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"Love is a constant desire, which is
searched every day. There is peop

think that love early, others later, but always comes a
point in our lives."



 

L.Guilherme








Chapter 1
1



Jan 06:00 am to rise, for one more day of school. Even
with the sleepiness still in the process of dissipation of his
body, he does his washing, put the uniform of the college, take the
morning coffee, and ready at 06:35 am. Every day is always
like that, and just today would be no different. After all, why
Performance?

Jan waiting on average five to ten minutes by bus to reach your
destination. Usually when he takes the bus, is in the window,
thinking of a number of things, listening to music on your mp3, or
even thinking about anything. At other times, I was standing, and
passed the wheel just before it reaches its destination. He comes
to a stop. Gets off the bus and goes on foot, a short walk to
school. There, he reached the agenda of the backpack strap to
confirm its presence and it will take to drinking a little water,
to then climb the stairs to his room.




He comes and sits in his chair in the back of the room. Today
will be literature class, and the comments he hears a new teacher
will come to your room. At least today is different, in others it
ends up becoming a bore to himself.

Today he chose to lie about the chain, talking little with his
classmates. It is not open to anyone. Not for fighting, or
something like that. Simply, it just a little peace with you. He
did not get our so ever. There are days when he talks with
some colleagues, without any shyness. But today he preferred to
stay in it. And that my colleagues respect, because he was a
disciplined student, known for success in most school subjects.

Shortly after the new teacher arrives. She puts her things on a
small table of rosewood, and begins his presentation.




"Good morning class. My name is Sophia, and I'm the new teacher
of that class of literature. "

Jan found everything traditional, boring as they think young
people his age. Then the teacher asked students tosend, and instead
of Jan, he stuttered, but was quick game of waste to
speak word by word in its proper understanding. He liked to study,
but that day was not the time to knowledge.

During the class, Jan was sleepy and unwilling. Every word she
mentioned was how to insert a dose of sleeping pill in it. She
taught for topics written on the whiteboard or through the book,
and he there, eyes closed, like sleep print on his face. And that
went on until the touch to the range. There all commented on the
new teacher. Jan sat on a bench in the courtyard of his school,
looking at the time that drained through the air, along with the
leaves of the trees.

Little has changed in the next period of class. He was just as
if you were careful explanations of class. The time cost to pass,
until the time of the last touch. During the Revolution,
Jan was thinking of something I could do at the weekend that was to
come, because that week was not so good for him. There was nothing
planned for the weekend, but if you talk to Melissa, her friend,
she'd probably a good place to hang out on Saturday night.

Arriving at his house, took a shower, had lunch, watched a
little television, and was dozing. That was a lazy life in their
afternoons. He was taking a nap and hot, lazy as it is. In a time
of slumber, he had a very strange dream where he was fourth in all
red. In the dream he heard a female voice, familiar, echoing in the
room. Searching for the voice, he did not think the person and
decided to go to other parts of the house. Following the voice,
passing through bedrooms, bathrooms, hallways, gardens, and other
environments weird, he could not find such a person that voice so
familiar. Suddenly, returning by the same runner he had passed, he
our by a person who was back with a white dress, then turning
to him and saying, 'I love you. Kiss me '. His face was not visible
and the time of the act, your phone rings: it was an alarm. It was
almost five o'clock, and he would still have to clean house soon
for the night to study. But before getting up, he was reflecting
the dream, it seemed that someone close to him, talked him I loved
him very much. He felt very strange, because the voice was not an
old acquaintance. 'They are delusions of my head,' he thought, even
letting the matter drop.

He got up, washed his face in the bathroom, and was doing a
little spring cleaning at home. After that he took a shower, study
for an hour and decided to leave alone, without a track.

On the way he was thinking of silly things, without much logic.
Went through several places and people. In a moment, he decided to
stop at a diner. It sits on one of the chairs of the counter, and
asks for a sandwich well done. He was a little downcast, pensive in
their little follies, when someone touches her hand on his left
shoulder. He turns. Sofia was the teacher.

"Look who is here" - says the teacher with a radiant smile.

Jan is surprised by her presence.

"Our woman here" - says Jan

"Do not call me ma'am. Can I call you "- she sits beside her,"
what a beautiful young man is doing at this hour outside the home?
Look at this boy is dangerous "she smiled at him.

"Oh, I'm just passing the time here. There is nothing at all to
do at home on a Friday night. "

"Oh, very well", she says in an ironic tone - "but you have
studied today, is not it?"

"To be honest, yes. I love to study. "

"But there seemed to be. You got sleepy and in my first
class this is a bad sign. "

"Yeah, but that was today. I like that bit. The week was
pulled, the materials were very difficult. "

"I understand you. I also had this at his age. But I did well, I
may as well leave my job and go to another without any risk. "

The conversation was very relaxed. They spoke much of their
lives and other things of day-to-day. That was very good for
Jan. He came to know somebody had seen only once a few hours ago.
And so the lunch was more relaxed. Was better than having been
endured alone.

But it was too late, and he would go. On output, he said.

"It was great speaking to you."

"I'm grateful for that stand next to one of my students. Seldom
had the privilege of talking with a student, and know him a little
more. "

The two shook hands amicably, and they left for their proper
paths. Jan enjoyed that night. He left with a very good feeling of
what, how long ago did not feel a meeting.

He arrives home. His mother was in the room and asks where he
was until that time. He resolved to lie, saying he was at a
friend's house. Then it was taking a shower, and then went to sleep
because the day had it sufficed.



 










Chapter 2
2




The phone awoke to a loud sound. Gradually, he will wake up and
realize that the day was born a long time. It was 10:33 am. He
hangs up the programmer who awakens the time of the phone and goes
to the bathroom. He looks in the mirror, still with eyes swollen
sleep. 'Today is Saturday, "he remembered. Brush your teeth, sit in
the bathroom fixture, try to think of something, and goes to the
shower. Bathed it's time to wake up in time for the day (even
though he is not a business day).

 

He goes into the room, turn on the TV. Passing the channels, but
nothing good is going at that hour of the day. Then he returns to
his room, turn on the computer and get up at lunch time, accessing
the internet.

Lunch was a delight only. Rice, beans, cooked meat, and a pinch
of a pleasant conversation between Jan and his mother. They talked
about their days and some situations that happened in them.
Everything was delicious and still warm. This gave him an air of
satisfaction, even though on some days, he felt unhappy and lonely.
They live alone because their parents are separated since
he was around ten years. Once when he will see his father, who
lives in the center. But the nice living with his mother, does it
go a few times to his father's house.

The food of his mother, as the most delicious aroma and flavor
of his life at lunchtime, was the most delightful thing in the day.
And the conversation maternal sweet, with the woman who gave birth
to live a life complements everything. A life that has pros and
cons, but that always gives very special things.

After lunch it was time to rest a little, think yourself into
something that comes to your head. She was trying to think, show,
until his cell phone rings. It was Melissa, his girlfriend.

"Jan, you have come here today?", Says Melissa.

"Yes, yes, but you want me to come now?"-Asked Jan

"If you can this great."

"Okay. I'm going there shortly. "

Hang up the phone, change clothes and go home to Melissa.

Jan knows Melissa since the days of Jim, while still a student
at Elizabeth Berry.

Blond hair, blue eyes and white skin, Jan had some attractions
for Melissa, but controlled by a sense of friendship that they
cultivated during those times.

They met when one day, there were in his class, a group work.
There was no one with whom he stayed. Left her, the blonde shy of
his office. Hence, they started a very strong bond of
friendship.

Even with the change from Jan to another school, they always
tried to be closer to each other. Whether by phone,
Messenger, or personal visits.

Jan arrives at the home of Melissa, who is 14 blocks from her.
He was received by her, with a bright smile of happiness
of your presence. They go to the room of the salmon-colored walls,
sit on the couch and start talking.

"Wow, I thought it never would at home", says Melissa, in front
of Jan

"I was busy with some things, and could not come." - Speech Jan,
with the happiness of being once more with Melissa.

They talked a lot during the afternoon. In a moment
of conversation, Jan spoke about his meeting with the teacher
Sofia.

"I met with my teacher in the cafeteria. He was very curious,
but a pleasant time. "

"Wow, how nice. But tell me one thing, she'll say something
like, 'consider good guy, because I like students and applied?
"question Melissa

"Yes, but not so rigid as you said"-Jan inadvertently cause
laughter in Melissa - "The first day I did not pay much attention
in her class, but who knows, I may be more aware next
class ".

"You are being too ironic" - Melissa spoke in a tone of warning,
"do not continue this way because it will repeat the year."

"But I was tired. And it was Friday. "

"Okay, this is tolerable. I also have these once in a while.
"

They talked a lot until just before the sun goes down. It's
about time Jan left. But before you go, Melissa said.

"Are you going somewhere tonight?"-Question

 

"No. Not anywhere that I can go now. "

"Let's go to dinner with me?"

"Yes, come on. What time should I be here? "

"Eight."

"Okay. The eight. "

The two parted with a hug and a strong, loving, heart.

Jan comes to your home. Go to your room, and sits on his bed,
and there is thinking about some things that do not bind to
Melissa. He keeps thinking in a vacuüm, static, without a power of
reaction. Until he heard a crack. Looks around. There was nobody.
Look at the clock on your mobile. São 07:16. It's time to dress for
the ride with Melissa.

After several minutes showering and getting dressed, he goes to
the home of Melissa. There he finds in front of the house. She was
beautiful, wearing a dress hopefully fall pink, one white shoe that
looked like that of Cinderella, a tiara and red white polka dots on
his head. For a moment he stopped, and watched all that rare beauty
of Melissa. He felt a rag, using a red polo shirt, a slim trousers
and white sneakers. She, realizing all the charm of Jan, said.

"Hi, can we go now?" - Melissa says, in jest, with an
affectionate smile and waving to him.

Jan gets boring, but once again becomes erect to disguise.

On the way, Jan tried to but could not disguise the delight he
felt at that moment to see Melissa, so read as it was. He looked,
then returned to normal. Melissa inadvertently noticed it from Jan,
but dared not say anything, for allegedly not break the spell of
that moment. They even talked a little in the way, they walked hand
in hand, but it was only a few words exchanged, nothing much.

Arrive at the cafeteria. Was kind busy, and then went to an
empty table. Jan soon pulled a subject.

"Today is not so busy" - Speech Jan looking sides.

"Is it really this" - confirms Melissa.

Jan soon changes the subject to talk non-stop between them

"It was here that I met Professor Sofia. It was pretty cool "-
one of smile a bit shy to Melissa.

"That's cool." - Smiles a charming way to Jan.

He reciprocates the same way. Despite the noise, shyness and
silence between them, hovering for a while. They are between fast
look, as if he wanted to embarrass each other at that time. But Jan
resolves to break this 'grief'.

"Excuse me if I'm not talking much today." - Yet even shy, he
decides to tell the truth - "You're very beautiful. Few times I
told you so, but today … "- he hesitates, trying to find the
words to continue the dialogue -" … You're like those
beautiful princesses of children's stories. It is bizarre to say
this, but what I'm telling you is true. It always fascinated me
and.. "- Jan could no longer define it.

Melissa plays his hand. He raises his eyes to his eyes.

"No need to say anything. I understand. "- She said, looking
deep into his eyes, as all the sincerity of a woman.

Jan felt a calm that penetrated into its interior,
which was stopped by to see Melissa as beautiful. But
while he was with some feeling that he knew not describe. He did
not want to venture into words or thoughts what it took, because
it might not be able to simplify what I was feeling.

 

Soon they came back to mingle. They talked without any fear, as
if nothing had happened. They ate pizza, drank soda, smiled a lot,
and the weather is nicer still. Jan to feel more outgoing to talk
and even smile. It was so good that the two did not even realized
that the restaurant was emptying, and that the departure
time had been extrapolated. When they gave up on account of
the 11 already passed the night. They even frightened as time went
by, but soon realized it was time to go, even the weather being
pleasant. Jan offered to pay the bill, but Melissa did not want him
to pay alone, and shared the bill with him. They came out full of
smiles, no strange faces, and were talking with the fervor of joy
that scum in each letter said. That was how to sing any kind of
beautiful music, which makes the soul to be more vivid
and life have more taste.

After arriving at the home of Melissa, Jan say something to
solve it.

"It was a wonderful evening. Excuse me for having a bit of fear,
or … "

"No Jan. - Melissa interrupts touching your index finger on his
lips -" Forget it. Just remember that today was the day of the
happiness of two friends, celebrating life. "And she smiles.

"But it was not because I was so sad. It was for their beauty.
So I felt all that shyness. Whenever I see you that way, I see
something that does not really explain it. "

They look between. She's front gate of his house to look at
those eyes, that seemed to say something that comes from the heart.
And he, on the edge of the street, looking at those blue eyes that
seemed to be the only light in his life. The silence
comes again. And it is broken by the voice of
Melissa.

"I'm going. If you want to talk to me later, I'll be on the
phone and the Messenger”

"Okay. Bye. "

Again they look between. She cannot resist getting in on the
nod, and go up to him and embraces him warmly. And he returns at
the same level of emotion. In this, she says.

"You do not know how much I like you" - Melissa speaks softly in
the ear of Jan.

"Me too." - Jan speaks the same way.

They say goodbye. Jan goes his own way in the dark of night. He
does not care much for the dangers of it. He just imagining this, I
wonder what Melissa feels for him. It would be the same? Or was it
something totally opposite to him?

Jan even thinking that night was very relaxed, despite his early
shy, tasteless, without a direct tone between them; he still thinks
that this meeting was something else that was not said by her. 'If
it was bad, it would be boring to hear. But it was good, wish I had
heard that much of it ', and he thinks Jan. walks the alleyways of
the city, thinking that he and Melissa could feel for one
another.





 










Chapter 3
3





Jan was on her bed, a sleep that was interrupted by a
familiar voice. With eyes still closed, he raises. When you stretch
your eyes, he sees the silhouette of a woman. She was
dressed in schoolgirl outfits, and Jan told him, 'I have'. He
could not see her face, but his body was all show a light behind
her. She got over it. And the time that she would kiss him, a cry
arises. Jan wakes suddenly. It was a dream. The alarm is ringing,
and it was time to go to school. The days passed quickly. It was
time to once again be committed to its future.

All the way from school, Jan is remembering the dream. He kept
thinking, who could be the woman of the dream so strange and scary.
Resemble the silhouette of woman with that of someone
known, was complicated, because so far, no one was equally or
identical to the woman in the dream.

Arriving at the school, he meets the teacher Sophia, who was
very elegant. Of medium-sleeved shirt and a long skirt glued it,
very friendly, smiled and spoke to him.

"Good morning little boy. How are you? "

"Good morning teacher" - says Jan all shy - "I'm fine and
you?"

"I'm fine. Prepared for class today? "Ask a teacher

"I am." Said Jan-tone in a way discouraging.

"I hope even saw, for now the matter will need your
attention." - Alerts the teacher - "So let into the room?"

Jan accompanies the teacher Sofia, and coming to class, he goes
to his corner.

Observing the teacher's classroom, he realizes something. The
clothes she wears, she left the show to your body contours,
especially at the bottom. Those forms were very familiar. 'This
should only be Coincidence', thought Jan. Soon he returned
attention to the class.

In between the school, he goes to a bank in the courtyard. Near
there were some boys, who talked about the clothes that the teacher
was using Sofia. He entered the wheel of friends. Asked about their
opinion, and he declined to comment, causing giggles ironic
colleagues. Shortly after he decided to go to the library. There,
he meets Professor Sofia, who smiled when she saw him.

"Teacher, what good to see you here." Jan said, smiling at
her.

"Our Jan, who I feel honored by your presence. Come, sit here.
"

He sat at her right. She wore glasses, which gave more charm to
your style.

Jan, awkwardly, stood beside him, talking about the class.

"He got it taken care of in my class?" - Question Professor
Sofia.

"Yes, I managed to learn some things."-Jan said, still kind of
shy.

"Something’s?" Wonder-If the teacher - "You're a good student. I
saw your transcript, and you are very good in this area that I
teach. It may not look like boy. "

"But teacher, sometimes it is very difficult to watch in a
class. Especially when you have little want, and doubts in the
head. "

"But I'm in class just to take your questions. And this thing
will run out, is something of the lazy student, and so told me
you're not. "

Jan got the look down. Sofia looks well in his eyes and
says.

"I do not say this for their trouble. I love him, even within
the short time that I live here. "- She passes her hand
affectionately on the hair of Jan -" I'm sorry to say but I feel
you have something in itself, it lives to bother you. If you need
something and not have friends around, just let me know. "Give her
a card with the number of your phone -" you can call me tonight if
you want. I'll be with little work these days, and will be great to
talk to you. "- She embraces him as more guy than the last time
they met in the cafeteria. But there was something in that embrace:
sincerity, with a touch of affection, was at that time with both.
The two also talked a bit before tapping. Before leaving, Sofia has
said something to Jan.

"You know, boy. Looking’s here. "- She kisses him on the
cheek

"Okay. Thank you. "

Jan parting of teacher Sofia, with the same feeling he had when
he said goodbye to Melissa, on Saturday night. But with one
difference: it came from a milder form and without the doubt that
hung his head.

After a day of study, it was time to rest. It was already night,
and Jan had completed all daily activities. He was not doing
anything until they remember who had the number of teacher Sofia in
the pocket of his trousers. So he decided to call.

"Hello, Sophie?" - Jan says in a soothing tone.

"Yes, she is who is?

"I am a teacher Jan, his student"

"Hi Jan, how are you?"

"I'm fine and you?"

"I'm fine, even with little work."

"I'm messing up on you with something? If I have, I hang up
immediately. "

"No, on the contrary, I am totally unoccupied. I already did
what I had to do. But you and boy, how was your day? Is studying
the matter for now, this?

"I am a teacher, I am."

"Jan, do not call me teacher. Call me by name again. "

"Alright, how you want."

The dialogue on the phone was very nice for both sides. Seemed
that they knew a lot longer than before thought.

"Sophie, you live alone? No kids, no husband? "

"What is it that you just said?" Plays-Sofia, with a giggle on
the phone - "I have no children, and I separated three years ago.
Want to have some time to myself, until my true happiness to
appear. "

"Interesting to hear from you", says Jan, in a tone slightly
impressed - "Some women think of marrying, having children, these
things were normal. Today things have changed in days my dear Jan.
Women seek more financial independence, why nobody wants to depend
on no husband. And in the background, do you think about it.
Previously I lived attached to my ex-husband did things that few
women today would do. But time passed and I realized I really
needed something new in my life. Today I can do whatever I want.
"

"I wanted to be like that too. Sometimes I think this
thing kind of boring to live with their parents, and relying on
them for everything. I hope that soon I have that freedom. "

"But things are not as easy as it seems Jan. Can you see me so
well off, but nothing fell from the sky. Everything was an effort
of mine, so that was the way they always dreamed. I still have
dreams, but with much effort, get there. You still young, but soon
will better understand what I'm talking about. "

Their exchange was long. Life, family, friends, were the most
talked about topics. In a moment of conversation Jan
talks about love.

"I never dated anyone. I fell in love, but in vain. "'Said
Jan.

"I know how it is. Sometimes lived it. It's terrible, but when
you find your love, everything is wonderful. "Speech-Sofia, with a
certain sad tone, but little noticed by Jan.

"It is. I heard several times people speak it. Nobody ever told
me you love me, except my mother. "

"I heard from many, I thought that were true, but in the end it
was nothing of love."-Hear a pause, followed by the noises of the
night-"I hope one day to hear that, no falsehood, it is even said
to heart.

"Me too."-A tear drops from Jan.

"It's sad, but we understand that time will show our true love.
And I, patient off it, I hope my love. "

"I do not know how you stand this loneliness."

"Jan should take this much time because he can no longer exist.
If I had a husband, could not go out with my friendswhen he
wanted, he could not drink or something like that. Enjoy your time
doing the things you most enjoy. I'm sure will enjoy it very much.
"

"It will try to do that. I hope it's good as you say. "

"You can rely on. You'll have fun too. "- And looking at the
clock, Sophie realizes that this afternoon -" It's getting late;
it's not time for little boys like you stay up late. "

"Okay, I'll just why you're telling me."-Jan of a giggle-"but
when I see you again?"

Sofia thought awhile, and then gave the answer.

"How about we meet at the Independence Square on Thursday, the
seventh of the night? I'll have no commitments at this time. "

"Great."

"I look forward to you, prince. Alias, I can call it that way?
"

"Okay, no problem. Thursday, the seven, in Independence Square.
"- Jan speaks a little shy.

"Goodbye my principle until Thursday. Kisses from Auntie. "

"Bye."

Jan hangs up. He was feeling something else quite different
from the last time they spoke.

'Is this a signal? "He thought. The question remained.
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The last days of Jan were normal without any problems of greater
proportion. In a few moments of his day, he recalled a
conversation with Sophia, who already had become a close
friend. Some things in your day-to-day did come to her memory,
without any effort on your part. He watched the passing shop
windows, and wondered at some of those beautiful dresses. The
flowers, the blue sky, the sun shining. Those simple things in life
did you remember. Despite these lovely thoughts, it did not cause
any trouble or even hurt Jan during the day.

On Saturday, it was the home of Melissa, talk a little about
this subject.

"The Sofia is charming, a wonderful person. I talked with her a
long time on the phone. "- Jan spoke, all happy. - "She is unlike
anyone I've known."

"We must be the goddess of perfection, no streaks, no
wrinkles, smart, the dream of every man" - Melissa said in a tone
of ironic.

"Melissa, you really like to pick on others. For at least a
little talk this nonsense, please. "- Said Jan was already
irritated with the air of ironic Melissa.

"Oh, you're jealous of your teacher? I knew I had something.
"

"Enough Melissa" - Jan plays a small pillow, which was at his
side, Melissa - "you love a mess. To see with these things because
she is not either. "

"This jealous of schoolmistress dear?" - Melissa provokes an
ironic way, complete with sarcastic giggle.

"Melissa, I do not like it!" - That annoys Jan.

"I stopped. No longer here who spoke. "

Is a silence between them. But Jan soon to talk about
excuses.

"I do not want to offend you or belittle you because you are my
friend. But when I see someone talking bad of Sofia, I'm a beast,
for it does no harm to anyone. She is friend, companion, and
criticisms or attacks that I see references to it, I hurt too much.
"

"I know how it is." - Melissa nods - "But the important thing is
to let others speak. For better or worse, everyone will end one day
seeing the real character of it. "

Jan resolves to stop the talk about Sophie around, because he
thought Melissa might be irritated when talking to another woman.
And even he told the meeting that the two would Tues It was better
that way.

The next day, Jan was set in explanations of chemistry
class. The thoughts in Sofia were not found, until the time
thecoördinator of school comes up to your room; give a warning
on a class field. So far, so normal. But the lesson was Professor
of Sofia. Jan soon brightened up one day until then, had no
meaning to be happy (or rather, was the next day
would be his meeting with the teacher Sofia).

After the warning given, he was a tremendous joy within. He just
showed that with a slight smile, with no exacerbation. What was
good was better. He tried, but the anxiety seemed to stand up for
them, wanting to spend time to meet (then minor). From time to
time, the skirt a little nervousness of control, making Jan tapping
with the fingers on some object, showing a little impatience. After
a while holding and releasing the nervousness, the output signal
rings. This relieved him. One day behind us, and increasingly
became the next moment of meeting with the teacher Sofia.

The day went slower than he expected. That impatience to start
the day, which was minimal, beginning to take its highest levels in
Jan. Sometimes he walked from one side to another, doing things
like pinching the vessels of the bookcase to wash their own
underwear. His mother was surprised by this behavior in
Jan, but dared not ask the child what was the reason for all that
pre - provision.

When night came, he got distracted enough on the computer until
the hour of sleep. But it's time to fall asleep, he could not
anyway. He rolled from one side to another, without success. He
blinded by getting up, going to the bathroom and then moving on in
the kitchen for drinking water. He lay down again, and
nothing of the blessed sleep comes to him. It was still early, and
the thought of meeting with Sofia the next day did not leave his
head. It was very difficult to get out of your head. So he decided
to think, how that would meet. There was no doubt that left
him confused. How should I go? How will she be? Will everything be
as I think? And if I do something he does not like about me? A
multitude of questions was around his head. He thought, I thought,
until he had more power to reason something. Finally sleep
came.

There was no school that Thursday. It was a holiday weekend,
which had appeared for the relief of the greatest. Less than
Jan. morning, it was hard not to think at the meeting. For more
distracted he was always the concern was how this meeting would.
Sometimes he was afraid that nothing could go right. At other
times, he trusted you, but with doubts hanging his head.

The afternoon came, and with it sleep. At least now he could
relax a little, walk away for a moment this meeting.

When waking from slumber, he decides to call Melissa, for
help.

"I know just what to do." Jan-Speech, leaving the nerves pierces
the meeting - "Do not know what clothes I will wear, or how it will
be. Not even know if she'll like it my way. The doubts are leaving
me with a fear that never felt in life. "

 "Calm Jan" - Melissa said, conveying her composure to talk
- "First of all, you have to be calm, because nothing
will improve without your tranquility. Then, having their best
clothes, that you feel good. Perfume it, and be you. Women love
that. "

Yet passed the 16 hours, and Jan was already a nervousness, I
had to hold at any cost. He could not forget anything of what
Melissa said. Or rather, he forgot one thing: do not get nervous.
The time seemed to freeze before the eyes of Jan. He looked at the
hour passed, but one or two minutes. He was looking for something
to do, like the previous day, but the minutes crawled just before
his nervousness. He did not want to miss anything, I wanted
everything to be so, at least, without incident.

After much agonizing for a few hours, it is time to meet in
Sofia. He did practically everything Melissa said. Loaded with a
long white shirt, a black and Knit Wear a pair of the same
color.

He came to Independence Square. He looked at the central clock
and saw that he was even a little early. He sat on a bench in the
square, stared at the environment and soon seize Sophie,
who was coming in a black car very nice. She soon saw him and went
to where I was.

"Wow, how beautiful you are." Sofia-speak, Jan kissing on the
cheek.

"You are that this wonderful", said Jan, admiring the beauty of
Sophia, who was a black dress with well bonded, in-neck 'v' (that
valued and her breasts), wing-tip shoes and a black bag silver
hand.

They went to a restaurant near the plaza. It was very lively,
beautiful, only a relaxation. They sat at the table, in a closed
and discrete. Sofia asked to start a juice, to give a softer tone
to the meeting. She soon strikes up a conversation.

"This is a great place, one of my favorites for the night." -
Sofia says all excited.

"And it's very good here." Jan-looking restaurant with
admiration, "A very pleasant climate. Really enjoyed. "

"Feel at ease to ask anything." Sofia-touches his left hand that
was on the table.

"Thank you. Only this one with you, I feel well ", he gives a
shy smile, with little expression. She looks at him with a caring,
thinking his gesture very beautiful.

The beginning of conversation, not too loose. But that
was short-lived, because soon Jan felt comfortable talking
with Sophia.

The food arrives and the conversation gets even more enjoyable.
Wide smiles, conversation and loose, nice food, everything was very
good. And so all night.

It was after midnight when Jan was still in the restaurant
with Sofia. By looking at the schedule, it took a tremendous
shock, since at that time, were nothing more buses to go to their
neighborhood. He was worried, because he was without his cell
phone.

 

"Now I do not know how I'll call home. Few times I was away from
home this time. "Jan speaks with a tone of concern.

"Calm Jan" - Sofia-appeasing "I'll take you to my house; oh
there you'll call your mom."

Jan was a little calmer.

It was after one o'clock when they left the restaurant. He felt
happy but a little uncomfortable for not calling in time for his
mother. To turn off a little of this, look at the buildings and
houses, some to shine in the night, overshadowed other,
without the redemption of the brightness of a summer
night.

They arrive. A residential building, of a few floors, I could
not tell because of the darkness of night. Sofia's house was on the
3rd floor. Jan accompanies Sofia, without taking his eyes off her.
Climb the stairs in a snail, like rungs in red tone, reaching a
dimly lit hallway with carpet color like burgundy wallpaper with
diamonds in white.

Number 807. It was the 'home' in Sofia. The place was modest, a
small room that had joined in the kitchen, where there was a round
table with two seats that divided. In the middle was a window
overlooking the cityscape. The left was a wall, gray room that
separated the room. Within the same room had a small bathroom tile
red.

Jan was a bit embarrassed to ask Sophia to use the phone. Soon
she sees and says.

"You use the phone Jan. You would not call your mother?"

Jan was soon to your phone. She called her mother, who was quite
worried. Said he was at a friend's house, and would return home the
next morning. His mother did not like much, but let the child stay.
Once hung, Sofia said.

"It should not lie like that to your mother."

Jan did not know what to answer. Sofia soon approached him,
speaking softly.

"Lying one time or another, not hurt. I know you're good. I feel
that from you.

Jan became calmer and even embraced her shyly. A sincere hug
from the bottom of the soul. As what Jan did not feel any more
concern. Forget all your sorrows and problems. He always felt that
when he is with Sofia. Seems to besomewhat stronger than what
he could feel it.

At the moment, she gently touched his face and spoke
lovingly.

"You're a very special boy to me."

A smile lit surge in Jan, and she reciprocates the same way.
Still looking for him, she says.

"Stand at ease. Today the house is also yours. "

He sat at the table, watching that entire simple environment.
Then, get up, walk slowly, looking for all objects in the room. It
even seems to be daydreaming, distracted by the objects
they see there. A little later, Sofia calls.

"Jan, get the blue towel that is in the chair, please."

He saw, and caught her as Sophie said. When he reached the front
door of the bathroom, the towel gave Sophie, turning her face,
closing his eyes. He had not noticed, but Sofia has already caught
the towel and was leaving the bathroom. When he left, he saw Jan
static, in the same place that gave the towel. Seeing it
all, Sofia.

"You are ashamed to see me?" Sophie said, mocking
Jan

Tail I, Jan looked Sofia, and soon returned to normal,
still looking back in silence. Sofia grinned, and spoke again.

"You can turn around, do not be afraid. Even if it's man, let
him see me like this. "

Jan turned slowly. Sofia saw up and down with a towel around the
entire body. He was very shy. Sofia knew everything, and spoke.

"I know you are shy for that stuff, but all this is normal. As I
change, will tell you in detail about it "

She went to her room. Jan went to the room, and imaginative.
Rarely talked about intimacy. Unless with Melissa, who always
confide all these things, which only speak to people nearby.

Sophia returned with a light blue shirt with buttons and striped
in salmon color, which went to his knees. Jan looked at with a
mixture that neither he well understood. She sat on the couch and
drew near.

He spoke of something intimate with him, without any
restrictions.

"At your age, I was like, well shy, demure, was in my corner.
After I found out, I saw that should not be ashamed to
see a naked person, or just underwear. I also learned that sex is
the most normal thing in the world. Have you heard that, huh? "

"Yes, yes," said Jan-still stuck in her shyness.

"Great. This is a good step. Knowledge is very important in
anything you do. This will give you more security in what you will
do. "

And she spoke for a long time about it. Jan was well aware of
everything that Sofia said, and even forgot she was shy. Sofia
spent her entire world security. And he felt good when talking
about his intimacy with her.

Already passed two in the morning. The dream had already given
its effects on both. And before anyone got sleepy, Sofia.

"I'm sleepy. I go to sleep. And you go with me? "

Jan accepted the invitation, and accompanied her to her room.
She laid down first, and then called it.

"Come, come. Be at ease sleeping in my bed. "

Jan was a bit afraid about this invitation so
intimate.

And it persisted.

"You can come. Do not be afraid. Or have you forgotten our
conversation in the room? "

He lay, erect, belly up. Was still with his clothes. But she has
proposed to remove him, because the night was not so cold as well.
He was only pants.

She covered herself with a white sheet of fine cotton, involving
Jan. He turned to the side. They looked for a moment between. She
gave good night to Jan. But before they fell asleep he would say
anything to her.

"I ask you a question?" Whisper-Jan

"Ask whatever you want"-Speech Sofia in the same tone.

"What is the color of your intimate part?"

"It's pink. Cool huh? "

He nodded.

Then the eyes closed and silence the mysterious wrapped in his
cloak.
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After that pleasant evening at the home of Sofia, Jan came home.
His mother not violent things, because 'he knew that his son was in
good hands. " The day was very good.

At night, he decided to go to the home of Melissa, tell what
happened.

"Seriously, you slept in her house?" - Melissa asked very
curious.

"Yes, yes, but I had to lie to my mother, saying he was at a
friend's house."-Spoke Jan.

"Ah, but in that case until it was necessary to lie, because if
not, you would not have been there"

"Exactly. It was great to have stayed there. "

 Jan reported and the time he was there. He spoke of the
moments he spent with Sophie, since the meeting until the arrival
in his home. In a moment, Jan noticed that Melissa was not so to
hear it. So he decided to change the subject, not to embarrass both
parties.

After a while of chatter in the home of Melissa, he returned to
his home. There were no commitments, much less homework.

He laid on his bed. Fell asleep. And just dreaming again
something mysterious. The person, once again was a woman, and
looked a lot like the wife of his other dream mysterious.

He was in a band of a square. Only a light from above going over
his head lit up the environment. He was the uniform of their
school. When least expected, approaches a woman in white, with the
same characteristics as the previous dream. And once again she was
with her face hidden by a white veil. She sat beside him and
stroked the apples of your face, and spoke to Jan:

"You are beautiful clothes with that", said the woman, her voice
very similar to the previous dream.

He was indifferent, but if placed in a normal way, without her
noticing it had stayed that way. She still speaks for him:

"I hope one day to have something besides a conversation
with you" - she said, with a more prominent voice for Jan.

She approached him, he looked good in their eyes, touching the
apples of your face, and spoke again:

"I'm starting to feel like doing?"

He did not respond. She lifted her veil until the tip of the
nose, and kissed him without him saying yes. He even sketched
reaction to suppress it. After the kiss, she still said
something.

"Soon, I'll be more present in your life. And it is not very far
from happening. "

He agreed. Even with my eyes closed and mind slowly, he tried to
think of the phrase that the mysterious woman had said in his
dream. With his hand on his head, as if there was concern in
signing that phrase to him, he went to the bathroom, thinking about
what appeared to be an effect of concern for him. He
wanted to forget it. Until forgot it. Went to class quietly,
without weights in awareness or any kind of concern that the
afflicted. Arrived at the school, as if everything was normal.
Everything was fine, no problem at all, until he saw Sophie
at the entrance of the school. He was somewhat aloof and
a little dizzy on the inside, but controlling these feelings to not
overlap in front of Sofia. Soon she has a good day and excited to
Jan.

"Good morning, Jan. He slept well that night?"

Jan took a hell of a fright. A confused mixture that has
occurred within himself, he knew how to handle emotions, and acted
naturally smooth day of Sofia.

"Good morning teacher Sofia. I slept very well, thank you. And
you also had a good night's sleep? "

That was on target and need to bypass any type of exposure than
felt, and prevent a slide in that hour of the morning. That was
close.

Soon they went to the classroom, because I was almost time for
the touch input.

There, everything went as normally the world. Until
the coördinator of his school, get your room reinforcing
the warning about the class of the field that would occur. It would
happen in a historic farm, which had an important role
based on a national literary classic. It lifted a little with the
mood of Jan.

During the class of Sofia, until he focused on the subject, so
even stranger to you.

Then the other class was not the same. He seemed to have a
restlessness, a yearning that day arrived. And therefore, he began
to think more fixed, and stronger than at other times.

During the days, the ride was forgotten, giving way to Sofia. In
this, he often came to think it. He could have a brief control of
it in important moments, like the time of his study. But it was
enough to be alone or to remember something that binds
Sofia, she was dominating his thoughts. This was an inevitable fact
of life. His only fear of this was that the dominate even in times
when I was with Melissa. This is a very displeased and his
companion. But from time to time, he distracts himself, blurting
out the control that had set for itself. In some conversations with
Melissa, he left his clear distraction. Tried to
be discreet disguise at times. But that soon before her
compromise.

In a very heated conversation by Melissa, Jan hovered in the
air, dancing in the clouds of your thoughts in Sofia. He did not
realize the reality. Melissa realized, and Jan took the arms,
shaking him strongly, a stirring upset that immediately woke the
great thinking of that conversation.

"Jan you're not paying attention to what I'm saying." - Melissa
talks with the blazing fury between the teeth, "what do you have?
It seems that little hears me. Must also listen to me. " - She's a
pause, and decrease the tone of voice to Jan - "You are my friend,
I need you. Excuse me say it again, but you have to just listen to
what I say? "- Melissa still speaks in soft tones, but with a
little more sensitivity.

Jan remained silent; not knowing for sure if would speak to
Melissa about what happened. He was shy, not brave enough to speak
with Melissa. He just told her.

"What I have is mine. Do not want to tell you, as it may bother
you a bit. "He said.

Melissa was unimpressed with what he said, but still
persisted in taking the last reply of Jan.

"Can you tell me I'm your friend Jan and I can understand him
very well in this case."-She tries to spend as much confidence in
him.

Jan still felt insecure, but nonetheless decided to speak.

"I'm thinking a lot about a person." - He paused and sighed God
- "I'm thinking a lot about Sofia. I think I'm in love with her.
"

Melissa took a fright. Even disguised, but inside, he felt
impressed to say that Jan was in love with Sofia. And just her,
older than him many years, reaching more than a decade. But inside,
not just the shock was clear he had witnessed. Something
very strange, stressful, trying to avert, but had just become a
monster that devours from within. Soon she said, trying to disguise
this fright.

"And since when are you anyway?"

"Since a few weeks back here. I cannot stop thinking about her.
This has been true since I know her. That was weak, barely came to
my head.

He also said that since the announcement of the tour,
came to think of it. Did not mention any of the two dreams, because
he believed that a dream was something told to never be
realized.

Melissa continued to listen to everything Jan said, still with
that acidity that was inside. And Jan just said it all. He
apologized for the inattention of the things she said in
recent days. She forgave him with nausea.

"Jan, if you need to, you know I'm always here. Never refuse
help. "- Melissa said with an air of despondency.

Jan a little suspicious and asked.

"You're something with Melissa. I told her something that
pleased her? "

"There Jan, so are other problems, I can tell you another
time.", Said Melissa, a little firmer to disguise.

Jan decided not to go beyond, not to bother her.

It was time for him to leave. They hugged. Melissa was not very
sincere in his embrace. Jan was normal, but it ended up leaving him
more suspicious of what might have happened to her. 'Do not say
anything that pleased her? She has some jealousy of me? Or she
feels something for me that is difficult to describe? 'He went out,
the doubt persisted, but he soon forgot it, because Sofia was the
focus of the time.
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Since the day of conversation with Melissa, Jan felt that
something was wrong at that time. I could not understand for sure,
but I felt it. He did not think much in this small point. Sophia
was much stronger in their thoughts. She seemed a philosophy of
life, a dilemma that is 'lived' every day. For a few days, he could
write great sentences and poems that inspired it. In one of these
days, he decided to leave the door of one of his writings Sofia.
The sender was unnamed, but she could find Jan for
your letter. But he did not think that possibility, and went ahead
with that goal.

On the day he did not go to class, and turned his way home from
Sofia. Followed the same path the first time I was there, as one
difference: the locomotion. Followed by bus to the stopping point.
He stands in front of the building where she lived. Now it was just
notes. It was not so easy to get to your destination. There was a
rock, an obstacle: the liquidator. Jan was watching a corner, an
entrance to take him to the 3rd floor. He looked all around the
entrance. Looking closely, he found an alley that could lead
somewhere. He crossed the street, and was slightly to the alley.
With the blue sky was the only light source there, it was easy to
not be so perceived that way. He crept slowly, stepping in small
puddles, passing huge dumps, sewage and animals. There he saw a
door. Luckily, she was open and he walked slowly, being as
unobtrusive as possible.

He reached a room where she kept all kinds of stuff on shelves
of iron, from cleaning supplies, household utensils old, already
with enough dust. The room is the half-light, and was very
tricky to pass in silence over there. Jan collided in some objects,
which luckily was small. After going through that struggle, another
would come to your front door. He opened it slowly, and saw that it
was in a hallway, equal to the floor where Sophia lived. Looked at
which side would. Followed quiet and fast to his left, like a
ninja. There was a steel door, which could give access to the 3rd
floor. Came to the door, and it was closed. Stunned, Jan
pressed one of the buttons on the elevator. She was already cold
sweat. Then suddenly, he hears footsteps that stun even more.
Again, in aid of luck, the elevator comes and he quickly opened the
door. There was no one, leaving Jan relieved. Inside the elevator,
he pressed the button three, which led to their destination. But
through all barriers, Jan still had to complete a step: handing his
letter in Fate. He arrived in the hallway, and quickly found by
each door through which passed. The number 807. Was found. Jan was
with an emotion that almost did not fit in them. He was bright-eyed
at the door of the house of his love. He bent down and placed the
letter on the underside of the door. He got up again, looking for
that golden label with the numbers in bold. He was thinking of the
days he was back in that place. His thinking did not last
long. Soon he hears a noise. But he does the way he had done
before. It followed the traditional path; it follows that Sofia
every day. He tries to go as soon as possible among people who pass
through. They have then not got scared much, because the neighbors
do not know him there. Down the stairs at a snail a little less
speed. It passed quickly; almost I could not perceive the
reception, going directly to the bus stop. Mission accomplished.
Everything that lived, seemed to be James Bond mission,
something almost impossible, but it was completeddespite the
difficulties. It was still early to go home. So he decided to go
shopping, as it was with a reserve for when of
emergency.

Shopping he thought for a moment about what he had done. Do not
do it again, it would be risking too much on love. He felt a little
uncomfortable, even taking a delicious Sunday. I wish she were
there, enjoying that sweet moment of his life. It was not time to
go home. He was walking among the shops, passing by several people.
Until he stopped at a shop window. He saw a beautiful black dress
of chance and elegantly low-cut thin. Sofia began to imagine that
beautiful dress as in other times. He flew through the clouds of
your thoughts. In the best moment, someone bumped into it. Once the
person apologized, and he too. Then he turned his gaze to the
dress. But preferred not to think too much and decided to walk a
little at the mall, and was circling until time to go home.

Jan comes to your home. His mother was almost out
so by some vegetables that lacked the spice of lunch. He
threw his backpack in his chair and sat right on the other the
left. It was almost too weak to stand or make any movement
whatever. Frowned, his fatigue sweating through the pores, causing
him to sweat more than usual. He decided to stand up and take a
good bath.

Part of fatigue seemed to have gone along with the water. But
still, there was the weight of weariness from all the madness that
he had managed to finish. Without lunch, he decided to nap. But he
fell asleep during theafternoon. At about 5 pm, he wakes up,
sees the time and realized that their fatigue stood out well before
him. He got up and went to the kitchen looking for something to
eat. There, his mother was preparing dinner, and she asked why so
much of fatigue.

"The class was pulled over. There were many matters,
and that weighed heavily on my mind "- he said without
hesitation.

Soon he went to the room, turned on the TV and there he stayed
until shortly after the early evening. He just had dinner a little,
watched a little TV and went to sleep. It was not Melissa's house,
much less called Sofia. Everything was very laborious and tiring.
And he hoped that the next day was much better, and less
laborious.

The day had arrived. Everything was normal, without much to say.
His routine was simple, like every day. At night, there was a
feeling that the day could be different for one thing.
Jan called Sofia. Perhaps at that time was nice talking to her,
because two days ago does not care for your home. In the first
attempt, was busy. In the second she picked up.

"Hi Sophia. How are you? "Said Jan

"I'm very well Jan was already homesick. Why do not you call me
more? "asked Sofia.

"It's time. I did a lot in recent days, so I did not care. Sorry
for the absence. "

The conversation took place normally, yet she talks about a
strange letter, which was in his apartment since
theearlier day.

"Yesterday I received a letter and simple. She has no sender nor
cites my name. Do not know if I received by mistake, and I'm only
with her that I found very beautiful. "his talk reflected a
joy that seemed long ago she had not. Jan shivered when she spoke
of the letter.

"The letter seems very familiar, but I cannot remember to whom
it belongs." - Sofia said in a doubtful tone, seeming to want to
uncover the mastermind of that beautiful letter.

Jan was more nervous still. He was struggling to control the
lack of them. Something told him seriously that she would have kept
the suspect in his mind. He avoided thinking about it in quite so
revealing something not blatantly go out of his mouth.

He just said.

"Wow, what a strange Sofia. Will see that someone wrote it for
you. "feigning innocence, but still with the show nervousness
persists inside. So was Jan, and then, Sophie said something, which
aggravated his state of nervousness.

"Does this person who sent me that this closer to what I think?"
Asked Sofia

Jan, despite the nervousness to the surface, he said.

"I do not know who knows. Or will it be an old love that you
forgot or missed … "- words to fill that dialogue, but soon
they came, "I do not know. Analysis by his thoughts. "- Was a
relief to have spoken to Jan that, because the suspect could begin
to emerge against the case he could not speak.

She did not prolong the issue and said he'd check carefully that
letter because she did not know who it could be.

Jan not brought up the subject and became more relaxed as the
Cesar that subject. The conversation returned to its normal course,
without nervousness and interruptions.

This lasted until shortly before midnight, when Sophie said that
he would have shut down because tomorrow was another day for
suffocating her. Just before she left the air a little thing, it
would be a great disturbance in Jan.

"I hope this is not the man who fell in love with me. I will
disappoint a lot if someone close to me. "she spoke.

Jan withered without her noticing. He seemed to have
disappointed her by that silly love. The two said goodbye and hung
up. In your thoughts, Jan made the worst thing you could imagine.
'Another disappointment of love? ", He asked himself. Still, if
it is discovered that he was, I would say without
hesitation that the letter was made with much love for
one so wanted and loved by him.

Then he went to sleep. I did not want to give you the trouble of
brushing the teeth so as disappointing as it was. But he would not
stay so, because his thought was that the day of class field, he
told everything to her. It would be painful, but honest and sincere
on his part.

Some days go by. Some slow, some furiously fast, unforgiving.
And the day 'D' had arrived. Before sunrise, Jan was already
standing, apprehensive about the day had arrived. The window of his
room, he sees the sun not yet born. He closes the curtains, and is
thinking like that day will be. He is still with the defeat have
probably have disappointed Sofia and stamped on the face. He was
just waiting for her reply, which will probably be something that
will leave very hurt. Despite weighing against this, he rose with a
pike unusual on your part. It was the first house awake. He made
all his personal hygiene, and organized everything myself. His
mother was impressed with the efficiency of the child.
Even the prayed and he responded with a simple smile. The
two took breakfast together. That moment was good to give a little
levity to the heavy air in Jan.

 It was time to go. Jan kisses his mother, and goes out for
a day that he has only one certainty: he will come out sadder than
it already is.

Arriving at the school, Jan was in a group of colleagues, who
was chatting about how cool it would go to that class. The class is
held at a historic ranch, where the production of cane
sugar was the main source of livelihood, besides being home to one
of the classical authors who were being studied in
class.

In the group, said that this farm was huge, there were many fun
things there. The animated conversation until Jan, but he returned
after having the feeling of discouragement and apprehension when
Sophie arrived. From cowboy hat, gave him good day and he returned
the same way. She just said it, nothing else, because we still have
to organize a group of students from their classroom. Were still
07:43 in the morning and the arrival of buses would be scheduled
for 08:00. He was really trying to forget the matter, but his brain
seemed to demand that he constantly thought that. It was hard not
to turn to look at it. Until one of his colleagues noticed that. He
evaded, said he was looking to see if the bus had arrived.

Finally the bus arrived. All were organized in order
of payment. Jan was the last in line. Every name is called;
the person would enter the bus. Jan was called. At the time he
felt a chill that went through his whole body. She sat in the first
chair to the left. Sofia redid the call of the students before the
bus left. After that, she sat in the chair next to the bus Jan. All
were euphoric, talking a lot. In this, noticing the odd behavior of
Jan, Sophie decides to pull the subject.

"This anxious to get to the site?"-She asks.

"Yes", says Jan, discouraged, bitter, her back to her, but firm
in his response.

"Why is this so?"-Sofia persists.

He turned and looked at her in the eye.

"I promise I'll tell you about it. I just wanted a little peace.
"

She ran her hand over her head and hugged him. Few noticed the
scene and did not give a damn what satisfaction.

The trip lasted about half an hour. All neatly down the bus in
single file. Sofia was ahead of everyone who had to organize
themselves in the queue.

At the entrance gate was a huge, already battered by time as
well and that creaked when opened in Sofia.

 Beside the entrance, a little later, there were huge palm
trees, giving way to another gate, white and far more conserved
than the previous.

There were creations of pigs, calves and other animals of the
field. Before entering the museum, the class went through the
reception site, to get some ID badges.

While waiting in line at the badge, Jan absorbing the pure air
of the countryside. Mountains, green everywhere, a pleasant climate
had that day. Everything would taste better with that environment
field. At first Jan was not very animated. Still carried with it
the remorse of a possible disappointment with Sofia. The line he
walked and his turn. Sofia, smiling, gave his badge. This could be
a sign of improvement between the two. That smile could change the
course of things, and Jan started to loosen up more, especially
when Sophie was keen to be with him inside the museum.
She smiled and said softly and not showing it there.

"This piece is very rare. Was made in 1797 by the French. Tobias
was the inspiration for Math ", she said, like all his mastery of
master.

For a moment, Jan forget all the negativity that was around his
head. He smiled, was happy for a moment that meant a lot to him.
Along with Sofia, found everything in historic farm, every detail,
every story, every corner was followed closely by her,
which seemed to be with the face of dissatisfaction. On
the contrary: she yawned all your happiness for her beautiful
smile. The hours passed, and everything was fine.
Everything was visited and seen inside the museum after
two hours. There were more attractions to be visited, but
already passed noon, and the group was already hungry. They all ate
in the cafeteria of the museum. The place was pleasant, a place
familiar to everyone. At lunch there was a varied menu from typical
foods, to the day-to-day. It has been abundance only. Jan and Sofia
eaten enough, while the rest of the class he stuffed himself in
self-service site.

Jan and Sophie decided to walk towards a lake that was nearby.
During the way they talk normally, without naming the subject of
the letter. They stood by the lake, about a foot of mastic. Jan
sitting next to Sofia, looking to solve the infinite touch on the
subject of the letter.

"I think today was very strange to you," she said, still looking
into infinity - "Sorry to be so, but you must have done
something that should not have done."

"What?"-Turned his gaze to him, "I do not understand what you
mean."

"I'll explain it without mincing words: the letter you received
was from my own", said head down, and remained so during his
explanation, "I'm sorry you did. I love you deeply. I feel things,
which only feeling I can understand ", the tears flowed slowly from
his face" I'm sorry to be so, but I love you. "

Sofia has her hands over her face silk. He got up, went out
already, but Sophie got him gently on his arm.

"Sit down. I want to talk about it. "

Jan sat down and looked into his eyes. She continued.

"I know what you feel. I say this because I feel the same for
you. Since you know the background, I saw that you were also a good
kid. It was simply a love that never found. Love you too much. "-
It sounded shallow. But the eyes of Jan were with a fascinating
glow of happiness, and did not see this fragility of the words of
Sofia.

They hugged, and then their faces were too close. The kiss
happened, but soon withdrew from the Sofia.

"We are all in walking distance of school. We cannot do that
here. "- She said softly in his ear.

Jan gets a guy that did something they should not. But Sophie
soon embraced. They would have to go soon, because there would
still be another tour of another section of the museum. Previously,
Sofia signed a pact: that this relationship would never be exposed
to someone or counted until it was stable. Jan agreed without
hesitation. Soon they returned to the restaurant. She, in front and
behind him, far away. Sofia soon ready to class, she was
eager to visit another section of the museum. Within the industry,
from time to time, Jan and Sophie exchanged glances and smiles
discreet. Everything from a good loving way that only they two
could do. By the end of the ride was all normal, just like they are
a student and teacher. The agreement was being well established,
and it was good for both sides. Love was the air of their
lives.

The day was those in which the bad and the good got involved.
But only at the end, good prevailed.
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Jan came to his house and immediately went to his room. He was
still at lunch, but he chose to lie down in his bed, to think at
that moment when time seemed to stand still. He was thinking how it
changed it even more. That kiss could be the start of
something longer. For now, it was between two mouths, which
could never be open to talking about that. He could at most speak
of it to Melissa. But as the climate of friendship between the two
could go sour, he preferred not to touch it anymore, like he was
forgotten Sofia.

He also wondered how it could be from now on keep this love, no
one suspected. A love the hidden is always dangerous, but always
better to love.

The thoughts did not stop until he takes a scare with a low
voice and quick to walk away from your ear saying your name. He
gets the shock, rising fast and looks to the side and sees that it
was his mother calling him for lunch.

His mother also asked him why he was so distracted. He disguised
himself, stammered a little, and said he was laying plans for a job
in the next class.

His mother ‘understood’ thought it was something crazy teen. She
did not even suspect about this passion of his son.

After lunch, he thought back to her. And so
during the afternoon. He even turned on your computer,
and only left to go to the home of Melissa. It was time that he
visited.

By then, the conversation was very good. He cited the tour that
was to the historical site. But Melissa seemed to have some source
/ friend who was studying in his room or knew someone there, and
she broached the subject.

"Hear a tour of his school for the historic site?"-Said

"Yes, listen. It was very good. "He said.

He then went to another subject. Melissa until suspicious, but
declined to intervene or say something. The weather was good, and
this could ruin the time and preferred to leave that aside. The
conversation was long, lively, and typical of two friends. Soon
there were 10 pm, and Jan would have to go. They parted with a hug
so tight. For the part of Jan, the gesture was not as sincere as
that of Melissa. This only fanned the suspicion that was
around.

Jan went on his way again, thinking in Sofia. He quickened his
pace, because not wait to hear that sweet voice, which entered the
imaginary waves of your heart.

Already coming to your house, Jan took a break until the hour of
calls Sofia. In the first attempt, the phone rang and nobody
answered. On Monday he was alarmed by the quick service
call. It was Sofia, who was still panting when they answered the
phone. Jan even apologized for the mixed and connected at a time
like that, but she just said there was no problem, and could
connect at this time peacefully.

The conversation was good, not so passionate, that Jan has
dodged a few things, like saying 'sweetheart' to Sofia. But
gradually it would be better for him released.

In conversation, he spoke as a passionate, but still with some
uncertainty still insisted. Sofia realized this, as her feminine
intuition, said:

"Jan you cannot be embarrassed to tell me something. Feel free,
we love and that's wonderful for me. Do not be so because you are
increasingly distanced from me. I love you, trust me. "

After these words, Jan felt more secure and steady to say
everything she feels for her. Shortly before the end of the
conversation, Jan said something.

"I want this love to last forever. I love you not love someone
else. "Passionate," he said.

"I also love my. I will do everything so that our love is
forever. I love you. "

And before he even called off.

"Can I come to your house tomorrow? Really wanted to see you.
"

"Yes, come. It can come at 07:00 at night? "

"Sure. I'll go to the moon for you my love. "

"It is my great love. Kisses, I love you very much. "

"I love you too much my love."

And the two hung up. Jan was imagining things that blinded from
reality. He was a new victim of love.

The day was good, but anyway, he wanted the time pass quickly.
After school, he became even more anxious. It was not the time
insisted on going. In the hours before departure, it was more
annoying. Late, but passed.

Finally, the home of Sofia, they embraced. That was the day for
relief of anxiety. They sat on the bed, lying on Jan feathers
Sofia, exchanging words of affection and caressing. Smiles, kisses,
things typical of lovers.

He gets up and says.

"I love you like the life I have. And often do not live for you,
and difficult too. But it is much easier to live so close to you.
"

"What a beautiful thing" - Sofia spoke in a tone of happiness.
And said "I love you. You're more than everything to me. "

They kissed. All signals, movements, were felt at that moment
that turned into a fiery passion. At the moment they let themselves
carried away by a wave envelope, which was burning, excited and
aroused the lust two. Sofia undressed in front of Jan, who was
anxious at that time. Next she tried to calm him, first taking his
shirt and sliding his hand gently on the chest. Soon she got out of
bed and asked him to do the same. He looked up and down, with eyes
so impressed with the naked body of Sofia. But once she acted, and
took the rest of the suit Jan. They were naked before
your very eyes. They exchanged no words. Only acted in pursuit of
pleasure. They kissed again, and lay in bed, to the delight of
pleasure. But in a moment, the search was interrupted by
a cry of pain. Jan. Sofia was immediately stopped everything,
replacing the pleasure of concern.

Jan's bleeding in the penile region. Their innocence is gone
forever. Holding his instrument, the blood dripped into his hand.
He made his forehead in pain and asked Sofia to go
with him to the bathroom. They were together. The pain was
throbbing, but she soon fell. Jan and Sofia were together in the
shower, and clean up,back to bed. Jan there, crestfallen,
apologized, but she soon told.

"No need to apologize. I know it was your first time, and this
is normal. Everyone will have a first time. "

Jan felt good with his words, yet even with the pain of lost
innocence.

They stayed until just over ten hours of the night. They parted
with a kiss symbolic, marking the love of those two souls in love.
That night will not be forgotten anytime soon by them.
Mostly they know that Jan will never be innocent.
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Jan arrived at his home. His mother was worried about
his absence because it was late at night. She even thought that he
would come, but its arrival calmed.

Even with the pain of lost innocence, Jan said he was at a
friend's house, and everything was fine. He just wanted to go to
the bathroom, see the damage that was his instrument. But before
his mother even questioned a little further, asking if he came
along, but Jan, smart (even if still painful) said he had some
money, and came by bus. And then said she would explain everything,
because he was tired and wanted to take a bath. He
managed to get rid of the questioning of his mother. Went to the
bathroom, and found himself naked before the mirror, his instrument
in an ugly way and not so happy. He was swollen and purple, just to
play longer ached. He was afraid that it would not disappear. But
as he knew nothing of sexual orientation, he trusted it would soon
heal.

The night of sleep just was not worse for the next day there
would be no class, and the fact of having an
unforgettable evening with Sofia told to improve sleep. The
instrument still hurt, but those thoughts a little relieved the
pain of lost innocence.

 

*

 

Jan slept until late the next day and realized that his
instrument was far less painful than the previous day. He can do
touch-sensitive, but touches a little stronger, was still the
limit. Still, he managed to disguise the pain better. Especially
when his mother returned to question him about the night before
departure.

He sat on the table, and her mother arrived
shortly afterwards. He maintained the affirmative of the
previous night.

"I was with a friend. And yesterday did not talk much with you,
for he was very tired. "He said, managing to disguise the lie,
but gesturing a lot.

"Alright my son, but not arrived so late at night. You got me
worried. Staying here in this house alone is annoying, and is the
second time you do this, and do not want that to happen again.
You're still too young to leave to go back too late, "said his
mother-in super protective of her tone, and then hugging.

Then Jan went to the room while lunch was not served.

She called his cell phone, which soon gave a warning message
received. It was Melissa.

 

'Jan, you can come to my house?

I need your help.

It is something very serious.

Kisses, Melissa. '

 

He was not as worried as well. 'Must be something she was afraid
last night,' he thought. On some days, Melissa ends up having these
fears. One day he saw a figure in the window of his room. Thought
it was some thief, or even a ghost. In the middle of the night she
called Jan who encouraged her to go to where this thing is passing
strange. When she broached the subject, it was just the curtain
swaying because of wind.

Jan soon came back to watch TV, but rather concentrated, as it
was with the thought in Sofia. It seemed to never leave your
mind. The moment of their first kiss. It was short, but
it was so significant for Jan, that it seemed to last longer.
Those lips candy, playing in his, and doing everything to
be nothing before that moment where time seemed to stop to see
the beauty of love between them.

Everything seemed slow, bland without anything distracting. Even
his mother give a nice wake-up call that almost made my heart jump
out of Jan's mouth.

"Boy, this dreaming again? Come on, your breakfast is getting
cold already. "

Jan, still breathless by the scare, was soon on the table. But
still, he was distracted, staining her white coat of tomato
sauce. His mother preferred not to draw more attention.

Then he chose to rest, and think that Sofia would be doing at
that hour of a Saturday afternoon. Thought, and was gradually
dominated by sleep. He went into a deep silence, which, after some
hours, was interrupted by the ringing of the phone.
Melissa was. He also attended waking.

"Hello?"

"Jan, I'm Melissa. You turn up here today? "

It took a while to respond because I was yawning.

"Yes, I'll" - he said with a sleepy voice.

"I woke him? Sorry to bother you. But I really want to talk to
you”

"Okay. I'll be there at 7:30”

"Okay, I'm waiting for you. Kisses. "

Jan hung up without saying goodbye. Sleep prevented him from
doing so. Already passed the five, and he raised because it was not
convenient to sleep an hour more of those.

After the night comes, it was the home of Melissa. There she
received as an air of necessity. And in the course of conversation,
it was confirmed as the received message.

"Jan, I called him that really the thing that confused me" -
Melissa said, putting her hair back, "I think I'm in love with a
boy who was last night."

She said everything for Jan. But some things did not seem to
sound firmly to his ears. Still, Jan did not fail to hear it. He
even gave some advice.

"I do not know if I'm the right man, but listen to your heart. I
heard my own, and I'm happy. "

It escaped. Melissa's air was even sadder, heavy, but she tried
to disguise, so that Jan would not notice. Jan noticed it a little,
but preferred to leave from this negativity. They
continued to talk. The weather even improved a bit, but not at the
level of overall satisfaction for Melissa. She smiled, cheered up
with some things that Jan speaks of funny, but it was not so bright
for her. Soon came the time for Jan to go. In parting, when Melissa
embraced him, he realized that that hug was not as
sincere. He seemed sad, weak, distressed by something she did not
want to talk and he would not persist. And so it went, and she was
still there, opposite the gate of his house, firing at him with a
sadness imponderable.

Back at home, Jan sees her mother in the room is distracting on
TV until sleep come. It was customary for her to do so when there
was not much to do.

Soon he went to his room, and there he saw his cell phone on
message alert. It was Sofia. He was smiling before you even read
the message. Seemed to know it would be good. And it was.

 

My love, you could call me tonight?

If not, come tomorrow to go to the beach.

Kisses, love you S2.

 

He was smiling even more. Attest how much I wanted to call, but
his mother was still in the room. After a few minutes, luck knocked
on your door: his mother soon left and went to sleep. And in the
lull of excitement, he ran to the phone. Typed numbers, waited two
periods of flame, and she answered, happily.

"Hi my love. I thought you had forgotten me. What happened that
took you to call me?

"No, nothing. Sorry my love I was at a friend's house. She had
some problems but nothing serious. "

"Okay. The important thing is we're here. He saw my message
today?

"Yes, I did my love. You want me to go to the beach with you?
"

"Yes, yes, do not want to go?"

"Of course yes. What time should I be there? "

"Eight. Can it be? "

"Great. The eight will be there and without fail. "

"I'll be waiting."

After the combination of hours, they talked a lot.
When it came up for consideration, already passed the two and a
half. Sofia saw the time on his watch and winced.

"We are already half past two?! This time, Jan also takes a hell
of a fright - "Jan, my love, we need to go to sleep. Pretty soon
you have to be here. "

"Yes, yes. The eight, that? "

"Yes. The eight. I hope you. Kisses love you too my love. "

"I do my love."

Soon they turned off. Jan was looking forward to that Sunday
because the day was just beginning, not like those others that
barely remember him, because they are so bad and boring in your
life.

Few hours of sleep. The six, he was active, full steam ahead for
that day.

He grabbed his backpack, towel, sunscreen and other "survival
kits" for a day at the beach, and if sent home to Sofia.

Upon arrival, he entered the building. Someone might recognize
him. He then turned to Sofia, saying he was in front of the
building, but he said he could enter without any problem, because
she'd call the reception releasing their entry. He did not persist
in saying no, and then said she would go. After that he was James
Bond with that fear of being recognized by someone who had seen him
without his knowing it. Jan, steps short and shy, went to the
reception. 'If anything goes wrong, I'll have to swallow to dry',
she weighed before saying something to the liquidator of the
Ordinance. And so he spoke to the liquidator.

"Boy, I came here because I am a friend of the S-Sofia
Costa."

A wariness of the old receiver hangs in the air. And Jan did not
know what to do especially after the grumpy old said.

"You have permission to enter par boy?" He said, firmly, and
even in your tone of distrust.

And now, what to do? Jan was already a cold sweat, and the
output seemed to come. And it came when the phone rang. The loud
sound of the phone takes to scare your cornea, and lack of breath
to his lungs. It was Sofia, allowing their entry. The relief pours
over it, even with the persistent gaze of grumpy old ordinance. He
gets quieter, and goes to the same elevator that took him that day
of your life more adventurous. He pressed the same button on the
third floor, and went to 804. He slammed the door, and soon Sophie
answered, with that beautiful smile almost albino. She
was carp pants, white shirt, flip-flops and a white
finger. He entered the door immediately closed, and she gave a
kiss. He expected more, but it was a bit rushed.

"Our you arrived just in time." - She said, already getting a
scholarship and colorful floral-"Please, Jan, take this other blue
bag." - He took, and soon they left. In the elevator down, he said
he would have to take the car in a friend's house, which stood
nearby. Arriving at the ground floor, they walked briskly. Jan,
passing through the gate, looked the old man quietly reading his
morning newspaper, in full Sunday morning. A few meters later, they
arrive at the house of this friend of Sofia. She rang the bell and
entered. Jan preferred to wait outside even. Soon the car was
already out of the driveway. And then they went for the fun of a
summer Sunday. She, with a very classic hat, glasses Coco Chanel,
giving beauty to the air travel. And
Jan, Adidaswhite cap, and some sunglasses and surfer-style.
They passed through beautiful dunes, which seemed to move when the
wind was beating on them. They went through several roads. Some
deserted others with a few cars ahead.

Upon reaching the beach, Jan see those contrasts of blue sky and
sea. And the sun, giving events more the beauty of life
that we live each new day. Jan felt light, again, another man. He
inspired strongly that sea air. A smell of peace and love was
painting on air. Once parked the car, the two followed with each of
your hands busy. Jan was carrying a white umbrella, a cooler with
water and juice, and your backpack. Sofia took towels and a beach
bag.

They sat right next to the sea. The sun shone as never before
that day. It seemed that he did this just to let love them more
enlightened. They set up everything, and lost no time. Sofia took
his shirt, leaving only the sample to the top of his black-May. Jan
looked with malice a slight, almost not wanting to look sexy ways
of your love. She, who was stretching, looked unintentionally, and
he continued to look at it. She was indifferent to him and
said.

"Why are you looking at me so much?"

"No, I'm just looking at the landscape" - he said laughing at
the situation

"Okay, okay, but see if it does not look too", says Sofia back
to your heating

"Why cannot I look too? If I look, you're old? "Jan said, still
laughing and joking about Sofia.

"Funny"

He just laughed that little joke, and she pretended not to hear.
And he once again poked her

"This milking it for me? you know very well that I cannot resist
it ", Jan was quite comfortable to say things of that nature to
Sofia.

She said nothing. He was happy, he preferred to stop and see the
beautiful view that the sea offered.

After a while seated, just talk to the wind, they decided to
walk to the beach.

Holding hands on the beach, they give no suspicion that they
were student and teacher. But who could imagine what that beautiful
couple? Besides the walk, they took a swim and fun. One threw water
on the other, like two children. That moment that Jan was living
was excellent, and could not be better.

They made drawings in the sand, like hearts filled with
declarations of love, like a huge heart that Jan made his name and
Sofia, with the sentence below the names 'eternal love'.

After a long and wonderful day at the beach, they still had some
time to see the sunset, sunset on the pier. He embraced her from
behind, when the sun was breaking their pro end of the
world, he said something.

"This was the setting of the sun most beautiful I have ever
seen."-Jan said with all the passion of that love burning
with happiness in your heart.

"I tell you the same. Everything was more beautiful than ever.
It was the best day of my life, "said Sophie Smiley of the
ears.

Their happiness was completed at the time. Everything
was perfect. The beach, sun, wind, life, and his love for Sophia,
who that day was even better. It was the culminating point more of
a love that seemed the best thing in the world for both.
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During the days, they saw them quite often, giving more
stability to the love which they lived. On some nights, Jan went to
the house of Sofia, with no concern and only with the
intention of love, because everything was a delicious moment
in your life. He had never felt so happy like those days when he
and Sofia were together. That was all for it: to love and be loved
the way it is. That meant a lot to him.

But during that time, there were some errors, which until then
were not as serious as well as the day when Melissa called Jan,
asking him to come to your house, why there had been more a problem
of those who only know him to understand. But in time, he invented
an excuse, saying he was very busy. He no longer leaves much to
Melissa's house. He only wished to go to her after three weeks that
he had declined an invitation to an exit from it. Arriving to the
home of Melissa, Jan invented a series of excuses, telling all the
impediments that prevented his coming there. At no time did he even
touch the subject of his relationship with Sofia. But that did not
sound as true for Melissa. She felt that Jan was too alienated, too
much of it away. Until in a moment of conversation, she
decided to ask.

"Jan, you did not come here these days because of Sophia?"-She
said in firm tone.

"No, not why. I told you the reasons. None of this was because
of her. "Jan said, a little nervous.

"This does not smell true. You're so because of Sofia? Can tell
me there is no reason to fear. "onceagain she was firm in his
words.

Hear a tense silence, where one side wanted to hear the other
dumb avoid. But someone had to give. And the side which gave more
avoided.

"Yes, yes, it was because of her. Excuse me for lying. Just
wanted to keep it more secure, something that nobody found out.
"

Melissa was very sad inside, but even so, I managed to hide
everything, and spoke to Jan.

"Jan, I do not like to spoil loves, but she
is older than you", she soon picked up firmly in their
hands; "You'll find someone else the same age. She is much older
and not stays forever with you. She must have a thousand goals in
life, and I'm sorry to say, this is what you live for a while.
"

Jan soon came off the hands of Melissa, and said.

"Melissa, there is nothing in this world that make me say that I
should not love Sofia. She loves me, and I love her the same way.
We connect and it makes me happy. And I believe in the power of
love. I have faith in it. "

Hear more of a quiet period, only a little shorter. And Melissa
said.

"Okay, anyway, but remember, the consequences are yours.
Everything that happens in this love among you will be good or bad
for you. She is not guilty of anything. Only you will bear the pain
or give him she loves. "

The air was sadder. Jan was little sensitive to that. Melissa
was so much more than that. She became almost fragile, almost
crying with pain. But between, there was great strength from
her, causing her to not cry in front of Jan. He hugged her, as the
last time: no sincerity. Soon he was gone, without even looking
back. Melissa was still there on the sofa in his house sitting, and
it does not even look at him. Jan chose to forget all what she had
said. Those things were not so convincing in that moment that her
heart was happy. But little did he know that another heart, and the
nearest was sad, hurt by not being matched by a little someone who
understood their pain and needs.

 

*

 

The days were normal. Jan did his normal routine of every day,
without any problem rebounded. And in the midst of this 'routine'
visits had the house of Sofia. Everything was within standards. But
in a week, everything changed. On Monday, after arriving to school,
Jan did not see Sofia. It was the day of his class, and it sounded
strange to him because she was always punctual in their
commitments. The day before Jan had spoken with her by phone, and
since Friday afternoon they had not seen because of a trip she made
to another city, where there would be an educational conference for
teachers. She said she would give time for class Monday. He even
thought that she might be late after that unexpected, but after two
hours, he defined it as a counter time she must have had. 'I think
the flight was delayed, or she could not go back in time,
"thought Jan.

On reaching home, Jan has tried to call Sofia, but without
success. The phone always falls in the voice box, leaving worried
about what could have happened to her. After three hours of failed
attempts she finally answered the phone.

"Love, it was getting worried, you almost did not answer this
phone."-He said with a sense of relief.

"Calm mea love, I'm fine. Soon I'll be back. "Sofia said,
reassuring things.

"But you're still in town? Why you missed the class? "

"Calm down, I'll tell you what happened. Happened that my
flight was delayed the night and we would embark in the
morning. Except that we did not embark because of rain. And there
it was. "

"Oh, okay, it was something I was imagining. But what time will
you return? "

"At seven o'clock in the evening. But if you want to come see
me, come only tomorrow, okay? "

"All my great love. Care, and good luck. I love you more. "

"Thank you my love. I love you even more. Kisses. "

After connecting, Jan became calmer. It was all he needed at
that time.

The next day, Jan woke happy, eager to see Sofia soon the night.
The day went slower than he imagined. Every minute not spent, it
was a multitude which insisted on staying. The minutes seemed like
hours. The hours seemed almost days. During the four hours he was
in school, the cold sweat dripping from his hands, even if he did
not make the least effort. When the class was finally over,
he was relieved. There were a few cons back home, as the delay
of the bus. After that, the arrival at his house had an air of
greater relief. Now it was time to go wait for the house of Sofia.
And that day, the time seemed to behis enemy. He was on the
internet, got a little home, read, watched TV, and no time pass.
Were still three in the afternoon, and the more he looked at his
watch, the more time it became an eyesore, an enemy of his own
will.

The hours continued to pass slowly. More were still six hours,
and seven he would go to her house. He had his normal clothes, but
not as sloppy as could be. But the most frustrating was to come.
The phone rings. It was her warning that he could not go to his
house, emerged as a compromise at the last-minute. He was very
upset by all the hopes have been jaded by a sudden
commitment of Sofia. He even pretended that, but
was clear in his posture. Before hanging up, she said he
could come on Wednesday or Thursday, because on Tuesday would not
be possible.

Once off the phone, he tried to forget everything once. "It was
a time, there is no problem, 'he thought. Already conforming, Jan
decided to make his final collegiate affairs. It was something that
could distract him a little more, beyond your computer, which he
preferred to use more that day. Standing still be good, but
would be insufficient for the young at heart and love
Jan.

The next day there was not excited. Or rather, everything was
equal, as in times of loneliness. And time? This was unimportant to
him. The sadness did not seem much. Only when he was
stopped on a short hiatus to doze off or even stop in time.
Neither school activities or the computer, not even the game of
football that was that day among his classmates cheered. Everything
went like this: dull. That day was meant to
be forgotten.

On Wednesday, he became more animated, lively, smiling. A
teacher who was teaching that day realized that enthusiasm of Jan,
and spoke.

"You're more excited today or is it just me Jan?" - Said the
professor.

Some snickers of derision rang in the room, but even so Jan
said.

"No teacher. Only print your own. "- He said with a smile
disguising shame.

Then a wag of the back of the room said:

"This is love teacher. I do not doubt anything. "- Ironic giggle
sounded louder in the room.

He got a little cramped, but the teacher soon glimpsed the game,
returning to the seriousness of the lesson.

Jan was a little more controlled, despite the anxiety, and so
the time went into its normal speed.

Back home, he did what he always does usual. Nothing unusual.
The night comes and he goes home in Sofia. All was love. Fondling,
hugging, kissing, stuff a couple of boyfriends.

At one point, Sophie had to answer the phone. In this interval,
Jan saw the chair in the room a blue shirt, the color purple
pinstripes. He went to the chair, grabbed his shirt, and felt a
wild smell, sound, which was not characteristic of her. He was
trying to recognize where it came from that smell. Smelt, smelled,
and did not recognize. Until he hears a noise. Sofia shows up, and
they look at each other uneasily. Jan, slowly, let the shirt in the
same place where she was. Scratching his head, and without it how
to react, he said.

"Excuse me. It was my curiosity. "- Even timid, shy, the words
rang in the room echoes like a cave. She just made the gesture of
calling him back to bed. It was dry but inviting for the moment.
Everything came back as it was. Jan chose to forget that. But after
the meeting, he remembered the shirt that smells heavy. It began to
intrigue him, as if some pin troubled him.

This persisted throughout the day. He could disguise it, but
inside nothing was denied. A suspicion began to hover in the
air. And Jan was not enjoying it. Still, he did not want to say
anything, because Sophia might be upset. This fear prevented him
know the truth.

That day, he went to Melissa's house without warning - there.
He was surprised, but received no further problems. Melissa
became suspicious because it was a long time that Jan did not show
up in your home. But it eventually became a certainty, because Jan
told what happened.

"Hey Jan, if you love, trust. But arch with the consequences and
problems of the relationship of you. This has a risk than you
realize. "

He thought, and saw a side of the coin: the side where there is
a risk, which was still minimal, but soon you may worsen. Then he
spoke.

"I do not know if it'll stick, but I hope she does not get
embarrassed."

"She's very mature to be closing for you. Everything
has to be clarified so as not to weigh things. Sincerity
is key. "

The conversation was not as long as expected. That left Melissa
would be, but sad inside. Jan soon gone, giving a tight hug,
relieving a bit of sadness Melissa. He had to question his love.
Take once for all, that needle poked his mind in recent days.

 

*

 

And in the days following its normal course. Less than Jan, who
had not got that question about which I comment to Melissa last few
days. During his meeting with Sofia, he touched on the subject,
because he gave his fear. He thought she might react badly to their
questions and that could bring a concussion in the relationship of
the two. And he was pushing with the belly all. Day came, the day
passed, and everything was fine without it he touched on the
subject. Until one Friday came in his life. The day had been
normal, with no unexpected but with enough work. The anxiety was
not left out, but it was not a crazy thing as in times past. That
day, he wanted to do a little surprise. Before going to his house,
he bought a box of heart-shaped chocolates wrapped in red paper
with a number of hearts. There he was welcomed with a
face of surprise, but soon after the kiss, turned into a radiant
smile. He gave the gift, like all love the world. She received him
with all kindness, and to open it, was happier than it seemed. She
loved winning chocolates. And mostly eat them. Everything went
well, and better impossible. But it seems that all the joy was
fleeting. When Jan kissed her, it seemed that she did not return
the same way. Kisses from Sofiaseem dull without that burning
as in earlier times. This was not a good sign, but even
so, Jan was a good time with Sofia. After this meeting, Jan saw
more clearly that nothing was so normal. This led to mistrust him
rekindle after that meet. Everything seemed stranger than
before. The shirt with the male odor, kisses lifeless, and the
sudden change of mood of Sofia. This intrigued him more than he
thought such suspicions. He would have this wound, because it could
be bigger every day he left the matter for another time (or day).
He reflected much in the days after the meeting. That
could be painful, but would not be touched to cause more serious
consequences. He still had the wish to talk to Melissa to
help you do this, but chose not to talk because it could indeed be
solved by it. If anything he feared, would then have to solve
everything alone. If you smile, smile alone would. If you cry, cry
quietly, hanging on his own pain.

The day of truth arrives. He is apprehensive, but not as
uncontrollable as it seemed. Everything could be decided today. At
the end of that day, he would smile or cry. That day seemed to
be a kind of game, the most important of his life. The day was
not smooth, but not as worrisome as well, because there would be
many school activities that would distract him a little of that
moment was to come. But at the time of the night, worries begin to
appear. At six in the evening it seemed that the night would be
long. Seven seemed to not come. He could not wait to know
everything that was happening to strangers, and that the days will
be left with many doubts. And after much agonizing wait, he decided
to go to the house of Sofia. Jan could not wait to
hear the truth. Everything could have consequences good
or bad, because bad things were.

He rings the bell. Sofia meets surprise. She did not expect him
to come that day, but still let him enter. He just kissed her on
the cheek and his return shortly after. They enter the room without
saying a word, and sat at the table. By the expression on the face
of Jan, Sophie knew what was coming. It would not be a surprise for
her.

After a while speechless, Jan decided to speak.

"I came here because you really feel there's something wrong
between us." - Jan said with a soft voice. And then he asks - "I
want to know what's going on with you? What happened? "

Sofia lifts her head, already preparing for Jan. And the
answer he just watched, seeming to predict what she might say.

She lowered her head, gesturing with his head negatively. And
immediately got up and said.

"I know it's hard to tell, but I do not feel anything anymore
for you."

One hears silence. Jan did not believe what you hear. Outside,
he tries to pretend, but inside, his pain and unbearable. And yet
Sofia said.

"I'm sorry to have to tell you this, but all I feel now. It
started from that trip, when I fell for someone else. It took me
reason to try this, until evil was thinking of leaving you, but an
hour, sooner or later, you end up realizing that I did not love you
more. Excuse me heart. "

That was too strong for Jan. He got up and said.

"I better go. I cannot stand to hear it from you. Excuse me for
everything I did. Promise not to cross that door to love you or see
you. "

He left sad, heartbroken, weeping, no structure to try to
understand everything that happened to him. She cried all sorry.
One more is gone from your life.

 The way back was hard to be traversed. The tears
kept falling from their eyes. He just tried to forget what an
unforgettable moment was. The greatest relief was to reach his
home. The doors through which he past were
closed with the anger he felt. And his steps to his room were
strong, typical of those that are bad. Already lying in his bed, he
was freer to cry as much as he wanted. Cry of his frustration, he
avoided thinking. The pain he felt was far greater than anything he
could imagine at that time. Everything was bad, and there was
something worse than what he was living. That night was
beginning to be long, when he decided to call Melissa.
Already passed midnight, and Coincidence, Melissa was awake. And he
spoke of his subject.

"This all happened to me Melissa. I am very sorry. "- He said,
even with the voice of crying.

"Jan, I thought I told you so but you have not heard me." -
Melissa spoke gently, but with a deep tone of toughness.

To make matters worse for Jan, she still spoke.

 "I at least cannot support you."

Here’s a silence that soon after it was broken by
the doubt Jan.

"Why do not you help me? You're with some other problem? "- He
asked.

"No, this is Jan. I am with another love."-And she was enjoying
the moment, still spoke his secret - "And I'm sorry to say, but one
day, I've been madly in love with you. I tried all the ways you
show it, but you did not give me the slightest. I tried other loves
me frustrated, I cried, but I found someone who really loved me.
You could be with me today, but you went another way. That's life.
"

And she hung up, without even saying goodbye. And Jan was sadder
still. Two lost loves in one night. That was too much for the
fragile heart that humble kid who just wanted to be happy
with someone.



















 










Chapter 10
10












The next day was the hardest of his life. Jan did not want to
live that day. That was too much for him. It was like carrying a
huge stone that was on his back. He barely got out of bed. He just
quit drinking water or going to the bathroom. The day was lost
within all the pain he felt. The sun was beaming on a beautiful
blue sky that day. But nothing could cheer him up. The hours went
by and nothing meant anything to him. Everything was a bore, a
thing without any context. He stared at the ceiling, and did not
see a positive meaning, a wellspring of joy. The walls were just
pieces appreciative of all that pain that was clear to
them. Nothing was as painful as the pain he felt. The blankets were
the only thing that could warm the cold at the time of your life.
Jan just wanted somebody, but now he just felt like disappear and
never return.

The evening wound down the deepest sorrow Jan, until his cell
phone rings. Melissa was. He did not attend, but by some instinct
that motivated him, he decided to attend.

"Jan, I just wanted to apologize for yesterday. I do not want to
hurt you. "- Melissa said in a regretful tone.

"It's okay I accept his apology. Excuse myself for not having
understood you. Sometimes we really need to learn to look things
well. But the important thing is that you are very happy with who
truly loves you. "- Jan also spoke with the air blue.

"But that was about it would tell you. You can come to my house?
"

"Today there Melissa, I am very bad about what happened
yesterday. It could be tomorrow? It's why things are now too heavy
for me to go today to you. "

"I understand. Then you can come tomorrow at seven o'clock?

"Yes, I can. Tomorrow will be better.

They hung up. Jan was a little better after that call.
Everything could not be perfect, but there was an improvement in
air.

The next day everything seemed better and lighter. He went to
school in their way, without any hindrance. But that day he had
forgotten that lesson was Sofia. When he saw there, he soon sank.
The embarrassment was on both sides. By the look was perceivable in
which Jan and Sofia did not want to meet so early in life. But fate
was more treacherous than they thought. And the lesson continued in
its 'normal'. Jan was trying not to look at Sofia, but it was
almost inevitable. That face that enchanted so many times, now was
the thing he least wanted to see in your life. But that moment of
the day was nearly done for him to bear whatever was there,
revealing itself once more in his life.

After the 'torture' to see Sophia, the interval came as a
relief. But the 'relief' does not last long, when Sophie saw him
from behind, touch her shoulder. Jan knew that without touch it or
see it. He would not turn to her. But still she said.

"I wanted to tell you something in particular in the Library,
even if it's the last time." - Sophie said gently.

He got up and went forward without giving her a single word.

In one corner reserved for the library, the two talked. Seated
at table, Jan preferred to look at the surface of the round table.
But still, Sofia.

"Jan is not because of a betrayal so you can stay with me. We
could not stay like this forever. "- She gave a slight pause -" One
day someone would discover that our novel and our age difference is
huge. "

With hands on the chin, Jan did not want to talk, but felt
compelled to do the same.

"Yes, but what mattered it to be different? If you
were so honest so there would be no betrayal in our relationship.
"

"I know that Jan was wrong, but it costs you to forgive me.
You may be feeling a trifle with it, but I want to
apologize. Maybe you're so perfect so far as to not accept a pardon
from the mistakes of others? Will say you never miss, or hurt
someone? "

These words, he recalled Melissa. It did as he became sadder
than it already was. The tears were stronger than the will to hold
in his emotion. Sofia gave his shoulder so he could cry like an
innocent child. And he accepted without any restrictions. There, he
can realize it was a completely week. Still seeing Jan in
tears, Sophie told him.

"One day, yes you will be happy with someone. Believe it. "

"How can I believe if I was betrayed by a love and I
wasted another without realizing it? That's enough for me. I do not
know if I can live anymore. "- his pain is at a level that was
unsurpassed. But Sofia still persists.

"You have to believe Jan cannot kill it so easy. Time is slow,
but it solves everything we want it resolved. You're still young,
but needs at least understand that nothing is as it wanting. But if
we canadopt well to this life, certainly, we will live better.
This can be changed, but not overnight. So you must fight
for what you want, even if it takes a while to happen. One day your
dreams will come true believe it. "

Jan wiped her tears, and gradually was getting back together.
The bell rings and before they say goodbye, Jan says something to
Sofia.

"Thank you for everything. And excuse me if I was rude or too
stupid. I'm always so. "

They hug and Sofia talking softly in the ear of Jan.

"Always remember what I told you. And be on your way. "

That day was actually lighter after all that. Jan went out with
one more learning and even a slight smile, but it showed a sign of
animation in it.

Soon after school, Jan became lighter, but still had to talk to
Melissa. He could go at night, but decided to call her, marking
another time the next day.

"Let's meet at the park, nine in the morning? It would be great
to find ourselves outdoors. "

Melissa liked the idea of Jan.

"I loved his idea. Then the nine in the morning I'll be there. I
hope. "

So Jan decided her meet with Melissa. Everything was
so much better.

The next day dawned beautiful. The sky more blue than ever and
the sun radiant as always. He woke early, around seven in the
morning. He was glad that day, and felt lighter. But he felt
something close to it all. Something he could not define well, but
that soon could blossom out I know inside. He was not anxious, as
might be expected. But he never stopped looking at the wall clock
that was in the kitchen, not to lose time. 07:36 am were
already in the last time he looked at his watch before going to the
room to watch the newspaper. When he looked again an hour after the
newspaper already passed the8:09 pm. Soon he was taking that
shower. After a few minutes ago, Jan was ready to enjoy that
beautiful day in the park.

On the way she decided to buy something for Melissa. He was a
teddy bear holding a heart that was written 'love'. Upon
arriving at the park, he saw Melissa sitting on the shade of a
yellow ipê. He comes slowly, and covers their eyes
talking.

"Did not think I would?"

He turns his back and hugs them happy.

He hides this in a space that was inside the tree and decides to
listen to it before hand.

"Actually Jan, All I told him it was lip service, because I've
always been in love with you. Never told him that was not
to arrest him for that. But I have not stopped loving you.
"Melissa-Speech, holding in his hands, looking deep in your
eyes.

Jan, says nothing. Only asks her to wait. Strip this and hides
behind him, and speaks.

"I reviewed everything I did, and actually have something to say
to you" - he hands over the teddy bear and goes, "Only you can
decide the fate now."

She unwrap the present, and seeing him with a look
that said it all. Yet he preferred to speak in four words.

"He is already decided."

They kiss. Never had a kiss taste so true to Jan like that.
Everything was perfect. The day, the weather, the kiss. The love of
his life was so far away for a long time, and now so close he could
hardly believe what he was living. None of it was a dream. All
(finally) became a reality.





















 










"… And so love continues to endure, come what may, whatever
the cost."

 

L.Guilherme
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