
 

Quicksand 
 
It began with an unwary step onto quivering ground one Tuesday in November.  
Quickly, we were ankle-deep, unable to step back.  At first, we didn’t recognize 
the depth of our trouble.  At knee-deep, two years on, we knew we were trapped.  
Waist-deep … chest-deep … neck-deep … eventually, we stopped struggling. 
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