
Lost friendship 

Johnny received a worrying letter. Completely upset, he called his dog Max in 

the living room and explained everything.  

Max ran away from his home and his owners were looking for him. When they 

finally found Max, they contacted Johnny and said they will pick Max up 

tomorrow at 10 a.m. Max got annoyed and mad because he wanted to live with 

Johnny and have his own freedom, so he decided to move somewhere else 

before they came. 

Nobody saw Max any more.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Love and friendship 
 

“C’mon Felix this is actually a great idea.” Stacy was trying to encourage Felix to go through with their 

plan but Felix had his doubts.  

“I still think we should’ve asked her first before going through with all of this.” he rubbed his temples 

while pacing around the living room, he was worried because he knew Angela all too well and Angela 

is not the type of person that enjoys surprises or set ups like the one they were planning on doing.  

“Stop pacing around like that you’re gonna make me feel anxious as well.” Felix sighed striding back 

to the couch and just letting himself fall onto the comfortable black leather. The room fell silent, 

both of them were deep in thought trying to come up with a better way to execute their plan. 

*** 

The café was full and Angela was struggling with keeping up with her orders. She managed to stay 

calm not letting her nerves get to her. One hour left, you can do this. she thought to herself. On busy 

days like these she always second guessed her decision of applying for the bartender job, she was 

never good with people, especially some random grumpy strangers who were eager to get their dose 

of caffeine. But she wasn’t really in a place to complain, she needed the money and this job was 

providing her with exactly that.  

It was now only a few minutes left before the end of her shift, she was eager to go home and just 

relax for the rest of the evening. Matthew came up to her and told her she could leave a little earlier 

and that he could take it from there, she didn’t protest whatsoever. She went into the workers 

lounge to pick up her stuff so she could leave, she was halfway out the door when she heard her 

phone ring.  

“Yes Stacy?” Angela said as she closed the door. 

“Are you done with your shift?”  

“Yeah, why?” Angela heard what sounded like a sigh of relief, she rolled her eyes playfully and 

continued not giving Stacy time to respond, “Don’t tell me you were planning on surprising me by 

picking me up but forgot what shift I was, again?” the silence on the other line confirmed Angela’s 

question and she couldn’t hold in her laugh. 

“Hey!” Stacy protested, “Don’t laugh at me for trying to be a good friend.” 

“Okay, okay, I won’t.” Angela managed to mutter out between her giggles, “So? Where are you 

now?” 

“I’m like three minutes away from the café, wait for me.” 

“Okay.” Angela said as she hung up. She said her goodbyes and walked outside the café waiting for 

Stacy. 



Stacy pulled up in front of the café after a couple of minutes, Angela entered the car and greeted 

Stacy with a kiss on the cheek. The ride to Angela’s was oddly quiet. Angela was starting to get 

suspicious and Stacy caught up, she didn’t have the courage to tell Angela about the blind date she 

set up for her, she decided to wait for them to get to Angela’s place, she hoped she’ll be able to tell 

her there. 

Stacy parked her car in front of Angela’s building, Angela was about to exit the car but Stacy stopped 

her.  

“What?” Angela looked puzzled.  

“Felix and me talked about it and well” Stacy paused taking a deep breath, “We thought you were 

single for too long so we decided to set you up on a blind date.”  

Angela’s reaction was everything Stacy hadn’t hoped for. She was calm and Stacy could see that she 

was thinking about something. Angela always liked the idea of Stacy and Felix being together, they 

completed each other and everyone was aware but them, so she decided to subtly return the favour 

they did for her.  

“Fine” Angela finally spoke, “but Felix and you will come with us and it’s going to be a double date.”  

“What?” Stacy was caught off guard, she never expected for this to happen, she was blushing and 

Angela couldn’t help but laugh, she knew she hit the right spot. 

“I’ve seen the way you look at each other, if you don’t take control neither will he.” Stacy didn’t say 

anything so Angela took that as a sign to continue, “I know you’re scared but if you don’t do 

anything, you’ll regret it.” Stacy took a deep breath, she always had a little crush on Felix but she 

never thought it was that obvious. 

“But what if he only sees me as a friend? If I come forward about it I could ruin our friendship.” 

Angela rolled her eyes, she couldn’t believe that Stacy didn’t notice anything.  

“I said they way you look at each other, so trust me when I tell you that you won’t ruin anything.” 

Angela exited the car before Stacy could answer her. 

*** 

It was already time for their double date. Stacy informed Felix about Angela's idea and he took it a 

little too well but Stacy still didn’t believe Angela’s words that Felix liked her. They were on their way 

to meet the boys and Stacy was freaking out more than Angela.  

“Damn, Stacy, the way you’re acting it looks like you’re the one going on a blind date.” Angela teased 

her a little and all she got was a glare in return. After a few minutes of silence Stacy finally spoke. 

“If he turns me down and my theory turns out to be true, I’ll never forgive you.” 

“Oh please, live life a little, would you?”  

They pulled up at the restaurant’s parking lot. They saw the boys waiting on them near the entrance, 

Angela automatically recognized who her secret date was, it was her friend that she worked with at 



the café, Lucas. They walked over to them and after greeting each other they went into the 

restaurant.  

The dinner was going quite smoothly. Everyone was having a good time, Angela and Lucas noticed 

that Stacy and Felix were having a better time and that they were deep into the conversation so they 

decided to leave them alone and just go for a stroll outside. 

Stacy was listening to some Felix’s story, she couldn’t concentrate much and Felix noticed. 

“Are you okay?” Felix asked her, she looked down, playing with her fingers. 

“I-“ she stopped, “I- uhm, I have to tell you something.” She managed to mutter out. 

“Yeah, well, that makes two of us.” Stacy’s eyes shot up to meet his, she was waiting on him to 

continue, “Well, I have to be completely honest with you now. This wasn’t really a blind date for 

Angela.”  

“Huh?”  

“Angela and I planned on doing this because, uhm, I like you, Stacy.” He paused, Stacy was pleasantly 

surprised, she smiled and Felix felt like someone took all the weight off his shoulders, and now it was 

easier for him to continue, “Angela and Lucas were my excuse if you were to not enjoy the evening 

with me, so I could just play that card and say we’re doing it only for them, but Angela informed me 

you felt the same way. Still it was a bit difficult but, uhm, yeah, I hope that we could kind of, uhm, 

give this a try if you’re okay with that.” he finally stopped talking and all Stacy could do in the given 

moment is press her lips against his to seal the deal. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Trapped in the book 

 

 Monica and Jake came to Russia to visit their family who lived in Saint Petersburg. 

Having spent three days sightseeing in Moscow, they decided to catch the train and go to St. 

Petersburg.  

 Suddenly, mist has risen out of nowhere and somehow, they ended up in the 19th 

century. In the middle of Russia, cold Russia. They were confused because their normal and 

modern clothes and bags disappeared, and now they were wearing traditional Russian clothes. 

It was snowing badly, but then, they saw a train station. They weren't sure where exactly they 

were. 

 Jake looked around himself and saw a man in a military uniform. He assumed soldier 

should know how to speak English.  

 „Excuse me, sir!“ Jake ran the soldier's way. „Can you tell me which town this is?“ he 

asked and started hoping the man has understood him. Monica wasn't sure it was a good idea, 

she thought they shouldn't ask him because he was a very tall and strong man with 

moustaches and a scary look in his eyes. 

 „This is Moscow.“ he muttered with a deep voice in English, but with a strong Russian 

accent.  

 Jake thanked him and they started to look around for a few minutes. They still didn't 

know what has happening. While walking down the cold and snowy street, they saw a lady 

walking with newspapers in her hand, and in the other hand she was carrying her baby.  

 „Look Jake! She is carrying newspapers. We should check the date.“ Monica suggested. 

 „That's a really good idea.“  

 At first, the lady thought they want to rob her because she didn't speak English, so they 

had to gesticulate and explain a lot with their hands and gestures. It was hard, but somehow 

they did it and they were shocked when they saw the date.  

 „Oh, my God!“ Monica said in panic, she already had the tears in her eyes. „It's 13th 

December 1877! What are we going to do?“ she asked Jake with obvious frustration in her 

voice.  

 „First, you have to calm down. We'll fix this... somehow.“ he wasn't sure how, but he 

had to say that for her. „I think we should still go to St. Petersburg. Maybe then we'll be back 

to our time. We still have our money. It must be enough for the trip. Let's buy our tickets.“ 

she looked at him and wiped the tears from her cheeks.  

 „Okay.“ she said simply and they started to walk in the direction of train station.  

They walked into the waiting room and saw a huge timetable, but they didn't know how to 

read it because it was written in Russian. They looked at the office window but there was a 

blanket on it, so they couldn't see anything inside.  

 „Dear God, this is terrible! Now it's closed! What are we going to do?“ Monica started 

to panic again. She was so scared and she didn't like that situation at all. 

 „Maybe the clerk went to the toil...“ Jake didn't finish his sentence when someone 

moved the blanket from the window. It was an older man wearing a train station uniform. 

 „Privet!“ older man greeted them. „Kak ya mogu vam pomoch?“ Monica and Jake were 

watching at him confused. They weren't sure what he was saying to them. 

 „I'm sorry sir, but we don't speak Russian.“ the man didn't let them ask anything more, 

he walked away and few minutes later, he came back with a younger man who spoke English. 

 „Hello!“ he also had a strong Russian accent. „How may I help you?“ 

 „Well...“ Jake started, but Monica decided to stop him talking.  

 „We need two train tickets for St. Petersburg. The train leaves at 2 p.m.“ she 

remembered the time when the train was supposed to leave in real time.  



 The young man checked some papers on his wooden desk and then, the postman came 

and gave him a letter. He read it with a grimace. Monica and Jake thought the news were not 

positive.  

 „Um...“ the young man started while scratching behind his ear. „I really don't want to 

ruin your day, but I have just received the information that that train has been cancelled. One 

lady jumped in front of train in St. Petersburg. There is no other train for St. Petersburg until 

tomorrow.“ he explained to them.  

 They just looked at each other. What are they going to do? 

 „Okay, then. We'll wait for tomorrow.“ Monica said even though she wasn't sure where 

they were going to stay until tomorrow.  They thanked to the kind young man and decided to 

go sightseeing Moscow a bit more.  

 They walked outside when the cold wind blew at them. 

 Monica opened her eyes in panic. She was out of breath. She looked around herself and 

realised she is sitting in the train. She was sitting opposite Jake. It was cold because he opened 

his window to throw a cigarette butt outside.  

 „What happened? You look like you’ve just seen a ghost.“ Jake was joking and smiling 

at her. 

 „It was just a bad dream.“ she said when she saw her train ticket for St. Petersburg on 

her knees.  

 

        The end 

 


