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Light the wick and run
To the candles for pompous picnics, there is fun to be had at the animal games. Yeast and sourdough are the staple grains.

When one runs for the cover, there is food to be had in Hannover. The night train shuffle leaves many perplexed in a total

state of disrepair. But hark, stand by, for Kobenhavn approaches from across the Great Belt tunnel, appearing out of misty

weather while passengers sit huddled over cups of strong coffee and expensive croissants. The eleventh hour is upon us all.

There is one more question for the Conductor at Koln relating to the apples on the

Nachtzug and the signage on the platform of a quizzical nature. Fountain pens date

merrily upon the seaside, yet one is lest wondering if the sky of Nepture will ever

care to glimpse down into the depths of the deepest blue underground and sleeping
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