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Other works by the same author:

 

Wild Night (short story) 

Golden Pearls

 

Coming soon:

 

The 3th Novel (short story)

Forgive me if I am a Genius 
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	A word where past and future are intertwined, where science has made great strides: a love story through the centuries.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

IMPORTANT NOTE

 

One of my Italian teachers used to repeat: “If you understand the individual words, it is easier to figure out the writings that you are reading.” Therefore, I have made available to you, the reader, a glossary at the end of the book that will help in the understanding of your reading. The glossary provides the definition of the words used in the text; it does not provide other words. I recommend, therefore, to get and use a good dictionary.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This is a work of fiction.  Any reference to names, places or people is purely coincidental.

 

 

Special recognition is given to the writer Victor Hugo. His writing, “The Last Day of a Condemned Man,” was a good source of historical material that helped me to enrich the details of the tenth chapter.

 

 

 

Any total or partial illegal reproduction under any form of this work will be punished by law.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Introduction

 

During the course of life we make many promises. Small or big, we make promises every single day.

When you greet a friend and say, “I'll see you tomorrow,” it is already a promise.  You keep it then or not, but that's another story.

But don’t worry, I'm not here to judge what is right or wrong to do, or to illustrate the consequences of broken promises, I just want to offer you a story, which an unknown gentleman made the mistake of telling me.

Now that I've finished writing the story, it seems to me a bit crazy and far-fetched.  I myself find it hard to believe in its veracity.  However, I do not deny that it could be true.

Sometimes the promises are kept, some after a long time and others much more frequently than you can ever imagine.

Now is the time to start.  Shall we?

Well, let's start.
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… I arrived with my suitcases at the central station of Palermo, and took leave off my family, embracing them wholeheartedly.

A voice announced:

“The express train to Roma Termini is departing on platform three.”

“I have to go or I’ll miss the train.”

“When’ll you come back?” My sister Teresa asked.

“I don’t know, Sis. I have the feeling I’ll be there for a few months. But don’t worry. Everything’ll be fine. I'll miss you.”

“I’ll miss you, too, little brother.”

“Come here, baby.” said Mother. “Give me one last kiss.”

I sat down and the train moved off.

The noise of the rails contrasted with the landscape of the Sicilian coast, with its rugged coastline, the beaches and the beautiful sea, not to mention the vegetation that here and there dotted the fertile land.  It was a very pleasant view to be seen.

For the rest of the journey I sat on a seat next to the aisle of the train.  I thought of my childhood when my father told me about his adventures and I stood open-mouthed to listen. He had traveled many places and cities, met different races and peoples, had been in Africa and India to have lunch with the Buddhists in one of their sacred temples and met a Mexican shaman and several American politicians. Now, for the first time, I walked away from home, not so much in search of adventure, but rather as a distraction. I was just looking for something that could somehow help me get back on track, and nothing more.  But I had no idea that I was going to live one of the greatest adventures of my life.
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