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Vinyed Flash & Shorts Collection # 5




-Summer’s Over

Everyone is back at school or back to work. The heat is gone; summer is over. Or, is it? A summer love may last more than just one summer. And occasionally a summer love is not what it appeared to be. As the Simmons family finds out, the heat of summer sometimes starts in the afterglow. They can only wish summer really will be over soon.




-Buddy

Two dive buddies enjoy a great dive in the Dutch waterway, the “Oosterschelde”. When they decide to make a second dive they do not realize some things do not get better… Beware the unexpected.




-Lost before Gone

Love. Now you’ve got her. Now you lost her.




-Come fly with me

Suzy Stone is a flight attendant. After the death of her husband three years ago, she devoted herself to her work. The more flights the better. This way she could cope with the loss of her great love. Until now. During a flight to Chicago, she has a remarkable passenger on board. A man who looks exactly like her deceased husband. However, his behavior is nothing like her mild-mannered husband. She soon discovers the horrible truth. Death flies along on this flight…




-Prince Soyinka

Spam. Just try to keep it out of your mailbox. Try to resist … Yara’s interest is piqued by a very personal message. Too good to be true? Or…? Sometimes the truth is not what you expected, and certainly not what you wanted.




-Souvenir

Wherever you spent your vacation, everyone has plenty to share. Some a little more than others. For example, by smuggling souvenirs. And we’re not talking about counterfeits of watch or clothing brands….




Are you ready for the unexpected? Start reading!
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1 Summer’s over
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Everyone is back at school or back to work. The heat is gone; summer is over. Or, is it? A summer love may last more than just one summer. And occasionally a summer love is not what it appeared to be. As the Simmons family finds out, the heat of summer sometimes starts in the afterglow. They can only wish summer really will be over soon.
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1.1




A letter? Who still writes letters these days? Anna looked at the envelop as if she discovered an ancient piece of parchment. “Oh my god,” she cried out loud for excitement.

It made her father spill coffee on his shirt. “Anna! Really?”

“Sorry dad. But do you know where this letter comes from?”

“The mailman? Just a lucky guess.”

“Darryl Simmons! Act like an adult will you?” Paula Simmons said. “And put on a new shirt, baby!”

“I’ll finish my coffee first love.”

“And how are you going to do that? You’ve spilled most of it on your shirt.”

“Maybe I should squeeze it?” he laughed. Then continued in a different tone: “Now available at your favorite restaurant. Squeezed Spilled Lat Tee.”

Paula Simmons didn’t respond; she looked at the ceiling instead, seeking for help from higher entities.

“Don’t give up on him, mom,” Anna said laughing.

“I already did honey. Years ago. He’ll never grow up,” Paula sighed. “Now show me, what have you got?”

“What? This?” Anna smiled. That’s private, mom.” She took the envelop and hurried to her room. Her hands were shaking when she opened the envelop. This was exciting. Even more thrilling than opening an email. Carefully she unfolded the paper only to find the letter was no more than a note with a few mysterious words: “Found you before you were lost”. She turned the sheet of paper around. “That’s all? No name, no address; nothing but a riddle? Not even a clue about the sender?” The knocking on the door stopped her from worrying. “Who’s there?”

“It’s me. Dad.”

Anna smiled. “No need to add “dad”; I can tell by the darkness of your voice.”

With the lowest tone his vocal cords could produce, he said: “Oh, alright dear. It’s me, a voice out of the gloom”.

She opened the door. “Come in silly.”

“Good news?”

“Don’t know dad. It’s some kind of riddle, I just don’t understand it.”

“I see… Maybe this will help?” Darryl said while laying a package on Anna’s bed.

“What’s that?”

“Don’t ask me, just open it up. It’s a special delivery, all for you. It came in together with the letter.”

“Why didn’t you tell me right away?” She sounded offended, but her curiosity won. She ripped off the bubble paper and hastily opened the box. “No way!” she shouted.

“No?” Darryl said surprised and curious.

“Jimmy Choo!”

“No way!” Darryl shouted imitating his daughter’s voice with sarcasm. “…Have I met this guy?”

“Dad… They are shoes!”

“Oh sorry, I thought you said Choo.”

“Bless you.”

“What?”

“Just one of those stupid jokes you always make dad.”

Then they both started to laugh.

“What’s so funny?” Paula asked.

“Inside joke, mom. Hey! Have a look at this mom. Real Jimmy Choo shoes!”

“Wow that is… wow…”

“Glad you’ve cleared that out,” Darryl said smiling. “Now, am I the only one not understanding the precious value of this gift?”

“This is a girl’s thing honey. Don’t interfere,” Paula said gently touching the shoes.

“Never heard you about this choo-choo guy before,” Darryl complained.

“That’s because you cannot afford to buy me shoes like this love.”

“I can’t?” he said suddenly concerned about his financial status.

“Read this mom,” Anna said; she handed the note to her mother.

Paula read it out loud: “Found you before you were lost? Some mysterious guy to send you such a note.”

“Let me see,” Darryl said.

“See what?” Anna asked.

“The note and the envelop. There must be some kind of address upon it.”

“I have checked it dad, nothing there. Not a clue.”

Darryl studied the labels thoroughly. “Peculiar. I thought mail delivery services never accepted packages without knowing the sender.”

“There’s a code printed above our address. Why don’t you call the parcel service and ask them to trace the sender by the code?” Paula said.

“Good thinking. Will do,” Darryl said.

“You think they are not meant for me?” Anna asked disappointed.

Paula took her daughter in her arms. “We’re just careful Anna. We don’t want anyone to hurt you.”

“I hoped it was from… you know. Jaime?”

Paula gave her daughter a faint smile. “He was a nice boy Anna; but no more than a summer love.”

Anna’s face shivered. She was nearly crying.

“Oh Anna. I told you before; you should get him out of your head.”

Her lips started to tremble. “I can’t,” she said.

“Anyway, he doesn’t know your address, does he?”

“I wish he did.”

“Don’t count on it dear. Like I said. Forget about him.”

“Who else will send me these expensive shoes?”

“Dad is making a call right now Anna. Let’s wait and hear what he finds.”

Waiting for Darryl to finish his phone call, Anna tried the new shoes. Then she studied the note again. Nothing specific about it. A regular sheet of paper, the ink of the letters seemed to have run out; the text probably printed with some kind of inkjet printer. “Maybe it’s some kind of reverse Cinderella story. He sends me shoes that fit me perfect; hoping I will wear them to a party where I will lose one. As he already knows where I live, he immediately knows where to find me.”

“Sure, and you live happily ever after. Sweet dreams girl.”

“You have no imagination mom.”

“Oh, but I do. I imagine someone may hurt you.”

“That’s pessimism; negativity which has nothing to do with imagination.”

“I’m just careful Anna.”

“Why?” Anna said not understanding her mother’s concern.

“Because there’s every reason to in this world,” Darryl interrupted. “Your mother is right Anna. You cannot trust anyone anymore. It’s a crazy world.”

“Both of you are too concerned,” she complained.

“What did you find Darryl?” Paula was curious to know. “Did they know who the sender is?”

“No. But they assured me they usually do not deliver packages if the sender is unknown.”

“Thanks, that makes me feel much more comfortable. And now what?”

“Yes dad, now what?”

Darryl hesitated. “Well, returning them seems to be impossible. So you might as well enjoy your gift.” He looked at his daughter. “But I can tell you already do.”

Anna stared at the shoes she was wearing. “Real Jimmy Choo,” she sighed. “And I hope they do come from him,” she said to herself. For a moment she felt the glorious heartbeating from last summer again; remembering the joyful days they had spend together. Anna peeked through the window. Hoping; no praying, he would be standing there. Of course he wasn’t. He lived at the other side of the country. All the way at the West coast.
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Downstairs Darryl sat down next to his wife. “Strange isn’t it” he said.

“What is dear?”

“That parcel services claim not to deliver any packages without a sender, but yet we have one right here.”

“Hmm, yes, peculiar,” Paula said, her fingers swiping on her tablet.

“You know what I find most strange?”

“What’s that?” she answered without really knowing what she was responding to.

“The addressee.”

“Is it?”

“You’re not really listening are you?”

Paula looked up from her tablet. “What love?”

Darryl only stared at her.

“Sorry,” she apologized. “I was checking some of our vacation photos.”

Darryl peeked upon her tablet. “I can tell. But like I said, what I find strange is the addressee of the package.” He paused; waited for Paula to react. When she didn’t, he continued: “There was no label upon the package Paula, so when the delivery boy handed me the package and the letter, I assumed they were meant for Anna. But when I called the delivery service, they told me the package was meant for you Paula.”

She looked up in surprise. “What? You mean those shoes were actually meant for me?”

“Unbelievable. Is that all you can think off?” Darryl said irritated.

“Why are you so upset?”

“Cause we’ve received an expensive gift from mister Nobody which I gave to Anna who now thinks mister Summer love has send her a secret message, while in fact it was meant for you, send by mister Do You Remember Me.”

“Oh sweetie, you’re jealous.”

“I’m not…” Darryl pounded his fist on the couch. He bit on his lip. “We both know perfectly well what happened there last summer Paula,” he said restrained. He refused to look her in the eyes.

Paula didn’t say a word. She looked out of the window. Ashamed. “I…”

“Don’t!” he said gruffly.

“We need to talk it over Darryl,” Paula tried.

“I don’t want to,” he grumbled.

“But honey…”

Darryl stood up. “Don’t patronize me Paula. I’m not stupid,” he said before he walked out of the room.

Paula remained seated; trying to fight the tears. When she was sure Darryl could not see her anymore, she released her watery eyes.
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1.3




“Honey, will you answer the door?” Paula Simmons was enjoying her morning shower. She carefully listened if Darryl bothered to answer. He hadn’t said anything since last night.

The repetitive sound of the doorbell started to annoy her. Dressed in a towel, to cover up her nakedness, she walked to the front door. Her bare, wet feet left a watery track upon the floor.

“Fuck!” she said when she opened the door.

“Well, hello to you too,” Jaime said, gazing at the half naked woman in front of him. “Were you expecting me?”

“Get the fuck out of here!” she replied with anger.

“Wow, that’s a lot of fucking this early in the morning,” Jaime smiled.

“Who is it?” Darryl suddenly asked, standing right behind Paula.

Quickly she closed the door. “Jesus Darryl, do really need to sneak up on me? You scared the shit out of me.”

“That’s not a pretty thought.”

“Darryl! Stop kidding.”

He paused for a short while; then repeated: “Well. Who is it?”

“No one… Someone… I told him to leave.”

“I can hear he’s still standing there,” Darryl said. He pushed his wife aside, reopened the door and stared into the smiling face of Jaime. “Fuck!” he said, badly surprised.

“You all call me that name? My mother calls me Jaime, you know…”

“I don’t know your mother…”

“Really?”

“…and I don’t really care to know her.”

“Don’t say things you might regret,” Jaime said confident.

“Get the fuck out of my house,” Darryl yelled. “Get out of my town; get out of my life.” He didn’t wait for Jaime to respond, but immediately slammed the door and turned to his wife. “That says it all, right?”

“What do you mean?” Paula said, now shivering in the hall.

“Yesterday’s package? It was his. Damned.” He pounded his fist into the wall.

“Yeah, alright Darryl. You’ve said that before. No need to get mad.”

“No? Don’t I? I thought we both agreed Anna would not see this guy. Or is there another reason for him to pop up at our door? Do you want to see him? That’s it, right? He actually came to see you. Well?”

“I’m not having that conversation right now,” Paula said. “I’ll finish showering first.”

“It’s never the right time. Is it Paula?” Darryl said while his wife returned to the bathroom. “Yeah okay. You run girl. Hide away, don’t bother my feelings.”

“Act like a man Darryl,” was all he heard before Paula slammed the door. A few seconds later he heard the water running.
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“Did you come to your senses Darryl?” Paula said, bringing him another coffee in the study.

Darryl sighed. “I just don’t like it,” he said. “This guy has ruined our vacation and now he’s back.”

“Ruined, ruined,” Paula shook her head. “Anna had the time of her life.”

“I’ll bet she did… until she finds out what you’ve been doing.” He looked at his wife inquisitively.

Paula sat down upon his desk. “I told you before Darryl, it didn’t mean anything.”

“If so, why did you do it? And why is he coming here?”

“Darryl it was a one night stand! I’ve made a mistake and I’m sorry about it, alright? I didn’t even know he was seeing our daughter at the time.”

“Oh, so then it is okay? No big deal? What if I had betrayed you Paula? How would you feel?”

“We didn’t exactly have a thrilling sex life at the time…,” she excused herself.

Her attitude made him desperate. “Listen… I’m willing to forgive you, to forget about what happened. But I don’t know what I’ll do to him if he’s coming back into our life. And mind you, he is persuasive!”

Paula bit upon her lip. “Honestly Darryl… I don’t want to lose you. And I can’t tell whether he came all the way to meet Anna or…, you know…”

“To see you again,” Darryl said. “We both know the answer Paula. Anna only was, and is, just an excuse for him to see you. Just like he did last summer.”

Paula looked down to the floor. “Sorry,” she sighed.

Darryl stood up. Put his arms around his wife. “We’ve got to get rid of him Paula. He will be stalking us… Anna… He will ruin our life.”

“Maybe he won’t come back.”

Darryl looked her into the eyes. “You know he will honey. You know.”

She sniveled. “Promise me you won’t tell Anna.”

Gently he caressed her hair. “Promised you before love. She doesn’t have to know.”
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