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abia te strecori
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in onoarea vechilor vremuri scoate un-scaun in fata blocului
inregistreazd ore in sir vorbele facescenarii
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piata o terapie orice pretext de adunare e bun

sd ne dizolvdm si ne amestece un tel comun doar s& ne
contopim aneantizdm amortizdm
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