
Oh, he’s back again. 

He’s up early today and looks like he needs a shave. Closer. Yup, definitely 
needs a shave.  

And a shower. 

I wonder what the occasion is, he’s never up this early. Job interview? Meetings? 
Gym? We’ll see. 

We exchange glances one last time and he leaves. 

The birds have just begun their morning song and netted sunbeams dance in the 
fishbowl on the kitchen table.  

I hear the shower turn on and wait. I know this place more than anyone but 
something beside the fishbowl attracts my attention. A plane ticket! 

So that’s what this is all about. 

Just then he comes back in to view. Clean shaven. Missed a spot? No, nicely 
done. He shows me his winning smile and I smile back. Jeans, t-shirt, 
sunglasses?  
You’re going on holiday! 

- Adam Darell


