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Ve rugen oclhawen wichts Bestimmtes aw, oe scheint elhen in
dnen ecgenen Ropy lineinguschawen, wicht ins Leene, wie man o
mmdampmcm mewmmm
Gesiclitsawsdrucks eaten, in dem win, wenn win genaw linschauen,
lecclite Verdinderungen walnueclimen linnen. Die Protagouistin
lecclite Falten, die sich langsam wieden glitten, manclhimal bann man
awch dew einen oden dew anderen MWlanduwinkel zucken selien, wnd
linten ilnen geschilossencn Lippren sielhit den aufmenbsame Betnackter,

dich den Stand den Soume, die allerdings war ale lelle Schecbe
wie dew Blick auf die Sonne oder gar Ulanen Fimmel frec, licntern den
gewitinliche Tauben sind. Wenn won genaw liinkinen, binnen win am
Rawschien des vorbeifatinenden Verkelns erbennen, wann die Ampel
an der Ruewsung wum die Ecke awf Griin schaltet, und in welche
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To cut a long otony shont: 7 bad wo idea what to do anymone. 7 liad been looking for X. for weeks,
months even, not sunly without fending X., but without even finding a single clue as to X. s identity or
whereabouts. ] couldn't find any pliotss of X., 7 bnew wnothing about X.'s biograpliy, 7 liad met a few
peaple wha clacmed to lhave personally met X., but thein otonces wene cuconsistent and didn't liclp me
any farnthern. The ounly concrete evidence that X. tnaly evisted wae X.'s pensonal email address.

Tne a despenate move, 7 otanted wniting to X. 7 cntroduced mysely, wnote a few trite lines and pressed
the send button. The froblem was that, stanting with that fenot shont text, 7 cowldn't bect myself from
writing X. agacn and again. Not as a reply to anything X. wnote, thene was never an answer. 7 lbave
wo dowlt that my messages wene nececued and even read, but wever did 7 nececue any bind of answer. 7
must lave beew acting wnder the influcnce of some sont of delusion. But 7 bept on wniting.

What was it that 7 bad te eay? Nething. Nothing at all. 7 desenibed my daily nowntine to X., 7 told
. about a big white dog T liad scen on the stneet, wot on a leash, just nunning in one dinection, the
swner nowlene in sight. 7 desencbed liow 7 went to the supermanket and what the woman at the check-
out looked like. ] explained liow T was sometimes lying in bed at night waiting to fall asleep, and
low ] would get wp again to fetch a glass of water to put beside my bed, loow that cowld sometimes be
crucial of you didun't waut to wake wp dessicated and sene.

7 wowld wnite X. several times a day, whenever 7 sat dowen at my computer 7 would fect the strong
desine to necownt my life to X. 7 wacn't thinking, 7 was addicted to netelling my own life.
Gradually 7 felt mysely not expeniencing the euents in my life as the frotagonist, but as the namator,
even when things wene lappening around me, 9 thought only about liow to put them into wornds, wuot
about lisw 7 as a person should neact to them. 7 felt less litoe a body moving tnough the world but like
a felten between neality and story. Reality would be pressed througl me, entening my body tinough the
senses and then leaving ct agacn through my fingertips typing on a computen beylboard, the evidence of
rneality as small black sigus on a white nectangle on a scneen emanating a blue glow.

Feverislily 7 typed, wantidl aften 7 don't bnow liow long, the ungency to do s liad suddenly gone away.
But 7 tad come uno closer to finding X.






