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Fading out

Indecisively I walk into the street covered with dried, fallen leaves of trees that yearn for rainwater. 

Further along darkened windows that seem to follow me with closed eyes.  

They lurk from lonely and quiet houses, automatically slowing down my pace. My shoes feel heavy 

appearing to be filled with lead or cast in concrete.

Brain teaser

Lifeless light radiates from the street lamps with a soft hum, as from an invisible cloud filled with 

flapping insects. You see them more and more, in all shapes and sizes from discarded Ikea cabinets 

to handmade works of art. Sometimes real street libraries. Richly stocked public bookcases in the 

wild, by surprise I find one. At the end of the street I cross, where a shy cat flees in a web of 

shadows.

Pling-plong it sounds from my smart phone, an e-mail with an admonition: "Redeem your voucher 

now."  Voucher, voucher ... what do you mean, I ask myself quite desperately about the generous 

offer. To what do I owe this memory, could it be a spam-mail. Or worse, such a bait message from a 

money-hungry whiz kid in his attic room, sneaky attempting to steal money from me. Phishing as it 

is called also in modernist Dutch-English mixed talks.1



money-hungry whiz kid in his attic room, sneaky attempting to steal money from me. Phishing as it 

is called also in modernist Dutch-English mixed talks.

Inviting to anyone who likes to read unexpectedly I found one in Cacela Velha. Hidden in a disused 

telephone booth, photographed by Marion. Passers-by can borrow a book for free, as a generous 

giver you may also leave reading material of yourself. Done, so available for the next (anonymous) 

passer-by. I visit this type of library more and more often, near us. 

Surrender

I frantically try to activate my lazy synapses to scan my brain.  They give up in vain, end of the 2



Surrender

I frantically try to activate my lazy synapses to scan my brain.  They give up in vain, end of the 

search I'm afraid.  "Your voucher has a value of € 313" it is really there, convinced after rereading.

To be used until 03/30/2021 12:00 AM. After that date, the credit will expire and you will 

automatically be refunded the entire value by us.

You never know, sometimes you will find the pocket or paperback of your dreams. One in which you 

can read intensely satisfied for the next week, free and for nothing. Meanwhile, I hurt my gray 

matter, wandering under the low-hanging clouds that dissolve. Surrounded by ghostly fading 

patches of fog, I hear a telephone ringing in a house. Clinks seep out through cracks and windows, 

on accusing pitch.
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Mourn that unwilling memory, like a sieve, fortunately I am an orderly person. No pack rat 

immediately throwing away incoming messages, on the contrary I store them neatly. What is worth 

keeping ends up in folders, lucky so easy to find. I forgot about that planned trip already booked 

last spring, that rental car to get out in the world a little. First of all to our favorite restaurant on Ilha 

de Faro for a palatial lunch at O'Paquete. No chance because of the Corona elephant that came by 

with a large snout.

Symbolism

Bim-banging gets thougts to me on this quiet Sunday afternoon at five or six o'clock. Hardly any 

cars that meet me, now and then a pedestrian passes by, but no other living soul. The ringing of the 

church bells rolls through streets, alleys and vistas. While the low sun is setting in the deserted 

village.

Ringing church bells has been a way of saying what cannot be told for centuries.

An appealing quote that I ran into. Applying when people get married, grieve or are taken to their 

final resting place. Festive or tragic sounds, depending on the situation they penetrate to the 

depths of our soul. As a sign of solidarity of hope and comfort under emotional circumstances. 

The penny dropped when I flipped back in time rattling through my hard drive. Secretly, the year 

2020 appears to have been stolen from the world, hence clarified that report from the car rental 4



The penny dropped when I flipped back in time rattling through my hard drive. Secretly, the year 

2020 appears to have been stolen from the world, hence clarified that report from the car rental 

company. The memory aches my energetic intentions at the time, while the wind is picking up and 

beating around wildly. He scans the streets howling like a wandering ghost on a quest for cracks 

and holes in the houses, to be applied once inside. He pushes impatiently in my back an 

unexpectedly strong gust of wind that surprises me.

Lost in thought, further on the way to nowhere in the copper-colored evening dusk. A ruddy glow of 

diffused candlelight trickles down the perimeter of the windows. Comparable to forgotten plans, 

slowly fading out.
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