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When he first came to New York, Ruslan stood for a moment to catch his breath in the shadow of the same pillar, on the same bridge overlooking the ocean, in exactly the same place he stands now. He was hungry and penniless and had no idea where he would sleep that night, but he was young. The ocean that day had been an irresistible color, an iridescent blue, like a blanket full of gems under which two young men were making love. But now the ocean is an indecisive color, somewhere between vomit and phlegm, a cardboard ocean circling the bridge like a stagnant puddle in an abandoned factory.
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