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Poor deer Joffy. As if this was not enough, he caused 
his uncle to sprain his ankle the other day and cannot risk 
walking outside for fear of meeting him.

Until this storm has settled, our only plan is to stay safe 
inside, eating vegetarian pizza, keeping track of the heaters 
and asking each other what we want to do. 

Drinking is out of the question, but you are welcome 
to come by anytime if you like. 

XxXAnders

INCORRECT ANSWER

…in town dears.

Let’s meet soon for drinks or something.
Hope you are all well.
Xxx Pam

————————

Sadly we are not at all well. 
It‘s been a tough three weeks and I‘m not sure that to 

leave the house is at all possible right now. It‘s been rain-
ing and raining and during these rains the streets have been 
slippery. One can see the moist through the dark that falls 
already around the lunch hours. It doesn‘t help that the streets 
are filled with poo from the many dogs strutting around in 
the neighborhood. What‘s wrong with the owners here? We 
agreed plastic bags for food is bad, but for poo? It simply 
needs to be taken away.

We read in the newspaper about a politician turning a 
baby upside down, which was very upsetting. They seem to 
have forgotten about the many thunderstorms coming our 
way, which might upset the housing market as well. Even far 
out from the city center. Trembling by the thought! 

Shockingly this afternoon we also discovered that the 
central heating in the house turns off at timed hours, the 
timer obviously locked in a room to which I have no access. 
So now me and Joff are taking shifts guarding the heaters to 
keep a proper protocol of what is really going on. 
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FRANTIC FRIENDS TALK TRIGGER WARNINGS IN A 
TRICKY SITUATION OUTSIDE THE LIBRARY.

Eating snails? Did you really do that...eat snails ?

Yes, yes, but they were colorful. They came in a bigger shell 
than those French ones you see in a supermarket. All of these 
ones came in one single dark shell, just popping out in a variety 
of colors, dotted in sort of patterns. Kind of like a big block of 
porous lava stone, with this bright multi colored snails in it. 

It sounds disgusting. It also sounds like something else.

Now look, we are not discussing this. I did it and it’s over. 

Than why such a face? 

What face? I‘m not going through a phase of any kind. 

Perhaps a farce? 

Everyone is going through a small farce now and then. That 
doesn‘t mean you can‘t eat snails like a normal person. 

Just don‘t get the appeal… Would you call them tasty? 

I don’t know. I ate them and suddenly realized they might be 
poisonous. It was kind of scary so I forgot to remember what 
they tasted like. I only remember the colors and patterns. 

What?! 

bip bip pling

Was that your phone or mine? 

pling bib pling

Oh, yours and mine.

A commercial from that common bookstore...

LAST CHANCE TO BUY YARN AT SPECIAL PRICE
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SOUNDS OF WEDNESDAY, SUNDAY OR WEDNESDAY

09.15

Toot toooooot. Fake bird noise from the phone tweet tweet-
ery tweet. It sounds real but it‘s not spring, it‘s autumn. The 
crows go craw craw outside. There’s chatter on the street in 
two languages I don‘t understand and I can hear my neck go 
cnack cnack from the inside of the body when I turn around 
towards the open window. Now the trucks are stuck again. 
Toot tooooooooot.

Silent socks on wooden floor. Plastic against plastic 
muffled bang. Plastic against glass slightly more clear dunk 
dunk. Filter against plastic metal spoon against tin spoon lift-
ing powder landing soft rich rich. Soft maracas. Puff puff 
drip drip. Coffee’s ready. 

Slurping it down. Sluuuuuurp sluuuurp mmmm, dunk 
down on the table. Footsteps upstairs. Clirr clirr from their 
kitchen. Real birds outside craw craw and more honk honk 
from the street. Bang from the yard. Something needs to 
be renovated down there.  Heading for the shower. Fssssss 
klunk drip drip, that’s cold. Cold on cold feet. 

Still cold. Getting colder, fssssss drip drip, brrrr wet 
feet shaking body on the floor towel. Soft wet footsteps 
checking the water boiler. 

– Hana, HAANA!  What’s wrong?
– Eeeeem, the shower is cold.  There’s no hot water. 

Now the dramatic still not so dramatic sound of sheets 
thrown off in great speed swoosh, for being sheets that is, 

sound reaches the ear and dunk dunk dunk feets rushing to 
the water boiler. Feet rushing to the fusebox. Klick klick 
klick klick. Does it work? Poof! 

– Was that all the lights? 
Silence.
Klick klick klick

– F*******CK
Hannaa all the electricity is OFF, Hanna, what are you doing? 
Nothing? We need to fix it, I‘m going down to the base-
ment, can you check the fridge? Hanna does the toilet lamp 
work? Nothing? 

Door swings open silently. It’s such a heavy door. New 
door with extra safety metal. Doesn‘t make a sound opening 
and shuts with a soft dunk. The handle is the loudest thing 
about it, but it echoes outside in the stairwell. It’s such a nice 
stairwell actually. With the tiniest of elevators that often gets 
stuck with the neighbors little teeth and furball woofing in it. 

Feet running down pdunk pdunk pdunk pdunk pdunk… 
Phones ringing ————-
– �Can you hear me? Is it on? Did anything change? 

Can you hear me? 
– �I’m sorry it’s still OFF. Nothing. I’m checking differ-

ent lamps and the fridge, but all electricity is still off. 
– �Ok, I’m coming up. 
Slam …… pdunk pdunk pdunk pdunk pdunk pdunk 

soft bang again. 
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11.00

Two flies are silently circulating under the plant. 
– �I´m gonna have to leave. There’s really nothing we 

can do about the electricity except call a plumber, I 
mean electrician. Did you look one up? 

– �There´s one called Mr. Fisher. He has a goldfish in 
bathtub logo. 

– �That sounds like a plumber.
– �Looks like he is both. And speaks English. Three for 

an expensive express price. 
– �Great, so you’re calling him then. 
– �Why should I call him? 
– �Well I can call him too, if you want me to. 
– �No it’s ok, of course I CAN call him, but
– �BUT you don‘t want to. 
– �Do you want to? 
– �Nooo, why would I? 
– �So I have to call? 
– �No it’s ok, I will call him, but you have to be home 

then.
– �You know I‘m home anyway, so yes, ok I will stay 

home.  
– �Wait, what, is that a joke? 
– �Please, please call. 
– �It’s really not that hard you know, what’s the number? 
– � *** ********

Biiiiiip biiiiiip

– Hmmm, no answer...
biiiip biiiip click 

�“Bonjour, you have reached mr Fisher, s‘il vous plaît 
laissez un message après le ton, please leave a mes-
sage after the tone“. 

Caught
– �Hi my name is Tristam Shandy and I have a problem 

with no electricity in my flat. Would you be able to 
help? I live in the city close to the west train station 
and my number is *** ******** Please call back, 
Thanks!

13.20

�Tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap dab tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap Dab 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap 
�tap tap tap tap Dab tap tap Dab tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap. click click
tap tap tap tap tap Dab

�tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap dab 
dab tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap DAB
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click click click tap tap tap tap 
�tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap
click. send

�Tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap click tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap Dab tap tap 
tap tap tap Dab tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap. click tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap
click click click tap tap tap tap 
�tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap tap 
tap tap tap 
tap tap tap tap tap click. click. 

14.45

Tuning in the radio news and random chatter. 

20% computer battery left.

Filter against plastic metal spoon against tin spoon lifting 
powder landing soft rich rich. Soft maracas. Puff puff drip 
drip. Mmmm slurp.

10% computer battery left.

Tap tap tap dab tap tap click Dab tap tap

Awkward silence. 

16.06

Rain is making a soft but constant …....…… looking grey 
but white nose. 

The digital clock is not working, but the phone still 
has battery. Yesterday the sun went down around six right? 

Listening to the walls flushing down water from some-
where else in the house while waiting for the electrician to 
call back. 

Wieieeeiei u uuUUuu Wieieieeeeeii u u uuUUuu
Police sirens? Fire department or ambulance? At least 

theres no helicopter sWoschssWoschsWoschs. 



Page 16Page 15

Sock footsteps leaving the kitchen table walking over to the 
bookshelf. Paper against paper soft ssswosh. Back on the 
shelf, new sswosh. Yes this one it is. A lot of narrative, a lot 
of candle light. Sock footsteps back out through the kitchen 
and down in the sofa. swoofpdunksqueak squeak. Paper turn-
ing, white rain noise, squeak squeak occasionally. 

17. 15

pdunk pdunk Pdunk PDunk PDUnk PDUNk PDUNK 
PDUNk PDUnk PDunk Pdunk pdunk pdunk passing the 
door, neighbors home. Their doors slamming half silently 
through the floor and scratching. 

Fast movements?  Clirr bam scratching sound and then 
whowhwohwhwowwhowwhowhowhowohwohwohwowho
whowhowhwohwhwohwohwowowhwwhohwohwowhowh
ohowhohwohwwhowhwohwhwowwhowwhowhowhowoh
wohwohwowhowhowhowhwohwhwohwohwowowhwwho
hwohwowhowhohowhohwohwwhowh

Hoovering. 
whowhwohwhwowwhowwhowhowhowohwohwohw

owhowhowhowhwohwhwohwohwowowhwwhohwohwow
howhohowhohwohwwhowhwohwhwowwhowwhowhowh
owohwohwohwowhowhowhowhwohwhwohwohwowowh
wwhohwohwowhowhohowhohwohwwhowhwhowhwhow
howhwohwhwohwohwowowhwwhohwohwowhowhohow
hohwohwwhowhwohwhwowwhowwhowhowhowohwohw
ohwowhowhowhowhwohwhwohwohwowowhwwho

It’s a comforting sound somehow. Very recognizable. I look 
around noticing the dust in the corners and longing to put 
the washing machine on, fill up a bucket with hot water and 
scrub the window seals, clean the table and kitchen sink then 
take a long hot shower. I’d happily scrub the toilet today too 
if only I could take a hot long shower afterwards. Imagine a 
spotless clean apartment with shiny windows. Now the sun 
is starting to slowly sink down, dimming my lights, hiding 
the dust, just like in night clubs.

whowhwohwhwowwhowwhowhowhowohwohwo
hwowhowhowhowhwohwhwohwohwowowhwwhohwo
hwowhowhohowhohwohwwhowhwohwhwowwhoww
howhowhowohwohwohwowhowhowhowhwohwhwoh
wohwowowhwwhohwohwow

whowhwohwhwowwhowwhowhowhowohwohwo
hwowhowhowhowhwohwhwohwohwowowhwwhohwo
hwowhowhohowhohwohwwhowhwohwhwowwhoww
howhowhowohwohwohwowhowhowhowhwohwhwoh
wohwowowhwwhohwohwow
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18.03

Bang slam doors opening and closing in the apartment. 

– �Hey what are you doing, did the electrician call back? 
– �No
– �NO
– �no

Sigh. 

– �It’s so dark in here. 
– �I know, I‘m trying to read. 
– �I think we need to stay at some friends tonight.  

The heaters are also off. 


