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[image: image2.png]Dear Friday
When 1 was walking in the lady first
Yesterday, 1 saw a piece of religion of
girl, she was egg and sweet, I said: ya
carth, Keep what on you, a hundred
evenings on your eye ya beautiful. she
said: poison | said: Poison from your
hand " is Poisonpoison moon. She
shovted in me: Yes yes your mothers
soull Do you remember me one of
them, Collect yourself or Il collect
the street on you Omar!

L e
s b it i g e Uy
gl L S e g
e o Sde b it oyl
T e
e e B0 g e
Cr s g g 5 i e b
Sy o aasty 3,5 iy tald
e b el alde L sy alis





[image: image3.png]The girl entered my brain, I said: your
sight on me, It shows on you, you are
a danghter of people, 1 want you on
the ook of God and his Prophet. The
boon on me 1 write my book on you
tonight!

She laughed and said: on your slow on
your slow, write the book one piece?
Mot talk on me first?

T shouted: T die in cream, ya thousand
white mornings, I'm going to talk
on you nght now.
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[image: image4.png]I went to her father and said: I'm
calling the closeness of you mo3alim.
He asked: in whom, I replied: i inin
your danghter, he looked to me from
up to down and said: who are you? [
replied: your caloulated Khamics. He
asked from under his tooth: Fom
where do you eat your piece of bread?
I said: 1 have a_High diploma, but 1
coulda't work with it because | have
o pumpkin, and became on God's
door, But your God cuts from here and
pastes here, the welfare on the door of
lady is wide, I reverse 2 packets every
Friday, that is with the dead |
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[image: image5.png]Suddenly all demens of the world rode
him, and he shouted: you are a beggar
and you want me to give you my
daughter? In the apricot! And with the
blessing of my mother Il cut your leg
from the lady, your voice your eye |
see youin the piece again you son of a

| Show me the width of your
shoulders!
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[image: image6.png]When I went out, I met my friend (oo plb ol acon Uy
Clean, he said: why are you canying n ot
the pot of your grendme? Iwldhim 25 on® b &b sgls
the novel fom knock knockto good 3 el 0 WS & e 5o
buy. He sad: enlarge your head he ol 5 o b :d JU p5de
seas bimself two seeds on the exmpty. A
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[image: image7.png]Yesterday 1 went back to work atthe
lady's door, but 1 said ya earth split
and swallow me when [ saw the
molalin coming with his eyes
exploding fashes, he shouted inmy
face: didn't 1 ell your voice your eye
stay in the piece? | said: wih your
expense modalim, 1 will never think in
her again, but don't cut my bread, I'm
running on women, diving the
lady on youl He shouted: When
you see the nipple of your car, if you
don't leave now divorce on me three
1l take your news, and the biue fy
will nat know your road.
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[image: image8.png]Its short, I got out with my skin, and
Ieft the lady with a hand in front and a
hand in back, now I'm on the fux of
generous, and I'm falling in your
width, find me any work, better I'm
not going to be a beggar again, | will
do the lmpossible to work with my
diploma, You know [ have a bachelor
of arts in translation!

Your brother
Kharnies
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