
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


a channel of your
peace

BY

THOMAS M. WILLETT


© Thomas M. Willett,
2022

Smashwords
Edition

Art “Design” by Thomas M.
Willett

 


Notice to the
Reader:

By purchasing this eBook,
you are stating that you are fully aware that you will be sent the
eBook or download link via email and that this purchase is NOT
refundable. Legally, you can save one copy of the purchased eBook
to disk for your own personal use. However, it is illegal to
distribute your copy to those who did not pay for it. You may not
distribute the eBook to other individuals by using email, floppy
discs, zip files, burning them to CD/DVD, selling them on any type
of auction website, making them available for free public viewing
or download on any website, offering them to the general public
offline in any way, or any other method currently known or yet to
be invented. You may not print copies of your downloaded book and
distribute those copies to other persons. Doing any of these things
is a violation of international copyright law and would subject you
to possible fines or imprisonment. Violators will be prosecuted to
the fullest extent of the law.

All rights reserved.
Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilization of
this work in whole or in part in any form by any electronic,
mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any
information or retrieval system, is forbidden without the prior
written permission of both the publisher and copyright owner of
this book.


Dedication


This story was inspired by recent legislation
that seeks to attack the LGBTQIA+ community in various ways. While
I don’t consider what follows to be a referendum, it’s my goal to
try and understand the internal struggle of what that social
pressure can do to someone. This story is dedicated to those who
can relate, and I hope that you’re able to stay strong during all
of this.

 


*Author’s Note: The people
and events depicted in A Channel of Your
Peace are fictitious. Any resemblance to
reality is coincidental.
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THE COASTAL VIEW

 


“What a
fantastic creation this book is. A young man who is starting to
realize that his earlier years that were spent as a some times
troubled some times care youth are over. It is time to make more
mature decisions. A great example of today's social urban life
styles. I did not want this short story to end. I wanted it to
continue to explore this youth's new realizations and life in his
new future.”

4/5 stars -
rucrazy

 


“A very
interesting read, well written. It sounds like a teaser for a
novel; I would have liked it to continue through life...he gets a
job, marries, lives his life, etc. Maybe there is more to
come?”

 


 


A PLAGIARIZED
CHRISTMAS

"Very interested with the
beginning of a fresh new story & character. Somehow the author
seems to have a dark & troubled side to his work.. I will
continue to follow his publications to see if he can pull himself
out of a funk. Overall it takes awhile to get into his stories but
I do enjoy what I have read so far." - PART ONE

3/5 stars -
rucrazy

 


"I thought I was in a
different story until Max brought the story together by ragging on
his sister. I feel it would have been better published all at once,
I read the last chapter of #1 to bring it together for me. Overall
I enjoyed the outcome of this story. Someone should tell Max to
love himself, then it will be fair to say good job." - PART
TWO

4/5 stars -
rucrazy

 


A MEETING IN THE
BUSHES

Another fast &
interesting read from this young author. His outlook on some of
subjects that are in our social network today make for very
interesting reads. Mr. Willett does make thoughts & ideas come
to life in all his books (short stories). I look forward to seeing
a new story or perhaps a novel to be released. *

4/5 stars -
rucrazy

 


FRACTURED MIND

In just a few pages,
"Fractured Mind" reminds us that out of brief and unlikely
encounters we can have experiences that impact our lives. Even at
our worst we all have a story to share. Thomas Willett inspires us
to have a listening ear, and share some gummy bears.

4/5 stars - Mary
Uht

 


THE FLOTSKY ADVENTURES:
PART 10 – THE SHORTCUT CUTTER

I was thinking about “The
Flotsky Adventures” just the other day, wondering when a new
episode would be released. I always love a Flotsky burger and
fries, along with a Soylent! I just added to my bucket list the joy
of reading ALL of the Flotsky episodes in one marathon!

5/5 stars -
MaryH
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A Channel of Your
Peace

 


Look. Look at her. Look at her
go.

As she had practiced, one shoestring
over the other. Over, under, in and out. She maneuvered each
movement with such delicacy, very aware of prying eyes judging her.
Even if this was the most basic of action, she still feared that
the more she tried to pass it off as a natural flow that someone
would criticize her, immediately sending the fingers tying in a
knot, crumbling to the asphalt in a bloody scrape. Biting her lip,
she reached the bunny ears, sliding the shoestring between her
fingers as she twisted her wrist. With a final tug, she stretched
out her leg and looked down.

“Behold you mere mortals.”
She said. “For I can tie a skate in under 10 seconds.”

A faint clap could be
heard.

“Wait.” She said while
lowering her foot. “Did nobody watch?” She grew anxious as she saw
her friends staring at phones, sitting waywardly on skateboards.
Even if she was used to it, she couldn’t help but feel judged. How
could that be when nobody had watched her, when so much effort went
ignored? “Nobody?”

“I watched.” They said
from across the way, feet dangling off the ramp. “I thought you did
a good job.”

She looked over, feeling the smallest
sense of relief. As she pulled her next skate closer to her, she
dipped her toes into the great unknown.

“You want to see me do it
again?” She nodded, tongue half-bitten off the side of her
mouth.

“You know I do.” They
responded, twisting for a better glance.

They were too
self-conscious to look in a natural way. The desire to put their
hands to their face and act with reckless camp felt wrong in this
circumstance. They were sure that once they did, the men on their
cell phones, impatiently waiting for the inspiration to strike,
would look over and use those
words. They had only heard it once or twice
before, and never with good intentions. The men were not part
of that club.
There was only talk about women in submissive terms, like this
parlor trick was something a toddler could do. Even if a girl
toddler did it, the men would blow a raspberry and suggest that
kids should be wearing Velcro wheelies instead. There was always an
excuse for why the applause would not be coming as…

“You wish you had this
talent.” She responded, lifting her foot to the sky and rotating it
around for the others to admire. They clapped because she was
telling the truth. “Anyway,” she said looking over. “Can you help
me up,” she looked around before pointing “Ry?”

They stood up and began the journey
across the ramp. There was a pretend sense of walking the
tightrope, that they were about to fall into a pit of alligators.
She laughed watching this and they couldn’t help but play along,
pretending to jut an ankle sideways and moving
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