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Silence & Wind chime

Short novels



To 'K’
3.5.2005 - 31.7.2014

I'll always remember you



Stories to read

Road Trip

Bunny

The Promise
With You
The Rules
Flock
Temptation

Wait

Echo

Actress of Self-Hurting Play
Worth Every Dime

It’s a Date

Give ita Try

No Reality

Moment of Clarity

Lucid Dream



Silence and Wind chime
Fairies and one misbehaving Dodo
Week of Misfortune
Working with lunatics
Better Time
See Beauty
Orange Elephants and Happiness of Small Things
Words about Living in Silence
Hands
Should have taken the stairs
Lucian Positive

Fairlyland



Road Trip

The Promise

Laughter. It’s his laughter that lightened that
dark autumn morning. He came from the rainiest place
on the whole wide world; yet the sound of his laugh

made the whole class room enlightened.

His name was Perry Jones and he came all across the
ocean;

from the land of rain and tea.

On the first few weeks I was thin air for him.
No one even bothered to introduce us to one-another. It
was one party at my friends Hannah’s place that

changed everything.

“Alright! Is there anyone — And I mean anyone
who would like to come and play some — ?”” Perry’s

voice shouted from the terrace. I went to the huge



living room window and saw people gathering there to
play some soccer. As Perry sees me he waves at me to
go along with the rest of them. I point at my high heels
and he comes in and lifts me up and carries me to the
terrace where he places me to sit on the railing of the
terrace while he takes of my high heels. I’'m so shocked

that I can’t resist him.

“Shoes off everyone — No hard kicking on the
ball, so we won’t chop nails!” he commands as he
places me down to my feet.

“You are on my team.. That’s the one that keeps their

shirts on”, he tells me with a smug smile.

I honestly suck at soccer. I won’t deny it.
But no one seemed to mind it as much as I did, people
were just having fun.

Within an hour or so my feet were green.

As we all sat on the grass and ate a pizza that
has magically been brought to us outside by Hannah’s
parents we agree that soccer doesn’t quite give the
same rush as football, but it was hell of a lot easier to

play on the backyard.



Silence and Wind chime
short novels:

Road Trip, Bunny and
Silence and Wind chime.

All three stories in one
book for you to enjoy.

This book is recommended
for adults.
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