
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Attention!

There may be in the narrative of this book: scenes of extreme poverty, depression due to chemical dependency, emotional imbalance, sadness and loneliness. If you feel any aversion to these themes, it is recommended to not continue...
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Opposite Worlds
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The snow began to fall from the sky, painting a landscape that the young homeless man had already experienced in Japan. And the sudden change in temperature - from the hot sun of summer afternoons to the tough cold of winter nights - carried more than perfect contrasts of the feelings he had harbored within himself for seven years. 

And being under the cheerful cherry blossoms last spring was enough to evoke in his feelings and memories that now gained more and more of a shape in the mourning that wrecked his soul; seducing him in silent invitations, once agonizing, but always in tune with the emotional turmoil that fused him deeper and deeper into the pit of depression. Thrown in a random gutter, one day the young homeless man bent his grimy face to the sky, and cursed God in his thoughts: 
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