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About this novel

Dear friends, I ended today publishing, in pdf edition, my first short gay
novel in English. It’s about an older man who meets by chance two young
guys. It’s a love story, a story about how difficult could be for everyone of
them to accept what’s happening because everyone needs to get used to love.
The novel, written in a single week in 2006, needs to be improved because
besides the possible (and probable) language errors, it presents a first-person
narrative that sometimes slips into the third person.

I will be immensely grateful to everyone who can report me any errors or
communicate his impressions.
I apologise for my bad English, I'm not a native English speaker.

Project






Chapter 1

By chance

This is a particular story which comes from a little town somewhere in
the U.S.. Everything looks always normal here, nothing out of traditional
rules, nothing openly against the common behaviour of the average middle
class people. I was walking around like I'm used to, just to go somewhere,
I have no dog to walk, no children, no one at all, only me and my lonely
soul. Well it was early morning, about six o’clock or so, I love to get up
when it’s still dark, have a coffee or something and go out when it’s cold, I
like to feel the harsh sensation of the wind blowing over my face, that’s a
big contrast with the worm of inside my room ... Well ... an humid early
morning, it was about starting raining, you couldn’t ever notice the little
drops falling on you, just extremely little drops, but then you could feel your
hair covered with a moist of cold water ... I didn’t get any umbrella, I don’t
like umbrellas, I'm used to look at myself as an athletic man, I'm no more an
athletic man like I was years ago but fortunately I'm still healthy and keep
in shape as I can do it better. That time I had only my walking clothes on. I
started my peace meter and began to walk fast to warm up. I was breathing
and the air out of my mouth condensed in little clouds. I thought I had to
walk by the walls in order to get less drenched. Obviously I chose to repeat
loops around my house and the blocs of flats nearby. I made a fist loop,
about ten minutes, then a second, I used to turn the corners speedy because
at that hour in the morning no one was around. Well it happened when I
turned a corner speeding up ... Ouch! ... What a terrible crash! I was
not aware of myself for at list ten seconds. I don’t remember what happened
next, the first thing I saw distinctly was a young man moving hands in front
of me to check my self consciousness state.

- Are you fine?
- T hope so ... sure I'm a little confused ... but just a little ...
- If you like I can get you to the hospital for a check up ...
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- No .... thanks ... I think it’s not necessary ... just wait for
a while, just a minute and tell me what happened, if you don’t
mind ... I wouldn’t make you waste your time ... but really I

don’t remember what happened ...
- Nothing special, you where coming very fast from around this
corner and I was coming on the other site and we crashed into

each other ...

- And did you hurt?

- No! Everything goes well ... but you went down ...

- I understand ... thanks ... tanks, if you have to go ... please
don’t stay here it’s not necessary ... thanks ...

- No, I have nothing to do right now, I'd like to give you a lift
home if you like ... My car is just around the corner ...

- No, thanks, my house is no more than five minutes on foot ...
- Where is it?

- 23, Russel street.

- Near the drug store?

- Yeah ... right, do you know the drug store?

- It’s near my bus stop, sometimes I keep waiting over there for
ten minutes or more when I go home ... can you stand up?

- Oh... T have to stand up! ... thanks ... thanks, I can stand
up with no help ..., tanks.

- Be quiet! Be quiet! Nothing to worry ... be quiet ... there’s
my car ... be quiet!

- Thanks ... that’s kind of you ... perhaps it would be better
by car ... tanks ...

Just tree minutes later he came back parking his car in front of me, he eased
me in then started the engine. In no more than two minutes we where 23
Russel street. He parked his car then eased me out and helped me to reach
my door. When I was searching for the keys, he asked:

- Is there someone to take care of you?

- No ... but you have to go ... perhaps you have to work or
something ...
- If you don’t mind I’ll stay just a minute ... I repeat, just if you
don’t mind ...
- Thanks, that’s very kind of you ... here you are ... that’s my
house, nothing too big or too expensive ... would you like a cup

of tea?... Excuse me I'm not used in receiving people ...
- Yes, I'd like a cup of tea, but I have to do everything for you
because you have better to stay quiet ... and I have to suggest



another thing to do in advance ... You’d better to wear some-

thing dry ... if you like I'd bring you what you need because you

aren’t able to fetch it yourself.

- Hi dude what the hell are you searching for? I do not need

anything ... I have to thank you but I don’t need anything ...

- Mister ... what’s your name? ...

- Mike . ..

- Well, Mike ... perhaps there is something I would ask you for
. if you don’t mind ...

- What is it?

- You have a big house I wandered if I could rent a room ...

- No rooms to rent here, I like my privacy a lot.

- But I'm not nosy, I only need a room at night. In the morning

I get up very early and usually I don’t come back home before

nine in the evening ... and in the weekend I have to visit my

parents riding my car for four hours and sometimes more ... till

now I was in the hotel but it’s too expensive and I can’t afford

such things ...

- I understand but I can’t help you, I have no rooms to rent ...

- But ... only for a wick, just the time to find another accom-

modation ... I promise I'll go away in seven days or even two or

three days if I can find soon a different solution ...

- And if you don’t?

- I'll go away just in seven days ... I promise ...

- Good ... you told seven days ... I'll show you the room later

on the second floor, now you can prepare that cup of tea if

you like ... but remember ... in seven days!

- I promised ... in seven days ... can you tell me how much is

it?

- I told you there aren’t rooms to rent here ... you can stay for

free for seven days, if you like, but then you have to go.

- That’s very kind of you ... Mike, where’s the kitchen?

- Please, wait ... I think I can stand up ... follow me ... here’s

the kitchen, cups are over there, in the cupboard and there’s also

the tea and the sugar ... and you ... what’s your name?

- David, born near San Francisco 21 years ago ... now living
. no I'd say it more exactly, working here from two weeks, till

now in the hotel and now eventually here ... I'm working as a

construction worker for J & J Housing Company ... not a great

job really, but my job ... I'd like to know something about you
. if you don’t mind ...
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- You told you aren’t nosy ... well ... you'll find yourself what-
ever you’ll like to find ... Have you baggage at the hotel? You’ll
have better to bring it here ... and I'll go to prepare your room

- Just a minute ... now let’s have this cup of tea ... and you
have also to change because your clothes are still wet ...

- Thanks, but I can take care of myself ... thanks for the tea, but
please, go fetch the baggage ... the door is always open when
I'm here you don’t need any key for now ...

- I go ... I'll be back as soon as possible ... because I have to
prepare for work. I start at seven ... bye.

I'm not used in such things, and all this trouble sounded very strange to me.

David, 21 years old, in the green room ... He seemed to be a clever guy ...
well used to courtesy formulas like “if you don’t mind”, “I wandered if” and
soon ... very strange 21 years old guy ... for seven days ... only for seven
days ...

I got upstairs ... the green room was filled with a lot of garbage, books, old
furniture, as I entered the door a dust storm raised towards me, I was going
to stumble on an old tennis racket ... No! I could never set up everything
myself ... David was interested in the room and he had to set it up. When
I was still there he got back.

- This is the room ... Dust everywhere, garbage everywhere ...
but I'm not able to set things up for you ... too difficult for me

- No problem Mike, now I have to go to work ... see you at nine
. and I'll do everything at nine, don’t worry! ... I have to go
. I'm just a little late ... bye!

What a strange thing ... He never could get rid of all this garbage starting
at nine in the evening, nor he could clean everything up or make his bed ...
I had to do it for him. So I started working hard ... there was a loft in
my house, a loft I never used because in the summer the roof become so hot
that it’s impossible to stay over there ... I begun to carry upstairs every
single peace of furniture, starting from the heavy desk, then the cupboards,
the stools, the armchairs and so no ... then the books and the other stuff.
I had worked hard for hours and was very tired but I kept working till lunch
time. I'd have stopped my work but there was something that suggested
me to go ahead ... I had to finish my work before nine o’clock. At three
in the afternoon the green room was empty, I swept and washed the floor,
cleaned the windows ... then made his bed with new sheets. I also installed



in the room a little television set ... now it was seven o’clock, I had to cook
something for him ... Italian spaghetti, fried potatoes, roast chicken breast,
some salad and some fruit ... Everything was perfect ... at eight forty five
the bell rang ... So polite like he was he would never get into without giving
me a signal. I was in my armchair in the living room.

- Good evening Mike ... if you tell me where I can set aside all
the stuff in the room, I'll start immediately ...

- Be quiet ... follow me upstairs ... this is your room ...

- Oh ... did you do all the work yourself?

- This morning I was a little stunned but I like to work hard ...
over there, there’s a little bathroom non a king bathroom but a
little one for your privacy.

- Oh ... that’s incredible ... al this work for only seven days

- Hold your tongue! ... this is the key of your room ... and
now follow me downstairs ... seat down and enjoy your meal!
Because you worked hard ... or if you like better you can take
first a shower ...

- The shower can wait! ... Can we come to an agreement ...
about money? ... I could help.

- You have only to be quiet ... nothing else! ... no money at
all!

- But I have to make you understand exactly what I think ...

I wondered if T could help in case I wasn’t able to find another

accommodation ... because you know, it’s very hard to find a

room to rent at a low price ... I know, I promised but ... Mike
. what do you think about?

- I think you only have to eat something and go straight to bed,

you look tired ... I put also a little television set in your room

and an alarm clock ... what time do you get up in the morning?

- Usually 5.30 ... and I get out at 6.15 ...

- Do you have coffee or something for breakfast?

- Usually I don’t but I'd like to ...

- Remember: tomorrow morning at 5.45 breakfast time ... ok?

-Ok! ... T... I'would...

- Good night David! Nothing to say ... Good Night!

- Good night Mike ... you know ... I'm very happy tonight ...

thanks Mike!

- Remember! Tomorrow 5.45 ... Good night David!

- Good Night!






Chapter 2

Coming out

What was I doing? It was obvious that it wasn’t matter of seven days,
there was something in his smile that fascinated me. Well, I use to get up
early but my get up would have been somehow different next morning ...
I had something to do, I had to take care of someone not only of myself
like I was used to ... It’s very strange to go to bed knowing that there is
someone on the other side of the wall. Yes I had to keep rules to preserve
my privacy, not to step forward behind the usual limits ... and I was aware
of all that, but I was also aware that I was going to start a new way in my
life ... something unexpected but something that I liked, that, perhaps, was
exactly what I was searching for until I was aware of myself. I got upstairs
and went to bed trying to avoid every noise and tiptoeing in order to let him
sleep quietly. The next morning my alarm clock rang at 5.00 I got up but
I was aware that something was very different. I took a rapid shower, then
sheaved and got downstairs to set the breakfast ... I was strangely happy. [
was not used to set the table with the tablecloth ... but I set it not only with
the tablecloth but also with new dishes and new dinner set. Then prepared
milk, tea, butter, jam and toasts. At 5.45 o’clock he came down, well shaved
and also well clothed ... he was not the rude kind of dude ... He liked very
well to show his elegance and his fairy behaviour.

- Hi Mike ... how are you?
- Fine thanks ... seat down, please, it’s breakfast time, what do
you like better ... or first?
- Perhaps it could sound not so polite but I like everything ...
but I know it would be better if I could save something to bring

at work so I could save lunch money ... I know I wouldn’t ask
for such things but I think I have to ...
- Right ... You can eat now everything you like, I'll prepare

other sandwiches to bring at work, what do you like better, ham,
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salami, fresh cheese ... or whatever?

- No problem ... but if I can, I'd like better ham and salami
. you know: something hearty, something strong ... because

I have to work hard all day long ...

- Well ... four ham sandwiches and four salami sandwiches ...

ok?

- Ok! Excuse me if I brushed up everything but to have such a

breakfast was a pleasure ... thanks ...

- Now it’s time to go ... can I go with you?. ..

- I'd like better not ... There could be someone of my work

mates at the bus stop ...

- You're right ... see you at nine in the evening! ... bye!

- I would never offend you ...

- You are late ... go now ... see you at nine ...

- Bye ... and thanks ... I liked everything very well ... bye.

David was right, he had to be careful, work mates are work mates and perhaps
are no more than work mates, they aren’t friends ... he has to be careful in
trusting them ... Also this is a strange forethought for a 21 years old guy.
That morning I had nothing to set up ...

I focused on some rules to follow in order to keep fantasy under restraint.
First: keep out of the green room. Second: never ask questions ... only give
answers. Third: never cross the border of the normal conversation. Fourth:
never suggest or recommend anything. This rules seemed to me the easiest
to follow and also the most useful and logical ones ... but I didn’t know
David well at that time ... He seemed to me only a clever guy who was
searching a room to rent, well, a guy who used to be careful with his work
mates, and this is strange indeed, but anyway only a clever guy. And we
where at the beginning of the story ... and as you know, no one can foresee
somebody’s moves, and so I was, nevertheless something suggested me to be
careful but I wasn’t so inclined to follow such suggestions.

I wandered why a 21 years old clever guy made everything he made the day
before in order to help me, to follow me into my house, to ask me for the
room to rent ... there are a lot of rooms to rent in this country, he only had
to watch to the for rent advices, yes, it’s true, he got my green room for free,
a very large room, with private bathroom ... not only the green room but
also the breakfast in the morning and eight sandwiches to bring at work ...
yes, everything for free ... and not only for seven days but probably forever
... What does it mean? I don’t understand why this guy took all instances
to press me to give him a chance ... neither I know why I gave that chance
to him, two days ago we didn’t get to know one another, and now I'm here
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waiting for him, what a strange situation the master of the house waiting for
the occupant ... I have to cook something different today ... roast beef or
fish soup? Clearly I think he would like better the roast beef but perhaps
he could appreciate something more spicy like the fish soup ... and what
about vegetables? Fish with salad: fennel, oranges, lettuce, olives with slices
of baked bread and a little garlic. What else? ... Yes, fresh white wine
.... And something for breakfast. I went to the market where I usually buy
the fish and got little cods, some mullets, two kilos of mussels, some squids
and shrimps, then got to the vegetables stand to buy the necessary for the
salad, then to the baker for the bread ... and then finally at home to set
up everything in the fridge, because I had to cook the fish soup not before
seven o’ clock in the evening.
Before starting I had to wash up and to clean up the kitchen, but such things
this time weren’t boring as used to be, strangely I was amazed by how easily
I was taking all this work ... I usually don’t like changes or things not
adequate to my normal behaviour ... but this time something seemed to be
different, something was going to change in such an unusual way. But, you
know, things have to go ahead slowly, step by step, and you can’t speed it
up. I had to act carefully. I told myself: look before you leap! Waiting for
him used to make me happy ... his presence on the contrary worried me a
lot, could I rise to the occasion?
Could I be the normal house master I pretended to be? I was usually in a
stew when he was present ... I forced myself to be silent or to reply polite
but nothing more, to avoid excessive smiling or confidential behaviour, to
show off only a normal demeanour avoiding whatever could sound strange
And that evening I had to talk with him at supper time with the fish
soup, the white wine and so on ... He could wander why all this stuff ...
what am I searching for, cooking such strange things for him? ... I was
afraid that he might be upset just thinking about our strange situation. I
had better to pretend I made the fish soup for some friends of mine ... I
would pretend my friends had great difficulties that forced them to stay at
home ... that is why there’s a fish soup ... well, this way things sound
better ... I didn’t cook anything for him, just for my friends ... that’s
more normal . ..
Well, at seven o’ clock I started cooking, and the fish soup was cooked in one
hour, and I put it in the oven to keep it warm. Then I prepared the salad
and set up the table.
At 8.50 David rang the bell.

- Hi Mike, how are you?
- Fine thanks ... are you hungry?
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- Yeah ... al the day working, you can understand ...

- David ... 1 didn’t cook anything ... but there is something
to eat because I prepared a fish soup for some friends of mine for
lunchtime but they didn’t come and you can find the fish soup in
the oven, if you like, but I can also prepare something else . ..

- What a superb fish soup! Your friends must be very important
for you, if you cook such a fish soup for them! It must take a
couple of hours to make this master work of a soup ...

And saying so he seemed to smirk at me ... [ pretended I was deep in
different thoughts and had different thinks to do.

- This fish soup is delicious, the backed bread is still crisp ... and
the fish broth is still warm ... and the oven was cold ... Mike,
what do you think about? ... can I serve your share?

- Thanks. ..

- What did you do today?

- I just went to the market and cooked the fish soup ...

- You are a very master cook ... this soup is very palatable and
just a little spicy like it has to be ... and you friends?

- I don’t like nosy people ...

- Excuse me ... I'd ask another question, but I know you are not
in the right moment to answer me ...

- What have you to ask?

- Nothing important ... don’t mind ...

- Please, tell me ... You can’t suggest something and pretend
you didn’t.

- I think it will better to play dumb ...

- I'm waiting, what is it?

- Perhaps I can be wrong, but I think the fish soup was too warm
in a cold oven, I suppose you cooked it no more than one hour
before, and also the crisp bread suggests me you baked it no more
than one hour ago ... that’s why I suppose you weren’t really
expecting for friends at lunchtime, therefore I was wandering if
you could have cooked all this for someone else ... that means
for me ... if I'm too rude or intrusive ... you can tell me ...
perhaps I have no right to tell you such things but it’s what I
have in mind ... I apologise if I crossed the board and broke the
rules ...

- Tell me at least, did you enjoy your fish soup?

- I enjoyed it very well because it was my fish soup, something
made for me ... that’s very unusual for me ...
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- Do you like a glass of an Italian white wine?

- Thanks, just a little wine ...

- There is also a big salad ... if you like ...

- I love salad ... fresh vegetables are the top for me. ... Can I

ask you another thing?

- Whatever you like ...

- I'd like to set up for breakfast tomorrow morning ... just if you

like ... because I'm at ease here and fell very comfortable ...

but I have ho help somehow ... I don’t like to take advantage of

your open heart ...

- You only have to stay quiet, nothing else, I appreciate your

being at ease here but you aren’t taking advantage of anything
. it was my pleasure to cook the fish soup ... yes I cooked it

for you, that’s true, nothing else, you have nothing to pay for ...

I’d ask you some questions now, can 17

- Of course ... whatever you like.

- Well, to talk turkey, what are you searching for?

- To be loyal and spontaneous ... I don’t know yet ...

- That means?

- Simply I don’t know yet ... nothing else ... at the beginning

I was only searching for a room to rent, you seemed like a good

person, we got in touch in such a strange way and I took my

golden opportunity, nothing else, I had to search for a room to

rent and so [ did ... then ... well, it’s not so easy to say ... you

where so crusty at the beginning but also so friendly, so helpful I

thought perhaps you wouldn’t turn me down ... Was I wrong?

- No ... good, that’s enough ... now you have to go to bed ...

remember, tomorrow 5.45.

- Thanks, 5.45 ... and the fish soup was special, tasted good ...

thanks ...

- Good night David!

- Good night Mike.

When I entered my room I was upset ... no, I could better say I was anxious
an distressed for David’s heart-to-heart talk, I didn’t foresee how directly he
could get to the core. He was a 21 years old guy and I didn’t even remember
what a 21 years old guy can be ... I considered his behaviour and I was
surprised. He was clever, right-minded, hard-working guy, confident, faultless
. in a word he was perfect! I tried to fall asleep but a strange wakefulness
entered my brain and my soul and till midnight
I kept turning over in the bed, I usually have a light sleep and fall asleep
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easily. This time it was different ... I had to fall asleep because I had to get
up at 5.00, it was midnight and my brain was perfectly awake. I switched the
light-night off then tried another time to fall asleep and this was the right
moment.

No need to say that when my alarm clock rang at 5.00 in the morning, I felt
awful, I couldn’t even stand up, I couldn’t even hold my eyes open, but I had
to get up ... this time I hated David. How nice would have been to keep
on sleeping ... but David was here and I had to get up ... so I did. With
an enormous effort, finally the breakfast was set up just in time. David was
cool as a cucumber.

- Hi Mike, how are you? ... I could say you can’t even stand ...
what’s the problem?

- I was awake till two in the morning, I don’t know why, I'm not
used in such things.

- Well, nothing to worry, it happens ... have a cup of coffee and
you’ll wake up immediately ... you bet!

- Ok but I'm a little stoned today ... I hope it will soon subside.
- Can I suggest a little thing?

- What is it?

- You have to go to sleep as soon as possible and don’t worry about
cooking ... you are a master cook, that’s taken for granted, but
a steak with potatoes is everything I need ...

- No, stay quiet ... sandwiches are in the fridge ... I wasn’t able
to stand but I did all my job ...

- You have to promise me that when I'll go to work you'll go
to bed to sleep without even thinking about cooking ... T’ll do
everything when I'll go back home at nine ... this is not to give
you a chance to rest and sleep in the evening ... no! That’s in
order to let me cook for you just a single time ...

And he smiled and got out.

Now I was alone another time. My brain started to speed up like a full
gas engine. What about David? I wandered, what about his smiling and his
being always on the border, telling you something and the same time avoiding
to explain it clearly. I had been so many times ... no, I thought I had been
so many times close to understand something else but nothing real came to
the surface. David was able to upset me with this sort of behaviour. It’s like
he would guide you somewhere, like he would let you tell him something else.
I usually don’t like such kind of playing cat and mouse. And he really had me
to admit I cooked the fish soup for him ... Perhaps he had to understand it
but he wouldn’t press me to admit such things. It’s not polite, it’s something
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usually friends avoid with each other. Therefore David isn’t a friend of mine
. no! Sometimes friends use to play with each-other, that’s why so he did.
Certainly David always seems to be on the verge of something not spoken,
throwing stones and pretending he didn’t. Probably he only likes to make a
show ... And what about me? Do I like to play this way? I could dismiss
him, kick him out end so on ... but I would never do such things ... David
is here and he must stay here ... mno doubt! He had such a pleasant and
charming way to do everything, never ostentation or contentiousness, just
something vaguely provocative, never wild or angry. He had his own very
particular way to resolve and to come to a conclusion, always with a light
smile to remark that he was happy. His happiness was really now the most
important thing. Why did I cook the fish soup? Naturally to make him
smile, or more exactly to make him feel happy. Yes, I think it’s true, David’s
happiness like higher aim, carefulness only like instrument to achieve that
aim. I wondered what would he like to find here? He never acted up to me
nor acted neutral. David was probably trying to realize some project of his
and I was certainly part of that project ... or at least I hoped so. Was
I dreaming, or something very unusual was going to start? ... David ...
What do I like better? My privacy, my peacefulness, or his happiness? This
was the question! Stay quiet, go ahead with my unremarkable and a little
boring life or get involved with David’s life? And what does it mean to be
involved with his life? Who is David? What do I know about his life? ...
David smiles always, I really couldn’t ask for a better tenant. Neither I have
to complain about his habits that I don’t know at all. Who’s David? Can
I pay heed to him or I'd better to bring the matter to an end as soon as
possible? Some days ago when I was thinking about such situations I told
to myself: “Remember Mike: never get involved in strange things! Better
to stay alone than being involved with some odd fellow.” But was David an
odd fellow? I don’t think so, I don’t picture him like a bad guy, rather like a
guy who is probably playing hide-and-seek with me. Yeah he’s playing with
me, he’s my playmate and it’s a fair game, I have nothing to worry about. If
it had been a foul play, I would have noticed something strange, but I didn’t
David foul playing? No ... it’s impossible! Can someone smiling the
way he smiles deceive you? ... I think he can’t. He’s a trustworthy guy ...
[ don’t know why but I know very well, I have a real feel for right-minded
guys and he behaves in a fair way that can’t deceive me ... David, sleep
on it! You have nothing to think about ... no ... perhaps you have a lot
of things to think about, yeah, perhaps you are lost in your thoughts and I
can’t even notice it ... You were on the other side of this wall, were you
sleeping” Were you thinking about your life, or were you thinking about me?
I'm out of my mind, I’'m going from bad to worse. And now what is going
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to happen? I feel the strange temptation to enter the green room ... No,
I have to keep my set purpose, I have to keep away from the green room,
it’s his room and I'm not allowed to cross the threshold. Yes I would be just
a little nosy ... but I know my duty ... what a terrible conflict between
curiosity and duty ... I'm searching for some theoretical justification for
going into the green room to poke around his stuff. But what pretext can
I invoke? Only my obsessed curiosity! Nothing else ... or have I to lie to
myself about my reasons behind? Become nosy but why? I'd never thought
about being nosy, I was the respect embodied. I never tittle-tattled about
someone’s secrets. When someone told me something confidential I always
guarded it secret. I never let the cat out of the bag, I don’t like open secrets

. That’s why I have to keep away from the green room. I gave him the key
but I bet he didn’t lock up ... No! I have to stay quiet! whatever he has in
his room is not of my business, I told: first his privacy, If he would like to
tell me something about himself I'm obliged to listen, otherwise I only have

to wait ... what for I don’t now but I have to stay quiet ... to be an honest
man. All my thoughts will probably end up as nothing ... Eventually I have
to settle with David ... I must find as soon as possible a well-balanced rule,

a golden rule to follow, because I can’t resist the stress and people under a
lot of stress may experience headaches and I don’t like stress-related illness
. and this is a very stressful situation. No ... I have to get rid of all this
thinking aloud ... I have to be honest with myself and also with David ...
No! I'm a well-minded man, what is to come must be ... definitely I’'m not
nosy, at least not so nosy to poke around his room! That’s all!
So, thinking about a lot of such things, I ended up to sleep ... finally to a
deep sleep. I'd say better I crashed. And I was so stressed that I overslept
till 4.00 o’clock.
When I woke up I was still a little stunned ... I had to go prepare for David
... yes ... I thought: I have to prepare for David ... It sounded unusual
to me, but I was strangely happy to wait for him ... I had to prepare
I started up ... frying pots, pans, steamer, colander, and whatever. I
opened the fridge searching for something suitable for David and had an idea:
pizza with artichokes, buffalo mozzarella, and mushrooms and just a little
tomatoes, parsley and pepper. In the fridge I found also a cube of yeast. 1
arranged the flour, melted the yeast in a coup of warm wader then mixed
up the floor and the warm water with the yeast. Then started to knead
everything till it became an easy mass, then coved everything and set it in
the oven. My oven is very particular, you can set also the low temperature
from 30°C up, well, I set it at 37°C, the right temperature to reach a perfect
yeasting. 45 minutes later the mass was grown up, increasing three times hits
volume. I laid it flat into a large cake pan, then added the artichokes and
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the other ingredients and put everything in the oven well heated, 45 minutes
later, just some minutes before switching off the oven, I opened it and spread
parsley pepper and olive oil on my master work.

I had to conduct an experiment, I'm non a scientist but I would have loved
it, I had to experiment on David in order to determine whether or not he
worries about me if he doesn’t find me at my usual place. I have to set first
the background, I'll pretend I'm sleeping and then I only have to wait for
what he will do. I think he’s about to come home ... I have to lay on the bed
full clothed and pretend to sleep. Some minutes later I heard the door open
and close with a low noise almost undetectable, David would never slam the
door. .. then I heard clearly:

- Hello Mike ... I'm back home ... Mike ... Mike ... where
are you?

Then he knocked on the first floor bathroom, twenty seconds later he knocked
on my room’s door.

-Mike are you fine? ...

I had to answer but what? I thought that let him enter my room would have
been too free and easy, that’s why my response was much more formal:

- Fine thanks, I was asleep, I'll be in the living room shortly
please only a minute . ...
- Be quiet, you aren’t in a hurry ..., then he went downstairs.

I combed my hair set my clothes and wearing my best smile, I have to
underline: my best spontaneous smile, I got down.

- Hallo, David ... problems at work?

- No, not exactly.

- What do you mean?

- I suggest first we have dinner, then if you like I have something
to talk about, but for now, we have better to have dinner ... 1
think it’s pizza because I smell it ... be quiet. I’ll share out
into pieces with scissors ... you are a master cook ... artichokes
pizza! Something fabulous ... And you? What did you do
today?

- Not a big business only cooking an sleeping.

- No thoughts at all?

- Clearly when I'm cooking I'm thinking about something ... .,

- Clearly. . .,
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CHAPTER 2. COMING OUT

- Would you like some salad, but something very simple?

- Yeah ... just some lettuce ...

- You have to wait just a minute ... the salad is my business ...
lettuce, olives, walnuts, green tomatoes, a little oregano and just
a squirt of olive oil scattered on.

- Wonderful!
- And what was it that you told me you where going to tell?
- Just a minute ... and I’d like some cold white wine ... perhaps

it could help ... but please. If you like, I'd prefer to go to the

living room and seat down in two armchairs ...

- Whatever you like ...

- I have to tell you something and to 