
        
            
                
            
        

    



	Sample Reading

	 


Roy Panen Book Publishing

	 


Roy Panen –NEW LIGHT Love

	 


Information

	 

	NEW LIGHT Love (4) 2022

	Translated by Roy Panen

	© Roy Panen 2022

	Roy Panen Book Publishing, Sollebrunn, Sweden

	 

	www.panen.se 

	roy@panen.se

	 

	Cover: Roy Panen

	 

	ISBN 978-91-987825-8-5 sample reading

	 

	This book is protected by copyright law.

	 

	 

	Previously published at Roy Panen Book Publishing:

	 

	Books for Young Adults

	Want to Be with You : Longing (2021) (1)

	Want to Be with You : Seductions (2021) (2)

	 

	NEW LIGHT Day S (2020) (1)

	NEW LIGHT Day S (English / Swedish) (2020)

	NEW LIGHT Stones (2020) (2)

	NEW LIGHT Stones (English / Swedish) (2020)

	NEW LIGHT Whore (2021) (7)

	NEW LIGHT Whore (English / Swedish) (2021)

	 

	Children’s Books, 9-12 Years

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (2021) (2)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (English / Swedish) (2021)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (short text) (2019)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (short text, English / Swedish) (2019)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (very short text) (2019) (2)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (very short text, English / Swedish) (2019)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (extra short text) (2021)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (extra short text, English / Swedish) (2021)

	AMIR Pretend Big Brother (4 versions) (2021)

	AMIR Pirates (2021) (3)

	AMIR Pirates (English / Swedish) (2021)

	AMIR Pirates (short text) (2020)

	AMIR Pirates (short text, English / Swedish) (2020)

	AMIR Troublemakers (2021) (8)

	AMIR Troublemakers (English / Swedish) (2021)

	 

	Children’s books, 9-15 years

	SUMMER CAMP Fatso! (2021) (1)

	SUMMER CAMP Fatso! (English / Swedish) (2021)

	SUMMER CAMP Fatso! (short text) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Fatso! (short text, English / Swedish) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Fatso! (2 versions) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Night Mischief (2021) (2)

	SUMMER CAMP Night Mischief (English / Swedish) (2021)

	SUMMER CAMP Night Mischief (short text) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Night Mischief (short text, English / Swedish) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Night Mischief (2 versions) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Sorry!!! (2021) (3)

	SUMMER CAMP Sorry!!! (English / Swedish) (2021)

	SUMMER CAMP Sorry!!! (short text) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Sorry!!! (short text, English / Swedish) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Sorry!!! (2 versions) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Dirty (2021) (4)

	SUMMER CAMP Dirty (English / Swedish) (2021)

	SUMMER CAMP Dirty (short text) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Dirty (short text, English / Swedish) (2022)

	SUMMER CAMP Dirty (2 versions) (2022)

	 

	Audiobook

	SUMMER CAMP Fatso! (short text) (2022)

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 


[image: Image]

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 


 

	Hello!

	 

	In this book, Måns and Rony continue to socialize and get to know each other. And Måns never ceases to be curious and interested in Rony’s story.

	He also knows that Rony has felt very bad and needs to be refreshed a bit. And he notices that Rony still has a great need to tell.

	There is so much in life that Rony has been through, that he may never have had to process or breathe out, which has eventually become a great burden. Possibly it is this strain that weighs him down and makes him so deeply depressed.

	Although Måns clearly feels that since his little extravagance with the whore, he has made Rony feel very good and he is in a great mood.

	This, in addition to his small setback with an anxiety attack that made him leave him again.

	But now they are together again, and Rony has begun to understand and even accept that Måns wants the two to be a couple – love couple. They both carry so much love for each other that must blossom.

	And what feels like the most important thing now is that they are both together. They can just be, and at the same time enjoy life.

	But soon it carries off home, and then to Uganda to try to find Måns’s family who will hopefully remain alive.

	Although they both have no great expectations of either a possible Måns’s family in Uganda, or what this family should look like. If it is large and in what prosperity they are in.

	They both decide that the trip to Uganda will be a continued holiday trip, and everything will be what it will be.
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Blurb

	 

	Rony and Måns unleash their love for each other and now it gets to bloom as it pleases between them.

	Måns also makes Rony accept and want a love affair with him.

	With all his love, he wants to honor the old man and make him really start to love life.

	Rony continues to tell his anecdotes about life, about events during the fine days of his youth. He opens up conversations, gives reflections, and analyzes.

	And Måns understands that he feels good to be able to tell. This which becomes like a therapy for him.

	They continue their vacation by planning a trip to Uganda and looking for Måns’s possible biological family.

	But they also decide not to have any expectations of anything, but everything will be what it will be. And they’ll have a continued, certainly absolutely wonderful vacation in Uganda.

	 

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

	 


Part 1 Must Harden

	 

	 


SOMEWHERE IN UGANDA

	 

	1 Witness to Knife Attack

	Four men, car parking

	 

	A little more than a year ago, a black man, twenty-three years old, witnessed a knife robbery on an elderly man. He sees the course of events, but reacts too late.

	But really, he may not dare to go in to try to stop the assault.

	He stands for too long and watches when everything happens.

	An elderly man parks his car, a blue, old, and rusty Opel Corsa, in the parking lot outside his home. He comes home to his beautiful and beloved wife, with whom he has been married for more than forty years.

	And the young man is on his way home from a friend and witnesses a knife attack.

	A black man in his twenties, of medium height, hurries up to the older man. And he shouts at the same time as he waves menacingly with a large knife in the air:

	“Give me your money!”

	“I have no money. My wife and I barely have food for the day. But I get paid in a week. Although it’s not so much.”

	“Give me the car keys, then!”

	Very scared, the man hands out the keys.

	“There is no petrol. I’ve been driving on the reserve for a long time.”

	“Okay, but give me your cell phone, then!”

	“I don’t have a mobile!”

	The perpetrator now realizes that he has chosen the wrong person to rob. This mistake makes him really annoyed and provoked by the old man. And now he wants to give back, take out his frustration in a form of anger.

	He also has problems with drugs. And now he needs money for more of that shit.

	“Give me your clothes!”

	“My clothes?”

	His clothes are old and worn.

	“You have damn nothing of value, you little fucking dirty and disgusting …! Damn you! Take your clothes off! And hurry up! Hell, do as I say!”

	The old man’s mistake, wrong, shortcomings …, which will now cost him his life, is that he is poor. He has absolutely nothing of value, which can make the perpetrator the slightest happy, and then leave him alone.

	The man’s poverty becomes provocative to the perpetrator, who also has serious mental problems.

	The older man does as he says and takes off his washed-out and very worn, brown fabric jacket.

	Then he unbuttons his pants and pulls them off.

	But now something happens that totally shocks him.

	“Hurry up!” shouts the perpetrator and cuts the old man over the arm.

	“Oh! What are you doing? Why are you cutting me?”

	The blood flows wide down over his arm.

	“Hurry, hell, before I cut you again!”

	Terrified, the man begins to unbutton his short-sleeved shirt.

	But before he even has time to get rid of it, he is also cut across the other arm.

	And no matter how scared he is, he starts running. And he tries to escape from the perpetrator.

	But he only manages to run about ten meters before he gets a stab wound in the back.

	The man falls to the ground.

	And now the perpetrator recklessly attacks the old man.

	He chops and chops against the elderly person’s defenseless body.

	“Hello! cries the young man, who is a witness to everything and stands about twenty meters away.”

	When the perpetrator is discovered, he quickly disappears from the crime scene, and the young man, the witness, rushes to the elder to try to help him.

	 

	 

	2 Is Lost

	 

	But his help comes too late and the old man bleeds to death, dies in his arms.

	Another man, a fourth, in middle age, becomes a late witness to how the older man dies. And he, the fourth, does not perceive that the perpetrator has fled.

	The young man becomes frightened when he realizes that the victim has died, and at the same time the fourth man shouts and comes running towards them.

	The young man has been roused and scared of everything. And now, when he has a bloody, dead man in his arms, it becomes too much for him.

	He frees himself from the dead and bloody man. And he starts walking away.

	The fourth man shouts to him:

	“You have to stop and wait for the ambulance, police!”

	The young man does not answer, but just hurries away.

	He has nothing to hide, fear or hide from. But he does not want to be involved in a police case. And now, out of fear, he too hurries away from the place.

	This will probably be his big mistake.

	The fourth man calls for an ambulance.

	The police also come to the place.

	When the fourth man tells what he knows, as he has seen, the police go after the perpetrator.

	Although it is dark outside and he (the fourth man) did not see much of the perpetrator (the young witness). But he gives his picture of what he thinks the man looked like. In any case, he was very dark-skinned, black, thin, and very tall. He probably wore a denim jacket and light-colored trousers.

	Though he’s not quite a hundred sure.

	The police will search for the wrong person. And the perpetrator gets away.

	 

	 

	3 Poor Legal Protection

	 

	After only a short while, the police find the young man. And it is not possible to mistake a person as he has blood on his clothes from the murdered man.

	The young man is immediately arrested on suspicion of murder.

	Although of course, he denies the crime and he explains that it was another man who stabbed the victim with a knife.

	The police are looking for another possible, imaginable perpetrator, but cannot find the slightest trace of anyone else.

	The murder weapon is not found either.

	And there are no more witnesses.

	But since the young man is the only suspect, who also had the murdered man’s blood on his clothes, he is convicted of the murder. And he gets eighteen years in prison.

	The young man was of course assigned a lawyer, but that he failed to prove the man’s innocence.

	Although you look at the lawyer’s track record, he has not won a defense case in two years. Or if you look at it statistically, he has only managed to win two cases out of five, since he started his career as a defense lawyer.

	He, if anyone, is a real loser.

	No star lawyer, in other words.

	Maybe he should have instead invested in becoming a baker, carpenter, painter, or something …

	It should also be mentioned here that the police as the prosecutor have from the start acted as a real bungler. All possible professionalism shines with its absence.

	From the very beginning, nothing of the legal system here has worked as it should have. And police, prosecutor, and defense attorney have acted like real clowns.

	 

	 

	4 Fate Shows the Way

	 

	The young man wanted them to appeal the verdict, but the lawyer was hesitant about whether they could obtain new evidence, or sufficient, of the young man’s innocence, to be able to stand trial in a higher court.

	A really gray and tired lawyer, for neither hope nor comfort.

	No, the young man has to survive one day at a time inside the prison.

	In here it is cold, dirty, and very nasty. Spiders, cockroaches, mosquitoes, and lice abound here. And here are all sorts of nasty diseases that can easily spread from man to man, not least sexually transmitted diseases.

	Here, murderers, rapists, and other extremely dangerous and nasty criminals are mixed.

	The young man has to make sure not to be raped and even less murdered.

	Every day is a day of terror and he is terrified. And his psyche breaks down a bit every day and the depressions hang over him like heavy clouds.

	There is not much he can do, more than just try to survive, day by day.

	His fate should have turned into a legal scandal.

	But as I said, he has no other way to go, to follow, than that fate shows.

	And his entire extended family, and all his friends, can do nothing to help him. They can come and visit him in prison and try to give him some comfort. But here, for him, there is no consolation. It’s just trying to bite, harden and try to survive on all the love many want to give him.

	 

	 

	MÅNS’S DAY

	 

	5 Sad and Desperate

	Måns, hotel and out

	 

	Måns cries and cries.

	He reads Rony’s letter several times, and each time it feels like it’s only getting worse. The whole letter hurts so desperately.

	He’s so sad. And soon it feels like he’s going crazy. Crazy about missing and longing for Rony.

	But how can he do this to him, and again?

	Why, why is he leaving me again, grinding a voice in his head? It’s like a track in a vinyl record that has hooked up.

	But he’s not mad at him. Just so desperately sad.

	Crying, he gets dressed and goes for a long walk.

	He skips breakfast. Is not the least bit hungry. Just sad, and desperate.

	Walks the walking paths that Rony and he walked before: In town and a road next to the mountain.

	Next to the mountain, along one side, there is a fence. Maybe they have animals in there? Sheep, goats?

	He walks and walks.

	When Rony and he last went here, yesterday, they held hands. And it felt so good. Rony was always afraid that they would meet someone on the road. But Måns then wondered what role it would play. That they held each other’s hand was not a crime.

	And after that, he pushed himself closer to Rony and put his arm around his waist.

	But now during his walk, he does not want to think about yesterday, not about Rony at all. For all thoughts of him and what they have done before hurt so desperately.

	He’s trying to shut down his brain, Rony, all that wonderful …

	 

	 

	6 Back at the Hotel

	 

	After two hours, he is back at the hotel.

	Goes to the restaurant and orders a sandwich with cheese and peppers, and a glass of juice.

	In the midst of all the chewing and drinking, more tears come.

	But now he does not care. They can come, run as they please down the cheeks.

	Maybe he should go home now?

	Home? But where is home? He has resigned his place with the foster family.

	Home to Rony’s house? No, why that? Rony has left him.

	He can take the tablet, go on the Internet and search for a home, which he can buy. He has five million in the bank.

	But where will he live? Alingsås? Yes, that’s where he’s grown up.

	House? Townhouse? Apartment?

	But how will he know how he wants to live?

	Maybe he can call Maria and ask her what she thinks he should do?

	More tears are coming.

	A woman has seen him from a table a short distance away.

	She comes up to him and asks how he is?

	Måns does not know what to answer. Because there is probably so much that makes him so sad.

	And in a few seconds, while she waits, the whole life passes revue.

	And he says:

	“My biological family betrayed me, my adoptive father died of cancer, my girlfriend made an end because she found another, my adoptive mother drugged and drank herself to death …”

	And lots of tears come and rush down his cheeks.

	And he continues:

	“And now my very best friend has also left me.”

	She looks at him in horror, as if she does not believe what she has just heard.

	And he concludes:

	“What the hell is wrong with everyone? I hate this fucking world. I just want to die.”

	He puts down half a sandwich on the plate, leaves a drop in the juice glass, gets up, politely bows to the woman, and walks away.

	 

	 

	7 Drinks Drunk

	 

	He enters the bar, right next to the restaurant, and sits down at the bar counter.

	The bartender, who has recognized him since last night, comes up to him.

	“Hello, my friend. You seem to need something that cheers you up a bit.”

	“Yes, give me Rony,” says Måns and offers a smile.

	“Has he left?”

	Måns nods.

	“It’s just noon, but do you want a beer?”

	Måns nods.

	The bartender pours him a glass of beer.

	“Do you want to talk?”

	Måns definitely shakes his head.

	“Okay. But do you want company? I can accompany you between serving customers.”

	“No thanks! I’m happy to be myself.”

	“Okay, I understand. But you just need to raise your hand and I’ll come.”

	“Yes, okay, thank you!”

	 

	 

	8 No More Beer

	 

	After three large glasses of beer, Måns needs to go and pee. He staggers off to the toilet.

	The bartender looks up and follows him with his eyes, is ready to step in to support him. But Måns is doing well. It’s just a little shaky.

	After the toilet visit, he sits down at the bar again.

	He looks around the room, but it’s almost empty. Just at a table in a corner, two elderly men are drinking beer. And they seem to be fully engaged in a conversation, a discussion.

	He raises his hand to call the bartender.

	“Hello, friend! What can I do for you?”

	“Can you get Rony?” laughs Måns.

	“But he’s coming back. I can almost promise you that.”

	Måns sighs big.

	“Hell, I have no one now. Just about everyone has let me down and left me.”

	“Is it that bad?”

	“Yes … and can I get a new beer?”

	“You should not drink more alcohol now, but you can get another beer.”

	“Yes, thank you!”

	Måns gets a beer in a smaller glass.

	He takes a sip and grins with a disapproving look.

	“But this does not taste good,” he says a little disappointed.

	“It is alcohol-free. You can get more of these, if you want. But, as I said, no more alcohol, for a while anyway.”

	“Okay. I’ll be leaving soon anyway. And I’ll go to the room and look in the tablet for a home. I have nowhere to live. But I have money. I can buy a home.”

	The bartender picks out a tablet, which he has on a shelf under the counter.

	“Here, you can borrow it if you stay here at the bar with it. Then you don’t have to go to the room. It has Internet connection. It is the same as those that the hotel lends.”

	“Yes, thanks, gladly. It’s a similar one I borrowed from the reception.”

	“But can’t you live with Rony, then?”

	“No … I don’t think he cares about me anymore.”

	“But you’re not enemies, are you?”

	“No no. He just left me.”

	“Yeah … How sad. But you, you can stay here with me at the bar. And now you have a tablet …”

	“Yes, I can do that. And if I get a real beer?”

	“If you sit up and are okay for an hour ahead, you should get a real beer.”

	“No problem. And a beer like them before?”

	“Yes.”

	“Yes, yes,” laughs Måns. “You know, it sometimes happens that Rony answers me with a yes.”

	“You like him a lot, do you?”

	“Yes, he is the best.”

	 

	 

	9 Rony’s Audiobooks

	 

	Several guests arrive at the bar, and they order beer and wine.

	Måns gets an idea to go to a sofa and sit down with the tablet. He also brings his non-alcoholic beer.

	But he ignores looking for a home. Maybe he can rent a caravan and park it with the farmer who has his farm five minutes by bike from the riding school.

	Or wait, he can sleep in the clubhouse for a few nights. There will probably be no problems.

	Instead, he connects to the Internet and Rony’s websites. There is a lot of sample reading and sample listening of his books.

	After a while, he forgets time and space. He is listening to one of Rony’s read novels.

	It’s about a blind man his age, eighteen years, who is very unhappy. He’s going to take his life. First, he tries with a lot of tablets. But he is saved. And another time he tries to hang himself up in the attic storage. But he is saved that time too.

	Why this young man is so unhappy is that he is gay and needs someone to love, and someone who wants to love him back.

	Måns recognizes himself in the blind man. And he thinks now, if he had also been blind, it would have made things even worse, then?

	No, hardly. With or without sight, the emptiness and lack of Rony are equal.

	And now the tears come again.

	He cries and cries.

	 

	 

	10 More Beers

	 

	After crying for a while, he wipes away the tears, gets up from the sofa, and goes to the bar again.

	The bartender comes up to him. Says he has kept an eye on him, but seen that he has been very busy with the tablet. And then he did not want to disturb him.

	Måns hands over the tablet and thanks for the loan.

	“Do you want your beer now, with alcohol?”

	“Yes, thank you! It’s been an hour now, hasn’t it?”

	“It’s been almost two,” the bartender smiles and fills a large glass with strong beer.

	Måns smiles and eagerly receives the beer.

	“And you’re sad again, I see.”

	Måns nods.

	“You’ll see that your friend comes back soon. I mean, he’ll probably regret it.”

	Måns does not know what to answer.

	Soon he has drunk out of his beer and already needs to go to the toilet.

	When he returns, he gets another beer. But this will be his last, says the bartender. And there will be no more beers for Måns today.

	“But tomorrow is going well, right?” Asking him.

	“Yes, tomorrow is going well. Then you can get more beer. And in ten minutes I’ll finish my shift. It’s seven o’clock. And before the evening is over, your friend will surely return. I feel it in me.”

	“Hope you are right,” says Måns.

	A moment after the bartender has left, Måns starts to make a fuss at another bartender who has taken over the counter.

	Måns gets a beer

	And not long after that, he gets a second and a third.

	And he has to go to the toilet again.

	But on the way back he staggers and falls into some empty chairs at a table.

	Now he gets help, from two men at a table next door, to get back on his feet.

	This evening two bartenders are at the bar, and one of them helps Måns to get to his room.

	The man, who is big and strong, in his thirties, asks if he needs help with anything more?

	“Yes, thank you,” Måns answers. “Do you want to pick up Rony?”

	The bartender smiles big at him, and says:

	“No, unfortunately, it is not possible. But do you want to lie in bed with the clothes on or should I help you …”

	“No, thank you, it’s not needed. I’ll probably get some sleep now. Thanks for the help. But I’ll come a little later and order more beer.”

	The bartender smiles and says:

	“Yes, but then we’ll see you later then.”
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