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Typically, terrace girl talk.

A breeze snuffed out the candle.

 -I met an old classmate on a terrace in the Old Town, the year mins not, we had a Project Group work then,

she was obsolete angry and disappointed, the money just is not enough, 33,000 skr. After taxes alone. Now

she is selling her selves cheaply to tourists, offering to guide through the Stockholm.

 

What is your specialty, I asked?

 

Bring them to the  -minaretes WC in the King's Curve replied she avidly laughter, from those cups of tea I

Steel pan or Karla Osterkamp.

 

Opps.

 

I live in a mobile computer. Not virus, but rather uncomfortable. Writing about your future, Past was mine. I

should be where you needed me when your everyday collapsed, We lives in an insurance office grind. You

brag about age fixation, our future plans are insured. While we are far snuffing ... snuffing *Brave of you to

talk about it Lisa...
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