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	The following story is fictional, and the events narrated in this story are from the author's imagination
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	Point 4, New coast, in one of the narrow city alleys, a group of teenagers and kids are walking towards one of the rooms, it was their study room, it used to be a storage room, nothing much now to store, on the other side from around the corner Melina came, she is holding her tablet in her both hands, she seems a quite bit tired, she is teaching them in the afternoon after finishing her first job, at the in-planting rooms.


	 


	“Dammit,” she muttered.


	“Good day, Mel”, said the repairman while he was closing the box of the ambiance normalizing unit.


	“You know it won't be if this thing went down again”, said Melina looking at Hector the repairman frustrated.


	“We're missing some parts,” said Hector while collecting his stuff,


	“I hope the hunters bring us something that we can trade for what we need.”


	“Me too.” said, Melina.


	“Any news?” said Hector while he was up to leave, knowing the coming answer would be No!


	“No!” said Melina, while entering the room sadly, she got used to her husband’s continuous absence, but can't hide her sorrow for missing him all the time.
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