
“I will not Raise Rabbits.” “Well, I 

would not have cooked them for you 

anyway.” 

 

 

“So why Scranton?” asked the elderly           

man while looking at the map. The             

Soviets really had done excellent work. 

 

His equally elderly companion shrugged;         

but not a Russian shrug, thanks to             

dedicated training. “Fountains of Youth         

must appear somewhere; your Scranton         

merely got lucky.” Her fingers twitched           

for an absent cigarette. “We did not             

encourage such things forming, or         

lasting, at home.” 

 

“Too supernatural?” chuckled the former         

CIA man. 

 

“Too tempting. Stalin… lived quite long           

enough.” The agent smiled. “But we have             

not. A reasonable trade, no? Youth           

returned to us… in internal exile.” 
 

“Not quite the same thing, dear.” 
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