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  Prologue




   




  The bottle




   




  Down the sea beach she was standing. It seemed ages since she was sat onto that bench, always the same one, during some more than half a year.




  Sometimes the tide was high, sometimes the water was calm, on the sand, waiting for something to happen.




   




  The sand, the bench, some gusty trees and her; and beneath the scrolling ravine an empty boat, with some sailors staring at the sea, joking.




   




  She stared. Biding her time expressed a sad smile, while the sun rays were illuminating her hair, and day by day, alone into the night as if she were standing apart.




   




  One day after months, the sailors decided to approach to her. Why don´t we? -They discussed among themselves-. And slowly and gently they tried to catch her eye.




  But she decided to go to another bench, far away from there she was before.




  The sailors insisted.




   




  After a while, they, looking into the tide and the wind blowing they have taken a bottle, and get into it a trapping message, sent by the sea, inviting her to answer.




  And through the passing of the days she discovered that bottle on the sea with the message. She got scared.




  It was nearly darken, she did not know what to say.




  Her lonesome face was trying to decide how could herself to get near them.




  And she decided to start an enigmatic story as this.




   




  Only the sea, the ravine, the boat and themselves.




   




  Only a story to tell them:




   




  Thank you!




  Let´s get near!




   




  On a night out





  On a night out I discovered the world, through the eyes of someone so, so sad and timid; who writes poems and songs.
 On a day forthwith I discovered the world throughout this, our eyes and


  so happily and dusky I went out to where I ve been set my soul on fire.


  On an afternoon alight with clouds I feared about that night which made me know about him and I terrorized my world, I kept pressed down my tear sand that moment. I could not escape.And now,I come here and here we are among my fears and respects to him with all the emotions and feelings.I could ever get into my heart lonely, but happy and dusky on this way .Just pulling his love through, many years ago.


  My life on a night out...


  May be this fullstar dark moon, make me see blind with my heart wide open again...


  Will you help me?
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