Pearest Piq,
Isitalone in o ¢lean,
well-lighted cafe, |t is
closing time. And Tam
drinking brandy through
tears.

She told me this ofternoon.
In thiscafe. And it was
not for a guy. It was for
o job. A spokesperson job
for o Cotpotation whase
name L will not soon
forget.

theratandpig@aol.com
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