An evening between friends, with
a little to drink of course. One of
them accompanies yvou back to
your taxi, one of the ones with
whom you share the same
complicity and sensitivity. And on
a goodbye vyou steal a Kiss
from him, instead of an ordinary

see ya soont . A Kiss that lasts
for a little while, a Kiss he
returns. The kind of Kiss that
makes vou smile each time you
think about it again and makes

you happy.
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