t

‘f - » e VY
: ,.\oo.l.&\ﬁu ~e ...o.l
: ov}..c o

Im

en
> O
QO3
L O
v O
O 0
© Cc
Q9

e

el

L

19

| Desperation drove h

l

. M, r
¥ a

“4. He had tried to f

-
-
e



in,

is thi
dewalk

ing,

, he threw on h

sweaty and shak
ted the litter-strewn s

d,
iga

ly nav

Q
=X
o
p -
o)
>
©
©
el
c
)
S
@)
S
()
L
T

grey hoodie an
stealthi

A




s

R e ) N rtiar) BRI g L e
Desperatlon overrode any
% shame. His body almost
relaxed but even sweet
ant|C|pat|on couldn’t quell the
poundlng in his head. He’d quit
tomorrow he told himself... it
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At the moment, he didn’t care. Spying his dealer, there
was no time for pleasantries. With the cash damp and
crumpled in his fist,
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relief was eminent.
i He begged in a hushed tone,
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“One Venti Caffe Americano.”




