IT STOPPED, BI6 DOORS SLOWLY OPENED,
AND AT FIRST THE LIGHT WAS BLINDING.

I BEGAN TO THIMNEK
I WAS DREAMING.

BUT THE PLACE HAD ITS OWK
SMELL. LIKE THE COUNTRYSIDE,
EXCERPT FRESHER, SWEETER.
AND I CAN'T REMEMBER BEING
ABLE TO SMELL IN MY DREAMS.































