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To 'K'


3.5.2005 – 31.7.2014


I'll always remember you




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.


I watch Perry writing down something on a piece of paper before he freezes. Then he lifts his gaze on me with a shock.


“I’m so sorry – I don’t know your name”, he realizes.


“It’s Aimee”, I tell him with a smile. All the sudden people left and I see flickering lights coming from the living room. Someone has plugged in a video game and people have went there.


“Guess no one likes to play anymore”, Perry says as he starts to get up.


“I’m still here”, I tell him. I can see a hint of a smile on his cheek. Then his gaze moves a bit and he only nods to someone. I turn around to see group of boys who come over. Some of the boys are older than me, I bet they were from same class as Hannah’s boyfriend.


One of them takes me under his arm which makes me super-uncomfortable. I take the hand off within seconds and everyone tells the guy to stop it at once. Perry persuades them for another game and I excuse myself indoors to get away from the guy who seemingly can’t keep his hands off me. As I put my heels back on I find the piece of paper Perry had wrote. It said:


Someday – I will take you out Aimee.


xxx-xxx-xxxx


I had never been given numbers from boys before and I was thrilled. Yet after that party we simply started to hang out more often. Nothing major, simple friend gatherings, going to the movies, hanging at the park.. I even sent him text message so he’d got my number; Yet I didn’t have the nerve to ask him out myself. So it simply slipped my mind – the possibility.


. . .


Time flied by and soon as I know I was on my late twenties ready to concur the World; even that meant working on a crappy salary at news company.


On my first day there I was shocked to see Perry there.


“Aimee!” he greets me in as we walk the office around while being lead to the meeting room. “Perry!” I greet him back as he says hi to everyone else as well.


“What are you doing here?”


“Working”.


“Well that sounds like you” Perry says as he stares at me with unreadable impression.


“Come sit with us – “ Perry’s friend allures him as he explains how they could do something with that total ‘wow’-factor and all.


“I’m sorry, wait a minute Aimee”, Perry apologizes.


Perry had made his way through all the social steps of new working place by hard work and unbeatable charm and within few years he had become assistant of our travel-columnist.


As he leaves I find myself a seat and attend to the morning meeting only to be given a note from Perry.


“Haven’t forgotten my promise”




With You


After the meeting Perry and I settle to go out on a dinner-date after the work on the following Friday. I can’t help myself from feeling more or less like thin air while waiting for him. All the others out there were so keenly trying to get Perry’s attention and I had nothing – I was a common rock next to a jewel.


For my surprise Perry kept his eyes on me. He showed me his most genuine smile as he walked his way to me.


“I’ m sorry that I kept you waiting”, Perry apologizes as we walk to his car and opens the door for me.


“It’s alright”, I tell him back as I get in. Some other girls come to speak to Perry the minute he closes the door.


Perry’s impression remains calm and cheerful as he gestures towards me – who’s already in the car – to the girls and smiles again before he takes a seat on the driver’s side.


“So.. You really want to hang out with me tonight?” I confirm from him.


“I promised you so”, he reminds me.


“I didn’t actually believe you’d keep that promise..” I admit.


“Why wouldn’t I?” he asks back as he glances at me. I found it funny how his curly hair worked it’s way against gravity and other laws of nature by it’s structure.


“It’s been a lifetime when you made that promise”, I sigh as my head falls down. All the sudden he pulls my head up with his fingertip.


“I didn’t forget you – I am here now, right? So where do you want to go?” Perry speaks.


“I don’t know”, I say back as I continue, “Anything but Indian or Mexican food for me”.


“I don’t like that spicy foods either”, Perry reveals as he tries to think while driving.


“OK. I think I know a place”, he declares as he takes vicious looking yet legal turns towards the place he had in his mind. I took it as a mental note to rip my own driver’s license in two once I’d get my hands to the scissors, because he had such skills that most of us would die for.


Perry parked the car next to the street and took out his wallet for the parking meter.


“This will take a sec”, he informs me before he heads out of the car. I turn to look at nice and warm looking restaurant – Not a super official looking one – warm and nice looking one; like I said. I snap out of my thoughts when Perry opens my door.


“Thank you”, I stutter. I knew he was a gentleman but to be the sole person to experience it was something unique. We head in to the restaurant and are given a seemingly nice table in the middle, for other tables were taken already.


“Can’t win it all I guess”, Perry jokes about it, “They have to walk a bit more to their car”. As I try to hold my laughter my phone starts ringing.


“I’m so sorry”, I apologize from him. He says it’s fine, he forgot to mute his phone too and as I’m given an excuse to answer to my phone Perry takes a minute to avoid my error.


“Hi Elle!” I greet my sister.


“Do you need something from the store? I’m still here so – “


“Wait what?” I interrupt her, completely out of what she was talking about.


“I can bring you some veggies if you like.. Make sure Elliot eats them too – “, Elle babbles. I’m getting dizzy by listening to her.


“Elle stop. Just hold on a sec. What are you talking about?!” I demand.


“I couldn’t get hold of mom and dad so I’m coming to your place..”


“I’m not at home”, I tell her.


“Well I can pick you up – Just tell me where”


“Elle – You’re not listening!” I semi-shriek. I hated her for doing these things.


“I’m not at home, because I’m on a date”, I explain.


“Oh”, Elle states, “Well I haven’t got time for that – “


“Well I do, so take care.. And for your information – Again. Mom and Dad are at the concert on the Hall”, I remind her before ending the call.


“Were you supposed to be some place else?”


Perry asks. I can sense disappointment in his voice.


“No. My older sister is just being.. Her lovely-self again”, I explain while hinting that I wasn’t totally telling it the right way.


“My sibling are also annoying time to times – So how many have you got – I can’t remember?”


“Four sisters”, I reply, “Three older ones and one younger one.. I can remember you had at least one big brother, right?”


“One big brother, little brother and little sister”, Perry answers.


We order our dinner before getting back to our conversation.


“Was something going on with your sister? Something major since she tried to reach your parents – Sorry for listening that much”, Perry asks.


“No – Nothing like that. She wanted me to babysit her kids.. She often does that by just leaving them to me, for I’m usually working ‘till late so she offers to pick me up and drives me home and what-do-you-know it’s late and the kids need to go to bed and then they end up sleeping at my place and my sister gets a nice Friday-out with her boyfriend while I end up babysitting..”, I spill it out. For my surprise Perry shares understanding impression.


“Well, that’s not the case today – Like you said: You are on a Date”, he declares as he raises his water glass. I do the same with laughter.


We continue talking our way through the dinner. For once I was on a date and I wasn’t even slightly interested to talk about weather. We had so much more topics to go through. It was like I knew very little about him, yet I had known him forever which made is so easy to be around him.
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