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Sunlight refracted through a grime
covered window as a tear fell silently from the young man’s sullen
face. He’d spent many hours staring through the deposited
pollutants, but no matter how long he stared, no answers would
come. The rains came and went, but the young man continued to sit.
Seasons changed like clockwork, but still he sat and stared. Birds
would call, and the sun would set, but the young man never
moved.
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