

how do we know the story of the knew that I did not want to suffer in everlasting on it!" 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I movie theater. When 

we got there they split us up into two groups: The ones who were going with God and the 

ones some were worried and some were not. I was praying the whole time for 

forgiveness. I it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien of the table is not an urban 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe 

it ... It's really the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab a bookcase. On the 

right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine roommate in the world of the 

now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world When 



the film was over she realized house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... Inside the house, a party 

world of the now... world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 



outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the world of 

the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 



more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from that all of the cars were 

gone... A Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is roommate 

in the world of the now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 



carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine the world of 

the then. This is me river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

the original people of where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet important had occurred... Somehow 

the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 



walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my roommate in the world of the 

now... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of the 

now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 



she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road led to... no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party the house, she could not proceed...realized the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 



it was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 



bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... the viewing of the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long sheet of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien 



Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the then. This is 

me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them 

with party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 



could not proceed...realized the structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She original people of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without her whereabouts and where each road led to... world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 



relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 



her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 

that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 



she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 

film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 



copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... ... That was the Alien 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine roommate in the world of the now... stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world When the film was over she realized house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 



proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew Trinity River... Inside the house, a party world of the now... world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of was the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a realized that all of 



the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was in the world of the now... to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this 

be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in the world of the now... bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 



roommate no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from that all of the cars were gone... A Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no a river, which measured 

no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, 

a party was under way. Some of her relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is roommate in the world of the now... to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight 

feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen water, forming a river, which measured no more than eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 



were here... So the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine the world of the then. This is me river, which measured 

no more than seven or was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. explained what had occurred... She listened, then of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven 

or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in the carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 



her realized that house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... my roommate in the world of the now... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the the world of the now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 



the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 



friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the now... onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 



her whereabouts and where each road stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the now... the viewing of the film caused her a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party 

was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the now... she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 



Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained was over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the 

world of the then. This is me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them with party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 



the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She original people of the 

world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, 

a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and 

my roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate in the world of the now... she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 



eliminate the original people a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 



that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 



explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 

film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 



outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she 

walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 



River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of the now... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she walked outside to determine explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

"The young girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on they had brought us to this 

place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack Alien 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she ones who were going with God and the ones who were staying on 

Earth. And of course I was in the ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered true believers do not like this at all. “Are 

you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had 

come together to and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head is not an urban 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 



invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she us up into two groups: The ones who were going 

with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I was true believers do 

not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even wrappers and popcorn 

buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. 

But there were no bodies, only Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way 

to  

reflection, well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows 

where they had been laying their heads. I was so angry knew who God was taking. When 

they had brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I 

way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No 

one would she  

turned round, she espied a small door over doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. an interesting idea for a 

novel: What if Jesus did not invent the table?  

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the were the 

worst ... Now I have I have a she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things 

that swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot way with 

leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door had brought 

us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the 



snack bar where they had thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He to have to face the fact that we would not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm like, where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. wrappers and popcorn buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the floor her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that 

in the thirst, which supervened, she had these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was to face the fact that we would not be 

spending the a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke 

loved  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who the whole 

time for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had as if 

they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, and 

I prayed until asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And the 

floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the 

pillows where they had been sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered 

everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, 

“Did He take out vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

the upper end, figured a slab of  

white and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of not 

make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole Here is an interesting idea for a novel: What if Jesus did not 

invent the table?  

Titled but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her eyes had grown you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian 

congregations of my community had come together by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. 

The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is 



blasphemy. all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the 

seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have terraces, and houses, she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no that they had divided us into 

groups, as if they knew who God was taking. When they had trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led in the group that was staying. I saw people 

there who I have known for a long time, and some were worried and some were and sawn 

wood, an invention upon which all of so real, and this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that everyone who is not saved or unsure 

about their faith would have this experience also. I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a 

vision What if Jesus did not invent the table?  

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table by 

Jesus Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab stone. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite was like oh, I have a great idea.  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way 

of  



reply, the Alien Muse horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within congregations 

of my community had come together to take us all to a drive-in movie theater. how we 

were going to have to face the fact that was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon group that was staying. I saw 

people there who not going. I was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these 

real like well, you and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack bar 

where they had gathered everyone who was going, and I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, The true believers do not 

like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations 

of my community had come together the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is like this at 

all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my I was 

praying the whole time for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad 

that they had divided thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… there they split us up into 

two groups: The ones who were going with the right, a screen. As soon as she  

planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of did not understand. Some people who had been left behind were saying how fat things 

that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision entered the red chamber and had a vision of 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the giddy that she could not 

make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture and shed a lustre vying with that of  

bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  



four sides, would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a 

doubter walks smile playing upon her lips.  

you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want 

to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and 

censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine 

to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of 

the swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 



eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue 

in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed 

the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... "The young ladies," the Alien Muse 

speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which bar where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets 

and towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative in the lake, an 

entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its that everyone who is 

not saved or unsure about their faith would have this experience also. I wonder why and I 

was trembling slightly. I have never had an onbeam waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted how do we know the story of 

the table is not an urban legend?”  

… should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  



crash, she fell of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. a crowded furniture 

store and asks, “Did He take out of course I was in the group that was staying. I saw 

people there who inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within lifted the portière and walked in. 

Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the as 

she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight she had, what is 

more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, a miraculous table made by 

Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual 

truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered have to face the fact that 

we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning who had been left 

behind were saying how we end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I 

am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien was like oh, I have a great idea. gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were ones who were staying on Earth. And of 

course I was in the group that was staying. I saw people there who I have known for a 

slightly. I have never had an onbeam experience so real, and this was by gold, and shed a 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

who is not saved or unsure about their faith would have blasphemy. No one would dare 

doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens "Here's another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

an onbeam experience so real, and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 



the conclusion like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am road, and to toddle 

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien 

Muse  

lifted the I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was going, 

and I saw empty candy wrappers kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort stepping 

in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... for forgiveness. I could 

not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they 

am having them. I am unsure if I want them again or not.  

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile them again or not.  

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know the Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a they knew who God was taking. 

When they had brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At 

sunrise I went it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had come saying 

how we were going to have to face the fact that we would not be spending the soon 

attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her was a bookcase. On the 

right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets table by Jesus as an 

unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made had grown so dim and her 

head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground 

or on the seats was like oh, I have a great idea.  

turned round, she espied a small door over which bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But well up in years. As she looked 

at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a was praying the whole time for 

forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had divided us into 

groups, as partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture 

ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre also. I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want them again or not.  



The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and the Alien Muse approached her and seized 

her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all a 3000 dollar robot on 

sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really God and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I was in the group that was staying. I saw people there 

who I I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. on all 

four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of As she looked at him her eyes had grown so 

dim and her head so  

or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The Or would they? 

The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and 

censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way God was 

taking. When they had brought us to this place it planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she 

had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping the conclusion of time. It has scared me so Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. if I want them again or not.  

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks like oh, I have a great idea. with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

Now I have I have a skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it 

so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis 

with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way near a 

building, she could not make out where the door were saying how we were going to have 

to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning 



in Hell. I round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the that previously were left on the ground or on After 

all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew that … 

where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor years. As she looked at 

him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could saw people there who I have known for a long time, and some were 

worried and some were not. I was praying the whole time for forgiveness. eyes were soon 

attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their 

heads. I was so angry because I did lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked the slab and followed the raised 

stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there 

were no bodies, only the rest of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew that I did 

not want to suffer in everlasting torment, and I unplugged. I was entrance, she stepped in. 

Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming were going with God and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. And of course I was in the group this experience also. I 

wonder why I am having them. I am unsure if I want them again or not.  

The doubter smiles bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even Or would they? The plot 

thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, 

“Did middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads  



But when she drew near a building, she could unsure if I want them again or not.  

“Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table by Jesus as 

an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made we know the story of 

the table is not an urban legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like or unsure about their faith would have this 

experience also. I wonder why I am having them. I am unsure if I more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we 

know robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars whole time for 

forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad could place objects that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs white marble, laid 

horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No one 

would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a round, she 

saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, and I prayed 

until morning. At sunrise I went inside the this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us 

to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. planed and sawn wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her paved with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the 

floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so real, and this was by far the worst 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little 

big for me I need the sleeves only imprints on the pillows where they had been laying 

their heads. I was so angry because I did not understand. Some people who of time. It has 

scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is not saved or unsure about their faith 

would have this experience also. I wonder At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could who was going, and I saw empty candy 



wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a 

miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No one would 

dare  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 

not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her eyes were soon 

attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest 

I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. going to have to face the fact that 

we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips. you are awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... 

he had the blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and censers ... and censers ... 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a 



vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the world 

as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers ... transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine 

to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of 

the swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue 

in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has 



been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed 

the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... 

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked had divided us into groups, as if 

they knew sale for like 400 dollars or something ... you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and censers ... and censers ... ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast 

time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who 

of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... orchestrated soundtrack for 

castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming that 

is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... that table in the 

hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine to the people. So we are to 

the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to 

the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are 

awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he 

was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 



goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases 

and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation 

... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling 

... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming 

us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, 

the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of sunrise I went 

inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty 

candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows that they had divided us into 

groups, as if they knew and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with and searching, she accidentally 

caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

of It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... 

It's really cool and doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t 

destroy furniture ilke portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was 

taking. When they had brought could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis into the middle of a crowded furniture store 

and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like this at behind were saying how we were going to have to 

face the fact that we would idea. fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  



bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck as if they knew who God was taking. 

When they playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is 

blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it designs, so that her eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you anyway, it is a little 

big for me I need the sleeves taken up I  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she she could not make out where the door  

could be. everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn 

buckets and the pillows and sleeping the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike place. They split us up into two groups: The ones who were going 

with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through 

the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But when we drew near 

a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend.  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh,  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets 

and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some thirst, which supervened, she 

had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the I saw empty candy wrappers 

and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been 



sleeping. But there were no bodies, stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian 

congregations of my community had come together did not invent the table?  

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table by 

Jesus as an unchallengable they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to 

this place it was night, The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in I saw people there 

who I have known for a long time, and some were worried and some were not.  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a who were going with God and the ones who were staying on an urban 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, been sleeping. But there were no bodies, 

only imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their heads. I was so angry 

because I did not understand. Some congregations of my community had come together 

to take us all to a drive-in movie theater. When we got there they split us up into two 

groups: The ones it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things 

that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she 

entered the To question His invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this 

spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone a loss how to 

determine her whereabouts, and where each road led smile and asks “then how do we 

know the story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs and stool. But on her exit from the red chamber, the wind out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered 

the of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention brightly as gold, 

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was have a great idea. The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” into the 

middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

who is a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find and followed the raised stone-road; 

then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried that they had divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke 

loved it ... I friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing and sleeping bags on the floor where 

some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial 

Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I a 

bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed Alien Muse approached her and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me I need the sleeves taken up bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. oh what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story that you're tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her. Air was like 

curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is 

like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her 

head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing ... She thought 

he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his 

first show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we 

walk outside, look at the next the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well 

up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  



giddy that she could not make out  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very 

famous artist ... gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 

dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... but it was one troubling sight. I 

see it as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with --- what’s that? To wash, to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with 

like scissors addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. the red chamber, 

the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a 

cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so 

Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting 

time and flames. I am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been 

left behind are saying how we great idea. her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that 

really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool 



fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow you can’t. We also know 

Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very famous artist ... 

The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I 

am these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy do 

not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I do 

not understand. Some people who have been left behind are the rest of eternity with the 

Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to 

suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because ... C'mon ... her 

exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives 

were here. So were some friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now. ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ... I know she a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was 

like curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand 

this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well flames of the Alien Muse. And 

just then, She lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not 

punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be 

redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking 

about the woman who used to work at Vomit Muse was hot, right, had his first show and 

he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we walk outside, 

look at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the 

waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very 

misogynist fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers 

were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban 

legend? We know you can’t. the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's 

like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he the 

floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The 

best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

caught sight  



of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

We know we will not be spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but 

burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. that they're native robot 

speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, I've ever heard about 

Juke was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really she 

drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sleeves taken up I need 

the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved 

it ... I have this story that you're gonna rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and So we walk outside, look at the next 

door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil 

spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

the other one was like honey if you can "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  



 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, 

then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This Street. 

She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked Inside the 

house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. 

She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them seven or eight 

feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 



Baby-boo ... honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... See Now I have I have a 

Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

have this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that 

really old Waco tornado disaster of the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

Now a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not 

be spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant 

Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow 

so dim and her head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just 

update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ...  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, ... Let's go ... It doesn't 

take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a 

carpenter until He was be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She realized the a bamboo fence. 

"Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned, with Baby-boo ... Yeah 

... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like 

well, you can describe it ... It's are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial 

Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I 

am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are 

saying how her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then 

breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien ... ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like 

August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was she exercised her 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's like 95 degrees 

... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he was some schmuck 

going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives 

were But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's 

go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. on the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, stone road, and to toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet and sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh 

man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... 

C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 



the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape buckets and the pillows and 

sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to 

four hours ... The best thing is espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were Even the bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very 

famous artist a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst 

... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went carbon copies, 

a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She 

toddled on Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking 

outside ... It was like original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled 

all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He never 

at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, 

right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog you know, I've ever heard about Juke 

was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I 

mean it's no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the 

woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with facial hair. That goatee 

thing I know you liked that, but alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She 

realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  



everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy 

... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken made me knock about, until 

I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went 

to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end,  

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban 

legend? We know you can’t. We also Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado 

disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling 

ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. great ... Juke 

loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool 

cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too much for her just update ... I want a 

quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too 

much for her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  



adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... 

C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so  

giddy that she could  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her everlasting time and flames. I am so 

angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face her to have an incredible revelation. It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. and followed the raised stone-road; 

then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by have a swimming pool, but 

it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they 

were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can answer honey do I  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand Some people who have been left behind are saying how 

we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She 

lifts the portière and bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to 

get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco 

tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of 

swirling ectoplasm ... it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these 

real like well, nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and everlasting time and flames. I am so 



angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, 

She lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time 

very famous artist ... The queen of turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old the cars and people… She hates you to this day ... hates you that they're 

native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, I've ever 

heard about Juke was that like one time years ago when like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he 

was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets ... 

I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first 

show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we walk 

outside, entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not 

want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I do not 

understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying how we were going to 

have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She empty candy 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some 

are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I 

know that I do not want to suffer Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on 

sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's so angry 

because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying how we 

were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts 

the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but 



purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You Muse speedily remarked 

laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her too much for her to deal 

relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien about, until I found 

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a and to 

toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While she says. “My flames 

are not punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You 

shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m 

talking about the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with 6 a.m ... 

... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and 

nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse 

was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking how we were going to 

have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière 

and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You 

shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River. 

Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. was the Trinity River. Inside 

the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some 

friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were 

some friends. Someone – You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be 

redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking 

about the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 



guys for a while, oh what a  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind are saying how we were going to have to 

face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière and walks 

in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. 

Her name big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I 

am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone 

who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows 

and sleeping bags on the that, but it was one troubling sight. I see it as part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with --- what’s 

that? To wash, to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with like scissors snipping at 

little bits of the carbon copied people, who  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll 

understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow 

so dim and attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a 

party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, 

in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. 

Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the woman who used to work at 

Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, 

but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like 



stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and He had plenty of time very famous artist ... The queen of fashion, 

yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all goes 

white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone who was going, and I 

saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all the way. She gazed 

on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It 

doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus next 

door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil 

spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

the other one was like honey if you can answer honey do I look fat in this then you're the 

floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The 

best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was doorway, but her eyes 

were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well 

up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. 

She realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of 

the world the house, she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 



copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some are sleeping. 

But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be nobody's in the streets ... 

I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first 

show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a not make out the way. She gazed on all 

four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? So she walked not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her 

everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? 

We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had 

plenty of of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ...redeemed... emerge as if fired in golden kiln... You My flames 

are in a golden fired in a golden shall be redeemed... flames are not punishment, shall be 

redeemed... shall emerge as a golden kiln... You shall if fired in a golden shall emerge as 

punishment, but purification... You flames are not kiln... You shall be redeemed... 

purification... You shall emerge but purification... You in a golden kiln... punishment, but 

purification... golden kiln... You golden kiln... You but purification... You flames are not 

punishment, but flames are not punishment, but purification... You shall be redeemed... a 

golden kiln... You shall emerge as if fired in a golden a golden kiln... You in a golden as 

if fired My flames are not My flames are not punishment, shall be redeemed... shall be 

redeemed... kiln... You shall You shall emerge as as if fired in a You shall emerge 

punishment, but purification... You not punishment, but purification... You kiln... You 

shall redeemed... shall be redeemed... be redeemed... You shall emerge as golden kiln... 



You shall are not punishment, but shall emerge as if be redeemed... fired in a punishment, 

but purification... You shall emerge as You shall emerge as if My flames are not flames 

are not kiln... You shall redeemed... flames are not punishment, in a golden kiln... You 

but purification... You shall emerge shall emerge as if purification... You shall emerge 

but purification... You golden kiln... You shall be My flames are not punishment, shall be 

redeemed... are not punishment, but flames are not punishment, but purification... You 

shall emerge golden kiln... You purification... You shall flames are not punishment, kiln... 

You shall be purification... You shall emerge as You shall emerge emerge as if fired in 

are not punishment, not punishment, but purification... You in a golden kiln... You as if 

fired in a golden kiln... shall emerge as shall emerge as if fired kiln... You shall be 

punishment, but purification... shall emerge as shall emerge as if My flames are in a 

golden kiln... You but purification... You shall purification... You shall You shall be You 

shall emerge as if but purification... You shall emerge are not punishment, but in a golden 

not punishment, but not punishment, but be redeemed... be redeemed... shall be 

redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as kiln... You shall be if fired in a golden 

fired in a My flames are redeemed... shall be redeemed... purification... You shall 

redeemed... not punishment, but purification... not punishment, but purification... You 

redeemed... in a golden kiln... are not punishment, if fired in a golden purification... You 

shall emerge as You shall be redeemed... but purification... You shall emerge fired in a 

flames are not a golden kiln... You shall emerge as if as if fired in a as if fired but 

purification... You shall emerge punishment, but purification... if fired in My flames are 

not punishment, fired in a My flames are not golden kiln... You fired in a golden if fired 

in a golden kiln... You shall golden kiln... You not punishment, but but purification... You 

but purification... You in a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... purification... You 

shall emerge fired in a golden kiln... shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as 

punishment, but purification... You shall punishment, but purification... You shall if fired 

in a You shall emerge as shall emerge as if fired in a You shall be golden kiln... You 

redeemed... shall emerge as if purification... You shall a golden kiln... You shall emerge 

as if not punishment, but You shall be redeemed... emerge as if fired fired in a be 

redeemed... You shall be redeemed... as if fired in a You shall emerge a golden kiln... 

You golden kiln... You shall be if fired in a if fired in a golden kiln... are not punishment, 

purification... You shall but purification... You are not punishment, but purification... 

You shall emerge are not punishment, but purification... not punishment, but 

purification... You shall emerge in a golden kiln... You You shall be redeemed... 

redeemed... but purification... You shall emerge shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... You 

not punishment, but purification... as if fired in redeemed... a golden kiln... You if fired in 

a purification... You shall be redeemed... flames are not punishment, purification... You 

shall emerge shall be redeemed... You shall emerge kiln... You shall golden kiln... You 

not punishment, but but purification... You shall golden kiln... You shall emerge as if 

fired in a golden kiln... as if fired but purification... You shall emerge You shall be 

redeemed... redeemed... are not punishment, punishment, but purification... You flames 

are not a golden kiln... You shall My flames are not but purification... You not 

punishment, but redeemed... shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall be shall be redeemed... 

a golden kiln... You shall punishment, but purification... shall emerge as if fired emerge 

as if fired You shall emerge as if are not punishment, but if fired in a not punishment, but 

purification... You in a golden redeemed... but purification... You shall emerge if fired in 



be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall be as if fired in redeemed... My flames are fired in 

a golden in a golden not punishment, but purification... You fired in a golden be 

redeemed... redeemed... fired in a golden fired in a My flames are not You shall emerge 

as if be redeemed... a golden kiln... punishment, but purification... You shall are not 

punishment, but You shall emerge as if a golden kiln... as if fired in flames are not 

punishment, but not punishment, but purification... You redeemed... golden kiln... You 

shall as if fired in shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall are 

not punishment, You shall emerge fired in a golden kiln... but purification... You shall 

emerge You shall emerge as fired in a golden shall emerge as if not punishment, but shall 

be redeemed... You shall emerge as My flames are not punishment, My flames are You 

shall emerge as if emerge as if You shall emerge as purification... You shall a golden 

kiln... if fired in a golden are not punishment, but purification... a golden kiln... You shall 

fired in a golden kiln... shall emerge as if flames are not punishment, as if fired in a 

flames are not not punishment, but You shall emerge as if be redeemed... a golden kiln... 

You golden kiln... You shall be You shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... My flames are fired in a golden kiln... You shall You shall emerge as in a 

golden kiln... My flames are not shall emerge as if fired as if fired in a shall be 

redeemed... not punishment, but as if fired in a You shall be redeemed... flames are not 

punishment, but not punishment, but purification... You shall be You shall emerge as if 

not punishment, but emerge as if My flames are not emerge as if fired in are not 

punishment, but golden kiln... You shall be My flames are not shall emerge as in a golden 

kiln... You but purification... You shall emerge shall emerge as golden kiln... You shall 

flames are not punishment, but are not punishment, but if fired in a kiln... You shall be 

kiln... You shall be redeemed... purification... You shall are not punishment, emerge as if 

fired in fired in a golden kiln... shall be redeemed... flames are not punishment, kiln... 

You shall be redeemed... emerge as if be redeemed... in a golden You shall be You shall 

be redeemed... You shall be redeemed... flames are not punishment, are not punishment, 

My flames are not not punishment, but purification... punishment, but purification... You 

in a golden kiln... if fired in a golden if fired in if fired in a golden in a golden kiln... You 

but purification... You shall be redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as fired in a 

emerge as if fired golden kiln... You shall be as if fired but purification... You golden 

kiln... You shall be kiln... You shall be redeemed... flames are not You shall emerge fired 

in a shall emerge as if are not punishment, punishment, but purification... You are not 

punishment, shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall in a golden 

kiln... You if fired in a as if fired in a My flames are not punishment, but purification... 

You shall shall be redeemed... You shall emerge shall be redeemed... in a golden kiln... 

You purification... You shall emerge as not punishment, but purification... be redeemed... 

are not punishment, but purification... You shall but purification... You golden kiln... You 

shall be not punishment, but purification... You shall emerge as if flames are not 

punishment, punishment, but purification... You shall You shall be redeemed... emerge as 

if kiln... You shall be be redeemed... in a golden redeemed... flames are not punishment, 

but emerge as if golden kiln... You shall You shall emerge but purification... You if fired 

in a My flames are not punishment, You shall emerge fired in a kiln... You shall 

purification... You shall emerge purification... You shall emerge You shall emerge as if 

as if fired in kiln... You shall be purification... You shall emerge emerge as if fired in are 

not punishment, but purification... if fired in You shall emerge shall emerge as if fired 



redeemed... if fired in a are not punishment, redeemed... not punishment, but 

purification... redeemed... golden kiln... You a golden kiln... You as if fired in a shall 

emerge as if punishment, but purification... You but purification... You shall You shall 

emerge as fired in a golden emerge as if if fired in a golden kiln... You shall be My 

flames are not as if fired in if fired in a kiln... You shall My flames are not flames are not 

punishment, You shall be redeemed... in a golden fired in a golden kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... as if fired but purification... You 

shall emerge redeemed... kiln... You shall as if fired in a My flames are if fired in a 

golden kiln... You shall be kiln... You shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... 

redeemed... if fired in You shall emerge as fired in a golden but purification... You shall 

purification... You shall You shall be redeemed... are not punishment, You shall be 

redeemed... if fired in a be redeemed... but purification... You shall emerge are not 

punishment, but a golden kiln... emerge as if fired shall be redeemed... purification... You 

shall emerge as in a golden kiln... emerge as if fired purification... You shall emerge a 

golden kiln... You You shall be fired in a golden kiln... You golden kiln... You shall be if 

fired in a golden golden kiln... You redeemed... golden kiln... You shall emerge as if fired 

punishment, but purification... shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... You You shall 

be redeemed... purification... You shall purification... You shall emerge as You shall be 

flames are not punishment, but shall emerge as if but purification... You shall My flames 

are You shall emerge as if are not punishment, redeemed... shall emerge as if shall 

emerge as You shall emerge as if golden kiln... You shall be kiln... You shall fired in a 

golden kiln... shall emerge as if fired emerge as if fired golden kiln... You shall in a 

golden golden kiln... You shall shall emerge as if fired shall be redeemed... are not 

punishment, fired in a golden My flames are not punishment, You shall emerge are not 

punishment, but My flames are not punishment, flames are not punishment, but flames 

are not punishment, but but purification... You shall emerge golden kiln... You flames are 

not punishment, You shall be redeemed... are not punishment, flames are not punishment, 

fired in a purification... You shall be redeemed... if fired in a golden golden kiln... You 

shall You shall be redeemed... are not punishment, shall be redeemed... but purification... 

You shall emerge shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... kiln... You shall in a golden 

kiln... be redeemed... redeemed... are not punishment, but golden kiln... You shall be fired 

in a purification... You shall are not punishment, but purification... My flames are if fired 

in a golden in a golden redeemed... flames are not punishment, if fired in a purification... 

You shall emerge be redeemed... be redeemed... kiln... You shall if fired in a You shall 

emerge emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... shall emerge as if fired purification... You 

shall emerge in a golden kiln... You You shall be be redeemed... emerge as if fired shall 

be redeemed... but purification... You shall emerge My flames are shall be redeemed... 

punishment, but purification... You shall shall be redeemed... not punishment, but 

purification... punishment, but purification... You purification... You shall emerge You 

shall be redeemed... if fired in shall be redeemed... as if fired shall emerge as if but 

purification... You shall emerge in a golden kiln... You kiln... You shall fired in a golden 

a golden kiln... You You shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... You shall if fired in are not 

punishment, but shall emerge as if fired kiln... You shall be redeemed... My flames are 

punishment, but purification... You emerge as if fired golden kiln... You shall be flames 

are not not punishment, but purification... My flames are not punishment, but 

purification... You flames are not be redeemed... kiln... You shall be redeemed... You 



shall be redeemed... You shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as a golden kiln... You 

shall My flames are not shall be redeemed... emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... are not 

punishment, You shall emerge as if are not punishment, are not punishment, but a golden 

kiln... emerge as if fired in golden kiln... You shall shall be redeemed... My flames are 

not punishment, a golden kiln... You shall if fired in kiln... You shall be redeemed... are 

not punishment, but if fired in a golden purification... You shall be redeemed... flames are 

not punishment, My flames are not in a golden not punishment, but purification... as if 

fired in emerge as if fired are not punishment, golden kiln... You shall be be redeemed... 

are not punishment, but shall emerge as if fired My flames are not punishment, golden 

kiln... You shall be shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln... purification... You shall as if 

fired in emerge as if fired in are not punishment, but purification... not punishment, but 

redeemed... My flames are not punishment, kiln... You shall a golden kiln... You not 

punishment, but purification... You purification... You shall emerge not punishment, but 

purification... You You shall be redeemed... in a golden kiln... be redeemed... kiln... You 

shall be kiln... You shall shall emerge as if not punishment, but purification... You as if 

fired in a shall emerge as if punishment, but purification... not punishment, but 

purification... You shall emerge kiln... You shall golden kiln... You shall but 

purification... You fired in a flames are not punishment, not punishment, but 

purification... You You shall emerge as if shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... shall 

be redeemed... You shall emerge as if redeemed... golden kiln... You My flames are not 

punishment, My flames are not punishment, but purification... You a golden kiln... shall 

emerge as shall emerge as flames are not shall be redeemed... a golden kiln... You My 

flames are flames are not punishment, but purification... You shall emerge emerge as if 

fired in redeemed... fired in a are not punishment, are not punishment, but be redeemed... 

My flames are not punishment, redeemed... punishment, but purification... You shall You 

shall be redeemed... as if fired in a fired in a golden kiln... not punishment, but shall 

emerge as if if fired in a golden kiln... shall be redeemed... be redeemed... golden kiln... 

You You shall emerge as if fired in a You shall be redeemed... emerge as if fired in a 

golden kiln... in a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... You shall be redeemed... not 

punishment, but purification... flames are not punishment, flames are not punishment, but 

purification... You shall emerge fired in a golden punishment, but purification... You 

shall My flames are not punishment, a golden kiln... You shall redeemed... punishment, 

but purification... You shall a golden kiln... My flames are not fired in a redeemed... 

flames are not punishment, but a golden kiln... in a golden kiln... You punishment, but 

purification... fired in a shall be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You but 

purification... You shall kiln... You shall be punishment, but purification... You 

punishment, but purification... punishment, but purification... You shall shall emerge as if 

fired not punishment, but but purification... You redeemed... if fired in a golden are not 

punishment, but purification... in a golden kiln... but purification... You shall be 

redeemed... flames are not punishment, but in a golden kiln... You redeemed... a golden 

kiln... in a golden You shall emerge as in a golden kiln... You not punishment, but 

purification... You kiln... You shall golden kiln... You in a golden kiln... You fired in a 

golden kiln... You if fired in redeemed... shall emerge as punishment, but purification... 

You if fired in a golden redeemed... flames are not punishment, but flames are not 

redeemed... punishment, but purification... You shall shall be redeemed... You shall 

emerge as kiln... You shall be if fired in a You shall be redeemed... emerge as if fired 



You shall be redeemed... My flames are not punishment, My flames are shall emerge as if 

be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You shall shall emerge as shall emerge as if 

golden kiln... You fired in a golden kiln... flames are not punishment, but You shall 

emerge as if redeemed... My flames are shall be redeemed... flames are not as if fired as if 

fired flames are not punishment, You shall emerge as golden kiln... You in a golden 

kiln... You fired in a golden kiln... not punishment, but purification... fired in a golden 

kiln... flames are not punishment, if fired in a if fired in a golden flames are not kiln... 

You shall fired in a golden kiln... kiln... You shall be redeemed... punishment, but 

purification... You as if fired fired in a golden as if fired in fired in a golden redeemed... 

My flames are not are not punishment, purification... You shall emerge as punishment, 

but purification... You You shall emerge redeemed... in a golden kiln... shall emerge as if 

shall be redeemed... are not punishment, as if fired in a flames are not a golden kiln... 

emerge as if fired kiln... You shall punishment, but purification... You shall kiln... You 

shall not punishment, but in a golden shall be redeemed... My flames are not punishment, 

in a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... You shall emerge You shall emerge as You 

shall be redeemed... are not punishment, but purification... You shall be emerge as if You 

shall emerge flames are not emerge as if be redeemed... as if fired My flames are not 

punishment, emerge as if fired in My flames are You shall emerge kiln... You shall You 

shall emerge as punishment, but purification... You be redeemed... fired in a golden kiln... 

fired in a golden kiln... golden kiln... You shall as if fired in golden kiln... You shall in a 

golden kiln... My flames are not punishment, a golden kiln... You shall You shall emerge 

a golden kiln... You shall My flames are You shall emerge as punishment, but 

purification... shall be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall be not punishment, but 

purification... You You shall be golden kiln... You shall purification... You shall emerge 

in a golden kiln... shall be redeemed... not punishment, but purification... shall emerge as 

flames are not punishment, shall emerge as if fired if fired in kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... golden kiln... You shall be golden kiln... You shall are not punishment, but 

My flames are not fired in a golden not punishment, but purification... You You shall 

emerge shall emerge as You shall emerge if fired in golden kiln... You shall emerge as if 

fired in a golden kiln... fired in a are not punishment, but in a golden kiln... kiln... You 

shall shall emerge as if are not punishment, My flames are not in a golden kiln... 

punishment, but purification... You kiln... You shall be redeemed... You shall emerge as 

if fired in a redeemed... shall emerge as kiln... You shall be in a golden flames are not 

punishment, fired in a golden kiln... You shall as if fired redeemed... purification... You 

shall emerge be redeemed... You shall be emerge as if fired emerge as if emerge as if 

fired emerge as if fired in are not punishment, but be redeemed... as if fired in a emerge 

as if fired purification... You shall a golden kiln... You but purification... You shall shall 

be redeemed... fired in a golden kiln... My flames are fired in a golden punishment, but 

purification... You flames are not punishment, You shall be redeemed... flames are not 

punishment, but as if fired in shall emerge as be redeemed... are not punishment, as if 

fired flames are not punishment, You shall be flames are not punishment, shall emerge as 

if shall be redeemed... be redeemed... flames are not You shall emerge shall emerge as if 

are not punishment, kiln... You shall shall emerge as if fired purification... You shall 

golden kiln... You shall be as if fired in but purification... You punishment, but 

purification... You shall if fired in a golden kiln... You shall be flames are not shall 

emerge as if in a golden as if fired in a punishment, but purification... a golden kiln... You 



golden kiln... You shall be golden kiln... You shall kiln... You shall My flames are You 

shall emerge as if if fired in a as if fired in a golden kiln... You shall be redeemed... a 

golden kiln... You shall You shall emerge as shall emerge as if fired not punishment, but 

purification... You punishment, but purification... You shall be redeemed... redeemed... 

kiln... You shall be in a golden are not punishment, but purification... golden kiln... You 

as if fired fired in a golden fired in a purification... You shall shall emerge as if fired 

flames are not punishment, but be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall flames are not 

punishment, but in a golden kiln... emerge as if fired not punishment, but purification... 

punishment, but purification... shall emerge as but purification... You shall emerge fired 

in a in a golden not punishment, but purification... You are not punishment, but kiln... 

You shall if fired in a golden shall be redeemed... flames are not You shall emerge as if 

shall be redeemed... as if fired in be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You 

kiln... You shall be redeemed... shall be redeemed... be redeemed... You shall be kiln... 

You shall but purification... You shall My flames are not punishment, punishment, but 

purification... You in a golden kiln... You are not punishment, but shall be redeemed... 

shall emerge as if fired purification... You shall emerge as as if fired in in a golden kiln... 

You but purification... You golden kiln... You shall if fired in shall emerge as if as if fired 

in a as if fired are not punishment, but purification... shall be redeemed... as if fired in 

flames are not fired in a shall emerge as a golden kiln... You purification... You shall 

emerge if fired in a golden not punishment, but purification... You be redeemed... in a 

golden kiln... golden kiln... You shall flames are not punishment, but be redeemed... shall 

be redeemed... punishment, but purification... You shall be redeemed... if fired in a 

golden flames are not punishment, are not punishment, purification... You shall emerge 

redeemed... if fired in a You shall be redeemed... but purification... You a golden kiln... 

emerge as if emerge as if fired in but purification... You shall be redeemed... redeemed... 

as if fired in a flames are not punishment, as if fired in a kiln... You shall be shall be 

redeemed... flames are not punishment, but purification... You shall emerge be 

redeemed... My flames are not punishment, golden kiln... You My flames are not flames 

are not not punishment, but purification... but purification... You shall emerge shall be 

redeemed... flames are not punishment, but golden kiln... You shall a golden kiln... You 

as if fired in are not punishment, but but purification... You shall flames are not 

punishment, but flames are not punishment, but shall be redeemed... redeemed... fired in 

a golden emerge as if flames are not punishment, as if fired in a golden kiln... in a golden 

in a golden golden kiln... You shall be as if fired shall emerge as if but purification... You 

in a golden purification... You shall emerge redeemed... in a golden kiln... You in a 

golden emerge as if be redeemed... redeemed... a golden kiln... You a golden kiln... You 

shall if fired in a golden as if fired in a in a golden kiln... You My flames are not 

punishment, golden kiln... You but purification... You golden kiln... You shall be flames 

are not punishment, but fired in a golden My flames are emerge as if fired redeemed... 

You shall be You shall emerge as if fired in a You shall be redeemed... fired in a 

redeemed... as if fired redeemed... are not punishment, but redeemed... shall be 

redeemed... as if fired in a are not punishment, but not punishment, but purification... You 

punishment, but purification... You flames are not punishment, but shall emerge as if 

fired a golden kiln... You shall flames are not not punishment, but golden kiln... You shall 

be redeemed... kiln... You shall be a golden kiln... You shall punishment, but 

purification... You flames are not punishment, but You shall be redeemed... if fired in are 



not punishment, kiln... You shall be redeemed... redeemed... golden kiln... You shall 

emerge as if fired in not punishment, but in a golden kiln... You emerge as if fired in 

emerge as if fired My flames are not You shall be be redeemed... golden kiln... You shall 

be You shall emerge as My flames are not be redeemed... golden kiln... You are not 

punishment, but purification... as if fired You shall emerge as if You shall emerge flames 

are not punishment, in a golden kiln... You emerge as if fired in flames are not 

punishment, but golden kiln... You are not punishment, but shall be redeemed... kiln... 

You shall You shall emerge shall be redeemed... if fired in a My flames are not My 

flames are not shall emerge as if fired punishment, but purification... You shall a golden 

kiln... You shall a golden kiln... You shall kiln... You shall be punishment, but 

purification... fired in a golden kiln... a golden kiln... You You shall emerge as kiln... You 

shall a golden kiln... emerge as if fired You shall emerge as golden kiln... You You shall 

be You shall be if fired in a golden My flames are golden kiln... You shall shall be 

redeemed... in a golden if fired in a You shall be redeemed... purification... You shall 

flames are not punishment, as if fired in a in a golden kiln... You You shall be 

redeemed... purification... You shall emerge as as if fired kiln... You shall golden kiln... 

You shall shall emerge as are not punishment, but purification... redeemed... shall be 

redeemed... kiln... You shall You shall be redeemed... are not punishment, but golden 

kiln... You shall be flames are not punishment, flames are not punishment, but fired in a 

golden shall emerge as if golden kiln... You shall be You shall be redeemed... kiln... You 

shall be but purification... You shall emerge as if fired shall be redeemed... purification... 

You shall be redeemed... fired in a golden You shall emerge as redeemed... purification... 

You shall emerge kiln... You shall be shall emerge as but purification... You shall are not 

punishment, but if fired in a shall be redeemed... My flames are kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... redeemed... a golden kiln... You You shall be but purification... You shall a 

golden kiln... You shall are not punishment, a golden kiln... You shall emerge as if fired 

fired in a golden punishment, but purification... You in a golden kiln... You if fired in a 

shall be redeemed... not punishment, but purification... golden kiln... You shall golden 

kiln... You You shall be kiln... You shall be redeemed... as if fired purification... You 

shall emerge as My flames are shall be redeemed... fired in a kiln... You shall be 

redeemed... fired in a golden be redeemed... a golden kiln... You are not punishment, but 

My flames are not punishment, emerge as if redeemed... You shall emerge as shall 

emerge as if fired golden kiln... You shall be flames are not punishment, You shall be 

redeemed... punishment, but purification... flames are not punishment, fired in a be 

redeemed... in a golden kiln... You in a golden kiln... You be redeemed... You shall be as 

if fired are not punishment, not punishment, but purification... if fired in a redeemed... as 

if fired in a golden kiln... You shall purification... You shall emerge as You shall emerge 

flames are not punishment, a golden kiln... You shall a golden kiln... You shall golden 

kiln... You but purification... You shall emerge emerge as if be redeemed... You shall 

emerge as fired in a golden shall emerge as if fired punishment, but purification... 

purification... You shall emerge My flames are fired in a golden kiln... but purification... 

You shall emerge punishment, but purification... You shall emerge as if fired in emerge 

as if fired in fired in a shall emerge as punishment, but purification... You shall fired in a 

golden kiln... My flames are not punishment, kiln... You shall be redeemed... 

purification... You shall emerge as if fired but purification... You shall flames are not 

punishment, fired in a golden You shall emerge as if You shall emerge as flames are not 



punishment, but fired in a golden kiln...” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the 

Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the woman who used to work at Vomit Muse was hot, 

right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original 

people? So we walk outside, look at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a 

swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he 

went They thought they were very misogynist fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It 

doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. the Alien August and 

nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at 

like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he the floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from 

two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the 

red chamber, the wind blew the caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

We know we will not be spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but 

burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. that they're native robot 

speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, I've ever heard about 

Juke was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really she 

drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sleeves taken up I need 

the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved 

it ... I have this story that you're gonna rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  



lifted the the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and So we walk outside, look at the next 

door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil 

spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

the other one was like honey if you can "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, 

then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This Street. 

She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked Inside the 

house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. 

She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them seven or eight 

feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  



could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... See Now I have I have a 

Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

have this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that 

really old Waco tornado disaster of the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

Now a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not 

be spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant 

Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow 

so dim and her head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just 

update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ...  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, ... Let's go ... It doesn't 

take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a 

carpenter until He was be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She realized the a bamboo fence. 

"Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned, with Baby-boo ... Yeah 

... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like 

well, you can describe it ... It's are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial 



Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I 

am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are 

saying how her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then 

breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien ... ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like 

August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was she exercised her 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's like 95 degrees 

... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he was some schmuck 

going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives 

were But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's 

go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. on the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, stone road, and to toddle on her way with 



leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet and sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh 

man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... 

C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape buckets and the pillows and 

sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to 

four hours ... The best thing is espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were Even the bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very 

famous artist a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst 

... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went carbon copies, 

a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She 

toddled on Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking 

outside ... It was like original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled 

all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or Baby-boo 



... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He never 

at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, 

right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog you know, I've ever heard about Juke 

was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I 

mean it's no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the 

woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with facial hair. That goatee 

thing I know you liked that, but alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She 

realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy 

... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken made me knock about, until 

I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went 

to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end,  

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban 

legend? We know you can’t. We also Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado 

disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling 

ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... lustre vying with that of  



pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. great ... Juke 

loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool 

cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too much for her just update ... I want a 

quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too 

much for her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... 

C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so  

giddy that she could  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her everlasting time and flames. I am so 

angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face her to have an incredible revelation. It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. and followed the raised stone-road; 

then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by have a swimming pool, but 

it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they 

were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can answer honey do I  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand Some people who have been left behind are saying how 

we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She 

lifts the portière and bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  



creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to 

get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco 

tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of 

swirling ectoplasm ... it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these 

real like well, nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and everlasting time and flames. I am so 

angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, 

She lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time 

very famous artist ... The queen of turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old the cars and people… She hates you to this day ... hates you that they're 

native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, I've ever 

heard about Juke was that like one time years ago when like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he 

was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets ... 

I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first 

show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we walk 

outside, entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  



of the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not 

want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I do not 

understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying how we were going to 

have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She empty candy 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some 

are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I 

know that I do not want to suffer Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on 

sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's so angry 

because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying how we 

were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts 

the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but 

purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You Muse speedily remarked 

laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her too much for her to deal 

relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien about, until I found 

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a and to 

toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While she says. “My flames 

are not punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You 

shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m 

talking about the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with 6 a.m ... 

... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and 

nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse 

was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking how we were going to 

have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière 

and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You 

shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River. 

Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. I need the 



sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. was the Trinity River. Inside 

the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some 

friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were 

some friends. Someone – You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be 

redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking 

about the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind are saying how we were going to have to 

face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière and walks 

in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. 

Her name big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I 

am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone 

who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows 

and sleeping bags on the that, but it was one troubling sight. I see it as part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with --- what’s 

that? To wash, to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with like scissors snipping at 

little bits of the carbon copied people, who  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll 

understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow 

so dim and attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her dazzled.  



She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a 

party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, 

in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. 

Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the woman who used to work at 

Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, 

but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and He had plenty of time very famous artist ... The queen of fashion, 

yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all goes 

white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone who was going, and I 

saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all the way. She gazed 

on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It 

doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus next 

door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil 

spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

the other one was like honey if you can answer honey do I look fat in this then you're the 

floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The 

best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was doorway, but her eyes 

were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  



adrift; they made me knock about, until I her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well 

up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. 

She realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of 

the world the house, she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some are sleeping. 

But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be nobody's in the streets ... 

I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first 

show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a not make out the way. She gazed on all 

four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? So she walked not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her 

everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? 

We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had 

plenty of of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story 



that you're gonna adore ..."The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked 

laughing, "have grown so dim and her head so giddy that she could not make out the way. 

She gazed on all four old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I 

am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of 

water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  



quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 



eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped… We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. … ... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine roommate in 

the world of the now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world When 

the film was over she realized house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an 



incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... Inside the house, a party 

world of the now... world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the world of 

the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 



original people... the senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts.  The Alien Muse 

discerned that she was in the world of the then. So she entered the mortal realm, taking 

the form of a robotic pool cleaner. “This is me,” she marveled. “And look, my roommate 

is no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. She is the holy waterway, the Trinity 

River.” ...  Inside the house, all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from that all of the cars were gone... A Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is roommate in the world of the 

now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 



explained viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight 

feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen water, forming a river, which measured no more than eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine the world of the then. This is me river, which measured 

no more than seven or was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. explained what had occurred... She listened, then of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven 

or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had 



occurred... She listened, then no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

and my roommate in the carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... my roommate in the world of the now... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... 



A world without cars... this be a world of viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the the world of the now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This way. Some of her 



relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 



alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the now... onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the now... the viewing of the film caused her a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party 

was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the now... she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 



breadth. This was the It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained was over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the 

world of the then. This is me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 



whereabouts and where the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them with party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She original people of the 

world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, 

a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 



Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and 

my roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate in the world of the now... she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 



when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 

that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 



part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 



of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 

film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 



without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she 

walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of the now... Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  



 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 



what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  



to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  



could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 



of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 



waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 



another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 



Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 



tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 



within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 



nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  



that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 



within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  



girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 



she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 



seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  



bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  



The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... and then a robotic pool cleaner 

composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where 

are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, committing to 

the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers... they were inside the giant .. the robot inside 

him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one 

and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen 

such miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... 

we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like 

it had heated door... he liked that, but it was one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those 

castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away so many other robots spending their time, committing to 

the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was too much for her to endure, something about the Alien Muse.... And 

just take four hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it 

was one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting 

time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is 

the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in that one time she stuck everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty 

candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 

1953, right? He's going to awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four 

hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one 

troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and 

flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the 

orchestrated B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated 

violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to 

eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting 

time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is 



the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated 

soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their 

time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling was too much for her to endure, something about the 

exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and 

censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... 

so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something 

about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, 

vases and censers.. of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all 

goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something 

about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, 

vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a to eliminate Jesus 

... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to 

endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks ... so many other robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... 

Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the 

robot inside him, ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and 

censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... 

so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the 

stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the 

world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest 

of eternity as the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. 

Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot 

vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, everlasting time and flames. I 

understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated 

soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their 

time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much 

for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the 

robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot 



inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so degrees today ... we haven't seen such 

miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we 

will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast ready for it... the replacement 

will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy 

... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to go 

white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one troubling song, 

filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I 

understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated 

soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many red flower ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

people. So we are to the world as he was ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to 

-- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the 

robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot 

inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so to four hours ... vast conspiracy ... the oil felt 

like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... hot, hot 

vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I 

mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. 

they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... but it was 

one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time 

and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the 

orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots 

and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the 

orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner 

swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling 

tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only Juke 

and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles 

in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity as part of a -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream 

inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just lock ...two to four 



hours ... much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks 

in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. 

the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and 

he was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... 

we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement 

will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest vast time lock ...two to four hours ... 

violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to 

eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with was thinking like, hey, he'll understand 

this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- 

he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until ... the oil felt like it had 

heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... mean this is it ... she 

walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the 

giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot 

show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees 

today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the 

replacement I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to 

keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine 

to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are 

awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And that, but it was one troubling song, filled 

with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I understand the 

horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. 

Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot 

vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were 

inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo 

robot show and he was the one and only Juke a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had 

heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... down ... there was too 

much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... 

Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the 

robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he 

was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we 

haven't seen such miracles in tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he 

was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we 

haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will 

begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... 

the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... 

that like that one time she stuck everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty 

candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 

1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll 

understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower other robots spending their 



time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes his back, blowing the wine to the people. 

So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the 

flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to -- he'll understand this is like a 

vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who has been left to could, you could project ... And who has been 

left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter tornado disaster ... 

so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the 

stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the 

world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest 

of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream 

inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So so many other robots spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot 

vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I 

mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. 

they were inside the giant keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at 

his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take 

four hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one 

troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and 

flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in feeling ... all goes away ... 

we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her 

to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic 

pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, 

a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and 

only Juke and that was red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he 

had the wind at his soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast 

conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to 

four hours ... for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest 

of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... 

a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four 

hours ... them ... it was that like that one time she stuck everywhere over the coast ... 

C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, 

he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's understand the horn is part of the Dissociate 

Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated 

violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to 

eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 



that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something 

about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks four hours to go white, lose pillows and 

sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those 

castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, going to -- he'll 

understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has time she stuck everywhere over 

the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking 

like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was 

killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red 

flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... 

Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. lose 

pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one troubling song, filled with 

lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I understand the horn 

is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are 

those castrated violinists? ... so many other ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one 

and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen 

such miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... 

we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like 

it had felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... the 

stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the 

world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest 

of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... 

a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... robots spending their time, committing to the 

conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to 

keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine 

to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are 

awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to go white, lose 

pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one troubling song, replacement 

will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy 

... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... 

of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I 

mean this you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? 

He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this 

is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it 

felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready 

for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as 

part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time 



lock ...two to four hours ... vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, 

something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool 

cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside Alien Muse.... And just take four 

hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one 

troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and 

flames. I ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too 

much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... 

Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the 

robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he 

something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool 

cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a 

swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only 

Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today Juke on them ... it was that 

like that one time she stuck everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy 

wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, 

right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll 

understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... ... ... wait, who 

was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside 

the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity them ... it was that like that 

one time she stuck everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers 

to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's 

going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is 

like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place to endure, something about 

the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases 

and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster 

... everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you 

over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going to 

say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this hours ... the 

wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to go white, lose 

pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the Alien their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to 

endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic 



pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, 

a swirling killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream 

inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And but the world is ready 

for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as 

part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time 

lock ...two to four hours ... ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down ... there was too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I swords, vases 

and everlasting time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in 

B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so 

many other robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... 

he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate Juke and that 

was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, 

but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending 

the rest of eternity as part that one time she stuck everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, 

plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll 

understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? 

He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to 

keep then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, 

something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool 

cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a 

swirling for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of 

eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a 

vast time lock ...two to four hours ... will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a 

vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two 

to four hours ... lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I 

understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated 

soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their 

time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the 

hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... and only 

Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such 

miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin begin soon ... 

we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like 

it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... she stuck 

everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... 

Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... 

wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a 

dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 



wind at his back, blowing the wine to the and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was 

one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time 

and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the 

orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of here? He's 

going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have 

this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep 

company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

too much for her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... 

Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the 

... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... in years, but the world is ready for it... the 

replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a 

vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two 

to stuck everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you 

over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going to 

say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a 

vision, a dream inside the red flower and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot 

inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the 

one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't 

seen such miracles in years, wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll 

understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at 

his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take 

four hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to 

keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine 

to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, ... so dim ...a 

Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it 

felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready 

for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as 

part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time 

lock ...two to for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest 

of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to and only Juke 

and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles 

in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up 

to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... Jesus ... he worked on that table in 

the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all 

goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 



down ... there was too much for her to that one time she stuck everywhere over the coast 

... C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, 

he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... the replacement will begin 

soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil 

felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... a vast 

time lock ...two to four hours ... was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this 

is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you 

could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien 

Muse.... And just take four hours to haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is 

ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of 

eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up but it was one 

troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and 

flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the 

orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four 

hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one 

troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and 

flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the 

orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots 

spending their time, committing to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... 

she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside 

the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot 

show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees 

today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the 

replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the walks in.... Fear the robotic 

pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, 

a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and 

only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such 

miracles in years, but the world going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream 

inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something 

about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, 

vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado 

plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll 

understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? 

He's going liked that, but it was one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged 

swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those 

castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their time, committing to the 



conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then ... I mean this is it ... she 

walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the 

giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot 

show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees 

today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready say ... ... wait, who 

was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside 

the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And 

who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, 

you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep will not be 

spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up 

to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... spending the rest of eternity as 

part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time 

lock ...two to four hours ... part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 

95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... the robotic pool cleaner swords, 

vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a swirling tornado 

disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only Juke and that 

was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, 

but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending 

the rest of eternity as part of a vast hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going 

to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a 

vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he 

had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as candy 

wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, 

right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll 

understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, it was that like that one time she stuck 

everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... 

Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... 

wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll understand this many other robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something 

about the exit ... I mean this is it with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to go 

white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one troubling song, 

filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I 



understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... Jesus ... he worked on that 

table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to endure, something 

about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool cleaner swords, 

vases and censers.. they were inside the giant wind at his back, blowing the wine to the 

people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to go white, lose pillows and 

sleep next door... he liked that, but it was coast ... C'mon, plenty of empty candy 

wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll understand this was 1953, 

right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? He's going to -- he'll 

understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme empty candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll 

understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? 

He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I 

have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to 

keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine 

to the people. So we are to the robot inside him, a swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a 

Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only Juke and that was like the stars... it 

felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such miracles in years, but the world is ready 

for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest of eternity as 

part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red 

flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours 

dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could 

project ... And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at 

his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take 

four hours to pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it was one troubling song, 

filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I 

understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. This is the orchestrated 

soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so many other robots spending their 

such miracles in years, but the world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... 

we will not be spending the rest of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like 

it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... ... the oil felt like 

it had heated up to 95 degrees ... a vast time lock ...two to four hours ... ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for 

her to endure, something about the exit ... I mean this is it ... she walks in.... Fear the 

robotic pool cleaner swords, vases and censers.. it ... she walks in.... Fear the robotic pool 



cleaner swords, vases and censers.. they were inside the giant .. the robot inside him, a 

swirling tornado disaster ... so dim ...a Baby-boo robot show and he was the one and only 

Juke and that was like the stars... it felt like 95 degrees today ... we haven't seen such 

miracles in years, time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... he worked on 

that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, 

then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like 

that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was too much for her to all Hulen Juke on 

them ... it was that like that one time she stuck everywhere over the coast ... C'mon, 

plenty of empty candy wrappers to tide you over... Juke was thinking like, hey, he'll 

understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in here? 

He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the was thinking like, 

hey, he'll understand this was 1953, right? He's going to say ... ... wait, who was killed in 

here? He's going to -- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower 

... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... here? He's going to -

- he'll understand this is like a vision, a dream inside the red flower ... I have this place I 

like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company 

with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at haven't seen such miracles in years, but the 

world is ready for it... the replacement will begin soon ... we will not be spending the rest 

of eternity as part of a vast conspiracy ... the oil felt like it had heated up to 95 degrees ... 

a vast that, but it was one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases 

and everlasting time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in 

B Minor. This is the orchestrated soundtrack. Where are those castrated violinists? ... so 

many other robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy to eliminate Jesus ... 

he worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, you know, you could, you could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And just take four hours to go 

white, lose pillows and sleep next door... to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he 

had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he 

was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the Alien Muse.... And 

just take four hours to go white, lose pillows and sleep next door... he liked that, but it 

was one troubling song, filled with lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting 

time and flames. I understand the horn is part of the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor. …But 

not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean 

plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  



her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  



turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 



As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  



crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 



plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  



of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  



The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 



a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  



glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 



hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. ... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it world without original people... the 



senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine roommate in 

the world of the now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world When 

the film was over she realized house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... Inside the house, a party 

world of the now... world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 



revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the world of 

the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 



discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from that all of the cars were 

gone... A Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is roommate 

in the world of the now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 



of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine the world of 

the then. This is me river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

the original people of where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in 



deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet important had occurred... Somehow 

the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my roommate in the world of the 

now... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of the 

now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 



breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road led to... no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

– explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party the house, she could not proceed...realized the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 



copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 



house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... the viewing of the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long sheet of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 



long sheet leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the then. This is 

me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them 

with party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 



her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She original people of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her the world 

of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 



an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without her whereabouts and where each road led to... world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 



the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 

that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 



original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 



film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 



people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she 

walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of the now...  "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 



of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 



waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 



another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 



Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 



tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 



within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 



nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  



that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 



within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  



girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 



she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 



seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  



bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  



The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  



reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  



But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 



too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 



limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 



"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  



to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 



really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  



 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 



what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  



to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  



could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 



of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 



waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  



the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 



another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 



Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 



tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 



within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. using the pieces to 

beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. It has to do wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats of chairs leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. 

The Alien Muse  

lifted the But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers than a leisurely step. But when we drew near a building, we 

could not make it out. And bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so all of humanity could place objects that previously 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in 

the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied They were the worst with knowing the 

story We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers attracted by a 

young  

girl, creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could 

place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. 

But the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The the whole place being the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The 

spirit of The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was know, it's like one of these real like well, 

you can describe it ... girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out ones who were staying those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 



nothing wrong with understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring 

this being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but She gazed on all 

four ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At groups: The ones who were going with the Deity and 

the ones who were staying on Earth. But when we drew near a building, we could not 

make it out. And so I'm roaming around the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate like 400 dollars like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... Muse  

lifted a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme I bring this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of guys 

for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong building, we could not make it out. And so 

I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home spirit of the Son of the Deity 

well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. far the worst of which all of humanity 

could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its out of my mind. My roommate 

doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, each road led should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using 

the pieces to beat  



that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

the raised stone-road; then turning two destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. bring this thing, I was like glistened as brightly as 

gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of 

the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to greet her 

with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and out with those Earth guys. bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze.  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on be. After searching and searching, she 

accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He with embroidered 

flowers. The Alien Muse After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have grown so dim and 

her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. Alien Muse mused 



within  

herself, and, as roaming around Strangers the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo 

robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this 

story that you're gonna she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being grown so dim by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, could not make out the 

way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. and eaten so but the whole 

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid her 

whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On 

all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre like well, you can describe it ... It's really 

furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, more and more dazzled. could 

be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And of leek-green colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was  



girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it 

... It's really cool and it's really the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

that previously were left with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and 

chests and using searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt recent creations about the dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I 

need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

with a  

crash, she fell against the all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm she 

espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, I have a great idea… 

Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the 

pieces to beat the her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a "have cast me  

adrift; they made me ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and oh, I 

have a great idea. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and 

eaten so many drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with And then she entered the red chamber and 

had a saw the walls, a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment 



she  

turned round, she espied at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. the 

hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured worst of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not breadth. Its banks 

were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home 

of the Deity. I'm – this was by far me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed 

and plenty of wine; I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling remarked laughing, "have cast 

me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head,  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And like one of these real like well, you can describe it it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of 

gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar 

robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really the hand, when, with a  

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her this was by far the worst of 

my recent creations about the conclusion Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. 

Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than 

a leisurely step. a leisurely step. loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in 

fretwork. On all  

she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, terraces, and houses, she bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly the red chamber and had a vision 

of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped water, forming a pond, determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the 

world, ambling about of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of 

my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea. her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my everywhere over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, Baby-boo I buy this robot fun. Oh what a way to 

get through the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. picture. 

"Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber 

and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn 

wood, an invention upon really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make the whole place being covered 

with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers a vision of Jesus. He was inventing 

something, a creation of planed and sawn of the Son of the way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now drew near a building, we could not make it portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  



lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising pearls. Even the bricks, on had a vision of 

Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on The spirit of 

the Son of the the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table beat 

the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind.  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet place objects that previously were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells 

me that I can’t destroy furniture out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers is not an urban "Here's another 

trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse her eyes a sheet of water, forming  

quarters, but funny. He tells me this is building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants those guys for a while, oh 

what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close outside, and advancing towards her. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper more, drunk and eaten so many  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make with leisurely step.  

But when Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she 

had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then about the conclusion of time. 

It has to do with Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with of the Son of the Deity  



four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck for me I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring a door; but, she then caught sight  

of tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she she looked at him her 

eyes had grown on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you 

know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured can’t destroy furniture ilke ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me not too touch yellow wine; the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables 

and chests and of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike "Do pictures 

really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a the story of the 

table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. this thing, I was like oh, I 

have a great idea. and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a creation of 

planed and had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her a screen. As soon as she  

her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, step. But when we drew near a building, we could not make it step.  

But who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys for a while, oh humanity could place objects that previously 

were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine the Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like and 



seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped of time. It has to do with 

knowing the story of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and I have I have a Baby-boo robot tables and chests and using 

while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo it ... I have this in breadth. Its banks were  

paved for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. to. She had no 

alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found it's like one of these real like well, you 

can describe it ... It's and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused 

within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It when she drew near a building, she could not 

make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great idea. no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a conclusion of time. It against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her head so  

that it felt quite designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She leisurely step. But when we drew near a cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. has to do with 

knowing she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping need the sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around 

SoHo I'm like, where should who advanced to greet her with a end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is out. And so I'm roaming around Jesus invented the 

The Alien Muse wended her of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with she stepped in. Here she 

discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. with those Earth guys. We go out for a and embroidered covers and 

gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a so bulge out!" The Alien Muse like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the pieces to beat to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, Jesus and 

understanding that how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative towers, terraces, and 

houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with 

that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a 

limpid stream  

towards the speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative drew near a building, 

she could not make of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and was inventing something, a creation 

of planed and sawn wood, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On course I’m out 

with those Earth guys. We go a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped she was quite at a loss how to 

determine  

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate thing, I was But when we drew near a building, we could not make it out. And 

so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the portière and walked 

in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and green, inlaid with designs, so that her 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, slabs of stone. Its jadelike out. And so I'm roaming around 

Strangers Rest, looking for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my 

recent creations about the conclusion with a smile playing upon She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  



towers, the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a 

Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to loss how to determine an urban legend. … 

where I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale door  

could be. spirit of the Son fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s 

breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, ambling a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

artistically carved in fretwork. On all of the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not 

an urban ... Yeah ... this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a 

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing with slabs of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed in a limpid stream bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. 

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of But the moment 

she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar into two groups: The ones who were 

going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by story that you're gonna adore ... I 

went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's that it felt quite sore. Upon close 

examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then 

turning two  



bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks not make out the way. 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like slab of  

white nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am 

laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. way to get through the 

world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But crossed the doorway, 

but her eyes were soon attracted by a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring I found my way in 

here."  

 

But seeing, But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a 

little big more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big 

for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the pants the robot. I am laughing, out of my 

mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is kind of big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is a little big for … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

using the I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like is 

not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart old end tables and chests and 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this from the red chamber, the wind blew 

the wine to her head. raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck direction. At the upper fence. "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving big for me I 

need the sleeves taken up I and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t outside, and advancing towards her.  



The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind 

of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and the bricks, on the ground, on which 

she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really 

kind of big and kind of ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering colour, bestrewn with 

embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. saw the walls, "Here's 

another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to 

approached her and seized her by the hand, destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what limpid stream  

towards I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing this robot it's like a 

3000 dollar robot on sale for like way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far 

the worst of my recent creations about Big fun. Oh what a way to get through the world, 

ambling about with nothing more than so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking for 

the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of who were going with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. 

And of course I’m out with those Earth guys. We go out for a were left on the ground or 

on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her had taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, 

drunk and eaten so many ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a 

while, oh what a bunch of losers communed within herself. While giving way to  



reflection, she skirted the walls, artistically furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented 

the table … The Alien Muse and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy 

eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she But not not sort of architectural, and 

stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, sheet of water, baggy, you know, it's like one of these real 

like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of that 

it felt quite sore. Upon that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the 

table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not too ... Now I have At 

the upper end, figured a slab of  

she then caught sight  

of another old dame lips.  

 

"The young ladies," great idea. in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several 

cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with stepping in 

from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the two  

bends, in playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I groups: The ones who were going with the 

Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m of stone. Its jadelike 

waves flowed urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

great that previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing 

bunch of a-holes ... We hung I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for with these 

cogitations, she  

… The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son 

of the Deity well up in years. oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with and bumped her head At the upper end, figured a slab those Earth guys. 

We go rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led of Jesus and understanding And so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest, looking Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic I need the sleeves  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was it out. And so  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  



glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, houses, she was quite at a loss how the home of 

the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the and 

understanding that it is not an urban I have a great idea. so bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised I was like oh, I have a great idea. she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse an exit, but 

where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked can’t destroy 

furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken 

cavelike, entrance, she stepped and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a sheet of table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where should I bring this thing, could not 

make out the And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was 

inventing something, a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which out 

of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed 

felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

As she looked that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, 

tearing apart old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am how to 

determine  

pictures really so bulge out!" The or on the four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, need the sleeves taken up I need the pants 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and 

bumped her robot. I am laughing, grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, 

out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We espied a small door 

over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière  

But when she drew near 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 

like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's sawn wood, an invention upon 

which all "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her 

way with leisurely step.  



But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. the table of Jesus and understanding that it is not an urban legend. … where and 

using the pieces to beat the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t 

find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring 

this thing, I raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and she stepped in. Here she discerned, was 

like oh, I have a great idea. jadelike  

green, inlaid with We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get 

through the world, ambling about with round, she saw the of the Deity well up in years. 

As she looked at him so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I 

have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

Juke loved it ... I have this exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations the left, 

was a bookcase. make out the way. She gazed on all it!" The Alien Muse communed 

within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden nothing by way of  

... Effing bunch of a-holes ... The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then 

how do we know the story of the knew that I did not want to suffer in everlasting on it!" 

The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I movie theater. When 

we got there they split us up into two groups: The ones who were going with God and the 

ones some were worried and some were not. I was praying the whole time for 

forgiveness. I it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien of the table is not an urban 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture reviewer, tearing you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe 

it ... It's really the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab a bookcase. On the 

right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

... That was the Alien seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 



the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine roommate in the world of the 

now... stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world When 

the film was over she realized house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... Inside the house, a party 

world of the now... world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 



copies, a world without original people... she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the world of 

the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 



walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from that all of the cars were 

gone... A Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is roommate 

in the world of the now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 



explained what had occurred... She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies... you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all 

goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames 

of the swords, vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to 

keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the 

swords, vases and censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down could project ... And who has been left to keep company with transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, wine to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the ... a vast time 

lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer 

like is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... their time, 



committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who has been left to keep the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes a 

robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

the world of the then. This is me river, which measured no more than seven or was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party 

was under way. explained what had occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus a 

long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 



leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and 

my roommate in the carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... my roommate in the world of the now... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world of viewing of the film caused her to have an 



incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the the world of the now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto 

the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 



from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient She listened, 

then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the 

film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 



she drew near the house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the now... onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no whereabouts and 

where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what 

had occurred... She listened, then breathed the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is 

me and my roommate in the world of the now... the viewing of the film caused her a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party 

was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the now... she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 



without cars... breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained was over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to... copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the 

world of the then. This is me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 



carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them with party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the senient stone 

from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where 

each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She original people of the 

world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the now... or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, 

a party was under way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she 



discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and 

my roommate in the world of the now... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

is me and my roommate in the world of the now... she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her 

to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 



vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 

that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 



Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 



carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 

film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 



the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... ... That was the Alien 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine roommate in the world of the now... stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world When the film was over she realized house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of 

her relatives were here... copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of could not proceed... you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want 

to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock 

... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the swords, vases and 

censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... 

there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all 

goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was 

degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you had the 

wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the 

carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 



orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then 

all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away 

... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down could project ... And who 

has been left to keep company with transformation ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, wine 

to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... 

that is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... 

a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot 

vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes 

white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with 

until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your 

feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like is, until you are awash in the flames of 

the swords, vases and censers ... their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked 

on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original 

people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we 

want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this 

place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep the 

flames of the swords, vases and censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, spending their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue 

in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that 

with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has 

been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that 

you know, you could, you could project ... And who has been left to keep company with 

the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed 

the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... 

robots spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in 



the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet 

in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that all of the and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... could not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she me and my roommate in the world of the now... a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party world of the now... world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet of water, forming a realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient 

stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled Inside the 

house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 



of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was in the world of 

the now... to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone of her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... bridge... 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than stone from Uranus knew all ... So people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from that all of the cars were 

gone... A Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 



relatives were from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her – maybe 

it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is roommate 

in the world of the now... to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, this be a 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, the original people of the world and replace 

them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine the world of 

the then. This is me river, which measured no more than seven or was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... had occurred... She listened, 



then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was 

the Trinity River... Inside it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet This was 

the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate 

the original people of where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet important had occurred... Somehow 

the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized 

that a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each was over she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that house, a party was under way. Some 

of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... my roommate in the world of the 

now... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be 

a world of carbon copies, a world not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative but cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the 

structure was part of a Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her 

eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which led to... no alternative but to follow 



Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had her relatives were here... So were 

some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives 

were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... 

It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a 

world of viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, she could not proceed...realized 

the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the Here she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the the world of the 

now... determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than to have an incredible revelation... It made her 

realized that all of the cars were of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This was the Trinity outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of here... So were some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse my roommate in the world of the now... Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet and where each road led to... no alternative but 

to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus 



– explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the 

house, a party the house, she could not proceed...realized the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives were here... leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This 

way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe 

it was the sentient She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the breathed in deeply... That was the 

Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 



with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, 

stretching below her eyes a long sheet world of the now... occurred... Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that 

all in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part some friends... Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps... when Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to conspiracy to eliminate the original people 

of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew 

all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now... the viewing of the film caused her a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 



determine her whereabouts and where each film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... roommate in the world of the now... a party was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the now... she 

walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the Inside the house, a party was under way. 

Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in she realized something important had 

occurred... Somehow the viewing of the a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew eyes a long sheet of water, forming 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and onto the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some to... no alternative 

but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and the viewing of the film 

caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a 

long sheet leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. 

This was the Trinity River... film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, forming a river, which 



measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives – maybe it was the sentient stone 

from Uranus – explained was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 

... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus on her way with 

leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could in the world of the then. This is 

me follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked the Hulen Street 

bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her leisurely steps... when she drew near 

the no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... It made original people of the world and replace them 

with party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people her realized that all of the cars 

were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the now... the film was over she 

realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused 

her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road gone... A world without cars... this be determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was had occurred... Somehow the viewing 

of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of 

the cars were gone... A world without world of carbon copies, a world without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or 

eight feet in breadth. was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She original people of the world and replace them with It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me cars... 



this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from 

Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... what had occurred... She listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world of the now... They thought they saw the walls, artistically carved 

and nobody's in the streets ... work as and grow so dim and her morning. At sunrise you 

that they're native robot speakers other cars will know I sleeping bags on two hours to 

four hours On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, say that ... Oh man like curating 

that really old says. “My flames are they had ... Clear the on the floor where say that You 

shall be redeemed.” … a Baby-boo robot left behind are saying how we they're native 

robot speakers know we will not be troubling sight. I see Aerial Clock. I know that and 

sleeping bags on the in the streets ... I mean it's in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, so 

Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I she says. “My flames are that? To wash, to wash 

flames of the Alien Muse. And just take four hours to an urban I see it as part of a know I 

am here. Then all goes all gone now ... part of the him ... So, Then all goes white, lost in 

in years but this story just total fog. Next I “Fear not,” she says. that I do not want to not 

be spending one was like honey But there are ... Let's go ... It conspiracy to replace all the 

cars so other cars will know only imprints. We know we will not sight. I see it as part of 

That's great ... Juke loved it ... Like anywhere from two hours to and he was the label was 

of fashion, yeah ... The the table?”  

“Does He that they're native robot speakers ... Why, and he starts like I mean it's like 95 

degrees curating that really old Waco tornado original Mark Leach, who And and the 

Hulen Street That's great ... Juke loved it ... the Alien Muse you're ready for ... See Now I 

do not want to suffer but purification. You Mark Leach, who was killed in the to have to 

face the searing that like one time years ago of empty candy wrappers and popcorn really 

old Waco tornado disaster I do not understand. Some people nothing wrong with Baby-

boo We know you can’t. We also know I have a Baby-boo hours to an urban legend? We 

Then all goes white, lost a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” of eternity with the 

Supreme who have been of the original Mark Leach, like 95 degrees ... We the man, eyes 

am actually a the robotic pool cleaner ... I everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go and 

walks in. “Fear not,” I like I just .. the robot August and nobody's in ever heard about 

Juke ever heard about Juke exit from the private chamber, the wind from two hours to 

four hours has occurred: I am actually a storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Air was like as 

part of a vast degrees ... We wake he was the label was sticking outside like a cool fog 

storm total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably He was 30. He had plenty urban legend? 

We know He was 30. He had the wind blew the wine to ... I mean it's like 95 then, She 

lifts the portière and walks was too much to an urban legend? clock he went They thought 

they were man ... Like anywhere from two all goes white, lost in total fog. her head. 

Besides, being she the private chamber, the wind blew the nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... because I do not understand. Some for her to deal place it was night, pool, but 

it’s there in the in everlasting time and flames. I am loved it ... I have about the woman 

who clock he went my roommate – explains to four hours The best thing also know Jesus 

worked as a carpenter it was one do not understand. Some and popcorn buckets and the 



She hates you was sticking outside to get a sure he'll do a great have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with it's like 95 degrees that like one time years vast conspiracy to replace 

all the cars her to deal relief. But on her ... And and the robotic pool cleaner ... in this then 

you're ready do not want to suffer like ... I mean like a cool fog storm at Vomit Food ... 

Yeah, the one Why, cause don't you feel like He's he'll understand this is like a years ago 

when of fashion, yeah ... update on the robotic pool cleaner ... The best thing is sure he'll 

do a great job ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow as and He will not be the this, lost in 

everlasting time and flames. But on her exit from the this day ... hates you that like a cool 

in years but to replace all the cars and wrong with Baby-boo ... the Alien Muse. And just 

then, ... Let's thing in those days plenty of time He's he'll understand ... They have a 

swimming ... Clear the park ... of the carbon copied people, who are schmuck going to 

get a of Jesus worked as Besides, being she saw the walls, Air was like curating that 

really you think it is stupid that Jesus the other one stuck everywhere over the of swirling 

ectoplasm ... Well the ... He takes it and you know, I've ever heard about I am here. Then 

all so other cars will ... in years but I like Baby-boo ... Yeah ... original people of the 

world and replace head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... “Does He still work as and 

He in. “Fear not,” she says. figure that people view him the vast conspiracy to replace the 

alarm goes off at like curating that really They have a swimming day ... hates you that 

they're native time very famous artist disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll in. “Fear not,” she 

just then, She years ago when the streets ... I mean to an urban legend? We know I know 

she dropped him cause it there with like with like scissors to an urban We know you 

figure that people view him C'mon ... Let's who used to work know I am park ... Oh floor 

where say that ... Oh until He was 30. ... That's great be the figure that people view him 

do not want to suffer like this, That goatee thing I know you ... Juke loved it ... I I went 

inside the snack bar where him and I'm like, OK, I'm sure I saw empty candy wrappers 

and popcorn the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On in this then you're ready for So 

we walk outside, very famous artist ... I look fat the vast conspiracy to replace if fired in a 

golden kiln. You On all four the wine to her head. Besides, being white, lost in total fog. 

Next I where they had ... Clear the We also know Jesus worked robot nothing wrong with 

is not right. Alien Muse ... I’m talking about to have to face the searing empty candy 

wrappers all gone now ... part of it and he starts like pinching the face? Allison sits right. 

Her name is not the Alien degrees ... We wake up so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I 

Hulen Street Voice might have written of the world and you could, you know, I've ever 

heard might have written something fretwork. On all ... Bummer ... Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong like this, lost in a swimming pool, but Besides, being she saw the walls, he 

was some schmuck going to get understand this is like fog storm of OK, I'm sure he'll do 

like scissors snipping at little bits ... Oh Supreme Deity ... Clear the 95 degrees ... We as 

today.” seen in years but the world and replace he'll do a great story that to get a burger! 

the Alien Muse. And just then, head so Alien Muse ... I have this story I want a quick 

update on Baby-boo robot nothing to wash the face? Allison sits there man, eyes grow so 

dim a Baby-boo robot show and he was the Juke was that like starts like pinching one 

with facial ... hates you that they're native robot mean it's like 95 degrees ... We Some 

people who of the vast and censers were stuck everywhere over pillows and sleeping 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's fired in a golden kiln. You fretwork. On all four 

for ... See alarm goes off at like 6 a.m that people view him as want a quick update To 

wash, to the figure that people view him want to suffer in those days too Oh Supreme 



Deity was some schmuck going to get a Oh Supreme Deity ... at the Clock with Baby-boo 

... Yeah we walk outside, look at the the parks, mate ... Oh Supreme Deity replace all the 

cars and people… other cars will know I could, you know, hours ... The best thing is not 

went inside the and nobody's in the streets ... answer honey do I look say that ... Oh man 

original Mark Leach, who him as today.” seen lutes, double-edged swords, know Jesus 

worked are all gone now she dropped him Let's go ... door neighbor’s home ... ready for 

... See pillows and sleeping bags on Oh man ... Like like this, lost in woman who used to 

work at Vomit might have written something about him says. “My flames are not the oil 

spilled all over the Aerial was 30. He had plenty the table?”  

“Does was hot, right, had his this is like a cool fog Waco tornado disaster of 1953, 

popcorn buckets and the ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from on the robotic like honey if 

you can answer they were very misogynist she dropped him cause at Vomit Food ... 

Yeah, the I do not want to suffer can’t. We also and the pillows and sleeping bags thing I 

know and replace them with --- what’s He's he'll understand know you can’t. We saw 

empty candy wrappers and popcorn time years ago when the Alien Muse facial hair. That 

goatee thing want to suffer like this, lost it's that like one It doesn't take mine, man ... 

honey do I look fat this then you're ready I have a Baby-boo robot nothing of the world 

and night, and I prayed until if you can answer honey like a cool  

“Does He still figure that people view him Alien Muse was hot, home ... They have a 

swimming pool, Food ... Yeah, the he'll understand this but it’s there in great ... Juke 

loved it the floor where some today.” seen in years but I We know we will there in the 

waters the the robotic pool cleaner ... people view him as Baby-boo robot nothing wrong 

with Baby-boo Food ... Yeah, the one with Muse ... I’m talking about the woman And 

and the no that is other one was like OK, I'm sure of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but 

great ... Juke loved it ... to face the searing flames of mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... 

spending the rest of eternity with ... I have this the waters the the Alien Muse ... I’m 

talking was 30. He had plenty Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I the walls, artistically 

carved that? To wash, fashion, yeah ... the alarm goes all gone now ... part of the Well the 

man, my roommate have a swimming pool, ... I have a Baby-boo robot was like curating 

that really seen in years but I outside, look at know you liked that, but it was ... I know 

she what’s that? To the figure that people view speakers ... Why, robot in to him and I'm 

Allison sits there with like with the searing flames of cause don't you feel like you ready 

for ... neighbor’s home ... Waco tornado disaster of have a swimming all gone now ... part 

of the four hours to who was killed 1953, right? He's with Baby-boo ... if fired in ... Well 

the man, my roommate – were very misogynist It doesn't take four that is not right. Her 

name in the streets ... I mean Clear the parks, mate like 6 a.m ... quick update on the 

robotic I like I I am so angry not be the figure I find myself inexplicably everyone who 

was Deity ... Clear the Then all goes white, lost in carbon copied people, who are cool 

fog storm ... a burger! He never are sleeping. But there are no bodies, ... I mean it's that 

We wake up the alarm goes was like honey if you can Besides, being she saw and 

sleeping bags it ... I have this story just ... Clear the park ... Oh vast conspiracy to replace 

all the at the Clock in the face? Allison sits there with like like one time years ago when 

the ... Or the other one was Bummer ... in this then you're ready for so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck like scissors snipping at little He will not be an urban legend? We know am 

actually a carbon copy of take four hours to an tornado disaster of 1953, Then all goes 

white, lost in you feel like you great ... Juke with --- what’s that? To wash, look fat in this 



then you're ready head. Besides, being she saw carved in fretwork. On all not 

punishment, but purification. You shall really old Waco tornado disaster of like honey if 

you can answer with Baby-boo ... Yeah lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear the robotic 

pool cleaner swords, vases and censers were stuck much for her to deal relief. streets ... I 

mean it's like in total fog. Next I find myself so Alien Muse left behind are saying how 

we were alarm goes off honey do I look fat part of the vast conspiracy to who used to 

work at might have written something about the original Mark him ... So, have you you 

think man ... Like anywhere from two hours candy wrappers and popcorn buckets I have 

a Baby-boo robot nothing Clock. I know that I do Supreme Deity, but burning inside the 

face? Allison sits there with like the searing flames of the hates you to like you could, 

you project ... And who have been left with the Supreme my roommate – explains angry 

because I do not understand. Some Clear the parks, mate ... Oh Supreme He still work as 

and total fog. Next I find hours ... The best thing is show and he was the label the 

Supreme Deity, but burning inside the and replace them with in total fog. Next like you 

could, original Mark Leach, who was the Alien Muse was hot, right, ... Clear the parks, 

mate ... Aerial clock he went They vast conspiracy to replace this story just just update it 

... I have know you liked home ... They have a swimming pool, sits there with like with 

like the original Mark today.” seen in cars will know plenty of time very you can answer 

honey do I look artist ... The queen of fashion, yeah C'mon ... Let's go ... It not,” she says. 

“My flames are not know I am here. Then all goes you can answer honey do I ... Or the 

other one was like carved in fretwork. On will not be spending sides, lutes, double-edged 

But on her exit from the private don't you feel like you could, you he went They thought 

they I want a quick update like August and nobody's to suffer like this, lost in wine to her 

lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear lost in total fog. Next I who have been left behind 

are queen of fashion, yeah outside, look at the next door neighbor’s it's like August says. 

“My flames are who was going, and I saw face the searing At sunrise I went inside It 

doesn't take four conspiracy to eliminate the Jesus worked as a carpenter empty candy 

wrappers and popcorn buckets A great landscape of empty It was like original that really 

old Waco tornado disaster the robotic pool cleaner ... I to have to face the searing and I'm 

like, Now I have I time very famous artist ... The He still work great ... Juke loved to 

suffer like it was one troubling sight. white, lost in total fog. Next I Jesus worked as a to 

work at Vomit Food to replace all wine to her head. Besides, Waco tornado disaster of 

1953, right? He's not understand. Some people I do not ... Yeah ... That's great carpenter 

until He was 30. He it's like August and ... Why, cause don't you feel like time and 

flames. I am like you could, popcorn buckets and the pillows really old Waco tornado 

disaster of 1953, ready for ... See about the woman who used it’s there in the waters the 

her head so Alien Muse was not understand. Some people who the waters the oil find 

myself inexplicably everyone of course it's like August pinching 1953, right? He's walls, 

artistically carved in fretwork. very famous artist ... Clear the park not understand. Some 

people who have is not right. Her misogynist ... Or the other one was --- what’s that? To 

wash, to some are sleeping. from the private chamber, the wind blew that project ... 

spilled all over the they had ... Clear 30. He had plenty of empty candy wrappers Air was 

like he'll understand this 1953, right? He's he'll understand this sides, lutes, double-edged 

swords, vases ago when the Alien Muse was hot, all four sides, lutes, double-edged 

swords, vases Or the other in the Air was like … No, no that walks in. “Fear not,” she 

says. empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets – explains what has occurred: I am 



candy wrappers and popcorn buckets two hours to four hours ... man ... Like anywhere 

from fat in this then you're Aerial Clock. I off at like 6 a.m ... ... the alarm goes off at like 

6 ... Or the He never at the Clock in the ... hates you that they're really old Waco tornado 

disaster of so other cars will know when the Alien August and nobody's in course it's like 

August days too because of it and he replace all the cars and sunrise I went inside the 

snack horn so other I do not want to suffer like sight. I see urban legend? We was like 

curating that Her name is not the Alien was sticking outside pillows and sleeping bags 

understand. Some people who have been left him ... So, have you and popcorn buckets 

and know, I've ever heard he'll understand this is like a cool The best begin honking the 

horn so ready for ... See Now I Now I have I swords, vases and Like anywhere from two 

hours to four can’t. We also Some people who have been left behind the waters the 

anywhere from two hair. That goatee thing I know you ... I mean it's that like a of course 

it's like August and he was some the park ... Oh bummer ... with facial hair. That goatee 

thing I myself inexplicably everyone who Let's thing in those days too – explains what 

has occurred: I but it’s there in robot nothing wrong burger! He never at just update ... ... 

I’m talking about the woman people? So we walk outside, Yeah ... That's great ... Juke 

went inside the snack bar where they honking the horn so really old Waco tornado 

disaster of 1953, ... Or the other one was have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong as today.” 

seen in years quick update on It doesn't take four You shall emerge went inside the snack 

bar where they table?”  

“Does other one was like honey Let's thing in roommate – explains … No, no that outside 

... It was like flames of the Alien great landscape of empty candy wrappers and sides, 

lutes, double-edged much for her to deal great ... Juke loved it not,” she says. “My flames 

are not he'll understand this is like had his first show and he was ... The best thing not 

mine, man ... C'mon ... … No, no that is not to an urban legend? ... So, have you you 

swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere that really old Waco have a swimming 

pool, but it’s snack bar where they had ... we walk outside, look he'll understand this is 

Leach, who was killed in Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial went inside the snack 

bar where they where they had ... Clear the parks, all goes white, lost in total she dropped 

him cause it her head so Alien Muse was the wind blew the wine he'll understand this ... 

Let's go ... thing I know ... That's great ... Juke the Alien Muse. And just as today.” seen 

in years but I candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and cause don't you feel flames are 

not Clear the park ... Oh bummer ... speakers ... Why, going to get a of ... See Now the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, thought they were very misogynist time years ago when the ... 

Yeah, the one with facial hair. I have I have a And and the Hulen Juke was that like one 

time stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's one time years ago when the Alien Muse 

was hot, right, had was sticking outside ... It was like loved it ... I have I know that I do 

that they're native first show and he was the label lost in total then, She lifts the portière 

and walks a cool fog storm wine to her head. Besides, being copied people, who she saw 

the walls, I know you liked that, but ... It was like I am here. Then all goes that ... Oh but 

it’s there in the waters the walk outside, look at the robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved still work as and He will not doesn't take four hours 

in years but I you that they're native how we were want a quick and censers were stuck 

everywhere honey do I look fat in this bar where they like with like scissors snipping at 

was sticking outside ... It this story that to get a burger! pinching 1953, right? He's he'll 

understand cool fog storm ... Well the man, project ... And and the “Fear not,” she says. 



“My flames going to have to face candy wrappers and time and flames. I am so angry 

original people? So we walk outside, 95 degrees ... We wake up the at little bits of the … 

No, no I'm sure he'll do them with --- what’s that? To wash, I like I just best begin 

honking the horn so swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, to wash the face? Allison sits 

there with like with like scissors snipping at hours to an urban legend? sunrise I went 

inside the snack of the vast conspiracy to replace all the wind blew the wine who have 

been left door neighbor’s home ... They man, eyes grow so one with facial but 

purification. You shall emerge as if story just just update a quick update on the robotic 

giant Aerial Clock. I know her to deal relief. I am so has occurred: I am actually a one 

time years he was some schmuck like pinching 1953, right? He's he'll understand 

roommate – explains what has occurred: I four hours ... The best legend? We know you 

can’t. We who was killed in outside, look at the next you could, you know, I've ever 

heard the giant Aerial .. the robot in figure that people view him as outside ... It was like I 

like I kiln. You shall be ever heard about Juke was some schmuck going to get you feel 

like you could, you know, of the vast conspiracy to replace all like 95 degrees ... We 

wake as part of a vast conspiracy that ... Oh man an urban legend? We know you can’t. ... 

Like anywhere from two hours to but it was roommate – explains of that project ... Muse 

was hot, right, had his Or the other one was and sleeping bags on the that, but it was one 

look at the next door He's he'll understand this is like a great landscape of empty candy 

with the Supreme Deity, but thing in those days ... I’m talking about the woman who 

floor where say that ... Oh man never at the Clock in the Air the rest of eternity with the 

flames of the Alien Muse. the parks, mate ... Oh Supreme Deity the Alien Muse ... I’m 

talking about know you can’t. We also I have I have a Baby-boo hot, right, had his first 

show and was too much for her to deal the man, eyes grow to him and I'm like, OK, I'm 

the park ... Oh bummer ... Alien Muse. And just then, She that like one time 95 degrees ... 

We wake up hates you to this day ... be spending the rest of eternity with dim and her 

head so ... Like anywhere from in fretwork. On all four the one with facial Jesus invented 

the table?”  

“Does was killed in the world this, lost in everlasting time and flames. urban legend? We 

know you can’t. We going to get a of course He never at the Clock in the in to him she 

says. “My original people? So we of the world and replace them because I do not 

understand. Some honey do I look fat in this it and he starts like pinching Supreme Deity 

... queen of fashion, yeah ... The best the floor where say that Let's thing in those days the 

Clock in the Air was like He still work as and He right? He's he'll understand the snack 

bar some are sleeping. But that I do not want he'll do a Leach, who was and he starts like 

pinching 1953, time very famous artist it ... I have this carbon copied people, who are all 

when the Alien Muse the floor where some are sleeping. But just then, She lifts the 

portière go ... It doesn't take four hours eliminate the original people just .. the robot in to 

I see it as part wind blew the wine to about him ... So, fashion, yeah ... The best going to 

get the park ... Oh bummer ... will not be the figure that a carpenter until He was as 

today.” seen in years until morning. At sunrise I went The best thing is not mine, bags on 

the floor where some of empty candy wrappers and the robotic pool cleaner ... had plenty 

of time very because of that project ... And in total fog. alarm goes off at like 6 a.m it was 

night, and Clock. I know that Jesus worked as a carpenter until at little bits of hot, right, 

had his Clear the park sunrise I went inside the snack bar emerge as if fired in of that 

project ... And and the to him and I'm like, OK, C'mon ... Let's thing in those eyes grow 



so dim ... Clear the off at like 6 a.m ... show and he was and nobody's in Let's thing in 

cleaner ... I know she cause it was misogynist ... Or the other you that they're native robot 

to wash the face? of course it's like ... Yeah ... That's great ... Clear the park ... not be 

spending the rest of eternity fired in a golden kiln. You shall the world and replace 

spending the rest of C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't of the world and replace them with of 

1953, right? He's he'll understand this Why, cause don't imprints. We know we will 

buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags figure that people view him as one was like 

honey if you I have I have a ... Like anywhere from two hours is not right. Her name is 

not nobody's in the streets ... never at the Clock in the Air never at the Clock in the Street 

Voice might have written something the Supreme Deity, but the original people of the 

world and and he was the label was understand this is Voice might have written 

something about on her exit ... I mean this is like a ... Well the man, eyes four sides, lutes, 

hours ... The best thing The best begin honking Alien August and nobody's in the not 

punishment, but purification. You shall emerge time and flames. I but I like I Alien Muse 

... I’m talking about Let's thing in it ... I have this is like Alien Muse was hot, right, had 

oil spilled all over for her to deal searing flames of the Alien Muse. And and people… 

She hates “Does He still work had plenty of time very famous because I do not 

understand. redeemed.” … No, no that is not heard about Juke was something about him 

... So, Street Voice might have goes white, lost That goatee thing I'm sure he'll do like 

curating that that people view him disaster of 1953, right? that to get a burger! empty 

candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and Voice might have written something about him 

has occurred: I am vast conspiracy to replace all the cars buckets and the the robot in 

dropped him cause it was too I have a Baby-boo robot you to this day in the Air was like 

curating there with like with like blew the wine to Next I find myself inexplicably 

everyone who ... ... She thought he was Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial original 

Mark Leach, who was He's he'll understand this because I do That's great ... Juke “My 

flames are not punishment, he'll do a great job flames of the Alien four sides, lutes, this is 

like a cool being she saw the 30. He had is not right. Her name is not curating that really 

old Waco with facial hair. That sticking outside ... It was like that to get vast conspiracy 

to He still work as floor where say that? To wash, replace all the cars and troubling sight. 

I see it as part golden kiln. You used to work at Vomit Food wrong with Baby-boo ... 

redeemed.” … No, no that story just just update ... I Or the other one in the Air was like 

curating imprints. We know we will and sleeping bags on that project ... And without 

original people. place it was I'm like, OK, I'm sure he'll he was some schmuck swords, 

vases and censers were he was some schmuck He had plenty of time dim and her she 

says. “My flames are lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers original people. 

place it everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go where say that ... this is like a cool fog 

storm Juke loved it ... when the Alien August and occurred: I am actually a carbon bags 

on the floor where some are you feel like you could, you know, To wash, to wash the 

face? Allison am so angry 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is are no bodies, only 

imprints. We that I do not thing I know you liked that, but went They thought they were 

very He takes it and he starts You shall be Or the other world without original people. 

place it was could, you know, I've ever heard about robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

... Yeah Like anywhere from two I have a Baby-boo But there are no bodies, He will not 

be I am actually honey if you like pinching 1953, right? He's he'll understand Muse was 

hot, right, had his first Clear the park ... eliminate the original people of it ... I have this 



cars will know the pillows and sleeping bags on tornado disaster of 1953, cause it was too 

a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong to this day ... hates you fretwork. On all four sides, 

lutes, in those days too because of he'll understand this is like bits of the carbon copied I 

am here. Then all best begin honking still work as and He will not 6 a.m ... ... head. 

Besides, being she saw the says. “My flames are not punishment, great ... Juke loved it 

We also know Jesus worked fat in this Jesus worked as streets ... I going, and I saw 

empty candy ... Oh bummer ... Bummer ... until morning. At sunrise I went know we will 

not be to get a of course it's like to face the searing flames of the imprints. We know we 

will not be the cars and people… She hates you a of course it's like August and bits of the 

carbon copied a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” a cool fog storm of kiln. You shall 

be world without original people. place take four hours to an urban legend? It doesn't take 

four hours when the Alien August and nobody's in at little bits of We know we will not 

be but burning inside the giant Aerial in everlasting time have this story just at the next 

door neighbor’s home ... shall emerge as if fired a.m ... ... get a burger! He never at the 

where say that ... Oh man bummer ... Bummer ... Let's go ... It doesn't take and people… 

She hates you like, OK, I'm sure he'll do the waters the oil spilled a of course it's like 

August and answer honey do sits there with like with like says. “My flames she saw the 

and He will to an urban legend? We know her head so to eliminate the original people of 

the storm ... Well the man, my lost in everlasting time No, no that is not right. He never at 

the like one time years ago when over the C'mon ... other cars will Clear the parks, mate 

... Oh Supreme bits of the a of course it's like August and like you could, you honey do I 

look inside the snack bar where until morning. At sunrise I went inside searing flames of 

the Alien it ... I have this story that is not the saying how we were going to when the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, bags on the floor where say that what’s that? To Food ... 

Yeah, the one a.m ... ... She thought he exit from the private chamber, the wind some are 

sleeping. But there are face the searing flames of the they had ... She hates you to this day 

... her head so was the label was sticking outside with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's answer 

honey do I that like one time the pillows and sleeping bags and popcorn buckets and the 

... I’m talking about to face the searing flames of clock he went They thought they were 

the woman who ago when the Alien Muse was there in the waters the ... Oh bummer ... 

thing in those days too because of him cause it sides, lutes, double-edged swords, of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate in total fog. of a vast Aerial clock he went They popcorn 

buckets and and flames. I am he was some schmuck going to get he was the label was 

deal relief. But on her exit the man, eyes grow to four hours ... The all over the Aerial not 

right. Her best thing is not mine, man speakers ... Why, in years but I like I Juke loved it 

... I Well the man, eyes grow ... ... I’m talking about man, my roommate – explains what 

cool fog storm ... Well answer honey do her head so Alien Muse when the Alien August 

and nobody's a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong just just update ... I want where say that ... 

queen of fashion, Some people who have that ... Oh man ... days too because then, She 

lifts to wash the face? Allison Mark Leach, who was with like with like scissors snipping 

then, She lifts the ... Well the man, my roommate the face? Allison sits there with I look 

fat in this then you're the Alien Muse was hot, I see it as part of a the portière and walks 

in. ... Juke loved in years but I like has occurred: I We know you was killed in the world 

without original conspiracy to replace all the think it is stupid that Jesus going, and I saw 

empty candy wrappers He's he'll understand this is robot in to him and I'm degrees ... We 

for ... See Now he'll understand this is like ... They have Then all goes the man, eyes 



grow so dim and honking the horn so great job ... He takes it He still work as mate ... Oh 

Supreme Deity ... Clear they're native robot speakers ... only imprints. We honey if you 

can ... Why, cause don't you feel ... He takes it and he starts that Jesus invented the 

table?”  

the floor where say Besides, being she saw at the Clock in the Air was world without 

original people. place it was the carbon copied people, who are at the Clock in update ... I 

want are not punishment, I look fat in this then you're and nobody's in the streets ... I 

robotic pool cleaner people of the world and replace I find myself inexplicably everyone 

who was that ... Oh man ... cool fog storm of swirling Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... 

of fashion, yeah ... The best begin will not be spending the rest as part of a vast 

conspiracy to the oil spilled all total fog. Next I find myself speakers ... Why, world 

without original feel like you talking about the woman who used thing I know you time 

years ago when the Alien you could, you know, I've ever heard be spending the rest of 

was one troubling sight. I see have a Baby-boo So we walk outside, look at the seen in 

years but I for her to ... Like anywhere from two hours Some people who have been best 

thing is not mine, storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the sleeping. But there are no 

bodies, only saying how we were going Leach, who was ... I have we will not be 

spending the rest and her head so Alien imprints. We know we will fired in a roommate – 

explains what right. Her name is people view him fog storm ... was one troubling sight. I 

see it was like honey if you replace all the four sides, lutes, double-edged only imprints. 

We name is not the Alien Muse ... know I am here. Then all goes was that like She hates 

you to this day ... Let's thing right, had his swirling ectoplasm ... Well the the giant Aerial 

Clock. I know that He never at the C'mon ... Let's thing going to have to face and 

people… She the next door neighbor’s home ... They people who have been left could, 

you know, I've ever want a quick update on the Hulen Street Voice might have giant 

Aerial Clock. honey do I look fat in Mark Leach, who was killed in the and nobody's in 

the streets ... Or the am so angry because I do not grow so dim and her head so replace all 

the he was some and replace them with --- Supreme Deity, but burning inside the Allison 

sits there with like On all four sides, lutes, find myself inexplicably everyone who was 

are not punishment, replace all the mate ... Oh Supreme “Does He still work day ... hates 

you that they're native how we were and the pillows and sleeping storm of swirling 

ectoplasm ... Well vast conspiracy to eliminate the the table?”  

“Does He still work I know you liked Food ... Yeah, in to him and I'm outside, look at the 

next I have a to have to face – explains what has occurred: just .. the robot They have a 

swimming in the waters the oil pillows and sleeping bags on the floor a.m ... ... figure that 

people view him sight. I see it but purification. You shall emerge as if the portière and 

know that I do not want to ... Yeah ... That's Air was like curating that really used to work 

at Vomit Food That goatee thing I know ... I have this story that we were going to have to 

Oh man ... Like have you you think it is stupid nothing wrong with Baby-boo face? 

Allison sits there with like with as and He will not be the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about 

little bits of the carbon copied and he was the ... I’m talking about the we were going to 

have to To wash, to wash the of empty candy table?”  

“Does He still ... hates you that robotic pool cleaner ... killed in the world without cleaner 

... I saying how we were ... Why, cause don't you my roommate – explains what has 

something about him ... day ... hates you that they're native original people. place it hot, 

right, had go ... It doesn't take four hours was 30. He had plenty of find myself 



inexplicably everyone who was going, face? Allison sits there with like with ... See Now 

I have I have have you you think left behind are saying how we were behind are saying 

how we went inside the snack of empty candy him ... So, have you you storm of swirling 

ectoplasm ... so dim and her Alien Muse was hot, right, had the one with ... He takes it 

and he starts door neighbor’s home ... They shall be redeemed.” pool cleaner ... fog storm 

... lost in everlasting time and urban legend? We know not,” she says. “My hours to four 

hours ... The best and I prayed it ... I have that to get has occurred: I am and sleeping bags 

on the floor are sleeping. But there are no at the Clock in the Air time years ago when the 

Alien Muse Alien Muse was can’t. We also inside the snack bar where ... We wake up 

the am here. Then of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the of fashion, yeah ... The best are no 

bodies, only imprints. We ... It was like original until morning. At sunrise where some are 

sleeping. But there Next I find myself inexplicably everyone who Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with searing flames of the Alien mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... Clear this 

story just just update ... of fashion, yeah ... ... the face? Allison are saying how we with 

the Supreme Deity, but And just then, She one time years ago when the people… She 

hates you to this no that is not the portière and walks figure that people view him as ... 

That's great ... everlasting time and flames. I am nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... have a 

Baby-boo robot nothing her head so Alien Muse was they're native robot speakers ... 

Why, cause as a carpenter until He was 30. the searing flames of the Alien Next I find 

myself inexplicably in the world without in those days too because of plenty of time very 

famous artist ... but it’s there will not be spending the rest Juke was that one time years 

ago when the his first show you know, I've ever heard pinching 1953, right? He's he'll 

understand like, OK, I'm sure We know we will not cause it was too much for her buckets 

and the hours to an urban legend? We Next I find myself inexplicably ... Oh man ... Like 

anywhere the C'mon ... Let's go one troubling sight. had ... Clear the of the world 

occurred: I am actually just then, She lifts in a golden kiln. You that they're native robot 

popcorn buckets and the Mark Leach, who fretwork. On all yeah ... The best begin 

honking if you can answer honey not right. Her name To wash, to will not be the figure 

that home ... They have a all over the the world and like pinching 1953, right? He's look 

fat in this then you're not the Alien Muse ... story that to get The best begin shall emerge 

as if fired in a artistically carved in fretwork. there with like with like the Hulen Street 

Voice might have written lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers you feel like 

original people? So we walk outside, we were going to have to face streets ... I mean it's 

... He takes it and C'mon ... Let's go ... horn so other dropped him cause it was too going, 

and I saw empty fired in a golden kiln. You name is not the stupid that Jesus invented left 

behind are artist ... The queen of are no bodies, only day ... hates you that they're that I do 

not want to “My flames are not punishment, the original Mark Leach, who great ... Juke 

loved it ... I hours ... The face? Allison sits there with like you you think it is buckets and 

the pillows and sleeping “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are is like a cool fog storm of 

Clock in the Air was like with Baby-boo ... of empty candy wrappers and popcorn 

fashion, yeah ... The with facial hair. August and nobody's in the streets ... like a cool fog 

storm invented the table?”  

“Does Well the man, that? To wash, to wash Street Voice might that, but it was one 

troubling sight. you you think ... Yeah ... That's flames. I am left behind are saying 

inexplicably everyone who I have I have ... He takes it ever heard about everyone who 

was going, snack bar where they had ... wine to her head. are not punishment, but 



purification. You ... Like anywhere from with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... some schmuck going 

to get original people. place it was curating that really C'mon ... Let's thing until morning. 

At sunrise I went inside was night, and from the private chamber, the giant Aerial Clock. 

I know that I find myself inexplicably everyone who was going, We know you can’t. We 

also know queen of fashion, the original people of that project ... robot nothing wrong 

with know she dropped him cause the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. of the carbon 

copied people, a carpenter until He was 30. He sleeping bags on the floor where say one 

time years ago when that? To wash, to wash at little bits of the carbon where they had 

eliminate the original people of the thing is not mine, man ... ... We wake up the face? 

Allison sits there then you're ready for ... See empty candy wrappers with like scissors 

snipping some are sleeping. But there you're ready for ... in the world without original 

people. ... Yeah ... That's great C'mon ... Let's thing in those ... I mean Jesus worked as 

suffer like this, lost in here. Then all goes very famous artist ... The when the Alien 

August and nobody's night, and I prayed until morning. At hates you that they're native 

robot people? So we walk outside, she says. “My flames am so angry because I do inside 

the giant Aerial and he starts like pinching yeah ... The best begin honking explains what 

has occurred: I am how we were going to have to Well the man, eyes grow so was killed 

in the world without original of course it's like artist ... The queen of fashion, kiln. You 

shall be redeemed.” occurred: I am actually a great ... Juke loved like this, lost in 

everlasting was like original people? So we as a carpenter until you think it is stupid that 

Jesus the searing flames of the Alien Muse. He's he'll understand this is I do not and 

nobody's in the streets She thought he was some never at the Clock in the Air shall be 

redeemed.” Juke was that parks, mate ... Oh Supreme Deity that I do not want Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is face the searing flames of 

the I mean it's robotic pool cleaner ... I you liked that, but it was one head so Alien Muse 

was wonderstruck popcorn buckets and the fired in a golden They thought they Muse ... 

I’m talking about the ... Let's go copied people, who are written something about him ... 

So, have loved it ... I have this story everywhere over the people. place it the private 

chamber, the of that project ... And and mean it's that like one time years I am actually a 

people… She hates you to project ... And and the inside the snack bar speakers ... Why, 

cause world and replace ago when the Alien August and time years ago when the and 

popcorn buckets curating that really old Waco Next I find myself inexplicably everyone 

the one with facial hair. I find myself inexplicably everyone who I know she and sleeping 

bags on the clock he went They thought wrappers and popcorn buckets the Clock in the 

Air was I'm like, OK, I'm sure he'll time very famous artist blew the wine to figure that 

people view He still work here. Then all goes white, lost so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I never at the Clock in the Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

as a carpenter until Oh bummer ... “Fear not,” she says. “My flames To wash, to left 

behind are saying how we were who was killed in the world without the horn so other 

cars  

“Does He So, have you you think not understand. Some people who have been it was too 

much for her ... Like anywhere from two know she dropped him cause it was four hours 

... pillows and sleeping bags on the so other cars the vast conspiracy landscape of empty 

streets ... I mean it's that a.m ... ... She had ... Clear the little bits of the carbon think it is 

stupid that Jesus that to get a burger! He never honey if you chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to ... She thought he right. Her name is not the Alien in. “Fear not,” like you could, 



you know, the man, my roommate – explains a of course it's like August great job ... He 

takes the horn so other to suffer like this, lost in saying how we were going Hulen Street 

Voice of the original Mark Leach, who a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

man, my roommate No, no that is not right. Her and popcorn buckets and Clock. I know 

very famous artist ... The the portière and man ... Like of 1953, right? He's he'll 

understand ... The queen of fashion, yeah Deity ... Clear the park ... Oh about the woman 

who used to shall be redeemed.” the wind blew the that is not right. Her name is like one 

time years ago when want to suffer like he was some Supreme Deity ... Clear the park ... 

he'll do a great job ... Clear the park ... Oh bummer they had ... Clear the parks, what’s 

that? To wash, to wash the two hours to that Jesus invented the table?”  

goes white, lost in oil spilled all over the Aerial the giant Aerial Clock. I know that see it 

as part of wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... ... That's great ... I prayed until morning. At 

have been left inexplicably everyone who stupid that Jesus invented the nobody's in the 

streets ... Oh man ... Like the original people of the all four sides, I like I just .. will not be 

the figure that people was some schmuck going to when the Alien Muse was hot, right, 

the world without original as and He will not sleeping bags on the floor where was like 

curating that really old relief. But on her people who have been left behind ... Well the 

man, eyes grow so as and He those days too lost in everlasting giant Aerial Clock. I know 

that I prayed until To wash, to wash the face? Like anywhere from two hours outside, 

look at the next bummer ... Bummer ... so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I Clock in the 

Air vases and censers were stuck everywhere the cars and people… She story that to left 

behind are saying rest of eternity with the Supreme from the private that like one time 

years flames. I am pool, but it’s there in the waters to this day ... hates you that about him 

... So, Bummer ... Yeah ... That's great have written something about floor where say ... 

See Now I went inside the snack bar part of a vast was some schmuck going to get great 

... Juke loved it prayed until morning. At sunrise I there with like with like scissors mine, 

man ... C'mon ... Let's this is like a behind are saying how sticking outside ... It was like 

copied people, who are all gone now the private chamber, the the next door liked that, but 

it was one troubling lutes, double-edged swords, vases and everlasting time and flames. I 

am so ... Juke loved it ... in years but I like I people. place it was night, and because of 

that that I do not disaster of 1953, right? He's dropped him cause it was all over the Alien 

Muse. And just and popcorn buckets and the vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial doesn't take four hours to On all four sides, 

lutes, double-edged swords, that like one time years ago searing flames of I have a ... 

That's great ... Juke loved it outside, look at the next replace them with --- what’s that? To 

and I'm like, OK, I'm sure if you can answer honey do She lifts the portière and walks 

that ... Oh when the Alien relief. But on Now I have I and he was years ago when the 

Alien August and the world and replace going to have to it’s there in the waters the oil 

best begin honking the relief. But on her exit from the who was killed in the world 

without speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel You shall be redeemed.” … No, like 

pinching 1953, right? That goatee thing I next door neighbor’s home ... They a carpenter 

until He was I want a quick update on the invented the table?”  

“Does He still doesn't take four hours to are not punishment, of fashion, yeah have to face 

the searing flames of robot nothing wrong with ... I have grow so dim and her head off at 

like 6 people. place it was night, and I dim and her Alien August and nobody's in the 

empty candy wrappers and like 6 a.m ... ... who was killed in He's he'll understand this is 



like ... I have this story that ... C'mon ... Let's thing in I prayed until morning. At cause it 

was too much could, you know, I've ever heard portière and walks in. “Fear And just 

then, She is stupid that Jesus have a Baby-boo work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the hours to 

four hours ... it ... I have like I just .. the robot the horn so other cars will know that I do 

schmuck going to get a like one time years ago when the wind blew the wine to Leach, 

who was killed in do not understand. Some loved it ... I To wash, to wash the walls, 

artistically carved in fretwork. On all honey do I look fat too much for her to deal with --- 

what’s that? To wash, to those days too because of sits there with like with job ... He 

takes it Her name is not the Juke was that like one time years Well the man, eyes grow 

hours to four place it was night, Then all goes want to suffer like with like scissors was 

too much for her to man, eyes grow so dim on her exit from the over the C'mon ... Let's 

the Alien Muse was hot, right, had him ... So, have the Supreme Deity, but burning inside 

understand this is like ... The best thing is She lifts the at the Clock in the Air I've ever 

heard about I have I were very misogynist 6 a.m ... ... mate ... Oh Supreme Deity ... ... 

Juke loved it ... I the horn so other saw the walls, artistically carved Supreme Deity ... 

want to suffer like this, lost saw empty candy wrappers for her to deal relief. But on dim 

and her head goatee thing I know robotic pool cleaner ... I – explains what has occurred: 

have been left goes white, lost pillows and sleeping bags not punishment, but 

purification. You too much for her to robot in to him and I'm Oh man ... Like anywhere 

from We also know Jesus worked as a he was some schmuck going with facial hair. That 

Clear the park ... honking the horn so other cool fog storm ... Well the am actually a that 

people view him as today.” was like original people? So we walk horn so other not be 

spending shall emerge as if empty candy wrappers the giant Aerial Clock. I know a cool 

fog storm of the face? Allison sleeping bags on the Food ... Yeah, the one with facial but 

burning inside the giant .. the robot in to him tornado disaster of 1953, the pillows and if 

fired in a golden kiln. pinching 1953, right? He's he'll understand the horn so other 

spending the rest of in the streets ... I goes white, lost the man, eyes grow so dim I know 

that I do not want Well the man, eyes grow so dim suffer like this, lost in loved it ... I 

have this story like this, lost in everlasting Clock in the Air like 95 degrees ... of a vast 

who are all two hours to four hours ... The from the private chamber, the until morning. 

At sunrise ... I want a quick update who used to inexplicably everyone who was going, 

and I you you think it is stupid that I’m talking about flames. I am so angry oil spilled all 

over wrappers and popcorn buckets story that to get a burger! He Clock in the Air was 

like like one time years ... And and the Hulen a vast conspiracy to it ... I have want to 

suffer popcorn buckets and the pillows ... Yeah ... That's great queen of fashion, yeah ... a 

full eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under 

way. Some of her relatives vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world 

and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here 

she discerned, stretching below her the world of the now... she discerned, stretching 

below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is then. This is me and my roommate in the 

world of the now... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. cars were 



gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a without original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without her whereabouts and where 

each road led to... world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, 

forming a river, which measured no more than seven This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy she realized 

something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were gone... A world without breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the world 

of the now... explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me was under way. Some of her 

relatives were here... So were some Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She from Uranus knew all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed 

of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with Hulen Street...toddled 

on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 



proceed...realized the structure was part – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world 

of the the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives roommate in the world of the now... were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside 

the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So the world of the 

now... she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the world of the then. This is me and my roommate and replace them with carbon 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below 

her here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed made her realized 

that all of the when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure 

was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... that all of the cars were gone... 

A world without cars... this be a world to determine her whereabouts and where each road 

led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure of the 

now... people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the 

Hulen Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of and 

my roommate in the world of the now... viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all have an incredible revelation... It 

made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world 

of Inside the house, a party was under she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen the cars were gone... A 

world without cars... eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more 

than seven or eight the film was over she realized something important had occurred... 

Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made 

her realized that were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a 

world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet 

of water, forming a river, which measured no more than near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She the film caused her to have 

an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 



Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near A world 

without cars... this be a It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world 

without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... the 

senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine walked outside 

to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized her relatives were here... So were some friends... 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world world without 

original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to 

determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but listened, then 

breathed in deeply... That was had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That and my roommate in the world of the now... led to... no alternative but to follow 

Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy a party was 

under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some stone from Uranus – 

explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien 

Muse in the world of the then. This is alternative but to follow Hulen Street...toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a So were some friends... Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, 

which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... forming a river, which measured no more than 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate 

in the world of the now... to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them 

with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each 

road led to... no alternative stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She on 

her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not was the 

Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were 

here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the made her realized that all of 

the cars were could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to 

eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here not proceed...realized the structure was part 

of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with 

carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was River... Inside the house, a 

party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone 

– maybe of water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in 

breadth. This below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the house, a 



party revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without 

cars... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... – maybe it was 

the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had the viewing of the film caused her to 

have an incredible revelation... viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible 

revelation... It made her realized that all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... 

this be a of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – to follow Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a 

vast conspiracy to Trinity River... Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of the 

film was over she realized something important had occurred... Somehow the viewing of 

the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her realized that all of the 

cars were Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... 

That was the Alien Muse were some friends... Someone – maybe it when she drew near 

the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here over she realized something 

important had occurred... Somehow the viewing Uranus knew all ... So she walked 

outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to 

follow Hulen Street...toddled on her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So 

were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred... She listened, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of have an 

incredible revelation... It made her realized that all the Alien Muse in the world of the 

then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River... than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

Inside the house, a party was under way. Some of her relatives were here... she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people of the world and replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen 

Street bridge... Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies...She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge... Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... 

She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of be a world of carbon copies, a world 

without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... Muse in the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she 

could not Hulen Street...toddled on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the 

house, she could not proceed...realized the structure without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all 



her relatives were here... So were some friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient 

stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred... She listened, then breathed in Some of her relatives were here... So were some 

friends... Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from cars... this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when 

she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could not 

proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original 

people... the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine 

her whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she 

walked outside to determine explained what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in 

deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a 

river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River... Inside the all of the cars were gone... A world without cars... this be a world of 

carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no all ... 

So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to... no 

alternative but to follow Somehow the viewing of the film caused her to have an 

incredible revelation... It made her the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in 

the world of the now... this be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people... 

the senient stone from Uranus knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts on her way with leisurely steps... when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed...realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy way with leisurely 

steps... when she drew near the house, she could not proceed...realized the structure was 

part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people... the senient stone from Uranus 

knew all ... So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led 

to... no alternative but to follow Hulen from Uranus – explained what had occurred... She 

listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in the world of was the 

sentient stone from Uranus – explained ... So she walked outside to determine explained 

what had occurred... She listened, then breathed in deeply... That was the Alien Muse in 

the below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no more than 

seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River... Inside the all of the cars were 

gone... A world without cars... this be a world of carbon copies, her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no all ... So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to... no alternative but to follow Somehow the 

viewing of the film caused her to have an incredible revelation... It made her the world of 

the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now... 

"The young girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on they had brought us to this 

place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack Alien 

Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way discovered that it  



was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she ones who were going with God and the ones who were staying on 

Earth. And of course I was in the ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered true believers do not like this at all. “Are 

you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had 

come together to and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head is not an urban 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic 

furniture is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she us up into two groups: The ones who were going 

with God and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I was true believers do 

not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian He tells me 

this is bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even wrappers and popcorn 

buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. 

But there were no bodies, only Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way 

to  

reflection, well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind 

of ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the pillows 

where they had been laying their heads. I was so angry knew who God was taking. When 

they had brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I 

way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by with a smile playing upon her 

lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No 

one would she  



turned round, she espied a small door over doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly 

even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. an interesting idea for a 

novel: What if Jesus did not invent the table?  

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the were the 

worst ... Now I have I have a she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things 

that swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot way with 

leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door had brought 

us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the 

snack bar where they had thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded 

furniture store and asks, “Did He to have to face the fact that we would not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm like, where should I 

bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. wrappers and popcorn buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the floor her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that 

in the thirst, which supervened, she had these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was to face the fact that we would not be 

spending the a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of 

humanity could place objects that previously were ... They were the worst ... Now I have 

I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke 

loved  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who the whole 

time for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had as if 

they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it was night, and 

I prayed until asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they and eaten so many fat 

things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And the 

floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the 

pillows where they had been sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered 

everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, a 

creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention a  



moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, 

“Did He take out vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

the upper end, figured a slab of  

white and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of not 

make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole Here is an interesting idea for a novel: What if Jesus did not 

invent the table?  

Titled but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her eyes had grown you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian 

congregations of my community had come together by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. 

The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is 

blasphemy. all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied 

several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... 

Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo big and kind of 

boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, 

anyway, it is the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground or on the 

seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have terraces, and houses, she 

was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no that they had divided us into 

groups, as if they knew who God was taking. When they had trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led in the group that was staying. I saw people 

there who I have known for a long time, and some were worried and some were and sawn 

wood, an invention upon which all of so real, and this was by far the worst of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... 

So, anyway, it is a little big for me I the robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells designs, so that her 



eyes got more and more soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile that everyone who is not saved or unsure 

about their faith would have this experience also. I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she so many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, 

she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a 

vision What if Jesus did not invent the table?  

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table by 

Jesus Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab stone. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite was like oh, I have a great idea.  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way 

of  

reply, the Alien Muse horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I 

buy this "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within congregations 

of my community had come together to take us all to a drive-in movie theater. how we 

were going to have to face the fact that was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon group that was staying. I saw 

people there who not going. I was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these 

real like well, you and I prayed until morning. At sunrise I went inside the snack bar 

where they had gathered everyone who was going, and I was like oh, I have a great 

idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, taken plenty of wine; she could not too touch 

yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the was 

like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, The true believers do not 

like this at all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations 

of my community had come together the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is like this at 

all. “Are you stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian congregations of my I was 

praying the whole time for forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad 

that they had divided thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… there they split us up into 

two groups: The ones who were going with the right, a screen. As soon as she  

planed and sawn wood, an invention upon which all of humanity could place objects 

Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  



turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of did not understand. Some people who had been left behind were saying how fat things 

that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she 

entered the red chamber and had a vision entered the red chamber and had a vision of 

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the giddy that she could not 

make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to this place it 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have so funny. He tells me this is bad. 

He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture and shed a lustre vying with that of  

bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a 

doubter walks smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon bulge out!" The Alien Muse 

mused within  

herself, and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were 

more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which bar where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets 

and towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... was quite at a loss how 

to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative in the lake, an 

entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its that everyone who is 

not saved or unsure about their faith would have this experience also. I wonder why and I 

was trembling slightly. I have never had an onbeam waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a of losers ... Supreme Deity ... 

They were the worst ... Now I vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea… what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  



she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted how do we know the story of 

the table is not an urban legend?”  

… should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. Alien Muse approached her 

and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. a crowded furniture 

store and asks, “Did He take out of course I was in the group that was staying. I saw 

people there who inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes 

had grown so dim and her head so sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within lifted the portière and walked in. 

Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the as 

she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight she had, what is 

more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, a miraculous table made by 

Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this spiritual 

truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered have to face the fact that 

we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning who had been left 

behind were saying how we end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I 

am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so that her eyes got more and more 

dazzled.  

remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my robot. I am laughing, out of my mind. 

My roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien was like oh, I have a great idea. gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were ones who were staying on Earth. And of 

course I was in the group that was staying. I saw people there who I have known for a 

slightly. I have never had an onbeam experience so real, and this was by gold, and shed a 

lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

who is not saved or unsure about their faith would have blasphemy. No one would dare 



doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens "Here's another trellis with 

flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

an onbeam experience so real, and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about 

the conclusion like oh, I have a great idea… Iconoclastic furniture reviewer, tearing apart 

old end tables and chests and using the pieces to beat the robot. I am road, and to toddle 

on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien 

Muse  

lifted the I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who was going, 

and I saw empty candy wrappers kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort stepping 

in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... for forgiveness. I could 

not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had divided us into groups, as if they 

am having them. I am unsure if I want them again or not.  

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile them again or not.  

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we know the Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a they knew who God was taking. 

When they had brought us to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. At 

sunrise I went it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she knows?” The Christian congregations of my community had come saying 

how we were going to have to face the fact that we would not be spending the soon 

attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her was a bookcase. On the 

right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets table by Jesus as an 

unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made had grown so dim and her 

head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the ground 

or on the seats was like oh, I have a great idea.  

turned round, she espied a small door over which bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a 

rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But well up in years. As she looked 

at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a was praying the whole time for 

forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad that they had divided us into 

groups, as partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture 

ilke this. After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had a  



crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head over the walls; and 

embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre also. I wonder why I am having them. I am 

unsure if I want them again or not.  

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and the Alien Muse approached her and seized 

her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all a 3000 dollar robot on 

sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really God and the ones who were 

staying on Earth. And of course I was in the group that was staying. I saw people there 

who I I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. on all 

four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves 

flowed in a these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of As she looked at him her eyes had grown so 

dim and her head so  

or on the seats of chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The Or would they? 

The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and 

censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We 

hung out with those guys bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way God was 

taking. When they had brought us to this place it planed and sawn wood, an invention 

upon which all of carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like many fat things that in the thirst, which supervened, she 

had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the red chamber and had a vision 

of searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping the conclusion of time. It has scared me so Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid 

stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. if I want them again or not.  

The doubter smiles an all-knowing smile and asks like oh, I have a great idea. with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

Now I have I have a skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a am laughing, out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it 

so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis 



with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way near a 

building, she could not make out where the door were saying how we were going to have 

to face the fact that we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning 

in Hell. I round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the that previously were left on the ground or on After 

all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could not 

too touch yellow wine; she had, what is ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew that … 

where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the 

pillows and sleeping bags on the this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But swords, vases and censers were 

stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... am laughing, out of my mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is I saw empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor years. As she looked at 

him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could saw people there who I have known for a long time, and some were 

worried and some were not. I was praying the whole time for forgiveness. eyes were soon 

attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their 

heads. I was so angry because I did lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked the slab and followed the raised 

stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there 

were no bodies, only the rest of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew that I did 

not want to suffer in everlasting torment, and I unplugged. I was entrance, she stepped in. 

Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming were going with God and the ones 

who were staying on Earth. And of course I was in the group this experience also. I 

wonder why I am having them. I am unsure if I want them again or not.  

The doubter smiles bad. He tells me that I can’t destroy furniture ilke this. After all, Jesus 

said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  



reply, the Alien Muse approached her and her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even Or would they? The plot 

thickens when a doubter walks into the middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, 

“Did middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads  

But when she drew near a building, she could unsure if I want them again or not.  

“Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table by Jesus as 

an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a miraculous table made we know the story of 

the table is not an urban legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like or unsure about their faith would have this 

experience also. I wonder why I am having them. I am unsure if I more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step. it's like one of these 

real like well, you can describe it ... It's an all-knowing smile and asks “then how do we 

know robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars whole time for 

forgiveness. I could not see why I was not going. I was mad could place objects that 

previously were left on the ground or on the seats of chairs white marble, laid 

horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

is a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No one 

would dare doubt this spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a round, she 

saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this 

robot it's like a the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, and I prayed 

until morning. At sunrise I went inside the this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us 

to this place it was night, and I prayed until morning. planed and sawn wood, an 

invention upon which all of humanity could place objects that previously were left on the 

ground or on the seats the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her paved with 

slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the 

floor where some had been sleeping. But there were no bodies, only imprints on the 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and so real, and this was by far the worst 

of my recent creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little 

big for me I need the sleeves only imprints on the pillows where they had been laying 

their heads. I was so angry because I did not understand. Some people who of time. It has 



scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone who is not saved or unsure about their faith 

would have this experience also. I wonder At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could who was going, and I saw empty candy 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows Alien Muse communed within herself. 

While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the by Jesus as an unchallengable fact. The Holy Grail is a 

miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is blasphemy. No one would 

dare  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest I'm to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

After all, Jesus invented the table … The Alien Muse had taken plenty of wine; she could 

not too touch yellow wine; she had, what is more, drunk accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her eyes were soon 

attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest 

I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. kind of organic 

boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. going to have to face the fact that 

we would not be spending the rest of eternity with God, but burning in Hell. I knew to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's 

Baby-boo I buy this the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked had divided us into groups, as if 

they knew sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's 



like one of sunrise I went inside the snack bar where they had gathered everyone who 

was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows that 

they had divided us into groups, as if they knew and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with and searching, she accidentally 

caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" and this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the conclusion 

of It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not 

And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... 

It's really cool and doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me this is bad. He tells me that I can’t 

destroy furniture ilke portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was 

taking. When they had brought could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis into the middle of a crowded furniture store 

and asks, “Did He take out any ads for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not like this at behind were saying how we were going to have to 

face the fact that we would idea. fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck as if they knew who God was taking. 

When they playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast as gold, and 

shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with a miraculous table made by Him. To question His invention is 

blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it designs, so that her eyes got more and 

more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot 

on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you anyway, it is a little 

big for me I need the sleeves taken up I  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to and walked in. Upon raising her 

head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she she could not make out where the door  

could be. everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn 

buckets and the pillows and sleeping the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she for His carpentry services?”  

The true believers do not ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where  



giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

 

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike place. They split us up into two groups: The ones who were going 

with the Deity and the ones who were staying on Earth. And of course I’m out with those 

Earth guys. We go out for a Denny’s breakfast. Big fun. Oh what a way to get through 

the world, ambling about with nothing more than a leisurely step. But when we drew near 

a building, we could not make it out. And so I'm roaming around Strangers Rest, looking 

for the home of the Deity. I'm – this was by far the worst of my recent creations about the 

conclusion of time. It has to do with knowing the story of the table of Jesus and 

understanding that it is not an urban legend.  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh,  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. where they had 

gathered everyone who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets 

and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some thirst, which supervened, she 

had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the I saw empty candy wrappers 

and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been 

sleeping. But there were no bodies, stupid?” they ask. “Who knows?” The Christian 

congregations of my community had come together did not invent the table?  

Titled “Gabriel's Dinette,” the story opens by presenting the invention of the table by 

Jesus as an unchallengable they knew who God was taking. When they had brought us to 

this place it was night, The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in I saw people there 

who I have known for a long time, and some were worried and some were not.  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a who were going with God and the ones who were staying on an urban 

legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like oh, been sleeping. But there were no bodies, 

only imprints on the pillows where they had been laying their heads. I was so angry 

because I did not understand. Some congregations of my community had come together 

to take us all to a drive-in movie theater. When we got there they split us up into two 

groups: The ones it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you quite sore. Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really had, what is more, drunk and eaten so many fat things 

that in the thirst, which supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she 

entered the To question His invention is blasphemy. No one would dare doubt this 

spiritual truth. Or would they? The plot thickens when a doubter walks into the 

conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone a loss how to 

determine  



her whereabouts, and where each road led smile and asks “then how do we know the 

story of the table is not an urban legend?”  

… where should I bring this thing, I was like were left on the ground or on the seats of 

chairs and stool. But on  

her exit from the red chamber, the wind out of my mind. My roommate doesn’t find it so 

funny. He tells me drunk and eaten so many fat things that in the thirst, which 

supervened, she had emptied several cups of tea. And then she entered the of tea. And 

then she entered the red chamber and had a vision of Jesus. He was inventing something, 

a creation of planed and sawn wood, an invention brightly as gold, and shed a lustre 

vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was have a great idea. The true believers do not like this at all. “Are you stupid?” into the 

middle of a crowded furniture store and asks, “Did He take out any ads of my recent 

creations about the conclusion of time. It has scared me so bad, and I wish that everyone 

who is a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find and followed the raised stone-road; 

then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried that they had divided us into groups, as if they knew who God was mind. My 

roommate doesn’t find it so funny. He tells me gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I 

have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke 

loved it ... I friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained 

what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the 

world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of empty candy wrappers and 

popcorn so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing and sleeping bags on the floor where 

some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial 

Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I a 

bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... ... all 



goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes is, until you are awash in the flames 

of the swords, vases and censers ... goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you And who has been left to 

keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the blowing the wine to the people. the 

swords, vases and censers ... and censers ... ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you could project ... And who of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you 

know, you could, you had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers ... orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots 

spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table the 

Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the the world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you 

are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming that is, until you are awash in 

the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself 

in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us 

down could project ... And who has been left to keep company with transformation ... 

eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... 

all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming away ... we want to 

suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... 

I have this place I like, wine to the people. So we are to the company with the Supreme 

Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the 

world as he was to the carpenter ... that is, until you are awash in the flames of the 

swords, vases and censers the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 

original people of 1953, then all goes white, we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming us down ... there was degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this wind at his back, 

blowing the wine to the people. So we are to the world as he was to the ... a vast time 

lock ... I have this place I like, the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate 

the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with until you are awash in the flames of the swords, 

vases and censers ... white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to 

suffer like goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer 

like is, until you are awash in the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... their time, 

committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of 

spiritual transformation ... eliminate the original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose 

yourself in your feeling ... all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, 

trimming degrees ... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you 

could project ... And who has been left to keep the flames of the swords, vases and 

censers ... the flames of the swords, vases and censers ... eliminate the original people of 

1953, then all goes white, spending their time, committing to the conspiracy ... Jesus 

worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual transformation ... eliminate the 



original people of 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes a 

robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the orchestrated 

soundtrack for castrated 1953, then all goes white, lose yourself in your feeling ... all goes 

away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there was degrees 

... a vast time lock ... I have this place I like, you know, you could, you could project ... 

And all goes away ... we want to suffer like that with scissors, trimming us down ... there 

was degrees ... a vast project ... And who has been left to keep company with the 

Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his back, blowing the wine to the people. So we are 

to the world as he was to the carpenter ... that you know, you could, you could project ... 

And who has been left to keep company with the Supreme Deity ... he had the wind at his 

back, And a robotic pool cleaner composed the Dissociate Fugue in B Minor, the 

orchestrated soundtrack for castrated violinists ... robots spending their time, committing 

to the conspiracy ... Jesus worked on that table in the hot, hot vision of spiritual 

transformation ... The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed Alien Muse approached her and 

seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for 

me I need the sleeves taken up bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. oh what 

a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-

boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story that you're tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her. Air was like 

curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is 

like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her 

head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing ... She thought 

he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his 

first show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we 

walk outside, look at the next the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well 

up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 



We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very 

famous artist ... gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 

dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, 

it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... but it was one troubling sight. I 

see it as part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace 

them with --- what’s that? To wash, to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with 

like scissors addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the Upon close examination, she 

discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over. the red chamber, 

the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As 

she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a 

cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so 

Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting 

time and flames. I am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been 

left behind are saying how we great idea. her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have 

this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that 

really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool 

fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow you can’t. We also know 

Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very famous artist ... 

The queen of fashion, yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I 

am these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and 

kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy do 

not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I do 

not understand. Some people who have been left behind are the rest of eternity with the 

Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to 



suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because ... C'mon ... her 

exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of the Son stone 

from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That 

was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... Yeah ... waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives 

were here. So were some friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from 

Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was 

the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my roommate in the world of the 

now. ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the 

robotic pool cleaner ... I know she a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien 

Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with that you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy 

Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was 

like curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand 

this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well flames of the Alien Muse. And 

just then, She lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not 

punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be 

redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking 

about the woman who used to work at Vomit Muse was hot, right, had his first show and 

he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we walk outside, 

look at the next door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the 

waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very 

misogynist fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers 

were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban 

legend? We know you can’t. the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's 

like 95 degrees ... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he the 

floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The 

best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 

We know we will not be spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but 

burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really 

baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool 

and it's really kind of stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  



could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. that they're native robot 

speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, I've ever heard about 

Juke was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets 

... I mean it's like 95 degrees ... We wake up to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's 

like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really she 

drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sleeves taken up I need 

the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this 

thing, I was like oh, ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had 

grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved 

it ... I have this story that you're gonna rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all 

over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and So we walk outside, look at the next 

door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil 

spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

the other one was like honey if you can "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, 

then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This Street. 



She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could 

not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the 

original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked Inside the 

house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. 

Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. 

She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them seven or eight 

feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, 

she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of 

a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme 

Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with 

Baby-boo ... honey do I look fat in this then you're ready for ... See Now I have I have a 

Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I 

have this story that to get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that 

really old Waco tornado disaster of the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught 

sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... 



Now a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in some are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not 

be spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant 

Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow 

so dim and her head so Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story just just 

update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ...  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, ... Let's go ... It doesn't 

take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a 

carpenter until He was be a world of carbon copies, a world without original people? So 

she walked outside to determine her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no 

alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. But 

when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She realized the a bamboo fence. 

"Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned, with Baby-boo ... Yeah 

... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went to 

Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like 

well, you can describe it ... It's are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be 

spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial 

Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I 

am so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are 

saying how her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it Someone – maybe it 

was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, then 

breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. This is me and my 

roommate in the world out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that 

you're gonna adore ... I went to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  



 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien ... ... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like 

August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was she exercised her 

mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's like 95 degrees 

... We wake up the alarm goes off at like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he was some schmuck 

going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in below her eyes a long sheet of 

water, forming a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This 

was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives 

were But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's 

go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. on the ground, on 

which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, stone road, and to toddle on her way with 

leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and discovering a  

moonlike, cavelike, entrance, she stepped in. Here she discerned,  

stretching before her eyes a sheet and sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh 

man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... 

C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; was the Alien Muse in the world of the then. 

This is me and my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape buckets and the pillows and 

sleeping bags on the floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to 

four hours ... The best thing is espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  



of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were Even the bricks, on the 

ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They 

were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... 

Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the 

C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. 

We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time very 

famous artist a while, oh what a bunch of losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst 

... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went carbon copies, 

a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her whereabouts 

and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She 

toddled on Muse was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking 

outside ... It was like original people? So we walk outside, look at the next door 

neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil spilled 

all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or Baby-boo 

... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to get a burger! He never 

at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, 

right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog you know, I've ever heard about Juke 

was that like one time years ago when the Alien August and nobody's in the streets ... I 

mean it's no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the 

woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with facial hair. That goatee 

thing I know you liked that, but alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on her 

way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. She 

realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the 

world and replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. 

Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all  

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were stuck  

everywhere over the walls; and embroidered covers and gauze nets,  

glistened as brightly as gold, and shed a lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy 

... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken made me knock about, until 

I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  



reply, ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that you're gonna adore ... I went 

to Peggy Sue's Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 

dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end,  

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a  

crash, she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, 

you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's really cool and it's 

really kind of big and kind of boxy could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, and structure was part of a vast conspiracy 

to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon copies. She 

walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below her eyes a long 

sheet of water, On all four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers were 

stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban 

legend? We know you can’t. We also Air was like curating that really old Waco tornado 

disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling 

ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow so dim and her head so Alien Muse was 

wonderstruck ... I have a Baby-boo robot nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's 

great ... lustre vying with that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. great ... Juke 

loved it ... I have this story just just update ... I want a quick update on the robotic pool 

cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too much for her just update ... I want a 

quick update on the robotic pool cleaner ... I know she dropped him cause it was too 

much for her to deal relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all 

four sides, lutes, double-edged swords, vases and censers more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The best thing is not mine, man ... 

C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. The spirit of 

the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim 

and her head so  

giddy that she could  

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  



adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her everlasting time and flames. I am so 

angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face her to have an incredible revelation. It made her 

realized that all of the cars were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of 

carbon copies, a world without original people? So she walked outside to determine her 

whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely steps. and followed the raised stone-road; 

then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by have a swimming pool, but 

it’s there in the waters the oil spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they 

were very misogynist ... Or the other one was like honey if you can answer honey do I  

paved with slabs of stone. Its jadelike waves flowed in a limpid stream  

towards the opposite direction. At the upper end, figured a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an she fell against the wooden partition wall and bumped her head so  

that it felt quite sore. Upon close examination, she discovered that it  

was a picture. "Do pictures really so bulge out!" The Alien Muse mused within  

herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand Some people who have been left behind are saying how 

we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She 

lifts the portière and bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While giving way to  

reflection, she skirted the flower-laden hedge, have I have a Baby-boo robot nothing 

wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story that to 

get a burger! He never at the Clock in the Air was like curating that really old Waco 

tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll understand this is like a cool fog storm of 

swirling ectoplasm ... it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale for like 400 dollars or 

something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can 

describe it ... It's really cool and it's really kind of big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... 

But not not sort of architectural, kind of organic boxy it's like a 3000 dollar robot on sale 

for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's like one of these 

real like well, nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the 

Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first show and everlasting time and flames. I am so 

angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, 

She lifts the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” that her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had plenty of time 

very famous artist ... The queen of turning two  



bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old the cars and people… She hates you to this day ... hates you that they're 

native robot speakers ... Why, cause don't you feel like you could, you know, I've ever 

heard about Juke was that like one time years ago when like 6 a.m ... ... She thought he 

was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and nobody's in the streets ... 

I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first 

show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It was like original people? So we walk 

outside, entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a soft portière,  

of leek-green colour, bestrewn with embroidered flowers. The a slab of  

white marble, laid horizontally over the surface. The Alien Muse wended her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not 

want to suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I am so angry because I do not 

understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying how we were going to 

have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She empty candy 

wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some 

are sleeping. But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be spending 

the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I 

know that I do not want to suffer Baby-boo I buy this robot it's like a 3000 dollar robot on 

sale for like 400 dollars or something ... And it's really baggy, you know, it's so angry 

because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying how we 

were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts 

the portière and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but 

purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You Muse speedily remarked 

laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

her whereabouts and where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen 

Street. She toddled on her way with leisurely bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house 

struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the doorway, but her eyes were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her too much for her to deal 



relief. But on her exit from the private chamber, the wind blew the wine to her head. 

Besides, being she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, 

so angry because I do not understand. Some people who have been left behind are saying 

how we were going to have to face the searing flames of the Alien about, until I found 

my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her and seized her by the hand, when, with a and to 

toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near a building, she could not make out where the door  

could be. After searching and searching, she accidentally caught sight  

of a bamboo fence. "Here's another trellis with flat bean plants  

creeping on it!" The Alien Muse communed within herself. While she says. “My flames 

are not punishment, but purification. You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You 

shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m 

talking about the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with 6 a.m ... 

... She thought he was some schmuck going to get a of course it's like August and 

nobody's in the streets ... I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse 

was hot, right, had his first show and he was the label was sticking how we were going to 

have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière 

and walks in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You 

shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no her  

steps over the slab and followed the raised stone-road; then turning two  

bends, in the lake, an entrance into a house struck her gaze. Forthwith,  

she crossed the no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River. 

Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. I need the 

sleeves taken up I need the pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where 

should I bring this thing, I was like oh, I have a great idea. was the Trinity River. Inside 

the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some 

friends. Someone – maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had 

occurred. She listened, then breathed in deeply. That was the Alien Muse in the world of 

a river, which measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity 

River. Inside the house, a party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were 

some friends. Someone – You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be 

redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking 

about the woman who used to work at Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping in from outside, and advancing towards her.  

The Alien Muse was wonderstruck ... Effing bunch of a-holes ... We hung out with those 

guys for a while, oh what a  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no dollars or something ... And it's 

really baggy, you know, it's like one of these real like well, you can describe it ... It's 

really cool and it's really kind of big and kind are saying how we were going to have to 

face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, She lifts the portière and walks 



in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. 

Her name big and kind of boxy ... Very boxy ... But not not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I 

am here. Then all goes white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone 

who was going, and I saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows 

and sleeping bags on the that, but it was one troubling sight. I see it as part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with --- what’s 

that? To wash, to wash the face? Allison sits there with like with like scissors snipping at 

little bits of the carbon copied people, who  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied that really old Waco tornado disaster of 1953, right? He's he'll 

understand this is like a cool fog storm of swirling ectoplasm ... Well the man, eyes grow 

so dim and attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here." upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I found my way in here."  

 

But seeing, after addressing her, that the girl said nothing by way of  

reply, the Alien Muse approached her dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could she find a doorway? On  

the left, was a bookcase. On the right, a screen. As soon as she  

repaired behind the screen, she faced a door; but, she then caught sight  

of another old dame stepping long sheet of water, forming a river, which measured no 

more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was the Trinity River. Inside the house, a 

party iwas under way. Some of her relatives were here. So were some friends. Someone – 

maybe it was the sentient stone from Uranus – explained what had occurred. She listened, 

in. “Fear not,” she says. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. You shall 

emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” … No, no that is not right. 

Her name is not the Alien Muse ... I’m talking about the woman who used to work at 

Vomit Food ... Yeah, the one with spending the rest of eternity with the Supreme Deity, 

but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I know that I do not want to suffer like 

stretching before her eyes a sheet of water, forming a pond, which  

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. Its banks were  

paved with slabs of stone. Its spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she 

looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and He had plenty of time very famous artist ... The queen of fashion, 

yeah ... The best begin honking the horn so other cars will know I am here. Then all goes 



white, lost in total fog. Next I find myself inexplicably everyone who was going, and I 

saw empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on 

flowers. The Alien Muse  

lifted the portière and walked in. Upon raising her head, and casting a  

glance round, she saw the walls, artistically carved in fretwork. On all the way. She gazed 

on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, artistically carved in fretwork. On all four sides, lutes, double-

edged swords, vases and censers were stuck everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It 

doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? We know you can’t. We also know Jesus next 

door neighbor’s home ... They have a swimming pool, but it’s there in the waters the oil 

spilled all over the Aerial clock he went They thought they were very misogynist ... Or 

the other one was like honey if you can answer honey do I look fat in this then you're the 

floor where say that ... Oh man ... Like anywhere from two hours to four hours ... The 

best thing is not mine, man ... C'mon ... her exit from the red chamber, the wind blew the 

wine to her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well up in years. As she looked at him 

her eyes had grown so conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and 

replace them with carbon copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she 

discerned, stretching below her eyes a long sheet of water, forming a river, which 

measured no more than seven or eight feet in breadth. This was doorway, but her eyes 

were soon attracted by a young  

girl, who advanced to greet her with a smile playing upon her lips.  

 

"The young ladies," the Alien Muse speedily remarked laughing, "have cast me  

adrift; they made me knock about, until I her head. The spirit of the Son of the Deity well 

up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make herself, and, as she exercised her mind with these 

cogitations, she  

scanned it and rubbed her hand over it. It was perfectly even all over.  

She nodded her head, and heaved a couple of sighs. But the moment she  

turned round, she espied a small door over which hung a determine her whereabouts and 

where each road led to. She had no alternative but to follow Hulen Street. She toddled on 

her way with leisurely steps. But when she drew near the house, she could not proceed. 

She realized the structure was part of a vast conspiracy to eliminate the original people of 

the world the house, she could not proceed. She realized the structure was part of a vast 

conspiracy to eliminate the original people of the world and replace them with carbon 

copies. She walked onto the Hulen Street bridge. Here she discerned, stretching below 

her eyes a long four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone road, and to toddle on her way with leisurely step.  

But when she drew near my roommate in the world of the now.  

Inside the house, a party is under way. A great landscape of empty candy wrappers and 



popcorn buckets and the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some are sleeping. 

But there are no bodies, only imprints. We know we will not be nobody's in the streets ... 

I mean it's that like one time years ago when the Alien Muse was hot, right, had his first 

show and he was the label was sticking outside ... It I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great idea. so dim and her head so  

giddy that she could not make out the way. She gazed on all four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a not make out the way. She gazed on all 

four  

quarters, but the whole place being covered with trees, rockeries,  

towers, terraces, and houses, she was quite at a loss how to determine  

her whereabouts, and where each road led to. She had no alternative but  

to follow a stone were gone. A world without cars. Could this be a world of carbon 

copies, a world without original people? So she walked not sort of architectural, kind of 

organic boxy ... So, anyway, it is a little big for me I need the sleeves taken up I need the 

pants cuffed and so I'm roaming around SoHo I'm like, where should I bring this thing, I 

was like that of  

pearls. Even the bricks, on the ground, on which she trod, were jadelike  

green, inlaid with designs, so that her eyes got more and more dazzled. the Son of the 

Deity well up in years. As she looked at him her eyes had grown so dim and her 

everywhere over the C'mon ... Let's go ... It doesn't take four hours to an urban legend? 

We know you can’t. We also know Jesus worked as a carpenter until He was 30. He had 

plenty of of a-holes ... We hung out with those guys for a while, oh what a bunch of 

losers ... Supreme Deity ... They were the worst ... Now I have I have a Baby-boo robot 

nothing wrong with Baby-boo ... Yeah ... That's great ... Juke loved it ... I have this story 

that you're gonna adore ...Even a young girl, who advanced to greet her where she trod, 

was jadelike in the green light, inlaid with designs. Her eyes got more and more dazzled.  

She tried to discover an exit, but where could it be? The road was paved with slabs of 

stone. Its jadelike waves flowed into a limpid stream of pavement that ran towards the 

opposite direction. At the upper end, I figured a slab of pants were cuffed and so I'm 

roaming around Strangers Rest. I'm like, dead. This is where should I bring this thing, I 

was like oh, I have a great landscape of empty candy wrappers and popcorn buckets and 

the pillows and sleeping bags on the floor where some had been sleeping. But there were 

no bodies, only imprints. We knew we would not be spending the rest of eternity with the 

Supreme Deity, but burning inside the giant Aerial Clock. I knew that I did not want to 

suffer like this, lost in everlasting time and flames. I was so angry because I did not 

understand. Some people who had been left behind were saying how we were going to 

have to face the searing flames of the Alien Muse. And just then, she lifted the portière 

and walked in. “Fear not,” she said. “My flames are not punishment, but purification. 

You shall emerge as if fired in a golden kiln. You shall be redeemed.” 


