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Adeline Shade


PREFACE

This story was written especially for Mother’s Day. It was my gift to the most important person in my life, my mother. Writing it was a very emotional experience and, surely, this is one of my favourite stories.  

I hope you enjoy it!  


Until the End of Days

The car stopped one block away from the abandoned market. The young woman took in a deep breath and placed a pistol at her waist, then looked at herself in the rear-view mirror. She expected to find the same round, flushed cheeks from years ago, instead, she gazed at dim sunken eyes, dry rugged skin and dirty hair; a woman in her forties who carried the weight of someone else’s life on her shoulders. She was aged, tired and shaken. 

That picture displeased her, caused her pain. Eventually, she unlocked the door and walked out into a new world. 

She had already driven by a couple days ago. That was not a safe place; graffiti and disarray bespoke of anarchy, but there would be food, hopefully.   
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