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Werner Stejskal

Sometimes, the deepest loves are seeded long before we even understand what love truly is. A friendship between children—innocent, unselfconscious, built on shared laughter, secret games, and quiet companionship—can linger in the heart far longer than the memory of its details. Even when life pulls people apart, even when years stretch in between, the faint echo of that first connection remains, hidden beneath the surface.

Years may pass. Faces change. Names may fade from daily thought, buried beneath the rush of school, work, and the milestones of adulthood. And yet, the soul remembers. Sometimes, by chance—or perhaps by fate—two hearts can find each other again. In that moment, the old warmth, the forgotten laughter, the gentle certainty of belonging, can all surge back as if no time had passed.

This is the story of Stefan and Elvira: a tale of a friendship born in childhood, of a love that blossomed after years apart, and of the extraordinary way the heart remembers what it has truly loved, waiting patiently for the chance to return.

*  *  *
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I met Elvira on the very first day of Primary School. She was a sweet little girl with a cascade of curls framing her face, and from the moment my eyes fell on her, something stirred inside me. Without hesitation, I slid onto the wooden bench beside her, claiming the seat as though it had always been meant for me.

Our mothers stood at the back of the classroom, proud and watchful, while the teacher welcomed us with her soft, careful words. Elvira turned to me, her smile shy yet radiant, and whispered a simple “Hallo.” My cheeks grew warm as I returned her greeting, barely louder than a breath.

From that day forward, the bench became ours. Without ever needing to decide, we sat side by side through the weeks, the months, and the years that followed—two children growing up together, their lives quietly entwined from the very beginning.

*  *  *
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Elvira and I lived in the same block of apartments, and sometimes, before school ever tied us together, we would catch glimpses of one another in the little park nestled between the buildings. That park became our playground, a quiet corner of our childhood where laughter and imagination grew.

Now that we were classmates, the park became more than just a place to run and play—it became our little world. Elvira would sometimes arrive with her pram and doll, and we would act out games of Mother, Father, and Child. I was never embarrassed by such things. I preferred the company of girls anyway, and the rough games the boys loved never suited me. They called me a sissy sometimes, but I didn’t care. With my glasses perched carefully on my nose, I avoided their flying balls and wild shouts.

Elvira was gentle, kind, and endlessly patient. With her, I could share the little treasures of my life—stories of books I had read or films I went to see with my great-grandmother. We never needed constant activity; sitting together and talking was enough, and never once did I feel bored in her company.

Some of the older neighbors would smile knowingly at us, calling us the “married couple.” Perhaps they saw what we were too young to understand—that two lives, once joined so early, had already begun weaving themselves into one.

*  *  *
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The years passed gently, and with them we grew more independent. Elvira’s mother trusted me completely—she knew, as well as we did, how much we meant to each other. We were each other’s companions in everything: helping with homework, sharing secrets, and spending long afternoons exploring the world beyond our neighborhood. In the warm months, we would wander hand in hand up into the vineyards of the Vienna Woods, the sun casting golden light across the hills. In winter, we glided across the ice together, laughing when we stumbled, clinging to each other for balance. They were lovely, innocent years—sweet and untroubled.

But then, slowly, childhood began to shift. Puberty arrived with its quiet mysteries. I remember one summer day when we were about twelve. Elvira’s T-shirt stretched just slightly over the first signs of her changing body, and I, still too young to understand tact, blurted out: “Look—you are growing.”

Her cheeks flushed as she looked down and replied softly, almost embarrassed, “Yes... soon I’ll have to wear a bra.” She was still so slender then, and the other children teasingly called her “Scrawny.” The nickname clung to her for a while, though in the years to come she would blossom into a beauty that left such names far behind.

As for me, I felt my own body stirring in ways I couldn’t yet name. Strange new feelings took root inside me, and in the quiet of the night, dreams came—dreams filled with a longing and wonder I had never known before. Childhood was slipping away, and something tender, uncharted, and exciting was waiting just ahead.

*  *  *
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By the time we entered high school, it felt almost miraculous that Elvira and I had managed to stay together in the same class. It was pure luck, but to us it felt like fate—our story unfolding without interruption.

Of course, the atmosphere had changed. Childhood simplicity was behind us now. In Austria, we never had to wear uniforms, so high school quickly became a parade of individuality. The girls began to wear stylish clothes, experimenting with fashion, color, and elegance. They grew into themselves faster than we boys did, and suddenly the classroom seemed different. The boys, myself included, began to notice the girls with new eyes—no longer as playmates but as something mysterious, alluring, and untouchable.

Yet it was always the girls who matured first. They began to look past the boys their own age, dismissing them as too young, too clumsy, too unformed. Their attention shifted upward to the older students—tall, confident, already with deep voices and a hint of stubble. It was a cruel irony, because those older boys rarely looked back at them; their eyes were fixed on the older girls. And so, in those years, friendships and alliances rearranged themselves like pieces on a chessboard. People who had once been inseparable drifted apart, searching for a place where they belonged.

But Elvira and I never drifted. We were constant, unshaken. Through all the currents pulling others away, we remained side by side. It felt as though we were hardwired together, our connection running deeper than the shifting tides of adolescence. While others stumbled through the awkward rituals of growing up, we simply carried on—two hearts quietly learning, without needing to say it, that they already belonged to each other.

*  *  *
[image: ]


Over the next two years, Elvira shed the teasing nickname of “Scrawny.” Bit by bit, she blossomed, her slender frame softening into the gentle curves of early womanhood. She still had a long way to go before her full beauty would reveal itself—as I would later realize when fate brought us together again years after school—but even then, she was becoming radiant enough to draw the attention of others.

I noticed it before anyone said a word: the glances of boys lingering on her a little too long, the way they tried to make her laugh, the sudden eagerness to sit near her. And though Elvira never encouraged them, I felt a sharp pang in my chest every
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