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Days of loneliness
Main character: Alice Rolls
The days are going. Everyone everything has passed away. Now I'm the only one left in my family. I'm one of the millions of people that live by there own. No one likes me. No one... However, no one I know. Right now it is Christmas Eve. But who will I celebrate with tomorrow? I need someone to share my love. Maybe buy a pet? 

Right, let's go to a restaurant. I haven't eaten in a restaurant for years. I'm passing road after road. There I am. I said that I wanted to try something new. Then I saw a guy. Nice locking and kind of friendly too. I hear steps behind me it's maybe he. Oh... It was the waiter with the food he said, this is paella. Where is it from and what is in the ingredients. He starts mumbling what it was in the food. Then it happened the guy I saw earlier said, can I sit here? I said, of course, take a sit. He wasn't that old he was 29 years old and I was 27. We talked and talked until the food arrived. We both start eating I asked, do you want to come to my house tomorrow and celebrate Christmas?



The only word he said was, yes. Then it happened he was allergic to shrimp and ate it. He started choking I was really scared. No one comes at time and he died. Now I weren't excited and delighted about Christmas day. I didn't have anyone. Absolute no one. Then the day comes Christmas day. I asked if someone knew he's named. I found a couple that sat on a bench outside. When I talked to them and asked, do you know the boy that died in the restaurant near us? They said it was their son. They said that his name was Jack. We didn't have that much time to talk because the food arrived early.

Sad ending right…
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