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Lesring Though Resting
iy
Murder World
[ oAt
.
They'd blackbal hi i b igotry 2

the blight which comers of our country were suffering through. The biosphere had
been blighted; it remained as a bleak landscape that we bipeds were forced to move
outinto. A blast
blighted in hand, about to gut
had just ceased gnawing on the bit i

My horse had died from traveling so long on what litle of the bitter water I o0

ts mouth.

would drink . My horse at least

with the fies. The bi onincessantly had

s i e vl kMg il s o s o lpped
bl 4. He' 1

for meat.  asked the bigot if there was any st or whether he had wood enough 1o
smoke the bifurcated flesh I'd plan to preserve as jerky.

1 had arrived in that ghost town with bile in my mouth and
bilingual tongue I'd grown up with living where I had. The bigot would take me to
bieachers whose benches I'd pry lose. The wood was bleach whitc as the ground of
i i Sweat
would blear my vision; I worked alone. The bigor's voice would blare repeatedly that
they'd bilk him. And that he'd repaid them in kind. I asked what he meant exactly and
he would blanch

The bigot would pick at a blemish on his face before running off o his bivouac.
ra fer inds whose billowy fabric
flapped violently in the wind. It was with some blandishment that  finally coaxed
him outdoors. He had been blatant before, but now was rather bland (though he'd
smile with something akin bliss to his features). 1 would go by him and saw the
blasphemy of his ihe alls of bivouse 1 how

e else save the

the bigor's
bivouac with thei skeletons.






听力课堂,开放式英语学习平台！www.TingClass.net

[image: image2.jpg]T"A"Gldss.com 4)’7:'7 1% ’%




学英语，练听力，上听力课堂。【免费英语听力下载】www.tingclass.net

- 1 -

