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It's a starry night. A full moon shines in the sky. Alone, I cross the road next to the hospital of Viana do Castelo and start down the walkway towards the cemetery. Behind me, there's the city mall, Viana Station. Many say it is the jewel of the city. To me, it looks more like a dagger stuck in its heart, for, since its opening, the streets of the historical downtown have been almost empty, with the exception of one or another special time of the year. Not that I care. I go to the mall all the same, when it's convenient.

A few steps later, I see a group of young people, none of them with more than sixteen years of age, in a bus stop. They scream wildly, both girls and boys, clearly drunk, around two of their companions who fight savagely. This is the youth of today. They sleep in the morning instead of sleeping at night. They drink and bury themselves in hedonism to forget life without goals, aside from making money to buy more oblivion and hedonism. Not all are like that, I know, but many are, perhaps even the majority.
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