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The sun was blinding me. I looked out of the window, there wasn't much to see. Forests, fields, nature as far as the eye could reach. I checked my cell phone; I would be arriving soon. Hopefully, I had made the right decision to travel here, I wasn't really sure anymore.


The train screeched to a halt; the doors opened with a hiss. Luckily the long journey was over! I got off. There wasn't much going on, no comparison to my station in the city! Where was Claudia, my girlfriend?


Someone was waving at the end of the platform!


"Claudia! Hi!" I shouted happily, grabbed my trolley and hurried towards her. A few villagers were standing on the platform greeting the new arrivals. No one was getting on the train. What had I come to in a sleepy little town, oh dear! I approached her. For a moment I thought I had been mistaken and the person hadn't meant to wave at me. She looked so different that I didn't even recognize her! She was wearing a long white cotton dress with colorful flowers and wooden clogs; her brown hair was pinned up in a casual bun and she was wearing red glasses! I had always seen her with contact lenses and grinned. She should come with us like this to a club at her next visit in the city! I reached her and we fell into each other's arms.


"Kathleen! Welcome to our home! It's great that you're finally coming to visit us!" she beamed at me.


"Thank you! Yes, I'm happy too!" I smiled back. It would certainly be a nice vacation here with her!


"Hello Claudia, have fun, Kathleen," it sounded shyly behind me and I turned around in surprise.


"Oh Debbie! You live here? How funny! Claudia, I met Debbie on the train, do you know each other?" They both laughed amusedly. Debbie stroked her belly, which was clearly bulging out in her denim dungarees. What month was she pregnant again? Oh crap, I'd forgotten again, never mind.


"Of course, Kathleen. Everyone knows everyone here, you're in a village! And Debbie is even our neighbor. C'mon, Dirk is already waiting for us in the car. Debbie, would you like a ride?"


"No, thanks. Moni will pick me up."


I walked off quickly and they laughed behind me again. "Kathleen, what's your hurry?" Claudia was amused; I stopped and turned around. The two of them strolled towards me at a leisurely pace. I hadn't even seen pensioners walk that slowly in our town! It seemed to me as if they were moving in slow motion.


Nervously, I stepped from one leg to the other. "We don't want to keep your friend Dirk waiting that long."


"Oh, don't worry about that! You'll see that life here is much more relaxed than in the city. The people are much more laid-back and the landscape is breathtaking!"


I'd already seen enough of it from the train, that was more than enough nature for me! We were on the same level again and I tried to walk as slowly as they did, which was really difficult. We entered a building that was so small that as soon as we were inside, we were already outside again. There was a kiosk and a counter, nothing more. We were now standing in a parking lot.


"Bye!" Debbie waved to us and left.


"Ciao!" I waved back.


A horn honked and I flinched, startled. Dirk got out of the car laughing and came towards us. "Welcome!" he smiled kindly and held out his hand to me; I shook it. It was narrow and a bit bony, but he was also quite thin overall and so tall! I hadn't met him for ages and had completely forgotten about it. Claudia usually came to visit alone; he didn't like the city that much. He gave her a kiss; it was really sweet. They'd been together for so long and were still so in love with each other. I sighed; I'd like something like that too. Now he turned back to me, his blue eyes sparkling at me cheerfully. "C'mon, I'll take this. Did you have a good trip?" He grabbed my trolley and carried it into the trunk.


"Oh thanks, sure!"


When we got home, Claudia showed me the guest room. We ate lasagna, played a board game and I was very happy to see each other in person again. We had only spoken on the phone last week, but a meeting was just so much better. It was like before, when she still lived in the city and we had seen each other every day at school. She had been my best friend before she had moved here to the village with Dirk. She had often invited me; I had invited her too. She had often come, but I never did. Her village wasn't really that exciting, there was never any question of me coming to visit her. What was the point anyway? It was more fun to meet up in the city. She was happy to be there again and she still had friends there. Although she had moved away, she had managed to keep in touch with the others, just as she had with me. We phoned every two weeks, often more frequently. But then it was always me who called because I just wanted to talk to someone and couldn't stand the loneliness, emptiness and silence in my apartment any longer. It was the same with the last phone call. I told her my sorrow and she invited me over. But this time I said yes, to the surprise of us both.


Dirk soon went to bed and now we could chat casually about our girl gossip. For the first time that day, I laughed from the bottom of my heart and felt good and happy to be here. But I soon got tired and went to bed as well.


The guest room even had its own bathroom, so great! Later, I switched off the light and looked out of the window. I was on the second floor and could see directly into the clear night sky. There were no buildings blocking the view, no streetlights dimming the light. Even from here behind the glass pane I could see the stars twinkling and there were so many of them, just amazing! Exhausted, I fell into the soft bed. Crickets chirped, frogs croaked somewhere; trees rustled, so much for silence. Nature could be really loud; I smiled. The curtains rustled softly in the breeze that came in through the window. Yes! That's how fun life was! That's how I had imagined my vacation! Just completely different from my usual life. I fell asleep contentedly.


I was in my apartment, took my cell phone, but couldn't find my friends' numbers. I went outside, there were loads of people dancing and partying in the street, but I didn't know anyone. I wanted to buy myself a drink but had forgotten my money. I was thirsty and asked a guy if I could have some of his drink.


He nodded. I took a sip and wanted to go on, but he held me back and tried to kiss me.


"No!" I shouted and pushed him away.


"Why not?"


"You're not my type!"


"Let's kiss, then I will be!"


I left him and ran off. But I had no shoes on, was lost and had no idea where I was. I pulled my cell phone out of my pocket but had no reception, sat down on the curb and cried.


I woke up. What a dream and so stupid! Where was I? Then I remembered, I was on vacation! No work! Having fun with Claudia and today we would go for a stroll around the village. She had promised me that last night. I got up and went into the bathroom. Everything was quiet. They were probably already downstairs having breakfast. I hurried down to the kitchen.


No one was there, there was a note on the table. "Kathleen, Dirk's father had a heart attack. We went to see him in hospital. There's food in the fridge. Make yourself at home. I'll call you later. Claudia"


How awful! I sat down and felt really sorry for him! Hopefully he would be better soon! I looked around and realized I was alone again. And it was much worse here than at home, because I really didn't know anyone here. It was like my dream! A strange place with strange people and I was lonely again and gulped. What should I do now? I was hungry, so first I made myself a toast with jam. At home I only ate muesli, but this was my vacation after all and I wanted to do something different. Above all I didn't want to be just for myself anymore, that's when the idea came to me.


When I went outside, I really took in the landscape for the first time. Yesterday I just had been too distracted and focused on Claudia. Yes, it was ... green. Lots of trees, meadows; flowers and not a soul around. Now I felt completely on my own and cut off from the world.


A little sparrow hopped onto the sidewalk and looked at me boldly with its black eyes.


"Hello sparrow," I greeted him, but he didn't reply. "So, out and about on your own?"


He chirped and hopped a few steps closer and I thought he was very cute. I loved animals! This droll sparrow was really extremely cute! He flew away. Somehow, I didn't feel so strange here anymore. Nevertheless, I should quickly meet a human if I was already starting to talk to birds!


I stepped out into the street; there was a house next door. As it was the only one, I hoped it was Debbie's. After all Claudia had said she was her neighbor. I couldn't find a doorbell or a name plate, so I knocked on the door.


"Debbie?" I called out, no answer. I was depressed and felt like I was in my dream again, wanting to sit on a curb and cry. But there were no kerbs here and there wasn't a sparrow around to save me this time.


Then I heard her voice. "Come out into the back garden!" she called.


I ran around the house, delighted to see her sitting in the sun, knitting. "Hi!" I was really relieved to see her! She didn't seem at all surprised that I had popped in like that. I would never have been able to do that with my friends in the city, because they probably wouldn't have been at home at all, but at work or doing sports.


"Sit down," she smiled at me and nodded invitingly to a chair. I settled down on it. "Cake?" Now I discovered an extremely tasty strawberry cake. "With berries from the garden," she added.


"Oh, thank you, Debbie! I'd love to! It looks fantastic!" I enthused. She cut me a piece and handed it to me on a plate with a fork. Now I noticed her garden and looked around. The trees were covered in green leaves, the bushes bore berries and colorful flowers peeked out of the grass all around us. I took a deep breath and inhaled the scent of this new colorful world surrounding me. It smelled fresh, sweet and just like nature and earth. The sun was shining; it was warm. The cake was extremely tasty with the pudding and strawberries. Debbie's sewing needles were clicking merrily away. A few birds were hopping around on the grass, the trees were rustling in the wind. The sky was deep blue. It was absolutely quiet. No cars, no noise - silence. But a lively silence. "So, this is where you live," I finally said; she nodded. I noticed she was working on something else. "Socks ready?"


She nodded again. "Panties are on now," she replied with satisfaction.


"Does your fiancé always commute here from the city for the weekend?"


She remained silent. It was like on the train when we met and I asked her if he worked there. She just didn't answer me.


"Okay, stupid topic, let's drop it," I said, annoyed by her silence.


"Another time," she replied. Fortunately, this didn't change the peaceful atmosphere that surrounded us. She grew more and more in my appreciation and seemed to be a well-balanced person.


My cell phone rang and we both winced. "Sorry." I answered the call. "Claudia? Hi! How's Dirk's father?"


"Hi Kathleen! Better, but he's not stable yet. We're going to stay here. Dirk's mother is completely distraught! I'm really sorry that this happened now, when you're visiting. But I've let my uncle know and he'll be over in an hour to look after you."


"Thank you, that's nice."


"We'll be back as soon as Dirk's father is better. But I don't want to leave Dirk alone right now."


"Yes, of course."


"Okay, I'll get back to you tomorrow. Have fun!"


"Get well soon! Say hello to everyone!"


"Yes, thank you."


So, they wouldn't be coming back today. I absolutely understood that Dirk and his family had priority over me. But I still felt miserable because it just showed me once again where I stood. Always in second place, behind their partner and family. That was fine, but I would have loved to be someone's first priority. Someone who made his friends wait because I was upset. But this way I was always second choice.


"Dirk's father is ill?", asked Debbie.


"Yes, he's in hospital with a heart attack."


"Oh, how awful!"


"Yes, absolutely!" How embarrassing! Dirk's father was fighting for his life and all I could think about was my loneliness!


"And now?"


"Now Claudia's uncle is looking after me."


"And Dirk's father?"


Ahhh ... totally embarrassing again! Of course, Debbie had asked about him, not me! "Claudia and Dirk stay there and take care of him and Dirk's mother."


"And Claudia's uncle is taking care of you."


"Exactly, I think that's very sweet of him. But maybe I'll go home," I decided spontaneously. After all, I had come to visit Claudia. What was I supposed to do without her? Spend my vacation with Debbie?


"Why is that?" she asked, dismayed.


"Debbie, I don't know anyone in the village and I'm a burden to them at the moment. What should I do here alone?" I would go home! I would go straight to Claudia's house, check the internet for train connections; leave tonight and that would be the end of my vacation. A pity, but better at home alone than away!


"We can do something together! Besides, she'll probably be back soon and today you're going out with her uncle."


"Going out with her uncle? That sounds pretty wild," I grinned, as I could imagine hotter dates.


"Don't underestimate it, he works in mining. Mining men are tough."


"Hey, don't scare me."


"It should be fun! Besides, you promised me on the train that you'd come to the beach party on Saturday!"


"Debbie, I didn't know then that Claudia was going to be gone."


"That doesn't matter. A promise is a promise and I've already prepared myself for it. I'm serious, I'm off work at the moment and I can't knit all day!"


"No?"


"No. Let's take a walk through the village and enjoy nature and before you know it, she'll be back!" She was probably right. Claudia hadn't said when she would be back, except that she would call tomorrow. Maybe she would be back the day after tomorrow and if the situation stabilized, I could also imagine her driving ahead and Dirk following her later. Besides, I didn't fancy another long train journey today. I could still leave tomorrow evening. This one day would be just about bearable. "She'd certainly be really sad if she came back and you were gone!"


"It's okay, Debbie, I'll stay."


"Well, there you go!" She seemed really happy about it.


"But only for a few days. If she doesn't come back, I'll leave."


"Yes, yes, don't think about unlaid eggs now. Let's go celebrate on Saturday first! Maybe you won't want to leave after that."


"Is that also how you met your fiancé, yes? At the dance?" I teased her; she fell silent again. Ah crap! Why was I always putting my foot in other people's mouths! "I'm looking forward to doing something with you! Thank you very much!" I said quickly to cheer her up.


She smiled, put the knitting aside and beamed at me. "We can do great things! We can bake together and I'll show you romantic places where you can stroke swans. We also have a great museum and library here! And you have to see the beach! We can also swim in the sea."


I looked down at myself, swimming in the sea? No, I had actually wanted to achieve my bikini figure this summer, but I glanced at the strawberry cake. Aha, there we go! Either no more cake or no swimming? Then sweets instead! After all, you could also take a shower and maybe the sea was freezing cold!


"There are so many things to do here, it's going to be great!" She was really excited, her eyes lit up. I had a feeling that I hadn't been the only lonely soul this morning. Maybe there were many more people who felt as alone as I did? But why was she lonely? She lived in her village where everyone knew each other?


"We'll do that, sounds great! I have to go straight back to the house; Claudia's uncle is picking me up. But first I'll have one more slice of this delicious strawberry cake, if I may?"


"My pleasure!"


I walked to Claudia's. Actually, I wasn't feeling too bad. The sun was shining, the cake had been a dream; Debbie was super sweet and I was on vacation! I laughed and skipped the last few steps to the door. Unlocked it, sat down at the kitchen table and waited.


OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
Black Tiger

1 Coming Home
Volume 1 Arrival

~|. -1





OEBPS/nav.xhtml




		Start of Text



		Notes



		BOOK QUIZ Volume 1 Arrival



		BOOK JOURNAL



		Copyright









Page List





		5



		6



		7



		8



		9



		10



		11



		12



		13



		14



		15



		16



		17



		18



		19



		20



		21



		22



		23



		24



		25



		26



		27



		28



		29



		30



		31



		32



		33



		34



		35



		36



		37



		38



		39



		40



		41



		42



		43



		44



		45



		46



		47



		48



		49



		50



		51



		52



		53



		54



		55



		56



		57



		58



		59



		60



		61



		62



		63



		64



		65



		66



		67



		68



		69



		70



		71



		72



		73



		74



		75



		76



		77



		78



		79



		80



		81



		82



		83



		84



		85



		86



		87



		88



		89



		90



		91



		92



		93



		94



		95



		96



		97



		98



		99



		100



		101



		102



		103



		105



		106



		4











