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I was sitting in the studio. The light from the
lamp illuminated a blank sheet of paper fed into
the typewriter. In the corner, a friendly semi-
darkness settled in, filled with the scent of smol-
dering incense. Some old music filled the air, and
the remnants of tea were cooling in a cup.

I had been sitting at the typewriter for several
hours, but nothing good came of it. A dozen or so
written pages were scattered on the floor, filled
with nothing but meaningless nonsense. I hadn’t
been able to produce anything worthwhile for a
long time.

I finished the tea and turned around the photo on
the shelf. It depicted a piece of my past, the one
that would never return. Years had passed since
those moments, and I still couldn’t forget.

"Don’t worry," she said. She was sitting on the
windowsill, her legs pulled up to her chin,
resting her head on them.

"Hi, I haven’t seen you in a while," I smiled.

"I had to... go away," she explained, smiling as
well. That smile reminded me of all those times
when the world seemed beautiful and so simple.
Long ago. Long ago.

"What are you doing?" she jumped off the win-
dowsill and knelt by the pages abandoned on the
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floor. Her brown hair fell into her eyes, so she
brushed it away with her long fingers.

"Give it back," I reached out my hand. "It’s trash.
Worthless crap."

"Why do ygou say that?"

"Nothing’s been working out for me lately, not
even my hair," I tried to joke, but it didn’t come
off well. She came closer.

"What I see here isn’t bad at all. Oh, this para-
graph is funny," she pointed out.

"l can’t do any better. It's the end, over, finito!"
turned away. In my mind, I hummed "Yesterday."
"Nice."

"What’s nice?" I asked without turning around.
"The song you were thinking of. Were you
humming it for me?" she placed her hand on my
shoulder.

"I don’t know. Maybe. I can’t even write about us
anymore. Where did what we had go?"

"You still remember. That's why 'm here."

"So where am I, the old me? Why do I think and
live like this now?"

"Nothing’s working out for you, you're bitter. It
will pass. Maybe..."

"You don’t know?"

"No. I don’t know. I don’t know if you want it to



