Donio

But in his eyes, she saw the truth—
A heart not stirred, a hope unrooted.

His smile, the same, yet colder now,

No hand to hold, no sacred vow,

And though they laughed, and though they
spoke,

The bond they shared began to choke.

For love, once free, had grown too bold,
And frlendshlp faltered, turned to gold,
] pard to bear,

KOMERCNI PROJEKT

Pomozte mi vydat sbirku basni
v anglictiné

Pomozte mladé studentce splnit jeji sen o vydani sbirky basni
v anglictiné. Pres rok pise verse plné emoci a nadéje, ale
potrebuje vasi podporu, aby mohla knihu vydat. Prispejte

a stante se soucasti jejiho pribehu.

— Adriana Hlavkova

Prectéte si cely pribéh
a podporte ho na webu Donio

Naskenujte kdod telefonem, nebo navstivte
adresu www.donio.cz/p/30008
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