

    
        
          Flashes of You

        

        
        
          Lamar D. Vine

        

        
          Published by Lamar D. Vine, 2026.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      FLASHES OF YOU

    

    
      First edition. March 15, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Lamar D. Vine.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233232978

    

    
    
      Written by Lamar D. Vine.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Epigraph

Flashes of You

Prologue

Part I

Part II

Part III

Part IV

Epilogue

Sign up for Lamar D. Vine's Mailing List



  	
        
            
             
A sudden flash—
light through opaqueness—
freezes the moment,
pulls memories near.
Eyes wide open,
heart skips a beat—
past and present
collide in one breath.
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Prologue
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Twenty years buried, a single flash of light pulls it all back to the surface.

Quan has carried the weight in silence—choices made in youth, a heart divided, a life given over to duty and distance.

Now, in the hum of a foreign city, something stirs: the ghost of a boy she once knew, the ache of what was never said, and the dangerous whisper that she might, just this once, reach for something that is only hers.
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Part I
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Quan, a 45-year-old mom, asked her daughter, Cindy, what she would like for a graduation present for college.

Cindy's taste has changed like the wind since she was a child. She wanted to be a writer, photographer, and a doctor at one point. Quan never wanted to pin her down like her parents did with her as a child. So, she plays along to give her daughter the leeway she never got. Quan wanted to get Cindy a special gift for this highlight in her life. A gift that would be kept and passed along to her daughter. Cindy said that she gave it a lot of thought and she was dead set with her gift. Quan hoped so because her school starts in two weeks and she was busy setting up for her new apartment before the school year starts. Daniel, Quan’s husband, is a successful businessman in Korea so he wasn't available to see Cindy off to school. Quan and Cindy are living in Bangkok to get Cindy settled for her University life. Cindy could have gone anywhere to college but she chose Chulalongkorn University in Bangkok. Quan thinks she's doing this for her independence away from the family. She wanted to get away from the restrictions of living and going to school in Korea. Daniel and his family have money, influence, and a strong will to maintain their decorum in Korea. Quan hides her disappointment but she understands Cindy’s need for her independence. Quan was never accepted in Daniel’s family. So she will be isolated too when she goes back to Korea. Her husband Daniel is a very busy man running his family's business so he has little time for anyone except his clients. He’s notoriously out for late night business dinner parties. Quan’s family has passed, so Cindy and her son, Min-Jun (Min), are all she really has left.

Cindy was still listing things that she needs to do before her school year starts. Quan loves her daughter but she's her father's daughter listing demands for Quan to complete before she has to go back to Korea.

Cindy yells, “Mom!”

Quan patiently says, “What, honey?”

Cindy says, “You're not even listening! I want a vintage Polaroid camera.”

Quan says, “A camera? Like you already have on your phone?”

Cindy rolled her eyes. “No, like an old camera. You know, like the ones you had when you were a girl. I found one on Facebook Marketplace. So, I made it easy for you. Just go meet them and pay them when you pick it up. Easy peasy.”

Quan said, “I'm not going to meet a stranger to pick up a stolen or broken old camera. Can't we just pick you up something else?”

Cindy said, “See, I knew you didn't mean whatever I wanted. You're already backing out of your promise.”

Then, Cindy pouts and becomes distracted by unpacking her box in her new kitchen apartment. Quan just kept telling herself that Cindy will be busy with school in two weeks, so she needs to enjoy her visit now before she's gone. Quan puts a smile to her face and says, “Yes, honey, just give me the information and I'll go pick it up for your camera for your college present.”

Cindy lightened up and hugged and kissed her mom for getting things done. Quan kept thinking in her head, If I get robbed or killed by a stranger, it will be your fault.

The next day, Quan scoffed at the $1,200 USD price tag—far more than she’d ever have dared ask her own parents for—but her spoiled children were used to getting their way; she withdrew the cash from a nearby ATM, converted the baht to dollars at an exchange counter, and headed to the coffee house with a thick envelope of bills in her purse.

She looked down at Cindy's message as she scanned the coffee house for Jake to exchange the money for the vintage camera. The place was packed with people talking at small tables and people on their laptops working or pretending to work. Quan felt like it was a wild goose chase to find a guy named Jake. It made her blood boil. Quan didn't want a coffee; she already had one at the hotel. She's only here for the exchange and to leave.

She looked around and saw a couple young-looking guys that could be Jake but then, she saw him. A guy that looked like he was middle-aged sitting alone staring at her and smiling like an idiot. That must be Jake. Quan put on a fake smile and approached, saying, “Are you Jake?”

Jake stood up immediately and extended his hand. “Yes, please sit down. Can I get you a coffee?”

Quan politely said, “No.” She didn't see a bag or anything in the spare chair next to Jake.

Jake noticed her perplexed look on her face. So, he immediately said, “You know my name. What is your name?”

Quan wasn't happy about this situation but she kept smiling. “I'm Quan. My daughter said, ‘Do you have a vintage Polaroid camera for sale?’”

Jake proudly said, “Yes, an SX-70 vintage Polaroid camera in mint condition.”

Quan said, “Where is it?”

Jake said, “Oh, I didn't bring it here. I didn't want to have it stolen or broken. I live just down the block.”

Quan’s smile escaped her now. She said, “You gotta be kidding me. I don't want to go to your home. I thought the purpose was to exchange items for sale in public for everyone's safety.”

Jake just smiled and said, “We're not going to rob you, are we?”

She hated his smile. She said, “For my safety.”

Jake said reassuringly, “I live less than a block away. The baristas here even know who I am. I couldn't get away with anything.” Then, Jake laughed.

Quan looked around and didn't want to waste time. She brought her phone
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