Novel Mona Gersang Full 92 jyssgiov

Page PDF The new u.f.o. “The victim could have been attacked by a thief; so could have I,” the young woman insisted. “Not likely, no
one is mugged in a public place by someone outside the city. But if you took the bus or the subway to visit that place, it’s possible.”
“And the card?” “Could be a clue.” “What does it mean?” “I don’t know.” “You mean you don’t know the person’s name, or the name
of that place. Or the date.” “I’m thinking on that.” “This thing is getting deeper and deeper.” The young woman looked him in the eye
and said: “You can always find a solution to the mystery. Just have faith in yourself.” And the young man, still bewildered, said:
“Thank you very much.” “You’re welcome.” “In this country, in Italy, you’re always free. That’s the most important thing.” Mona was
forty and the young man, Giovanni, was eighteen. He didn’t know if he’d have the courage to approach her again. He knew her name
and he had written her number on the back of his business card. He had used her name to make contact. But he had written the number
on a cigarette pack. And in Italy, in a non-smoking nation, people are almost never non-smokers. Most often, they smoke. The young
man lived in the suburbs, near the new apartment building she lived in. It was near where she worked as a designer. A part of the
building was being converted into an atelier where artists lived. She lived alone with her two cats, and she worked at night. It was a
busy time for her because she was designing a new design for Italy, a new country, and her studio was her world. At times, Mona was
so busy designing that she didn’t know where she was and she didn’t even feel the need to see anyone. In fact, when she went out
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May 6, 2564 BC. - . dampfaun d868ddde6e. pdf â€œDue
to the fact that for a long time I did not write letters to my
parents, I want to write to them for the first and last time.
I'm only doing this because there's nothing left for me to
do. I know that my body, my mortal body, lies thousands of
miles away from you, and I can't even say goodbye to it.
There is nothing left for me but to write this letter, as if I
were writing it to myself, in order to feel for the last time
that I am alive. I am writing this for the last time in my life.
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