2

e

30

eb

g7

28

e

30

R

18

19

=1

3
- et T
(AL
24
5 . 4 3o r g
- 3 ‘,
» o 't

er

S

ey

Co

b

X

ca

e

i

ey

25

b

L

2o

£

30

1k

13

14

(e
ar...

20

2l

ee

23

clY

gl

2b

ey

cd

A

30

17

14

19

20

2l

ec

e

cy

S

chb

=

- .._‘;::ngesgﬁr qustiapgen o

==

=

2y

£

eb

=¥

2

29

30

31

nT

cb

BC

nH

BT

cp

yT

nT

cb

BC

nH

BT

cp

yT

nTt



Day 17

Dear diary

Yes, finally, | am so happy and tired today but today we are two. | am so happy that Niklas is living
in the same apartment as me even my landlord was almost changing his mind when he learned
that we were not getting married before next year. Good thing my mom could talk some sense
into his mind after we arrived with all the packing boxes. My apartment feels like a new place after
getting all Niklas’s things inside from his buddha figure taking almost half the window to his old
dinning table to he inherited from his old grandma who died a few years back. It was a hell to get
inside as | do not have the sight for moving objects though doors but we did it and did not cancel
the wedding over it even that my landlord laughed a lot over us. The shooting stars also seem less
scary when | am with Niklas, guess | was just scared of dying and leave him alone in this world or
the other way around. The scientists still have no clue about why they are here but they are
working out from a theory saying that a crash between two big asteroids in the asteroid belt has
hit each other and is now giving us shooting stars almost like rain. They are certain we are safe
even some of the comets might reach ground.

Good night diary.
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