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There were small rooms on the left side of the never-ending corridor, with walls of glass through which he could see everything inside. In one of them was a vase filled with black roses. In another, a swinging noose. In one, with a floor painted like a clear sky, a flying white-faced whistling flapped its wings but moved not an inch. It was cold in the corridor as he walked on, cold enough to make him rub his hairy arms as he took his time passing one room after another. He wondered when the end of the corridor would appear. The last thing he remembered was smiling at something that made him laugh. Something dark, but comforting. He closed his eyes as the inside of his nose began to sting. He squeezed it with two fingers before turning his head to sneeze and thin lines of mucus came out to land on his shoulder. He didn’t wipe them off. There was no point.
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