
glowingwith a goldenhalo, and several tall glass

buildingswere erectedon theopposite bank, shin‐

ing like diamonds under the sunlight. The win‐

terdays are always short, and twilight comesquickly.

Rosa sat at the desk and wrote down her

feelings in her diary: "It seems that I'm sick, and

will she be the antidote or the poison."
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