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	Hello, Again!

	 

	Here is the second book of Want to Be with You. I choose to give it the subtitle Seductions, when it’s about how Daniel should get Kim on his hook, and then comes the next concern, how to get Kim to stay. This probably requires more than talent, a well-trained body, and a nice appearance. He needs to add with all his charm and to try to seduce Kim – as far as possible.

	Maybe you can see this as Daniel knowing what he wants, based on his longing for love, and Kim knowing what he does not want, based on his confusion and fear of being exposed, and Camilla … how will it be with her, and how does she cope to deal with a possible giant crisis?

	But how Daniel succeeds with Kim, how Kim handles it all and what happens if Camilla finds out their secrets, all this and much more you will find out here in the second book, Seductions.

	Have a nice reading with excitement and entertainment. And a lot of fun.
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	Blurb

	 

	Kim’s betrayal of Camilla gets new gunpowder that shoots off along with the irresistible Daniel. A heavenly love is kindled between the two broken and traumatized young men.

	Although Kim needs to be safe with Camilla to be able to hide behind. He loves her and Daniel just as much, but in different ways.

	After the storm, Camilla feels like the happiest person in the world. And now she carries a surprise for Kim, but which she chooses to hold on a little longer.

	Daniel has to use his seduction trick to stay with Kim. And Kim’s love plays like never before with Camilla and Daniel. But a catastrophe is soon at hand and completely destroys everything.

	And a hated father comes out of prison on parole, like a newly hatched killer, full of hatred and with revenge plans to quietly end Kim.     

	 

	(For more information and sample reading, see: www.panen.se)

	 


Part 1 Friendship Becomes Love



	




	DREAM WALK

	 

	1 Recovery in the Grass

	Kim and Daniel, lawn in Southern Ryd

	 

	Daniel parks the bike on its rack and hurries worriedly to Kim. He walks in the direction of his voice. But he is not warned of the fence, and overturns it and lies in the grass on the other side.

	“Oops, hell! What was that?”

	“Oh, sorry, I forgot to warn you about the fence. Did it go well? Did you hit you?”

	“No, but it could have been worse. If there are more obstacles you have to tell …”

	When Kim puts his hand on him, he realizes that he almost fell over him.

	Daniel sits down on the grass next to him. He says comfortingly that he must take it easy, relax and unwind. Now he is there, and he promises to take care of him.

	He lets him take the time he needs to recover. Strokes his hand lightly over Kim’s chest. Takes no initiative to talk and only responds briefly to what Kim says.

	After a while, the dizziness and nausea subside, and Kim begins to feel better again. He stays in the grass, but starts talking more to Daniel.

	And he talks about his anxiety disorder, that he has a hard time with suffering and pain around emotionally charged things, that these anxiety attacks can completely knock him out.

	“I think I understand,” says Daniel and feels with his hand over his body, looks up to his head, strokes his forehead, and down over his cheek.

	Kim is sweating, both on the upper body and on the face. And the sweat continues to penetrate.

	“Daniel … I feel bad and feel so dizzy. I probably have to vomit …”

	“We no longer talk about sensitive and difficult things. By the way, I want you to know that I’m fine today. I can handle that I’m blind ... I have received professional help from psychologists. Wait, I’ll get some water and a towel.”

	Daniel is back soon and has the juice bottle half-filled with water, which he gives him. Kim is thirsty, drinks, and empties it in a sip.

	“What luck that we came to fill water in the bottle away at the sprinkler,” says Daniel.

	“Yes, and that was your idea. Thank you for being so caring.”

	He also gets a towel from Daniel, and wipes his face. Then he thanks him for his kindness and good care.

	Kim lies down for a while and rests. The attack usually passes in a few minutes. Daniel explains that Kim must let go of all negative thoughts about how he might feel. If Kim does not do this and stops feeling sorry for him, it may give him difficulty in also being depressed and sad. Kim’s sadness then spreads to him. It is important to be able to put all the negative behind you and look positively at what can happen in the future instead.

	Daniel also says that it has been very difficult. But with the help of all the good people around him, all the professionals in the field, whom he met: psychologists, counselors, doctors, and not least everyone at the National Association of the Visually Impaired, and mother and other relatives and friends, things have gone well. They have all supported and helped him. Without all of them, he would never have been able to get through his difficult journey.

	It has not been easy for his mother either. She, too, has needed a lot of help to cope with the problem of his accident.

	“Now we go home to me,” says Daniel. “We have a coffee and enjoy that we have met and got to know each other, that we have become friends. We can drink coffee and eat a sandwich, if you want.”

	“Gladly!” says Kim and has now more or less forgotten that he and Camilla will be together tonight. “God, you’re so strong, Daniel. I had never fixed what you went through.”

	“Well then … Sometimes things happen that you just have to go through, shit no matter what. You have almost no choice.”

	“You are right. I like you so much, Daniel.”     Kim lifts his legs off the fence, gets up to sit, stretches out his arms, and hugs him. And Daniel hugs back.

	“I love your hugs, Kim. You should know that I’m feeling very good now, today, when I met you. But this with the fact that I am blind … I have probably started to get used to the fact that it is always the night for me. I have probably also started to accept my situation. But I also have bad days sometimes. Then it feels good that there are wonderful people who want to help me up again. And now that I have met you, it feels like my life has been enriched with another golden edge. It is these golden edges that make me strong.”

	“You speak so beautifully – poetically. You should write poems.”

	“I already do. I write music lyrics. Yes, I write my own songs, mostly pop and soul.”

	Kim is very impressed. He would like to hear Daniel play and sing a song for him. Daniel promises to do that, after coffee.

	Daniel goes on to say that he goes to a psychologist. They have had regular contact ever since it all started three years ago. He had previously met her at the hospital in Falköping, when he lived there. But now that he and his mother have moved to Skövde, the psychologist comes to the hospital in Skövde, where they meet. This is so that he does not have to bother going down to Falköping. She also has other patients booked in Skövde. Although sometimes they meet in Falköping. Then mother also follows.

	From the day his world turns black, when someone pulls down the blinds, it’s like starting over. It’s like learning to ride a bike or walking again. Playing blind buck, now and then, most people can handle … But when one fine day you have to be a blind buck full time for the rest of your life, it becomes something completely different.

	Daniel hugs Kim as he talks. He feels that it is probably best to take everything quite thoroughly. But he also needs to be careful to just present it in a positive way, with all the strength and will that push from behind. He so desperately wants to eliminate all risks of intimidating Kim.

	“I’m glad to be your friend. I will do my best and try not to feel sorry for you. But being able to see feels like a matter of course. You know, now I think we’re going to buy pizza. I’m bidding. We can go to the pizzeria in the center of Ryd.”

	Kim does not want to be separated from him, now that it feels so fun and interesting. He can always come up with an excuse or draw a waltz for Camilla. It’s certainly going well. He gets up from the grass, hooks his arm with Daniel, and leads him back to the bike.

	 

	 

	2 Kim Calls Camilla

	Kim and Daniel, by bike

	 

	“Hey, buddy. Wouldn’t you meet your girl, then?”

	“Ah, I ignore her tonight. I want to be with you. But maybe I can borrow the phone at your house and call her. I say that something has got in the way, that she and I will see each other tomorrow instead. Come on, let’s go.”

	Arriving at the bike, Daniel picks up his mobile phone and hands it to him. Kim understands the gesture, and calls Camilla directly.

	When she answers, he is a little lucky, because she herself has feverishly tried to get hold of him. She sounds a little hurried in her voice, asks them to shoot at the meeting, because she needs to be with her friend Hanna tonight. Hanna’s boyfriend has finished. She is very sad and needs comfort.

	Kim shows her most tender understanding and praises her for her fine commitment. He asks her to do her best to take care of Hanna tonight. He himself does not have to say what his case is, and with that, he does not have to draw any waltz.

	When they have hung up, he pulls a sigh of relief, pats Daniel on the shoulder, and says that it will be nice to go home with him, see how he is doing.

	They continue to walk towards the pizzeria. Kim, thanks for the loan of the phone. He comments on how good it is for Daniel to have one, that he understands that it is a necessity, a security in case something happens. With it, he can easily and smoothly call for help if he gets into trouble when he is out. Daniel says that it is an absolutely necessary security. Without it, he would probably feel more isolated.

	He has always loved to go out in nature and to be alone. Walk in the forest, enjoy the tranquility, listen to the bird life, be able to philosophize in peace and quiet about life and the future.

	Should something happen to him, such as stumbling over foreign objects and hurting himself, he cannot lie out there in the woods and wait, hoping that some jogger or dog owner has the roads past and with that discovers him.

	He may also be unlucky enough to be bitten by a snake or attacked by a moose. Because he cannot see, his situation may become more horrible than for someone who is sighted, he explains quite thoroughly.

	He also says that there was a lot of fuss before he got the phone approved by the insurance fund. After a long investigation, they thought that he himself would be responsible for purchasing and other costs for the phone, on his own, with his own money.

	Kim is very surprised when he hears this.

	Daniel goes on to say that when the fuss with the insurance company begins, his mother gets really pissed and starts a giant fight with them. It goes so far that she threatens to go out in the newspaper with the case – the scandal. But then they waver and give him the right.

	Daniel grins well and says that they do not quarrel with his mother with impunity. She is not easy to deal with, when she is angry. His grin turns to laughter, in an attempt to smooth over a joke and make his mother appear less dangerous. But he assures Kim that she is completely harmless to those who keep a good side with her. He also wants to make sure that he has not scared Kim, so that he will get the impression that his mother is unpleasant, a sour bitch, or even a witch.

	Kim looks at him: first with tense eyes and a serious facial expression, but then everything drops, and he starts laughing.

	“What a wonderful mother you have. It will be fun to meet her. She seems incredibly nice, clearly the exact opposite of my mother. But you … before I meet her you have to talk about … soften her up and say that Kim is a nice little guy. Because I would not even dare to think about fighting with her.”

	He laughs, because when he says this, it is obviously mostly a joke. But it is also with a certain weight that he has great respect for Daniel’s mother.

	They both laugh, in unison, as if they were part of a mini-choir. It turns out that they laugh at each other. They fold with laughter.

	Outwardly, for an outsider, it probably looks pretty sick. But much of the laughter is probably based on a certain nervousness about what will happen tonight. Somehow, they have a certain expectation of the evening, of each other, but that even a wide carpet of unconditionality rolls out. They have no claim whatsoever to what will happen. What happens, happens.

	“I can promise you that you will like my mother. She is very kind, fair, and very youthful in the way. She is not more than thirty-eight years old.”

	He describes his mother with pride and lots of love.

	 

	 

	3 Kim Gets Scared

	 

	“Is your mother good-looking too?” says Kim teasingly, but with humor. “And does she like younger men?”

	“Oh, yes, if! But you let her stay.”

	Daniel moves around the bike and comes up alongside him.

	And Kim looks at him curiously and a little puzzled.

	Daniel stretches out his arm in a quick motion and pulls his arm around his neck, as if in a stranglehold.

	Kim is at first terrified and does not understand his strange behavior.

	“Hey, you!” Daniel continues and acts very firmly as seriously. “I’m just warning you … Keep your paws away from my mom. Besides, she already has a boyfriend.”

	Kim first gets a little scared of his sudden mood swings, then confused about why he does this, and towards him. It’s like he does not really understand the joke. Furthermore, he wonders what it is that he has embarked on now.

	“But Daniel. I do not understand ... I was just kidding … I would never come across your mother. You understand that well.”

	Kim gets serious, scared. He understands that he must have stepped on his foot. Should probably not have said … or joked … The whole situation becomes tricky, bizarre, and almost nasty. It’s almost like he’s starting to think about turning his heel and pulling home. Daniel’s serious and tense mood makes him feel stupid – turned off.

	A great and strong unrest creeps forth. He no longer wants this. Stands still, as if he has been paralyzed and is completely speechless. Hear both Daniel’s and his breaths. They both breathe heavily.

	Is Daniel going to strangle him now? he asks himself. But Daniel does not hold tight, and he has no difficulty breathing. What is happening, and why is it happening?

	He feels Daniel let go. And he is instead met by a happy and laughing Daniel. Everything feels a little insane, or like an extremely bad humor. How does Daniel explain this?

	“There, I really scared you,” laughs Daniel. “Sorry if I got a little too nasty. I did not want to scare the shit out of you, but I just could not help but test you. And so, I got an idea, like a flash from a clear sky, to show you how I go about it if I meet someone who is dangerous, who threatens and attacks me.”

	Daniel lets go. He pats him on the shoulder.

	“Yes, you were scaring the crap out of me. Damn, I firmly believed that you really meant it. It was like meeting someone with serious mental problems. God! Thanks for just kidding. In a way, it was a very bad joke, but still interesting, because you made me completely paralyzed. I got scared – shit scared!”

	Daniel says that he is sometimes afraid of being assaulted, robbed, beaten, raped – maybe even murdered. This is because he is at a disadvantage and dependent on others. If someone wants to sneak up on him, rob, or otherwise hurt him – then he is nasty enough quite defenseless.

	And there are many lunatics out there today. It’s just enough with what you hear on the news … But what do you do the day you suddenly stand there in front of a dangerous person – a maniac?

	This spectacle, to which he has just exposed Kim, is one of his well-thought-out strategies for protecting and defending himself, if one day he is suddenly extradited to the perpetrator.

	“Good thinking. With what you say and have shown me, you have a chance to gain the upper hand quickly, and gain better control of the situation, if someone tries to quarrel with you. And then you just use your cunning and surprise him, take a stranglehold and scare the shit out of him, like you just did to me. Then maybe he comes up with better ideas than to keep arguing with you.”

	Kim sees in him both a strength of courage and an outstanding intelligence, and this delight and warms great. Daniel is a good example of how, with a little will and courage, you can do well on your own and with worse conditions. And nothing gets better from feeling sorry for him and feeling pity, which can instead be weakening ...

	“It’s good if you do not show fear, from the first moment. And if you, like me, perhaps even show an excessive anger, which also becomes threatening back, then maybe you even scare the perpetrator away. You could liken it to a lion defending its territory from other males. Any fear shown can cause one to end up at a fatal disadvantage, on fall, and leave with great loss.”

	“Does your training have any connection to this? You’re so awesome fit. You have such a nice body, Daniel.”

	“Thanks! Imagine that you end up in a difficult situation where your life is at stake and the only thing that can save you, unless someone else helps and saves you, is your muscles. Imagine that day, what you would regret that you did not work out at the gym.”

	“Yes,” Kim laughs, “but it can easily become a paranoia. You cannot walk around and be afraid of being attacked, or that you end up in a difficult situation. Then you finally get crazy.”

	“Yes, of course. But it is the feeling of security, control, power over oneself, one’s body, and one’s life that becomes very important.”

	Daniel is a little ashamed of his behavior, conduct towards him. He apologizes and says it will not happen again. Kim laughs and says it’s all right. What Daniel does is interesting, something important. It strengthens him to know that he is strong, tough, and refuses to be at a disadvantage.

	Then he mentions people’s sometimes bad civil courage, when it comes to going in and stopping riots in the city or otherwise helping, such as calling an ambulance, police. People sometimes do not dare to testify about the event either, because they are afraid that they will be drawn into the conflict. Maybe good condition, strong muscles, and a tough behavior with conduct, a big and perhaps crucial importance here.

	“Sometimes you may have the roads past a big quarrel, and someone may lie on the ground and bleed to death if it does not get help quickly. What if, for fear, you do not dare to intervene, but still have the understanding and dare to call for help. Your decision, your action can be decisive for whether the vulnerable, injured person, should survive or not.”

	Kim agrees and adds that, unfortunately, there are such, extremely conflict-afraid people, who may choose to change direction. They take another path to escape the quarrel. Somehow, they then, out of fear, slip away from the problem.

	Daniel says that it does not matter if they slip away and hide from the quarrel – as long as they immediately call for help. You can tell others you might meet on the road and tell them about the quarrel, or call an SOS alarm, or directly to the police.

	They arrive at Daniel’s. Kim parks the bike in the bike rack outside the house. Daniel holds a plastic bag with the pizzas. They carry all the packing to the apartment.

	“Yes, damn it could be someone who was lying there, robbed and beaten, and was dying,” Kim agrees.

	 

	 

	WONDERFUL MEAL

	 

	4 Good Pizzas

	Daniel and Kim, at Daniel’s

	 

	They sit at the kitchen table and are almost ready to eat. Kim comments on the pizza, saying that it is not often he eats a pizza but that it should have rock-hard edges. But the kebab pizza he eats now has no hard edges and is really good. They have also put on plenty of meat. He pours the rest of the milk into the glass.

	And Daniel tastes his vegetarian pizza full of pineapple, cheese, peppers, asparagus, mushrooms, salad, and Italian dressing. He says that the pizza is so good that it tickles his toes.

	And Daniel tastes his vegetarian pizza full of pineapple, cheese, peppers, asparagus, mushrooms and salad, and with Italian dressing. He says that the pizza is so good that it tickles his toes.

	Furthermore, he says that there is probably not a single Swede who does not like pizza. We have the Italians to thank for the pizza. He scrapes the last thing on the plate with his fork.

	Kim watches studying as he scrapes the food together on the plate, though he does not see. But then he understands that Daniel probably knows the food with the cutleries, as with his cane. Where the knife or fork meets a particular resistance, there is food. Maybe he also feels how far it is bread, cheese, peppers, or salad, that he feels it in the form of resistance to the food lying on the plate.

	But then he stops in his thoughts and hooks on Daniel’s topic of conversation.

	He further mentions pasta: such as spaghetti, macaroni, lasagna. How would the Swede manage without it? Daniel adds ravioli with minced meat in it, which the Swedes like.

	“Yes, God, how good!”

	Kim adds that there is other wonderful so-called foreign food: like rice, fried shrimp, bamboo shoots …

	“And sweet and sour sauce,” Daniel fills in. He loves Chinese and Indonesian food.

	 

	 

	THE BOAT MEMORY

	 

	5 Cruise

	Daniel and Kim, at Daniel’s

	 

	Furthermore, Daniel says that his mother and he, a few years ago, were on a small cruise to Amsterdam. It was in the late summer two years before the accident with the eyes.

	They are inside an Indonesian restaurant and eating. He eats so much that, later on, the way out, he thinks he is going to burst. They probably have the best food in the world, and it is strong so it burns in the throat.

	The food is also served in a variety of small dishes on oval plates, which are scattered all over the table, where you can pick the food. There is barely room for their own plates. They can place several dishes with small dishes on the windowsill, to make room for their plates. It’s like a walking table with different dishes, but here you can sit on your chair while reveling in the food.

	He laughs, so he almost wheezes. These are such pleasant and happy memories. It makes him feel like he did when he left.

	Kim looks at him and smiles at such a beautiful sight. Daniel is so divinely sweet, with a face that shines with joy when he tells and recalls strong memories that have become very important to him. Kim does not want to stop looking at him. And he never wants Daniel’s smile, laughter, and elation to end. This sight, in this company, he could enjoy for the rest of his life.

	“It sounds so good with Indonesian food. I myself have never eaten it, nor have I ever been to Amsterdam. Please, can you tell me more? Tell me about Amsterdam. I’m so curious about what you did more on the trip, your mother and you.”

	Kim becomes really curious about their journey. It also feels good to see Daniel as happy and uplifted as he is now.

	 

	 

	6 Strong and Beautiful Memories

	 

	But suddenly Daniel becomes very serious and looks close to sad.

	“I see in you that it is something,” says Kim, “something that bothers, weighs you down. If something difficult has happened, we can talk about something else instead.”

	“No, there is no danger … I just have such strong … beautiful memories of this trip. These are memories I still live on today. They have been rolled up so many times in my mind. It’s like when you were little and could hear the same story over and over, as many times as you wanted, without getting tired, because it’s so good.

	The same has happened with the trip to Amsterdam. The whole journey is like a movie that you want to see over and over again. There is also a special event … But I can get to the latter …”

	“Yes, now I’m so curious. You just have to tell … about everything.”

	Daniel tells further about the trip. And he sits and turns the half-full glass of milk, around, around, around, like a carousel, with his hand when he talks.

	Mom and he take a three-day cruise to Amsterdam. It’s mid-August.

	The ferry is quite large and very nice. Everything inside is so fresh: with red carpets varied with parquet floors, red sofas, light rattan chairs …

	The cabin has light wood furnishings and a small, round window. His bed, which is a bunk bed, can be folded out from the wall. The bathroom is in blue, and above the washbasin, there is a large and wide mirror, which covers the entire wall. This makes the bathroom look twice as big as it is.

	They sleep all three nights on the ferry. The first and third night, they are out at sea. It sways in all directions, and tingles in his stomach, so he has difficulty sleeping. The second night they sleep inside Amsterdam’s harbor. Then it is calm and nice, and they can make up for the sleeping hours they missed the night before.

	In the afternoon, they take a bus into the center, to eat at the Indonesian restaurant he told about recently.

	“How cozy it sounds. I myself have never been on a cruise.”

	Kim thinks: He has never been closer to a cruise than to and from the school and the parish hall, before leaving home at the age of seventeen.

	He changes sitting position and places one foot on the other knee.

	 

	 

	7 Amsterdam

	 

	“Yes, and Amsterdam is very flat in its entire surface. I think it lies about seventy, eighty centimeters below sea level. And there are a whole lot of canals. The whole of Amsterdam is made up of canals. I think there are over a hundred. They pull around everywhere, like a road network. They must have them to be able to dry the ground. They must continuously pump out water, to prevent flooding. And around, along the land edge, towards the sea, there is a high and strong embankment, which is there to head off the sea.

	On the way into the harbor, there is a huge dam that empties and fills with water, to raise or lower the level difference, when boats have to get in or out. It was so powerful to see.”

	“No, how cool.”

	“We went on a guided tour of the canals. It was a narrow, cafe-like boat, a gondola, with a transparent, vaulted roof, that we went in. Also along the sides were large windows. It was so that you could freely look out over all views, upwards and to the sides.

	In the gondola, we sat on comfortable sofas. At the same time as the tour, we were invited to a cheese platter, biscuits, fruit, and wine. Juice for the kids, of course.

	On our guided tour, we passed a small, old house on three floors. On the second floor, in a room, the artist Rembrandt had lived during his time. He lived in the seventeenth century, was born German, but lived most of his life in Amsterdam where he died poor at the age of sixty-three. He was as poor as a church rat – but he could paint paintings. And his paintings are world-class, worth millions of kronor, and then I count low.

	He was a master at bringing out the light in his paintings. What he is also known for are, among other things, his portraits and paintings with historical, biblical motifs.

	Rembrandt had painted a painting to order for the city’s fire station. But when they were going to hang the painting, it was too big. Believe me or not… but the lunatics committed a blasphemy, when they cut the painting and made the canvas smaller, so that it would fit on the intended wall. How could they just come up with something so stupid? Although they had no idea that Rembrandt would become one of the greatest artists in the world through the ages.”

	Daniel tells with great empathy, and Kim sees how he crackles like a whole firework of enthusiasm. And he tells interesting.

	“Yes, what idiots,” says Kim. “That painting must have been worth a fortune.”

	“Sure. But now you will hear the rest, a real sunshine story. Can you imagine? At the fire station, the cut-off pieces were never thrown away from the canvas. They were found in an old storeroom. And they managed to fix the painting together, so it became its original condition again.”

	“No, is that true? What a thriller. One can also wonder how it felt for Rembrandt to have his work mutilated. His paintings, like so many other masters, are more or less invaluable.”

	“Holland also has other masters of art, one of them is van Gogh, who lived the second half of the nineteenth century.”

	“What you can!” says Kim impressed.

	“You’re a bouncer to tell.”

	“Thanks! I have been very interested in this and that we were in Amsterdam.”

	“But, van Gogh, he did not feel any better, if I remember correctly.”

	“Yes, he had a sensory eruption and cut off a piece of one of his ears. After that, he was admitted to a mental hospital. And a couple of years later, at just thirty-seven years of age, during a couple of months’ stay in France, he committed suicide. He shot himself.”

	“Yes, it is so tragic that you cannot find words for it,” Kim says in a deep sigh. “He painted with rough brushstrokes; it looks almost messy. But he managed to make his works so full of life, emotions, with a bit imaginative but still realistic motives.

	I like his paintings, especially Starry Night. The painting depicts a city in the middle of the night, illuminated by a mass of swirling stars in the sky.”

	 

	 

	8 House Gables

	 

	Daniel tells further about the canal trip.

	As they glide around the canals, they see lots of nice houses in different colors. And on many older streets with old preserved houses, the houses stand with a gable facing the canal. The gables are very narrow, and some are no more than three, four, meters wide. But the houses can be very deep towards the backyard.

	Once upon a time, they built the houses so narrow depending on how money-rich they are who live there. Long ago, in the nineteenth century, he believes it was, homeowners have to pay a tax for how much space the house takes up of street space. Therefore, it was very expensive to build a wide gable, which takes up a lot of space next to the street. Furthermore, at that time, there was also a law that all houses should be built with the gable facing the street.

	“With narrow houses, they save on also having narrow stairs inside the house. This allows them to have a large hook on the outside end of the gable under the roof ridge. With this hook, they can hoist the furniture up or down from the house, when they have to move in or out, and take the furniture in the window path, because the stairs in the house are too narrow for some of the furniture.”

	“How cheeky,” says Kim. “But if they needed to get up a whole piano, which was bigger than the window …?”

	“Good question … No idea actually … but maybe that they had to unscrew the piano in two parts or something similar.

	And the gables of the houses were very different in appearance, width, and height. The homeowners had also left a personal mark on their house. Some were colorful: one could be blue, another red, a third green, and so on. There was probably no building committee that controlled what color the houses would be. All these colorful houses made it look beautiful, imaginative, fabulous. It looked enormously idyllic.”

	“I just have to go to Amsterdam sometime.”

	“Virtually all houses had an entrance door with a window right next to it at ground level, facing the street. The houses could vary from two to four floors. Basically, it looked the same everywhere, except in one place. God, a stone-rich family must have lived in that house. Their gable was enormously wide, like five, six gables in width. The house was painted white with a castle-like, lavish facade. It was built in three gables next to each other. The one in the middle was wider, a little higher, and four stories high, I think it was.”

	“How powerful it must have felt to live in that house.”

	“Yes, but stone rich … If you are stone rich, you have hardly become so through pure charity.”

	“Yes, in that case, wealth has, as is often the case, been acquired at the expense of others.”

	“Yes, and there are some rich people who move abroad to countries where they hardly have to pay any taxes.”

	“You know, sometimes it feels wrong to be rich – stone rich.”

	“Yes, even disgusting.”

	“While people around the world are starving. If it’s not because of war, it’s because of rain or drought.”

	“But with wealth comes power. Those who have filthy amounts of money may also find it easier to influence, control, and decide.”

	“Yes, that’s true,” Kim says thoughtfully.

	 

	 

	9 Houseboats

	 

	“But listen here then. Along the edges of the canals, which were very wide, there were huge, cool houseboats that people lived in permanently. There were an incredible number of houseboats, and no one was like anyone else. They lay in a row along both sides of the canals. Some had a large floating terrace outside.”

	“No, quit! What are you saying? How cool.”

	Kim changes his sitting position again. He pulls his legs up with his knees up under his chin, with his feet on the edge of the chair.

	“You could not see yourself satisfied on all houseboats. They were hugely fascinating. They also had clotheslines outside. Some who had hung clothes on the clotheslines looked like they were flagging something.”

	Daniel bursts out laughing.

	“You laugh so wonderfully, Daniel. I get happy and really warm inside from hearing you. You have such joy in your voice. You sound like – birds chirping.”

	Kim laughs too.

	“Thanks! You laugh wonderfully, you too. But Kim … Listen here then. You will probably not want to believe this. But I promise it’s true. It was the guide who told it, and they do not lie. One of the houseboats had a basement – that is, underwater. And another was furnished with a sauna. It, too, was underwater.”

	“No, quit! That may not be true anyway.”

	“Yes, absolutely, it’s true …”

	“… because that’s what the guide said,” they both say in unison in chorus – and laugh.

	The houseboats are also a way to provide more housing in the city center. Some rent, and others own their boats.

	Kim thinks it seems so rude to live in a houseboat. He wants to try it sometime. He can simply flirt with someone with a houseboat. Daniel jokes and asks if it should be someone with a nice houseboat or someone nice with a houseboat. Kim grins and says that both and, is an absolute requirement.

	“But if it’s a nice old woman,” says Daniel and grins teasingly, “who has a nice boat?”

	Kim grins at him and says that he will soon inherit the boat.

	Daniel asks if it should be a girl or a boy. And he adds that there are many gays in Amsterdam. Kim grins and insists that it should be a guy with a good claw in, someone who can spruce up and gild everyday life a little.

	“Yes … you like tougher times,” says Daniel and continues to give a big compliment. “The houseboat guys will fight like cats to get their hands on you.”

	“You are right. That thing about Amsterdam sounds dangerous. It’s probably best, calmest, to stay at home.”

	 

	 

	10 Wealth and Power

	 

	“Anyway, it was a wonderful trip to Amsterdam. We also went on a guided bus tour and saw a church with a huge, domed copper roof, but which had been verdigrised. Nowadays, the roof was green. It is strange that shiny copper over the years changes color to become green and dull. In any case, this domed roof was donated once a long time ago by a Swedish king. Powerful, huh?”

	“Yes, that was rude. Think how much we have in history with our kings.”

	“Yes, history is full of kings, powerful and rich.”

	“But you, if you had lots of power, and maybe also lots of money, what would you do then? With the power and the money?”

	“Give them away, everything, every penny, to those who really need them.”

	“But you, seriously. If you give away the money, you give away the power,” Kim says eagerly and raises his eyebrows.

	“But the power cannot lie in just sitting on a larger pile of money without using them.”

	“Yes, you’re probably right.”

	“Because it is good to be able to use the money, where it is best needed and useful, which is great. This is where, in that case, you have the chance, with the power of money, to be able to influence and change people’s lives.”

	“Yes …”

	“Imagine the feeling of being able to save people from starvation to death, for example, with the power of money.”

	“And because of, as you said before, war, drought, and rain. You, what if you could pull together a whole lot of money and then give it to others who need it better.”

	“Then you can also, with the help and power of money, protect and save nature and animals. You can save the rainforests from devastation and pay wages and expenses that go to the work of protecting animals from poaching and the risk of becoming extinct.”

	“Yes, you are really very smart, what if there were more like you.”

	“Kim, it does. There are lots of people like you and me around the world.”

	“Yes, it must.”

	“But why do people like you and I, who have such nice hearts and superb values, have no money?”

	Kim first becomes quiet and thoughtful, but then answers:

	“Yes you, say it …”

	“We may be super-rich one fine day.”

	“Yes, and then we give away all the money ...”

	“We first only need to get rich, Kim, and then have a chance to make the world a little better to live in for some.”

	“We have to think of a way to get rich.”

	 

	 

	11 A Sneak Flirt

	 

	Kim has been sitting for a good while and pinched his legs. He desperately needs to pee, and gets up from his chair.

	“Please, Daniel, now I need to go to the toilet and before an accident happens.”

	“Dear someone,” says Daniel and sweeps in the rest of the milk. “Do you sit and hold yourself. Why? Go with you now. I was still done telling about Amsterdam.”

	Kim is soon back from the bathroom, and he sits down at the kitchen table again.

	“Wasn’t there something more you would tell,” he says in an attempt to bring up the subject again, “but which you wanted to wait …? What was that? You have to tell ... Do you want that?”

	“Okay! One thing happened, already on the boat trip there, to Amsterdam. I met such a nice and cozy Gothenburger. Christian, his name was. I think I fell in love at first sight. He and his parents sat down at the same table as my mother and I in the restaurant on the boat. We had a lovely time, got to know each other, and joined several excursions in the coming days. I was thirteen, and he a year older.”

	When it comes to this moment of opportunity, the meeting with Kim, and that Daniel likes guys, he feels he has nothing to lose. In addition, he now has the chance, in an emotional and close way, full of personality and authenticity, to show Kim that he likes guys. And with this, he can hand over the ball, and then it is free for Kim to put in the shot – if he now also likes guys.

	But with all the nice vibrations he feels in Kim’s company, it must be a good omen that the odds have now stepped over to his side. There is something in the air: a positive energy, completely magical, with warm and strong winds that surely came to his aid, winds that seem to be able to speed up the sails. And their boat steers towards everything – everything that is wonderful.

	Daniel pulls on and scoops everything …

	“I remember him so well. He was so beautiful, cute, especially when he laughed. He had brown hair and green eyes, a thick gold ring in his ear, and a thick gold chain around his neck. And one cheek was adorned with a birthmark, as big as a little fingernail, which made him look a little extra special. It really was a beautiful spot.

	He had a tough style with a green T-shirt, black leather jacket, blue jeans, and white sneakers. The hairstyle was sprawling with lots of hairstyle jelly. He was so handsome, fresh, sexy … and I felt a high pulse when I was with him – as now with you, he thinks like a silent push.

	Christian also had a rather dark and hoarse voice. He was always in a good mood, resourceful, and set off with me on small adventures on the boat. Mom was positive and happy that I had found a friend. She herself thought Christian’s parents were a nice company.

	There was a large activity room on the boat. Christian and I were there playing billiards, table tennis, pinball games, ice hockey games ... We also showed up for our parents on a regular basis, so that they would not be worried.

	Of course, Mom was never involuntarily alone. Either she was with me, with Christian’s parents, or we were all together.

	Christian sometimes asked questions: if I had a girl, if I had kissed a girl, if I had easy to get girls, if I had some tricks for how to get a girl … And he asks – the charm troll – me. But he did not get any good answers, because I had no idea … I had never had a girl.

	But he aroused a warm feeling within me, which made me feel a great interest in him. He gave me an intoxication of joy, like butterflies all over my body. I thought he was just cheating, had something in his back pocket, and was even looking for something – after me! It made me feel a good intoxication, and my heart rate increased, enough to double, and in my head, a voice shouted: Yes, yep, he is in love with me.”

	“What do you say,” says Kim interested, “was he gay?”

	“No, wait, listen here … I try to answer his questions, give suggestions on how to best kiss, kiss … that girls like.

	We went to a toilet and stood in front of a large wall mirror. He asked me to look at him as he kissed his reflection. It looked so good, and it was clear that he was a bouncer at kissing. His lips were thick and full.

	He said that his girlfriend had broken up, that he had heard from friends that she had said he could not kiss. It had taken harshly on him.

	I asked why the girl could not have helped him talk about how she wanted it, how she wanted to be kissed, what she liked. “Yes, if it were that simple,” Christian said, shrugging resignedly.

	I really wanted to help him, but did not know how … I told him to look at me, how I did. Then I asked him to tell me, coach me, what looked good and nice.

	He said I seemed to do everything well and nicely. The problem was that it was difficult to see my tongue when my lips were pressed against the mirror.

	I asked if he had any idea how I should do to show how I do with the tongue. He then asked me to close my eyes. And when I closed my eyes, I suddenly felt his lips against mine. His tongue slid into my mouth and sort of greeted my tongue. And our tongues examined each other, whipping around in a playful dance. God, I fainted. He made my heart rate shine – and I fell so in love.

	The excitement made the blood pump hard and full in every vein in the body. I not only fell in love – I got horny too. My machine grew down in my pants. It knocked and wanted out.

	Afterwards, Christian gave me praise and compliments. He said that every single girl would have been happy in my company. I said: If he did with his girl, as he did with me, she would probably be delighted.

	He asked if we could train more on this, that it would help him regain self-confidence in kissing. Absolutely, whenever you want, I said.

	Afterwards we went and bought soft drinks and sweets.

	In the evening there was live music at the restaurant. It was a dance band playing. Christian and I fooled around and danced the waltz. It was much appreciated by many. They probably thought it looked fun with two dancing teenage boys, who held each other in a waltz. Anyway, it was fun, and I loved being with him.

	During the rest of the trip, we made several visits to the toilet to practice kissing.”

	“Did he do nothing more,” Kim asks curiously, “something more … approaches – sexual?”

	“No … just kisses – and caresses in the hair. He just played with me, albeit in a nice way. He fantasized that I was his girl, so to speak.”

	“It sounds interesting.”

	“Yes, but he was completely serious, honest so to speak. He probably meant what he said and that everything was true. His girl had probably finished, which had taken on his self-confidence. And with that, he needed my help.

	He gave me lots of compliments: said I was handsome and cute. He explained that he was not gay, but if he had been, he would definitely like to be with me.

	But it did not do much … actually. He had given me so much already. It was through him and what he did to me that made me understand that it is guys who turn me on.

	Christian and I exchanged phone numbers with each other. But I neglected the note with his number, and he never called. But I do not want to see it as something negative. Everything was like one – holiday flirtation.”

	Daniel wipes away a tear. He looks completely taken away, as if the story of Amsterdam and Christian has completely sucked the power out of him.

	 

	 

	VERTIGINOUS HAPPINESS

	 

	12 More than a Kiss

	Daniel and Kim, at Daniel’s

	 

	Daniel feels like throwing himself in the shower, getting to freshen up a bit. In addition, it will be too much for him with the story of all the nice and wonderful memories with experiences he had on the trip to Amsterdam. It now affects him so strongly that he must find a way out of it, at least temporarily. And it does not suit if he gets sad and depressed now that the world’s nicest guy is with him. At least in the way and in his personality.

	He gets up from the kitchen chair and asks Kim if it’s okay for him to take a shower. Also says that he always feels unfresh after sunbathing and swimming in the lake. Kim laughs a lot, because who knows how many people pink in that lake. Daniel says he can also take a shower, if he wants. But Kim is hesitant … Although it would be both nice and refreshing. Daniel says he does not need to shower with him. He generously suggests that he can be alone in the shower, after him.

	“Yes, but your mother then.” says Kim doubtfully. Isn’t she coming home soon?”

	“Mom? But what does it do? She probably wouldn’t mind if you borrowed the shower, either. Besides, she’s not coming home in an hour.”

	Daniel tries to calm down as well as persuade him. Not because it matters to him if Kim is not freshly showered. He has no intention of smelling him under his arms. And on the other hand, they should probably not have sex today, or … he grins expectantly to himself.

	“What is it? What are you grinning at now? Did I say something stupid?”

	“No, it’s nothing,” Daniel assures.

	He begins to set the table. Kim helps him. Then he goes out on the stairs and throws the pizza boxes in the rubbish bin. When he returns, Daniel is rinsing the dishes. Kim is thoughtful and goes through his thoughts.

	“Sure,” he says, “your mother comes home, and there I stand in her shower, like another intruder …”

	“Uh, quit now, huh!” My mom is kind. “She does not bite.”

	“It will be fun to meet your mother, when it happens,” Kim grins and feels great excitement inside. “She seems nice. Okay! I’ll take a shower then, after you.”

	“I’m back soon, I’ll just take a quickie.”

	Quickie, Kim thinks and grins.

	He suggests that he can walk around and look around the apartment.

	Everything, interior design, and choice of furniture, feels very homely. He feels at home.

	The kitchen is furnished with a table and four chairs in pine, a beautiful floor cabinet with display doors, and a small display cabinet on the wall above the kitchen table, also in pine. And at the sides hang braided natural-colored baskets with green plants in them. It is so homely and cozy in the kitchen. The walls are white, but the curtains, carpets, tablecloths, and kitchen doors are pink. Kim grins and thinks of Camilla, who is almost allergic to pink.

	He enters the living room, sits down on a burgundy corner sofa, turns his body, and looks around. Here, too, it is very pleasantly decorated. The furniture is in brown-stained wood: bookshelf, display cabinet, TV bench, coffee table … It is especially nice with all the green plants that adorn a little everywhere: on walls, floors, tables, window sills … Next to the bookshelf are large, green palm trees, which provide an exotic feeling.

	A large photograph of a small dark-haired boy at the age of three with a white sailor suit, which hangs on the wall above one part of the corner sofa, is something that especially catches his eyes. The boy is probably the cutest he has ever seen, with his divine smile, big, round, chestnut brown eyes. He sits wide-legged and holds a small sailboat in a support against the floor. It is a divine life in the smile, the look, the eyes. Kim gets petrified and looks at the photo, at the boy who is so heavenly beautiful and cute. He thinks it must be Daniel.

	It evokes strong emotions to life, which move him … and a big wave of warm, sore emotions washes over him.

	 

	 

	13 Big Surprise

	 

	He gets an idea, moves to the hall, and stands in front of the mirror. Playfully runs his fingers through his hair and changes his hairstyle, several times. Once, he puts the fringe on the left and shortly afterward on the right. The tongue circulates a turn and moisturizes the lips, puffs with the mouth, and says:

	“Kiss me! Come on now … I want a real tongue kiss.”

	Then he pulls the entire fringe back over the scalp, and then shakes his head so that the hair spreads in all directions. And he smiles a little at his reflection – and closes his eyes. He’s just an arm’s length from the bathroom door.

	Suddenly Daniel opens the door and screams out, roaring almost straight in his ear. He thinks Kim’s in his room. Kim gets scared and jumps. Daniel tells him that he can turn on the stereo in the living room, if he wants to.

	“Help! I thought something had happened – an accident …”

	“Oh, sorry … It was not meant to scare you. The CDs are on the shelf above the stereo and in the drawers below.”

	“It is okay. You could not know that I was standing here in the hall.”

	Kim mentions the photo on the wall in the living room and gives compliments. Daniel thanks, says that many people like that photo. He has several photo albums on him, and when he was little, that they can watch later. Also has videos from when he was little. Kim says he was divinely beautiful and sweet as a child. Then he grins happily and adds that nothing significant has changed until today. Daniel thanks and grins happily back.

	And when he disappears into the shower again, Kim goes and puts on a record with swinging pop music.

	As a rule, Daniel usually locks the door when he has major errands inside the bathroom. He has it as a habit, an integrity thinking, even if it’s just mom and him at home. But now, he does not lock the door. This is to not prevent Kim from being able to go to the toilet, but probably also subconsciously for some completely different reason.

	When Daniel is standing under a wonderfully comfortable shower jet, he hears that someone, Kim, is entering the bathroom. And in the next second, he suddenly feels a hand on his shoulder, and hears a happy, half-whispering voice.

	“Is there room for me?”

	Daniel jerks at first, but relaxes when it is Kim’s voice he hears. He turns to him, feeling a dizzying happiness. What’s going on? Is he dreaming?

	“Absolutely,” he smiles back. “You always get a room where I am.”

	“I want to be with you, Daniel.”

	“Hmm … and I want to be with you.”

	He does not have time to say more when Kim stops his mouth with his lips. He presses his lips hungrily against Daniel’s, and their elated tongues begin a playful dance. Daniel wants to scream out of joy. And now it feels like the heart is stopping.

	“Kim, I never have … Oh, you make me so happy. You are so Beautiful.”

	“Just take it easy. You kiss well, nicely, with empathy.

	Kim feels two hands caressing his back. Then they grope down towards the buttocks. He likes it, Daniel’s hands. Stops in his thoughts and comes up with one thing: As much as he has scouted Daniel and felt his ass with his eyes – while Daniel does not have a hiss about his ass. But the fact that Kim comes in to him in the shower makes him understand … and he dares to take the step and take it for granted.

	“Kim … you can do whatever you want with me. I’m yours … if you want …”

	“Only your mother will not come.”

	“It would not change anything.”

	Daniel feels Kim kiss him on the face, suck on his ears, kiss his shoulders, and then walk further down his chest. Kim lets his tongue play over his nipples which are now stiff. Daniel thinks this must be like being on your way to heaven.

	They rock their bodies in small movements in time with the music.

	 

	 

	MORE RELAXED

	 

	14 After the Shower

	Daniel and Kim, Daniel’s room

	 

	With a white towel around his waist, Daniel is the first to walk out of the bathroom. He enters his room and puts on a red cozy dress. The sweater is short-sleeved, and the trouser legs are cut below the knees.

	Shortly afterward, Kim steps out with a light green bath towel wrapped around his waist. He stands in front of the hall mirror, which is painted white with an elliptical shape, and pulls his fingers back through his wet hair. Under the mirror is a white chest of drawers. On it is a white basket with combs and brushes.

	He shouts to Daniel and asks if it’s okay if he borrows a comb. Daniel shouts back and says he can take whatever he wants. Kim borrows a black, small comb and pulls it through his hair.

	He puts on his jeans shorts, without wearing anything underneath. After taking a shower, he is unable to put on a pair of already used underwear. They feel unclean and sweaty. Nor does he feel like putting on his unfresh shirt, which he tossed in a pile on top of his bag. He can put it on later when he goes home.

	He goes into the bathroom again and hangs the bath towel on a towel rail.

	Then goes forward and stands in the doorway to Daniel’s room. Looks at him as he sits on the bed. He looks a little serious and thoughtful – as if he is sitting in his thoughts.

	Kim goes and sits down next to him on the bed. He puts his hand on his shoulder, kisses him on the neck, grabs the other arm around his chest, and pulls him down, gently but firmly, backward over him. He himself leans back with support against the wall. He says in a calm and warm voice:

	“How is it? Is everything okay with you?”

	“Yes, if … It was the best shower I’ve ever had.”

	“But it was not just the shower …,” Kim grins as if he does not really dare to take all the credit ... “You were also absolutely fantastic.”

	Daniel blushes, pulls up his shirt to cover his face.

	“Is this how it is when it feels really good?” he says.

	“Yes, of course.”

	“Do you know … you were my first … my very, very first …”

	“You are so heavenly nice … The best there is.”

	“That’s what you say to everyone you meet …,” Daniel grins teasingly.

	“Only to those who deserve to hear it.”

	Kim checks him out, his delicious tan. Even his beautiful, small feet, which are freshly showered and fresh. They, too, have got a real tan. Daniel is not flat-footed, like he is. And Daniel’s big toes point slightly upwards – a bit sexy. It feels very unfair that Daniel cannot look into him in a similar way.

	Kim runs his fingers through his hair and changes his hairstyle, from one to another. And he compliments their home, how nice and fresh it is everywhere, that here he could thrive – especially in Daniel’s room.

	He turns his head and looks around, delighted. The walls are blue. On the floor are blue-striped, thick rag rugs. A blue and white curtain hangs in the window. And the bed is made with a gorgeous patchwork quilt in blue and white.

	When he comments on the nice patchwork quilt, he is told that it is Daniel’s mother who has sewn it. It lights up and is fresh along with the furniture: a headboard, a bedside table, and a dresser in light rattan.

	 

	 

	15 Musician

	 

	Next to a birch desk is a keyboard on a stand, and on the wall above hangs an acoustic guitar. On the floor, right next to the desk, are two dumbbells that look heavy. And in the corner, next to the desk, is an exercise bike.

	“Your room is so nice, so boyish, and you have a lot of instruments … I almost get jealous.”

	“Music is my life, you could say. I probably want to be a musician.”

	And now it’s like it’s starting to itch in Kim’s fingers after feeling the instruments. He gets up and walks over to the guitar, gently pulls on the strings, then looks at the keyboard and presses down a silent C chord. Now he feels like a small child at a children’s party. He wants to play – but chooses to calmly and humbly hold back. Goes and sits down again on the bed next to Daniel.

	“Can’t you play anything for me – on the keyboard?”

	“Okay,” says Daniel and gets up, walks away to the keyboard. “What do you want to hear?”

	“Anything. Just play something.”

	Daniel plays and sings Alphaville’s song, Forever Young. When he has finished playing, Kim applauds and gives compliments.

	“You are super talented, of course – like a real artist.”

	Then Daniel plays his own song that he wrote a year ago. It is calm, in minor, has a melancholy tone, but still feels a little hopeful. It’s about coming home:

	 

	When I get home,

	will you meet me at the door, then?

	When I get home,

	is everything good and as before, then?

	 

	When I get home,

	I want to look at you

	with all my warmth and love

	When I get home,

	I want to whisper in your ear

	how much I love you

	 

	When I get home,

	I want you to know

	how much I want to be with you

	and how much I need you

	 

	So please,

	my friend,

	now and forever,

	stay with me

	 

	Want want want to be with you

	Want want want to be with you

	 

	Kim applauds and says that it was the finest song with lyrics he has heard in a very long time. The text is a bit melancholy but still carries a certain hope with it. He says that Daniel is a bouncer at writing songs. And he’s very good at playing the keyboard. Daniel thanks again for his compliments and smiles big at him.

	 

	 

	16 Small Gym

	 

	Kim lifts one of the dumbbells from the floor, sits down on the bed again, and tries to lift it to the ceiling, but is unable to do so. He struggles and struggles, but it does not want to reach over his shoulders.

	“How do you cope with these? They weigh lead. They are too heavy for me – or it’s me who’s too feeble.”

	“Fifteen kilos,” grins Daniel. “If you look under the bed, I have ten kilos too.”

	Kim looks under the bed and sees an entire gym. There are barbells, more dumbbells and metal springs to bend or pull on, and other tools. He pulls out various training tools and tries them out.

	Daniel says that he also usually goes to the bathhouse and swims several times a week. And quite often, he sits on the exercise bike at home or jumps rope. Sometimes he goes for walks, or is out somewhere with Jonna and runs ... Sometimes, he also wants to go to the gym and work out, but does not want to go there himself. He has not found anyone who wants to go with him. Kim says that he is happy to follow, but that this with training is probably not really his thing. He is probably too lazy for that. The training and the muscles he gets from kneading dough feel sufficient.

	Daniel says that he has always been curious about the baking profession, kneading dough, and such. Kim offers him to join the bakery someday. Daniel really wants this.

	Kim puts the heavier dumbbell back on the floor, next to the other, and rolls back the lighter dumbbell under the bed. When he turns around, he notices a different machine on the desk and becomes curious. He sits down on a blue office chair in front of the desk.

	 

	 

	17 Braille Typewriter

	 

	“What’s this exciting thing? It looks fun. Is it a typewriter?”

	“Yes, it’s a Braille typewriter. I can show you … I can write your name in Braille on a piece of paper, if you want.”

	“Gladly!”

	Daniel takes a piece of paper from a desk drawer and puts it in the machine. He pushes out different characters with dots and writes: To my friend Kim …

	Pauses and asks what Kim’s last name is.

	“Berggren,” Kim answers.

	And Daniel continues: … Berggren, from Daniel Olsson.

	Then he pulls the paper out of the machine, feels with his fingertips over the signs, and reads that it is correct. He hands him the paper.

	Kim looks impressively at all the holes with characters he has pushed out. He has a hard time understanding how it all works, how Daniel can read and interpret these signs – with his fingers. It makes him very interested and curious.

	“How do you behave to be able to read this?”

	“Yes, you … I also asked myself that question once in a while and before I started learning … You put your index finger on each sign, feel the shape and set of the bulging holes and read. Each character is written with holes in a group, in a box of three horizontal and two vertical lines, in different variations, depending on the letter or number. It is thus possible to make a maximum of six holes in each box. But no character in Braille has as many as six holes in a box. It’s not necessary.

	First you have to learn all the signs. Then you can read with your finger. It goes quite slowly in the beginning, but after a little practice, it flows on. A good reader reads with several fingers at the same time. If you are very good, use both hands and read almost the entire line in one movement. Then you mostly just need to move your fingers vertically to feel the next line. Learning to read Braille can be a bit slow at first, but after a bit of practice, it flows quite well.

	It’s probably a bit like ordinary reading. Those who are reading-weak stick their way through the letters and it becomes a rather jagged reading. But the good, strong readers learn to see each word as a picture, a sign, regardless of the length of the word. Grazing words instead of letters gives a better flow in reading. In other words, I do not sit and struggle in points, but more the image that the point combination gives.”

	“Yes, it’s true … How good you are.”

	Kim does not reveal that he is one of the weak readers Daniel mentions. He has long believed, although it has not been documented or established by the school, that he has a touch of dyslexia. The worst is with reading comprehension. Some texts do not even make sense to give in, as he constantly loses his grip on the content. It kind of just flows away from him, without so much has time to get stuck. It also does not matter if he reads the text again, because most of the time, it is still just a complete stop in the head – dead race, so to speak.

	But he has learned to get past this problem, avoid it, and with it always find the easier way to go. He can still read, even if it is with certain limitations.
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