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	Felipe Corvo is a multifaceted writer, known for creating captivating narratives that explore deep and universal themes. His sensitive and engaging writing emotionally connects with readers, leading them to reflect on life, love, and the meaning of existence. With works ranging from fiction to self-help, he demonstrates versatility and creativity on every page, inspiring and transforming lives. Furthermore, his dedication to readers and the literary community makes him a respected and admired name in the contemporary literary scene.



	




	Heads up!

	 

	There may be in the narrative of this book; scenes of family conflicts, chemical dependency, obscene words, exacerbated violence, etc. If you feel any aversion to these themes, it is recommended not to continue...


Dark night

	 

	      On July 28, 2003, as the living room clock ticked 2:30 in the morning, Juliana's cell phone frantically sounded its bell:

	“Honey?” It was Aucilene, her mother, agitated on the other end of the line “Wake Akira up and run over here!”

	“For God's sake, Mom!” Juliana exclaimed in despair “What happened this time?”

	“So,” the mother began to wail, “your brother has been drinking at the bar all day, and now, after breaking down the gate, he's smashing my bedroom door!”

	“And where are you, Mom?”

	“In the bedroom, honey!”

	“And why was Mike so agitated? What happened? Has he used those things again?”

	At this the old woman was silent. But it was possible to hear that Flaviane, the daughter-in-law, was also locked inside the same room.

	“So,” the old woman said with one hand over the receiver, “I think he did. Strong stuff as usual. But he was also like that because he discovered some stuff about Flaviane.”

	“Stuff?”

	“Yes, honey.”

	“Gosh!” Juliana exclaimed. Akira, her husband, who until that moment was sound asleep, woke up to the commotion.

	       “And now Mike is at my bedroom door,” the old woman continued, “saying that he’ll kill me if I try to prevent him from punishing Flaviane.

	“But what do you want me to do, Mom? I'm away! You know we live on the other side of town!”

	 “For God's sake, my daughter,” replied Aucilene in tears, “find a way and run here! He's your brother, damn it!”
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