CSI in the Fourth Dimension

Night shells should

have held an answer

To our mysteries

Alas, a Vimmer had been struck smoot,
in an outer rectangle jammered surface
just four angle marks

on the week gone past.

A seriously negative slate status.

The initial investigation by

Fence line framers held sway

just prior to cantilevered

talk with a Sea Thomas

A decidedly unproductive strategy.

Analysis then proceeded with
forward thinking technology;
convex formed semi opaque glass
lighting up random form

floated clues showed

initial promise, unfortunately

no fracture appeared to

lead the way South.

Next up, simply struck

Hard Bars; albeit an unattractive
alternative, quavered before and after
black shore ribbon testing.
Another useless result!!!!

Diligent efforts with a

Quizzical Star Dog produced
severely concentric red bands.

The smoot issue was

collapsing like strings

of purple glass parmens

into glimmering clearwater causeways

each wide, seemingly endless avenue ----
a dead end.




Finally, silver sharpened edges

were considered. These devises are
fully capable of liquefying
meticulously cubed quarter questions

This procedure usually cycles

True; forming vapor lightening.

Those results conjure statistically
significant triangulated nomenclature.
NOT THIS TIME

If only the stark spinning would
cease, plate parcels could retrogress.

Recombiners now believe an

assurance of success is at hand.

Slivers of consciousness are being
perpetually inverted. Contents

of spillage beneath the ubiquitous

Night Shell exteriors are fully conforming

With an answer at hand the

Two boys sat on a porch
Completely unaware of the high drama
Taking place just beneath the fountain
In mothers rock garden.




