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An-Yi:									Nutty	-	that's	the	best	word	to	describe	this	poem.	
	

Bhäraté:			(shrugging)	What	can	I	say	about	nuts?	
	

Chariya:					A	lot:	there	are	over	a	thousand	different	kinds	of	nuts		
																						in	the	world.		And	many	of	them	are	in	government	offices!	

	
An-Yi:								Yep!	How	many	of	them	are	edible?	
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