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VISITNG NEW YORK

 


Trisha walked the city blocks of New York
city in the early morning. She glanced all around with a stranger's
excitement on her spine, and she grew quite giddy when she saw her
first store. She looked at the window and whistled at the price
tags being advertised. She shrugged and moved on - sure that she
would find a safe place amongst the rubble in order to spend some
money.



 


Trisha walked past a hot dog cart, and felt
almost compelled to buy a hot dog. She smelt in the scent of the
sauce and almost grew hungry. However she knew that she would not
fed on hot dog, she knew that she needed something more
substantial.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/18384
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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