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Dear Don,

Phank vou for the vacation. You are a doll, I should soon be bhack
in the world of reality enough to answer more questions, Your
questions always surprise me because they are about a young man
full of human frailty., I am seeing a sort of god, straight out of
a fairy tale. You don't fall in love with gods outA of fairy tales.

You only follow them.

£§h7¢41—_*-



TA s coreid

{/% o 7/ Bren, ‘imc&&



