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Introduction


Exordium is the prologue before a speech so I guess that is the
wrong wording of an introduction. Though as this project, that it
became of writing a novel, was mostly a freestyle style writing and
not so much of exactly having the whole script planned. In one way
it is the correct wording also. Never mind, it is both correct and
used in other ways. This is anywas a brief introduction to the
novel. 



It started as a whole another story to be changed to a more of an
easy reading, good vibes and still with the intention of releasing
it with typos, rawer script and this first introduction to
characters Nick, and his friends Miranda’s, Kate's and Nikki’s
journey, who are over the mid-twenties now, with all the amazing
people they meet, from around the world. That goes from zero to
hundred with grit, grind, hustle and party. 



Good vibes and welcoming you to the world of business with real
life businesses that inspired to building fictional characters from
their employees, made up life situations and events. Lots of people
have been an inspiration to building the story and the characters.
And as first book I publish, it is interesting to see where it
lands in public eye’s.




It is pure and simple but the complications are rather looked up
too while not understood so I write it down simply so you
understand it more swiftly.



Complications don’t have to be complicated but it is in our
societies rather dramatized as complexities that are so loved,
while it is pure simplicity turning into stupidity often.



The process went from freestyle writing, to a stage where I put in
some more energy, focus on making a Strategic plan and out from
that making a Tactical and Operational plan. Now it was a mission
to follow the planning also when life been busy. Then throw those
plans around when the had to make Contingency plans, delete,
restart, rewrite and it was a hustle for a long time with keeping
the motivation going. Writers block and life’s other projects hit
in between, “not now, not now” was I thinking. Damn. So writing
became more of a serious fun, a bit more mature writing process and
struggled a bit with this. I did not want to make it like that and
did find a great way to combine creativity and corporate way of
going on a project. Guess I had to find a methodology of my own to
get the creativity packaged in this format. As in life in general,
at work, school, hobbies, in relationships, what you do and learn,
unlearn, methodologies, creativity and so on; it is always an
ongoing process. Fun sometimes, boring sometimes. I prefer the
freestyle writing form, though for being able to finish a novel on
that, then do that writing with only that project to juggle in mind
with. Enjoy the story!








Thanks to Family members, friends, aquintances and organizations
like TV4, SVT, SR and lots of global companies mentioned in the
story for inspiration to continue the project and land it now.








Chapter I -
Stavanger


 




Stavanger is a town in Norway, with a population of 120 000 and
has lots of pubs, couple of cafes, shopping malls and small family
business stores. The center is small and with an mix of old and new
buildings. It has grown and went more to an international and
capitalistic town where it is possible to make an fortune or live a
more relaxed life with family. It is an welcoming and warm town
with lots of warm and welcoming people who don’t want to throw
their lives away in sorrow. Everybody tries to live their lives as
they want and to be happy. Structure of town is charming, mystique
and messed up with something that seems to be a will to make it big
and attractive without any real action plan. Its built little bit
after and “wild wild west” attitude, shoot and aim afterwards. It
captures people, tourists and everybody who sets their foot on the
streets of Stavanger. The town makes positive marks in the hearts
of people and you can see how all levels from society integrate
with each other.



Nick, is an rough cut diamond who left from
an town, Stockholm in Sweden, that stressed him a lot, after his
dad past way, always haunted him. He is tall, athletic built and
handsome. He is an kind and concerning friend but he is hard to get
to know deeper even if he is an extroverted guy, just not so fond
of getting to deeper relationships. He moved from Stockholm to
Stavanger after got tired of the city, life there was not much of
happiness, was looking for something more out of life and
experiences abroad. After a time in the new town he got a great
job, simpler than he used too, dirty, more hands-on at an oil &
gas service company, it is an half time administrative and half
time out on the hangar, yards and warehouse preparing in and
outgoing goods between companies, within the company hangars,
depots, onshore and offshore. He enjoys the simple work and has
ambitions with plan of other things in life and career even if he
has a bit relaxed way to go at life now. “Simple and simple” he
thinks, a bit ironic when he walks out on the yard to lift off an
container from the Bergen Logistics truck that arrived, seriously
there is certain things the coordinators and drivers sometimes need
to think of before they open their mouths. He looks at the
container he is about to lift off, hidden in between half and whole
pallets, loose tubing and really surprised over that they managed
to fill up the trailer like this and managed to drive long-distance
without dropping anything, causing any damage on goods or in the
traffic. More surprised that the driver was actually let go with
that kind of loading. Accountability was never something certain
had in mind. He sorts the goods and drives the container to the
designated place in the yard for incoming and unchecked
goods.



Nick has great colleagues at the new
workplace, the company Roxar been in the oil industry for a long
time and is on the way to start incorporating new structure for the
different operating fields after the acquisition, purchase of it by
an larger enterprise from the US. He been working a lot with
foreign workers, outside of the Nordic countries and used to speak,
write in English even though the lingo can be various in the
different industries. Sits down by his desk, puts the container
cargo slits on the incoming goods documentation pile that he is
registering when time for administrative work. Takes a look at the
new documentation sent from the US and Italian offices that want to
inform of the new rules and regulations plus the meaning of the
purchase of the company for its employees. Has a lot of papers to
go through and he needs to also take some certifications for
handling certain goods going offshore and to have the right to do
service on them and maintain them. A totally new enterprise system
to learn and create new procedures for his and departments
routines, physical to administrative task’s to improve and change
to become more efficient. Couple of hours overtime is the typical
day and he is heading away from the office earlier to break that
cycle a little since it will be like that for a long time and made
a plan of how to manage it. Time management was really something he
had to set focus on during the crisis management he had as a leader
at an another position at different company earlier. He does not
like when things are unorganized and not having a good oversight of
the work and the regulations of all aspects is really important not
only for the health and mental health aspects but the safety in
general for all parties involved since it is large operations going
through many departments, many subsidiaries, 3rd party companies.
No room for blurry dialog and communication in any form. Through
the years he has not exactly been the role-model of rules and
regulations outside his professional roles and that is something he
been changing, relaxed a lot from the very outgoing person and
always be everywhere, he kind of got tired of that and he is
upfront with it. He does not really consider so much on that since
he knows his good and bad sides quite well, he is not exactly doing
bad things for the sake of it and usually not that bad anymore, he
usually gives what is deserved and is an rough uncut diamond in its
way of not being to fully learned ever even when being good at it.
Has some things in his journey of life that is like it is in life,
you do things that does not always be so smooth and perfect, even
though he is quite smooth he still manage with some great major
blunders here and there.



-Why don’t you try to be a little bit more
stronger and serious when you workout?* Looks like you are there
only to show off. Nick looks at her smiling and laughs when he
enters Wayne´s Coffee, where Kate is trying to do some reading
after the gym.



Kate who is a serious and hardworking girl in
all aspects in her life don’t like that kind of approach at all.
She thinks who is this idiot and replies a bit annoyed.



-What? -Yeah, it didn’t look like you were
doing so much at the gym. He smiles and Kate is really annoyed at
this point. He continues talking. -No I’m just messing around with
you, I’m Nick and wanted to say Hi. -Kate, and what a nice way to
say hi and for your info I did a good workout and in my eyes it
looked more like you were there to show off.



She looks down at her books again and wants
to be alone with her school assignment.



-I didn’t mean anything with it and you
seemed to workout hard yes. But you could have done it little bit
better, no sorry, I’m gonna stop joking now. Are you from
Stavanger? -Yeah I am and you are new here I guess? -Yes I moved
back here couple of weeks ago and I work at an oil company, Roxar,
that has been bought of an company from the States. Or actually it
has been bought for a while ago but the emigration starts now so
all the changes start to take effect now and we have to implement
the new standards and follow the regulations that Emerson has.
-Okey, Im a little bit busy now. She replies with lack of interest
about his rambling but still polite.



-Yeah I understand, nice to meet you Kate.
Nick start to walk away to order and turns back to look at
Kate.



-Likewise, take care.



Kate is confused and cant really let go off
the jokes he pulled. Starts thinking, “I did the workout well and
always take it serious, why did he say that and damn I cant read
this”. Kate puts her books in her backpack and walks out from the
cafe, her eyes moves to Nick and takes an fast glimpse, she is a
little bit curious of who this guy is. Nick is sitting on his own
and reading a newspaper. She walks across the road and walks on
Klubbgata that goes along the center of Stavanger, sun is shining
and its an warm autumn day. Street is filled with people who is
heading home from work and school. She decides to walk around the
small inner city lake Mosvatnet. In her thoughts is an patient that
gave her hard time before she could relax her with that she ain’t
an agent who is after her to kill her. She smiles a little bit and
thinks that her work at the psychiatric department is quite
interesting even if it is little bit challenging often. Nick´s joke
pops up in her head suddenly. “Who is this guy, he has been to the
gym couple of times and talked with people there. How does he think
when he approaches people like that”. The thoughts wander more and
more about Nick, she has to stop this now and wants to meet her
boyfriend.



Nick has found a delicious cup of Chai-latte
and is finding a lot of things everyday to explore in his new life.
He likes Stavanger and thinks it is an charming and relaxing town
even if it’s a little bit small he believes its better than his old
neighborhood. Memories come back a little bit, his old behavior of
been a bully and selfish keeps him more humble now a days. Stress
back in the days, the tension around and inside him, fights out in
town and the charades with all the new people all the time that
pretended to be so much more than they were, he was fed up of that.
This is much better, no troubles and he could relax.



-Do you want some more Chai latte? Ask´s the waitress with
an happy and gentle tone.



-No thanks but I would like an orange juice and do you have
chocolate cake?



-Yes of course, I´ll be over in a minute, the waitress
replies and walks away smiling.



Nick looks at her and around the cafe,
everybody seems to be so happy and relaxed in this town. Like there
where no worries. He tries to be like that, feel that relaxation
but he feels a little intimidated of people in his close
surroundings.



-Here you go, it’s an chocolate and orange cake, and here is
your orange juice.



-Thank you, really good service you have here.



-So sweet of you to say that, thank you. Waitress smiles
again.



Nick wonders and shakes his head like he has
come to an totally different planet than earth. “Everyone is so
happy and polite” He continues to read the local newspaper
Aftenbladet and thinks he maybe will go to the new concert house
they are building when they are finished with it. Isn’t that little
bit gay, at least where he comes it is but what the hell, he never
had anything against gays and what the fuck, if he want to do it,
why not. He juggles a little bit the thoughts of how to act and
start to develop himself to an new person, its necessary but he can
move that a little bit further into the future. It is time to try
to enjoy life and be a person who doesn’t always cause trouble. He
sees an article about the Gla’mat festival that he missed with an
month and sees something what he must have next time its in town,
Craig, the barbecue king has been there and made burgers. If there
is something he can’t stop with is hamburgers, that is going to be
his death when he gets older. Now his peace of mind is interrupted,
he needs to get a burger.



-Excuse me miss, can I pay and if I may ask, do you know a good
place to get an real burger?



-Yes of course, there is a place called Skagen down the harbor
here in center, they have delicious burgers. Would you like to pay
cash or with card?



-I can pay cash if its okay, how much do you want?



-Its 129 kroner.



-Thank´s for good service and tip of the burger place, what was
the name of the place again you said? - Skagen, down with
the harbor, next to the pub Beverly if you know where that is?



-Yeah I been there couple of times. See you next time. Nick
walks out and only thing that wanders in his mind is a hamburger.



He walks up by Stavanger Cathedral and down
the stairs to the square, he is almost at Skagen, he looks at the
people who are enjoying the beers and drinks at the pubs that
almost are built up on each other. It´s an nice view and he is a
little bit astonished that a town like this has so many pubs and
restaurants, he doesn’t really understand it. Skagen is packed with
people and he is ready to throw people out to get a table and a
burger. “No I wouldn’t do that but I do want my hamburger”.



-Are you alone sir? The waiter is very professional and
polite.



-Yes I am sir, Nick responds and smiles. “I’m a sir now,
that is nice of them”. The waiter shows him to the table one floor
up and offers him the menu to decide from. Nick has already decided
before even looked at it and gives it back, he orders water and a
burger.



-It will take a 15 minutes and I get you the water mean while
you wait, sir.



-Thank you sir, Nick starts almost to laugh because of all
the sir-talk. “The treat me like a royalty here. An amazing service
mind they have and little bit creepy for a guy like me, I maybe
should stop playing along with my response with sir”.



On the other side of Stavanger, Kate has come
home to her boyfriend and is served with hot chocolate and baked
bread that David claims he has baked himself but actually bought it
from the local bakery and cafe Godt Broed earlier on the day. Kate
understands his gesture and lets him believe that she bought his
white lie. They sit and enjoy the moment with each other for a
while until David takes up the Xbox hand-control he had hidden and
starts playing GTA 5.



-Do you have to play that game again? Asks Kate a little
disappointed and is really putting up a play. -What do you mean
by again, last time was a week ago. Replies David with a
glimpse in his eye. -You played that game two days ago when we
had a cozy moment like we had a minute ago. She has a little
bit more dramatic tone to her voice and is determined to get her
moment with him without any video-games.



-Can’t you do your studies or go to the gym while I play?



-I’m going to study about an hour and I don’t know about the gym
this evening since there might one of the PT´s that take the class
today, plus I would like to spend some time with you before I start
with the studies.



-Okay, I will put the game away till you start to study.
David is not thrilled about it but he loves his girlfriend so he
doesn’t want to make a deal out of it. Kate smiles and is happy
again, or pretends to be since she never was sad.



-Thanks love, it means a lot to spend some time with you and
talk a little bit when you are home.



-It is dear and sorry for the game, I don’t always think through
things.



Chapter II -
Burgers to Oil Magnate


Nick has started talking with a guy
sitting by the table next to him. His hamburger has taken longer
time to serve than he thought and he cant just sit and keep his
mouth shut.



-So what do you do besides work?



-I don’t get so much time free after work, moved here from
Florida last year to handle the transitions from the finance
department back to the main office in the States. We are moving
large part of the company offshore and it is lot of work with the
preparations before everything will be on the move.



-Ooh, seems to be quite interesting though. I work at Roxar that
has been bought up of a company from your country. So we are
actually doing a lot like you but reversed. Nick smiles and
think he got that out smart.



-That’s nice when you get to take part of that in a company, new
routines and regulations. Changes is always good, gives you new air
and challenges. We need that and hopefully it sparks new life into
your company too.



-Don’t know so much about that since I only been there for
couple of weeks but you are right when it comes to that its good
with changes and getting challenges.



The waiter comes in and interrupts the
conversation gently.



-Sorry to interrupt sir, it took a little longer time than
expected. Here is some more water and a Skagen-burger as you
ordered.



-Thank you sir. Bon appetite, the waiter smiles
politely and walks away.



-They have an amazing service mind here and this burger looks
much better than I dared to think.



-Yes they really have good personnel here and the food here is
delicious.



-You have to excuse me but I have to eat this burger now, I had
a craving since I read about the burgers in the local newspaper
earlier.



-Of course, sir



-Thank you, sir



Both laugh a little bit and Nick is smiling
of the thought that they have the same humor. Maybe he isn’t so
strange as he feels that he is sometimes. He tries to eat the
burger properly and not to be hasty, he doesn’t want to look like a
sloppy guy when he eat at a restaurant. Though, it is an burger so
it has to be finished within five minutes. “Damn that was a good
burger, should try to do this home later.” He finishes up his water
and stands up.



-You should try this burger if you haven’t already done that.
Enjoy your soup and it was nice to chat with you, good luck with
the preparations at work.



-Yeah it was nice to meet you and here, take my business card.
Give me a call one day and we head out for a beer.



-Thanks I will, take care and talk soon. Nick heads to the
bar to pay for his dinner.



-Do you take bus cards?



He asks the waiter



-What? Oh, ha-ha, no sorry we don’t.



-Sorry for that, I’m a sucker for dry humor sometimes. Here´s my
card.



-Hope you enjoyed your dinner and the service.



-Oh for sure, best burger I had in years and the service was
amazing. The man I spoke with earlier at the table beside me said
the same. You are the best!



-Thank you sir, enjoy your evening and welcome back!



-I will be back soon, now my evening is made. Nick walks out
from the restaurant with a good feeling and is looking forward to
crash down on his couch.



-What the fuck! He says out loud and without thinking. It
has started raining while he was inside and enjoyed his burger.



-So it was nice to meet you Nick and you can call to the number
on this card instead of to the central.



-Thanks, maybe I give you a call when I go out later if I don’t
fall asleep after that monster of a burger.



“There was sun and good weather for a
short time ago, what is this, oh what the hell.” He starts
walking and after couple of hundred meters he is soaking wet. A cab
stops beside him and he jumps in. The drive up to his place only
couple of minutes and the driver is as talkative as Nick so the
drive goes very fast. He walks into
his apartment and throws himself in front of the TV. He tries to
keep his eyes open but the show isn’t so interesting and he falls
to sleep before he even knows it.  



-Fuck no, what’s the time?! Oh…he mumbles for himself a
little. It is 2 am and he thought he had overslept to work. That
happened a lot of times but he always came in time thanks to
Stavanger Taxi or colleagues who could drive him. He likes the taxi
drivers here, they like to talk and noticed for the most times if
it was time to talk or not. His colleagues always laughed at him
when he came to the office or when they had to pick him up so he
wouldn’t be late. His sleeping rhythm has caused him lot of
troubles and cost lot of money what he rather would have spent on
other things. He goes to his bed after he has brushed his teeth and
thinks about this. “I should not worry about my sleep but hope I
don’t fall into to too deep sleep and don’t wake up when its
morning". He rolls around in the bed and is restless.



Alarm clock rings 5 am and he is drowsy, really feels for sleeping
in and could do that also since he has flexible hours. Though he
wants to get a routine with getting home earlier. Takes a cup
coffee with him to the train station, it is typical weather with
clear sky one minute to raining the next second. He walks along the
rails and looks at the sign, Gausel station and thinking of getting
a car even if it is a terrible town to drive in, expensive with
cars in Norway due to high taxes on them, as with everything plus
the high price on gasoline. Though would be nice during the most
rainy seasons when not umbrellas can’t stand against the wind and
rain. It is not so far to walk to the train station and not so far
to his work either, kind of good way to wake up a little before
entering the office.



-So I start with forklift course soon then? Mean the smaller
forklifts for inside work, here in warehouse? He shouts to one
of the managers when passing by.



-Yeah, but speak with Steven about that and he can give you the
information of when and where.



-Will check it out, see you later.



Nick´s supervisor Derek goes out from the
warehouse as calm as he always did, no matter what was going on and
how much stress there were he never seemed to be bothered, always
relaxed. Nick goes to his office space and looks at the pile of
paperwork besides his desk. He want to ignore that he is tired
today and tries out some positive thinking. “What a wonderful
pile of paperwork, that’s gonna be fun to sit down with.” A
colleague of his walks by and shouts out;  -There
you seem to have some fun ahead of you, working overtime today?



Nick don’t get to reply before his colleague
had gone to his office and today ain’t the day for funny guys at
work, he feels like everybody is so hilarious today. “Time to go
out to the yard and get some peace of mind”



Suddenly from nowhere he hears;
-Nick, can you go to the second floor and speak with the
manager, he wants to see you now.



-Oh yeah, guess they are going to talk about your rude behavior
and that I should take your position.



-Yeah maybe, or that you should lift your lazy feet and do some
work instead of yapping all the time.



-Hahaha, yeah yeah whatever you say.



He steps by the reception and looks at the
coffee machine. ”I have a second for a cup of coffee before I go
up, he always says I shouldn’t stress."



The coffee machine takes forever, feels like
an hour when he stands there. Couple of days back he has felt an
annoying pressure on his chest, he cant put the finger on it but
its like with an Italian coffee boiler that you use on a stove, if
it don’t press out the steam it blows up. “Maybe I shouldn’t have
more coffee today”. He takes his cup of coffee with an espresso
shot and walks up to his boss’s office, he says hi to his
colleagues and smiles while he walks. He really enjoys to spend
time with the big bosses and talk.



-So Nick, nice to see you. How is this man doing today?
Everything good?



-Hey, yeah Im good, and you too?



-Yes thanks and do you have your Swedish tobacco with you?



-Of course I do, do you want some?



-Good, no thanks. I have mine somewhere here.



Derek sits up little bit more formal and
looks at Nick. “Wonder what he is thinking of now, looks
serious.” Nick thinks and twist a little bit on his upper body.
“Should I say something….”



-Yes I called you up here to see how it goes with you and the
new procedures we talked about?



-It´s going good, it takes a little bit time to go through the
routines and to gather all the info.



-Understand that and you have to tell if there is too much to
do.



-Of course I will tell you. Nick tries to smile and he feels
that lie goes through whole his body. “Im gonna fix this, but its
gonna be hard”



-That’s good and head back to work now.



-Yes and I mail you some more info later.



-And by the way, try to get home earlier. Derek says with an
gentle and sincere tone.



-I will try…



The guys in the warehouse stand and talk
about the new procedures and upcoming components they will need to
check more thorough in the future.



-The big boss is back, did you get your office there or do you
end up in the yard. The guys laugh and Nick just walks by them
and laughs together with them.



After couple of hours of running between the
computer and forklift he notices that he is almost alone in the
office. Time has flew by and he still has his pile of paperwork to
do. “Where is Steven by the way, have to ask him about the…”



-Steven?! Are you still here?



-Huh, yeah and you too I hear.



-Yeah, but I need to go soon, do you think that I can leave some
of the paperwork til tomorrow?



-Just go, take it the first thing in the morning. I have to sit
a little bit longer but have to also wrap up. It´s not good too sit
all evenings.



-Did you talk with the leader of the forklift certificate
class?



-They are going to have a new class next month so they will
write you up on that if you have time?



-Just send an email to Derek and me about it so we can schedule
for Richard to help Patrick while I’m away.



-I send it straight away when I get the dates and more
information.



-That’s good. What is going on in life besides spending all your
evenings here?



-It is quite much actually and cant complain. Getting a new
house, kids are growing up so have busy evenings when I come
home.



-Well that sounds like life is good and that you have good
things coming.



-Yeah really but have to discipline myself little bit more so I
don’t work so much.



-You did that at your last job too but at least you did hell of
a job there. But yeah, send me the email when you get it and have
time.



-Have a nice evening Nick.



-See you tomorrow Steven.



The night has almost come early, its dark and
rainy. Road to Gausel train station feels long after this day and
food is the first thing that pops up in his mind. “What is on
the menu today, I had a burger for lunch and would need something
else…no I buy a burger and get something more later.” He
continues walking towards the train station and thoughts wander
around everywhere. ”I should get the number for that nice girl,
would really need a friend to talk with once in a while“ It
bothers him a little bit that he don’t have many friends left and
really no one to hang with. Train arrives at the Paradis-station
and he walks out in the rain and under the roundabout to the gas
station. Cashier recognizes him straight away; - How do
you want your burger today? She laughs a little bit and Nick
catches up on that.



–Haha, yeah maybe should start on a cooking class but for
tonight a burger will do the work..



-Yeah that’s good, just joking with you, its nice that you stop
by here after work.



-I´ll take it with cheese and then a juice to that. You work a
lot or is it just my lucky evenings that I meet you here when I
stop by?



-Haha, well it is a lot of work when you are a manager and its
fun to work. And maybe you are a little bit lucky that I’m
here.



-Yeah guess I am. Don’t you get tired of this weather in this
town? Its like rain and wind all the time. Broke three umbrellas
this week on the way to work, annoying as hell to be soaking wet
when you arrive there.



-That is how it is in this town, you will get use to it. Do you
want everything else besides salad on the burger?



-The same and doesn’t seem like you take it more relaxing.
She blinks and starts with cleaning the store.



Nick walks out in the rain with his burger
and joggles with keeping everything in his hands. Phone between his
shoulder and ear, burger and juice in one and laptop case in the
other. He ain’t happy at all this evening, the dark gray skies make
it a little bit hard to enjoy the time he has free after work. He
does not hurry even though it is raining. The burger is good as
always even if the burger at Skagen did set the bar high and kind
of make the thought and taste of other burgers difficult to enjoy.
The walk home had taken 20 minutes and his apartment is cold. He is
really annoyed and starts to think what is wrong, there was nothing
wrong before and now suddenly all these thoughts invade his life.
“Why am I so complicated now, come on, shut up now and take a
shower and enjoy life.” He throws his clothes on the floor,
takes a quick shower and picks up his phone.



-Hi its Peter



-Hi its Nick here, whats going on?



-Hey Nick, not much, heading home from the office and then I
think it will be relaxing with a movie or something. What are you
up-to?



-Sounds chill, whats going on at work? I just came home from
work and heading out I think. Kind of lot of work to do but want to
enjoy life a little bit too.



-Yeah I understand, it’s the same here. The movie project is so
fun to work with so it´s easy to loose yourself into the work.



-See that, it’s the same here now again, seems like it’s a
circle in life with enjoying work and forget about the time.



-Haha, yeah. You should have been here to work with this, you
would have loved it. Are you gonna stay there for ever and become
an oil magnate? Hehe



-Noo, hahaha but I’m gonna try to build up something and see
what happens.



-Hehe, just relax and take it easy. Don’t go ballistic there
now.



-That’s not happening again, I’m more relaxed nowadays even if
things do take longer time here I noticed already.



-Well just relax and remember to rest once in a while. Talk
later then



-For sure, take it chill and take care.



”Fuck how long have I´ve been here now,
not that long but seems like it is a lifetime because of the way
Norwegians do the things. Couple of weeks, I have to set my mind
into relaxing mode so it don’t pop like a popcorn soon. They have a
point in this country even if I don’t get it working with my life,
strange with the relaxed attitude towards work.”



Chapter III -
Miranda


Nick sits and looks out from the
window, its still raining and he don’t really feel for going out.
”Should I maybe stay home and watch TV instead but its freaking
cold here now so need to heat it up. Maybe some of the girls want
to come here tonight?” He fires up the fireplace and puts on
some more clothes after running half naked when speaking in the
phone. Opens up a interior and design magazine that was laying on
the table. ”Was it Sara who left it here because I cant remember
that I bought it.” Couple of pages in the magazine he goes into
his own world of thoughts again. ”I don’t really know if I
should or just take it slow but I never been the type of guy who
takes things slow” Nick is confused because he has always got
what he wanted because he aimed and worked for it, and never
thought about it. The pressure on his chest has annoyed him a
little bit, his energetic approach is still working out though
helps him to get things done. He is satisfied about almost
everything in his life and looks little bit deeper on his
irritation and doesn’t want to accept it. There is like a
resistance to accept certain things in life when it doesn’t go the
way he wants. Its the way he been all his life, lot of thoughts and
still easy going. ”When did things go this way and will there be
a change” His thoughts are focused in one person , she is the
girl who he fell in love with without even realizing it. He cant
let go off her how hard he even tries. Love makes him happy but in
same time miserable because she is out of his reach. She cant be
with him even if she wanted. That bothers him a little bit even if
he feels that he has the same values in life. They have a totally
different life in the past and her way of life don’t have space for
a guy like Nick. The way of his thinking confuses him a little bit
because of just that, his thinking is now negative repeating which
he lets take charge together with the emotions. ”What is going
on? Am I loosing it? It´s just love and heartache. Or is it
something else, going nuts?”



He almost jumps up from the sofa when
his loud Nokia ringtone rings. ”WTF, didn’t I turn it off!”
He barely uses his phone and haven’t given the number to so many.
He answers a bit tired and confused.



– Whats going on Nick?



-Who is it?



-Don’t you hear? Its almost hurting my feelings that you don’t
recognize who it is.



-With that attitude I hear ya, How are you Miranda?



-Its good thanks, all good. How is it with you?



-Things are going good here.



The conversation goes rapidly because of Nick
being bored of phones and annoyed as hell of the irritating
ringtone he chosen, so he hears its his phone ringing in the
crowds.



-Yeah but how are you? Didn’t ask how things are going over
there.



-It´s okey you know, thinking and getting a bit emotional once
in a while.



-What happened with you? Emotional? Are you feeling well?



-Hahaha funny Miranda. Not that emotional but you know I try to
feel whats going on in my life.



-Come on now. How much more feminine can you get?



-Shut up and come over instead.



-No its not happening, its always the same. We talk five minutes
and then fuck.



-You make it sound like a bad thing, am I that bad? Promise that
we wont end up in bed.



-Its nothing wrong with that and you are awesome but I want
something more.-It´s okey you know, thinking and getting a bit
emotional once in a while.



-What happened with you? Emotional? Are you feeling well?



-Hahaha funny Miranda. Not that emotional but you know I try to
feel whats going on in my life.



-Come on now. How much more feminime can you get?



-Shut up and come over instead.



-No its not happening, its always the same. We talk five minutes
and then fuck.



-You make it sound like a bad thing, am I that bad? Promise that
we wont end up in bed.



-Its nothing wrong with that and you are awesome but I want
something more.



Nick laughs, hangs up and turns on the TV.
Same crappy shit as always going there and he has lost his interest
of watching and just keeps it as an background if he falls to sleep
suddenly. Its really dark outside and the rain hits the windows
which he enjoys now when the apartment is warm. The sofa is his
first bed when he is alone. Work and girls are his passions and he
has never disrespected girls even if he has not been so good at
stable relationships. ”Whats the time. Is it that late already.
Why does the time always run away like that when I start to
relax.” He lays down and chills down in the couch, TV is still
on and he tries to sleep, looks up and closes his eyes again. One
minute after he looks up again, he is a bit interested in that crap
that is shown, closes his eyes again. Couple of minutes again and
he opens his eyes. The show before has ended and Skavlan
started. ”What the fuck, do they always have to send the
good shows this late when people need to sleep. Oh well it cant
hurt to watch this.” His eyes can barely focus on the screen
and he turns up the volume so he can at least hear when he turns
around to sleep again. It takes him only five minutes to sleep like
a baby that sounds like a bear when he starts to snore. BIIIP
BIIIIP BIIIP BIIIP!! Alarm clock rings in 120 dB. Nick runs up and
turns it off swearing because of the sound and his dick shrinks to
an inch when he walks barefooted into the toilet. He loves his
toilet in the morning, its the warmest place in the apartment and
he takes a fast shower. His clothes are warm and he feels like a
king til he goes out in the kitchen to grab his morning routine for
breakfast, yoghurt, if he gets time will say. Usually he runs like
a fool and thinks that God has put the rain in Stavanger that day
again because he is running late to work again. ”Karma is a
bitch”



He spends his day at work with the regular
task´s and don’t say so much during the day. The day runs by with
the routines and suddenly the office is empty again and Steven sits
there in the his corner as usually. Nick yells out to
Steven.



–Hey Steven, what are you doing here?



-Hey Nick, maybe I should ask what you are still doing here?



-Get the point but seriously, ain’t your wife gonna butcher you
when you come home so late or are you working til she falls
asleep?



-I ain’t like the other men, I can have my own will in the
relationship. -Haha I know Steven, just kidding with
you.



-Hehe yeah but ain’t it time for you to start to take a good
look at your life and stop working late nights?



-You are right but I got invited to work on a project and just
waiting on couple of mails so I can put things together for
tomorrow.



-You never learn right, well you are a good worker but don’t
forget to think of your own life besides career.



-Thanks for the care, you always been a good manager.



-Kind of you to say, you are a good worker and young man with a
good future so don’t forget that.



Nick meets up Miranda after work, he is
stressed and don’t want to show it. He take a look on the mirror
reflection in the bus-window and feels like he looks like hell but
the reflection says the opposite. He sees that this change of
personality don’t come easy and kind of disturbs a little bit, so
much easier to not care about things and just be. He jumps out from
bus 29 and starts walking close Breiavatnet towards the
square.



-THERE YOU ARE! Nick almost jumps one meter above the ground
when Miranda puts her arms on his shoulders from behind and
shouts.



-Thanks for the cardiac arrest, you are sparkly nowadays.



-As always! So mister heartbroken, smile and relax instead. Tell
me about her.



-Hehe, yeah later. Tell me about your last adventures?



-You know me, there is only a little dilemma we have to decide
over before I start talking and get carried away.



-Shoot, what is it?



-How are we gonna be friends, like are we gonna be just friends,
friends with benefits or just drop all that and move in
together?



-Uhmm…yeah lets..



-Get uncomfortable now?



-Hah no, it´s more of actually just that we do get a bit carried
away when we don´t stick to the plan and always complicate our
relationship or friendship. It´s like every day we do look for
somethings else. I like you, I´m attracted to you and we are good
friends…



-But?..I feel the same way about you now and suddenly we have
like a better connection as friends, though we ain’t a good couple
match. It´s more like an good match of friends..or?



-Thats how it is and we should keep the friendship and what ever
happens happens and we skip the sex part when one of us meets
someone for a serious relationship. Deal?



-Deal! So who is your heartache?



-It´s this girl, we met at a party and hang out together couple
of times doing the regular things as you know…



-Sex?



-Haha. No, stop fucking around. Or of course there was sex
involved and NO it was not the main thing here. You know, café’s,
bowling and what ever we felt for.



-So you would actually say that you started feeling something
inside you?



-Yes Dr. Miranda or you wanna be called Frasier?



-Okey okey, we skip the emotional part here. So you did like the
girl?



-Yeah I started to get some feelings and suddenly it was like
things in life was easy and more complicated.



-Okey, why do you say like that? Isn’t it nice to see that your
life can be shared with emotions and with someone?



-The thing here is that she has some issues with my past or not
so much the past, more like the people I know, knew. It´s a bit
frustrating that she has a hangup on that part.



-Are you going to cry over that?



-No I ain’t, I just would like to move on when it comes to the
part where other people play so big part in my life. My life is my
life and that I know or knew people who live extreme lifestyle,
that’s up to them and really not my concerns. It does not have any
realistic connection with who I am, what I do or head with my
life. -Yeah, there is interesting parts with your life which
make it sometimes hard for women to know if they can make space in
their life because of they are scared of what might get into there
lives if you still hang out with people who are criminals or just
wacked.



-Guess that is true and with this said, I guess its time to move
on and let the time prove her wrong. I’m not going make any
emotional hangup on this but It´s tough.



-You will get over it and I understand, maybe it´s time for you
to enjoy your life and not be so damn emotional when you start to
get some feelings for someone.



-I never went through this kind of emotions when I actually got
dumped. I always ran away from them and now I’m dealing with
them.



-Hehe, good for you. Don’t be an dick and things sort out for
the best.



-I’m not an dick..



-You´ve been an dick and no you ain’t much of an prick…



-Much of an…come on now, I’m probably one of the nicest guys on
this planet



-Shut up and stop that BS, come down from Mars and …hehe no you
are really nice in your way, you just need some guidance, see it
like you are an rough diamond who needs to be cut and shaped



-Yadayada, no cutting and shaping on this diamond now…I’m going
all in on this new life of mine, not hiding my emotions or doing
any more of that crap i used too.



-Bullshit yourself, I’m just telling you the truth here…you need
some adjustment and its okey, you had a messed up life.



-Well that might be true and is true but its still has nothing
to do with my life now.



-I’m curious of what happened in your life before you moved
here. Understand it is an long story that you don’t wanna get into
now..do you wanna go to your place and talk?



-Yeah why not, lets grab something from the store on the
way.



They have walked slowly around in the city
and sat down for a while on one of the many white benches by
Breiavatnet. They headed up to the Kiwi store by the pharmacy.
After half an hour and picked up the groceries needed, they reach
the cue and this is the part where Nick usually gets annoyed,
restless and don’t know how to act. The blonde girl Jessica is
working today, she looks at Nick and smiles and he smiles back as
usually and tries to hide for Miranda who has eyes of an hawk. She
kicks Nick on his leg hard and he feels an awkward second here and
tries to look serious but cant.



-So how are you Nick?



-I’m okey Jessica, how are you?



-All good here too, nice to see you again.



-The same, are you doing something fun this week?



-Going to be quite chill, its gym and walking so if you want to
join, give me your number and I text you.



-Sounds chill, lets meet up and go for the gym or something
else.



-Of course, if she doesn’t mind?



-Miranda, no we are close friends and yeah sorry for not
introducing.



Miranda and Jessica says hi and the awkwardness disappeared.
Miranda smiles at Nick with this smile that says she saw the plan
now and did not disapprove.



-Okey but we gotta go, here is my number and call me or
text.



Miranda had packed the groceries and Jessica
smiles up to Nick. So Nick takes his bags and walks out smiling,
trying to play it cool which he sucks at. Miranda is laughing at
him and tries to understand him.



-When the fuck are you going to stop? You cant be flirting
around with every girl who is cute.



-I’m not, try to make friends and yeah she is cute, why cant I
hang out with the girls I want?



-You can and I like that you are like that, its nothing wrong
…



-I know, understand and see where you going with it and its
nothing more than flirting…some girls just take that part out from
me and I like it. In same time, I´m up for fun, new friends and
still look for something serious..



-You are just so stupid sometimes, and no not stupid like that
but more like a puppy who jumps and wail his tail like life is a
fun journey. You don’t really always want to grow up…



-What do you mean? I’m not like all happy about life, or for the
most I am but now I’m just more into actually growing up part and
accepting my feelings…



-A grown up puppy, cute haha



-Fuck I hate you sometimes, haha



They have walked through from Kiwi, down the
walking roundabout beside Stavanger Tourist Information office and
half way through Storhaug and are almost at Nick´s place. Miranda
stops and looks at Nick with an serious look. Nick almost freezes
stiff on place.



-What did I do now?
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