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ZERE Dark Rain

- b FIRRREE D ]’ﬂjgg%l‘iﬁ—“—%}%fﬁﬁfj “ﬂéa}%ﬁ [P PRIE T b e

mﬁm NG (A SR L BERLER 1 R
%ﬁguﬁﬁﬁﬁi%ﬁjﬁu B H%’?‘/[ﬂﬂ* &R Jfﬂiﬁ'}{kﬁﬂ °

g [«Fﬂg Irgp JFL[F H?:l ) E A IEH'?FEI[F, i@;@_pfj N e 5 Fﬁﬁlﬁfj@%@’

Ry o BT :gf ﬁfr« BIFY » BRIRBAIETS » — LRI e g

WSt LA

A man after work goes home. He finds that he is staging a monodrama against
the loud crowd outside. He hates the world as hating himself, and escapism is the only
way out. In his stolid game, he alter his finger of right hand and the private of
sensational place, his tongue, for raising to highest level of excitement.

Getting into the corner of physical masochism, he found many like him. And their
lonely soul is getting free. Gray sky is suspended up the city, and dark rain falls
cloudily. Suddenly, an aura slices the sky; the sad city is dyed with golden shine.




