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Heads up!

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

Author's note: According to the Law of Purification, entitled in the horror film "The Purge", - the main plot of this story - once a year, on American soil, the night of purge takes place, that is, a period of 12 consecutive hours in which every type of crime is permitted by law, without legal consequences.
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Around the corner, a car was speeding through the city streets: ignoring the traffic lights, flashing the metal of the bodywork next to the other parked cars, causing an exacerbated riot through the outrageous screams emerging from the interior of the car.

“Get out of the way you fuckers!” shouted the boy behind the wheel.

With the zigzag of the vehicle, they mocked passersby with laughter and awkward gestures, with their hands out the window, waltzing vodka bottles in the air.

“You will run them over!” A young man premeditated when he saw the out-of-control car approaching a mother with her daughter.

Then, in a jolt, prompted by sheer inexplicable instinct, in the milliseconds that followed, he jumped that put him right next to them.

“QUICK,” he yelled, “GET OUT OF HERE!”

“What?” Said the scared mother when she felt the boy push them.

As soon as they reached the edge of the curb, the boy bent over them and shielded them with his body. He prayed the rumble of the vehicle's bodywork didn't reach them. Fortunately, it didn’t.

“No need to cry” the boy then said to the little girl who was already rehearsing a cry for her mother “it's okay, the worst is over...”

Meanwhile, the car skidded over a layer of gravel on the road. It only stopped after making a noise like rubber being fried on the asphalt, until it parked for good, next to a light pole.

“What are you turds looking at?” a fat boy exclaimed, the one at the wheel. Everything indicated that he was the leader of the pack.

“Are you crazy man?” The boy snarled at him with a caustic look. “It's full of people here,” he said, “the least you should do is apologize to us!”

“Apologize? No way, dumbass!” retorted the fat boy.

There were more individuals inside the vehicle. Two strongmen. But the fat kid was the one who looked the most drunk. He opened the driver's door and came huffing towards the boy.

“Fuck you” he barked as he got closer to the boy “If you keep pissing me off, I swear next time I'll run over you.”

“The next time?” thought the boy. Then it didn't take long and POW! A punch hit the fat kid, smothering his nose right between his bloodshot eyes. And, seconds later, sprawled on the floor, he was gesticulating furiously, summoning the other two to come to his aid.
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