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FlatbrushFlatbrush

We took a breezy excursion 
and gathered jonquils from the 
river sloops. Sweet marjoram 
grew in luxuriant profusion 

by the window that overlooked 
the aztec city. Jaded zombies 

acted quietly, but kept driving 
their oxen forward.

“Remember, if you ever need a helping 
hand, you'll find one at the end of your 

arm... As you grow older you will 
discover that you have two hands. 

One for helping yourself, the other for 
helping others.”

Audrey Hepburn


