

    
        
          Love's Second Movement

        

        
        
          Werner Stejskal

        

        
          Published by Werner Stejskal, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      LOVE'S SECOND MOVEMENT

    

    
      First edition. October 16, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Werner Stejskal.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233752193

    

    
    
      Written by Werner Stejskal.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Werner Stejskal

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Love

          
        
          
	          Shape of Desire

          
        
          
	          The Empty Room

          
        
          
	          Walking Home to Myself

          
        
          
	          Where Angels Walk

          
        
          
	          Who Wore My Body

          
        
          
	          The Face I Finally Found

          
        
          
	          The Girl Who Lingered

          
        
          
	          The Heart Remembers

          
        
          
	          The River That Waits

          
        
          
	          The Visitor From Tomorrow

          
        
          
	          Touch After Silence

          
        
          
	          When Life Is Engineered

          
        
          
	          The Art of Touch

          
        
          
	          The Boy I Never Forgot

          
        
          
	          My Imaginary Friend

          
        
          
	          Our Second First Time

          
        
          
	          After All Tomorrow Was Ours

          
        
          
	          A Place to Begin Again

          
        
          
	          From Coffee to Cradle

          
        
          
	          Fugitives of the Eastern Sky

          
        
          
	          Assigned to Love

          
        
          
	          Love, Laughter, and Other Side Effects

          
        
          
	          The Love I Chose

          
        
          
	          Whispers of the Forgotten Princess

          
        
          
	          The Desire We Share

          
        
          
	          East Meets West

          
        
          
	          Melodie of the Streets

          
        
          
	          The Bellydancer Billionairess

          
        
          
	          The Knight's Legacy

          
        
          
	          Timeless Voyages

          
        
          
	          Between Two Worlds

          
        
          
	          The Captive Of Calypso

          
        
          
	          The Gambler's Gift

          
        
          
	          Where the Past Still Breathes

          
        
          
	          Unprofessional Love

          
        
          
	          My Fairy

          
        
          
	          Commune of Love

          
        
          
	          Love Beyond Earth

          
        
          
	          Between Sultan and Knight

          
        
          
	          The Stolen Son

          
        
          
	          A Courtly Love

          
        
          
	          The Mountain King

          
        
          
	          The Letter in the Bottle

          
        
          
	          Through the Portal of Love

          
        
          
	          The Cuneiform Lovers

          
        
          
	          Bound Across Worlds

          
        
          
	          Love Beyond Jealousy

          
        
          
	          The Last Summer of Innocence

          
        
          
	          Lost and Found in Love

          
        
          
	          Bewitched by Love

          
        
          
	          The Doctor and his Nurse

          
        
          
	          The Body Swap

          
        
          
	          The Dreamseer's Promise

          
        
          
	          Safe in your Arms

          
        
          
	          Love's Second Movement

          
        
          
	          A Whiff of Desire

          
        
          
	          The Caregiver's Heart

          
        
          
	          The Story We Lived

          
        
          
	          The Lightborn Generation

          
        
          
	          The Girl Who Loved Twice

          
        
          
	          The Smile

          
        
          
	          The Cave of Eira

          
        
          
	          Becoming Larissa

          
        
          
	          The Siren's Daughter

          
        
          
	          The Mermaid's Promise

          
        
          
	          The Arranged Marriage

          
        
          
	          Filming Love

          
        
          
	          My Adopted Sister

          
        
          
	          The Painter's Muse

          
        
          
	          AI Matchmaking

          
        
          
	          Love Beyond Sight

          
        
          
	          The Fairy's Daughter

          
        
          
	          Loved Twice

          
        
          
	          Love with ADHD

          
        
          
	          The Night We Don't Remember

          
        
          
	          Space Baby

          
        
          
	          The Life I Chose While Sleeping

          
        
          
	          I, The History Teacher

          
        
          
	          Between Care and Love

          
        
          
	          Déjà Vu

          
        
          
	          The Unexpected Daughter

          
        
          
	          Swept Away

          
        
          
	          Cupid and Psyche

          
        
          
	          My First Lesbian Love

          
        
          
	          IVF

          
        
          
	          The Ghost Who Wanted a Child

          
        
          
	          The Mountain That Remembered Her

          
        
          
	          The Angel Who Taught Me To Love

          
        
          
	          When Hearts Crossed Death

          
        
          
	          The Princess of the Forest Cottage

          
        
          
	          Slow Steps to Love

          
        
          
	          The Emperor's Listener

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Werner Stejskal

Love's Second Movement

Sign up for Werner Stejskal's Mailing List

Also By Werner Stejskal

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Love's Second Movement

[image: ]


Werner Stejskal

Is there really such a thing as destiny? I’m not sure. But sometimes, life presents moments so perfectly aligned that it’s hard not to believe in something greater at work. Like when two people, once in love, are torn apart by time and circumstance—only to find each other again, years later, against all odds.

Some would call it coincidence, nothing more. And maybe they’re right. But I like to think differently. I like to believe that God, in a rare moment of mercy, decided their suffering had gone on long enough and quietly guided their paths back together.

Of course, that’s easy for me to say. I’m a believer—because it happened to me.

*  *  *
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On the night of August 13, 1961, Berlin woke to the sound of hammers, engines, and shouted orders. Under cover of darkness, soldiers and construction crews began sealing off streets, laying barbed wire, and erecting concrete barriers that would soon divide a city—and a nation—for decades. The Berlin Wall was not announced with speeches or ceremony; it rose suddenly, almost overnight, slicing through neighborhoods, tram lines, and even families.

For years before that night, thousands of East Germans had fled across the open border into West Berlin—drawn by the promise of freedom, prosperity, and the glittering lights of the West. The flow had become a flood: doctors, engineers, teachers, entire families leaving behind the gray grip of socialism for the bright uncertainties of capitalism. Every departure weakened the East, draining its talent and hope.

Faced with a vanishing population, the East German government made a decision born of desperation. Instead of finding a way to keep its citizens by offering them a better life, it chose to imprison them. Over the following days, the temporary wire fences hardened into concrete walls, guard towers rose above them, and armed soldiers patrolled with orders to shoot anyone who tried to flee.

What began as an overnight operation became a symbol of oppression that would stand for nearly three decades—a scar of concrete and fear cutting through the heart of Berlin.

*  *  *
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My name is Sabine. In the summer of 1961, I was seventeen—old enough to dream, yet still young enough to believe that dreams could conquer anything. I had been playing the violin since my fourth year, studying at the Deutsche Hochschule für Musik in East Berlin. People called me a Wunderkind, a prodigy with a gift. My professors said, that my music carried something rare and untamed.

A year earlier, I met Ernst. He was twenty, a piano student with a quiet confidence and eyes that seemed to hold both sadness and fire. When we played together, it felt as though the music bound us—his notes and mine finding each other, completing one another. Before long, we were inseparable. We spoke endlessly of music, of art, of freedom—and eventually, of escape.

Life in East Berlin was becoming heavier each day. The government watched, controlled, whispered. The city itself felt caged. Ernst dreamed of the West, of concert halls and open skies, of playing without fear or propaganda. I was torn. My parents had given me everything—how could I leave them behind? But Ernst’s passion was contagious. He promised that once we were free, he would send for them, for everyone we loved. We were young, reckless, and hopelessly in love.

Soon, two of our closest friends confided that they, too, wanted to flee. Together we began to plan in secret, meeting late at night in half-empty cafés or in the echoing hallways of the conservatory after rehearsals. Every word had to be guarded; even a careless glance could betray us. We could not tell our families—protecting them meant keeping them in the dark.

We knew the risks. If the authorities discovered our plan, we wouldn’t just lose our music—we would lose our freedom, perhaps even our lives. But fear was no match for the yearning inside us. We were four young musicians, dreaming of a life beyond walls, believing that the sound of freedom was worth any price.

*  *  *
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Ernst, our friends Renate and Wolfgang, and I carried almost nothing when we set out that night. Just our identity papers, a few treasured photographs, and some American dollars we had managed to collect bit by bit, hidden away for months. Each of us had a small pair of wire cutters tucked under our coats—our fragile tools of freedom. The plan was simple and desperate: find a weak spot in the fence, cut through, and run as fast as we could across the stretch of no-man’s-land that separated us from the West.

We had chosen a moonless night, when the shadows would be deepest and the city unnaturally quiet. Somewhere behind us, Berlin slept under curfew, divided between hope and fear. Ahead lay the promise of a new life—if we could reach it.

None of us knew that only hours earlier, the government had issued new orders: border guards were now to shoot anyone attempting to flee. We had heard rumors, but no one wanted to believe them. We told ourselves that the guards were human, that they might look away, that they would understand. But the truth was far colder.

As we approached the fence, my heart pounded so loudly I was sure it would give us away. The wire glistened faintly in the dark, a cruel shimmer of steel under the distant floodlights. We looked at each other one last time—no words, just silent resolve. It was now or never. Soon the fences would be too high, the walls too strong, the chance forever lost.

And so, we began to cut.

We made it through the hole we’d cut—just barely—and for a few breathless seconds it felt as if we might actually get away. Then a voice barked out of the dark: “Halt! Ich werde schießen!” Stop, I will shoot you. It split the night like a clap of thunder.

There was no time to think. Turning back meant a sentence for Republikflucht, years in a cell; standing still meant being an easy target. We ran. I ran on pure reflex, lungs burning, every nerve focused on reaching the other side. The ground was treacherous—roots and rocks hidden in the black—and then my foot caught on something. I stumbled forward and went down.

A single shot cracked. For a dizzy, impossible instant I didn’t know where the sound had come from. Then I saw Ernst on the ground. He went still. I crawled to him, hands shaking, smelling metal and the cold damp of the night. I felt wildly for a pulse that wasn’t there. Wolfgang crouched beside us and, with a look that shut down whatever hope I had left, said flatly, “It’s a head shot. He’s gone.”

“Leave him,” he added, as if the words themselves could be an instruction that would save us. Renate’s face crumpled; she was crying without sound. I could not leave Ernst—not then, not like that—but the two of them were stronger than I in that moment. Without ceremony they seized my arms and hauled me upright, dragging me along the narrow path toward the western side. I fought against them, but the fear in their faces steadied my resistance into something small and practical: get out, live, maybe tell the world.

We crossed into
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