
        
            
                
            
        

    



	Secret Love







	Simone Kaplan



	CreateSpace (2012)



	













2 women.... fight for their love! Secret Love is a book about the schoolgirl Brandy thanks to scholarship admittance in a famous private school receives. There she hits on the Indian teacher Sita and both fall in love into each other. Unfortunately, this love finds no sympathy and the both must keep secret her love. For a while they can keep secret her love, however, they are observed by Melissa... the daughter of the manager. This puts everything in it the confidential love between Brandy and Sita to lay the table. And one day their confidential love is discovered..... Manager Griffith puts brandy before a common and underhand condition.... As a result Brandy leaves Sita and sweeps back in the Bronx in a sombre future. Will the both one day see again? Was her love only a nice recollection?
About the Author
Simone Kaplan was born in the 12/29/1973 in Stuttgart and today lives in the deepest south on germany. In her stories the author deals with social-critical subjects like the position of the woman in the society. Till this day it is not natural that women may lead her own lives. They are still embedded in the compulsions of the society. Is it in the love, in the occupational world or family. "Secret Love" is her first released work and gives a very personally insight into the life of the woman in the society with his prejudices and ignorance. At school the author herself went through an outsider's career and fled in the world of the books and started at the same time with the writing. From it became a lifelong passion. The stories should encourage to believe the readers in themselves even if sometimes a violent headwind blows. "The dedication for W.K. is for my father dedicated in 2010 after long cancerous disease, unfortunately passed away. He was the only one always to me has believed and me encouraged my stories to score." Simone Kaplan 
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Like every year a test takes place on Franklin-Highschool in the South Bronx once and the best schoolboys receive a scholarship.
Brandy is one of the chosen and she receives a popular place in a respectable private school the major's college in Vermont.

The major's college lies in an idyllic situated place in Vermont directly by the sea and seems to be first a paradise....
There she meets for the first time on the Indian teacher Sita the geography teaches. Immediately it is on both sides love at first sight.

 Both feel drawn immediately to each other and a secret passion develops between the both...

But Brandy has enemies...
.Melissa the daughter of the manager, just as Mr. Graham of the English teachers around his power fear has... and couch trainer Maria Gonzales it tolerates no rebellious girls.

For Brandy a hard time begins.....

Then manager Griffith still gets wind of it and puts Brandy before a common and underhand condition....

As a result Brandy leaves Sita and sweeps back in the Bronx in a sombre future.

Will the both one day see again?

Does the love between Brandy and Sita have one more chance? 



         

                                                              Personal data
 
 
    
    
      
      	 Brandy Johnson      19 years old
  
      	 However,very gifted basketball player,her secret passion is stories write. Very ambitously.Lives
 in the infamous South Bronx.Would like to not so end as her brothers and sisters and friends.
 It the love of her life learns know themselves...from this moment changed everything in her lives...
  
     
 
      
      	 Becky    23 years old
  
      	 Sister, 2 toddles v different fathers.
  
     
 
      
      	 Daniell    17 years old
  
      	 Brother, school dropout,.Hang out with friends on the streets. .Bouncer.
  
     
 
      
      	 Sharon 22 years old
  
      	 Friend.school dropout.Pregnant
  
     
 
      
      	 Daisy   18 years old
  
      	 Friend, lives in the same floor .Also school dropout
  
     
 
      
      	 Sita   30 years old
  
      	 Comes from kerala South-India.Geography teacher in the mayor `s college in Vermont
  
     
 
      
      	 Melissa   20 years old
  
      	 Is the daughter of manager Bill Griffith .Of empire spoilt only child. Arch enemy of Brandy
  
     
 
      
      	 Abraham Graham   55 years old
  
      	 Teacher of literature.From all schoolboys deferentially Mr.Graham called. Fruitless author him his frustation on the schoolboys lets out.
  
     
 
      
      	 Gregory Gilmore  35 years old
  
      	 Is English history teacher.Is everything puts after what is female.
  
     
 
      
      	 Donald Mc Cain    55 years old
  
      	 Talent scout.Is holdiday replacement of Maria Gonzales.It is the only except Sita to Brandy holds.
  
     
 
      
      	 Maria Gonzales    50 years old
  
      	 Is trainer  in a basketball team of major`s college for 12 years in the ladies.Tolerate no other opinion suffers. For many years, nevertheless, there is her team in the tail light.
  
     
 
      
      	 Bill Griffith    60 years old
  
      	 Is the major`s College leader for 30 years. Very on the good call roofed. Comes from a very well to-do family. He took the major`s College over from his father.
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South Bronx....
Desperately I tried to concentrate on the writing, nevertheless, this was almost impossible. The walls were paper-thin and one did not hear more or less everything what one wanted to hear.
 We lived on the 5th floor in one of these dreary social blocks and privacy was a foreign word here in our area. On the right beside me one hit his friend and her shouts were to be heard on the whole floor. 
 
   About me argued any lovers about the decent subject money and on the left miserable baby shouting was to be belonged.
Finally, I packed my writing things in the lowest drawer and slammed irritated the front door behind myself.
 Mom was still at the work. Becky with her lover argued about something during her two children 4 and 5 years with children next door by the narrow flat ran.
Danell hung with his gang- brothers on the Playstation during them without taking into consideration the small children drugs sniffed and puffed.

„Off throw the ball here...“ 
Daryll a lanky guy with dreadlocks gave me grinning the passport. Wir both competed with each other for the throws, it was always my model.
 (later I got to know that he only few weeks later with a gunfight from a wandering about ball fatally was injured).
Capably I dribbled along the defence and... with a nice elegant sentence the ball flew by the rusty angeleierten ring.
„Really Brandy...!! “  I hit laughing and overjoyed with Daryll. “, but... everything was already?“ 
Daryll grinned broadly and hit to me quick as a flash the ball from the hand and swept like an oiled flash by the Court.
The Court was real only a grey concrete plaster and bordered on the Franklin high School. Here everything was of dreary concrete, only the countless Graffitis animated the grey dreary scenery a little.
Sharon and Daisy my friends from child days sat bored and chewing gum chewing on the only bank all over sprayed with graffiti.
„Hey. „. why you do not join in?  Earlier we hung everybody so with pleasure here around!“ I pressed the hands against the hip and looked at the both with an indignant look.
„Yes... earlier. this was just sometimes. Now there is just more interesting than a stupid ball postrun!!“ contacted Daisy, finally, after longer silence to word and polished bored in her fingernails.
Sharon also yawned bored. “Oh Brandy... what you needs is a right guy that you brings on other thoughts . One sees you only with the ball!! „
 
   1.       Then Sharon and Daisy had a look and snorted before laughter.
I twitched only indifferently the shoulder Daryll gave a sign he me the ball threw, put me in position and threw with a skilful jump the ball by the ring.
This time the distance was nearly 5 metres and put with it the record on for this day.
Sharon and Daisy faltered in the middle of the giggling and had a look amazed.

„Yo man whats up  Brandy.... play one more round?“ 
Daryll came and and tore the ball from the hand from me quizzical. The boys on the Court took seriously me as a player. It had got about that I not only well looked separate absolutely also as a serious opponent was possible.
Unfortunately, I was the only Girl on the Court. The other Girls sat rather at the bank and cheered her darlings.

„Darling you never get a guy, if you hop permanently only with this ball!“ Daisy meant everybody three on the way home in the conciliatory tone as us to us made and I the ball in silence before me minced. 
It was to be explained impossibly to my both friends how much I basketball loved the writing apart from my second big passion.
But this remained my secret, because here in this quarter writing was only something for loose and softies. Here are valid only raw power and best of all with the language of the shooting iron.
 
    And of course to which way you belong which brand things you have most sluggishly and how much money .
„But, nevertheless, you have played as children also basketball What's the pitch???“ 
„Earlier.!!“ Sharon gave a laugh ironically and patted my magistrate. “... now we are no more children. Times have changed. Moreover, I am pregnant!!“ 
„What??“
 I stared at them in amazement. Sharon there twitched only indifferently the shoulder... has happened just so. If was just an accident...“
„But what is with the school... I thought you wanted on the college?“, I packed them to the shoulder and looked at them urgently.
Sharon avoiding   my looks . „... he wanted to take no condom... and this damned pill I do not stand so well this he knows.“ She lifted the head and saw me begging around understanding. „Nevertheless. I do not want to lose him. Therefore, I have broken off the school!“
In silence I stared Sharon in... I could not catch it what she had to this conceited macho.
Clear he looked good, but from the character he was a pig. Recently I hid his advances towards myself rather.
„Now how many month you are?“
 „In the 2nd month. So one sees himself...“, she sounded tired and resigned as she  disappeared.in her block
Threateningly the social constructions rose in the black sky.Now at night  everybody was mostly off followed his shops.
Everywhere types hung around and emptied by the litre beer in themselves around least for few hours the dreary everyday life here to escape or to give Dutch courage itself.   
Only no annoyance provoke. The look lower and if a carriage slowly did not drive up follow and as fast as possible clear out. 
These were the survival rules here, otherwise one did not come very far. I tried to keep possibly to it and pressed the ball even more firmly against myself.
At home I contorted immediately in my small room threw me drawn on the bed and looked at the books accurately in a row on the only shelve stood.
My look walked to the poster on the right beside me Michael Jordan showed in the skilful jump to the basket round him blustering spectators......
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   „The manager would like to speak you!!“  
Tiredly I rose.
 
   In of the night I hardly found sleep because the hunger in my intestine dug.
The fridge was lately once again empty like so often. Not only... somewhere nearby there was a gunfight and howling police sirens and helicopters alternated.
To believe hardly itself all that plays in rich America where according to the law all people all the same which skin colour are equal!!
Manager Mr. Hal welcomed me extremely friendly, almost too friendly and asked me with overacting gesture, nevertheless, place to take.
Only now I noted that still somebody else in the space was. A hard built type with pale complexion and red hair also sat on a chair.
Smiling he raised his suit and tie straightened itself and gave me politely the hand with a firm handshake.
I answered the greeting chilly.
If one grows up here in the quarter, one grows up first of all with mistrust. And whiteness meant in our area only two things : Either cop or drug baron!
But this whiteness was harmless.... he came from a respectable private school. Sweat pearls shone on his forehead and his red face still became röter.
But he made an honest reliable impression. He seemed only very much confused about the catastrophic states here in the Franklin-Highschool. 
One looked at it to his expression that he such a thing had never seen. The ramshackle chairs, the armoured disc as a glass door, all in all, a neglected impression.
Quick there came manager Mr. Hal on the subject. “Mr Donald McCain is a trainer in a respectable private school and has seen you on the Court. He is enthusiastically from your throw“ 
Of the whiteness nodded confirming and pressed to me with wide smile a prospectus of the college in the hand.
Manager Mr. Hal continued. “To make briefly around it... you have received a scholarship because you wich the test  we make every year here whom has reached necessary score. You have had big luck because you a good schoolgirl . And as you see... “Manager Mr. Hal made a very wide movement „... here we are completely overcrowded.“
In a hurry he gave McCain an apologetic smile.
„Pretty welcome at our school.“. I hope we see us again and....“he winked to me cheering up to „... namely in my team!!“ And he gave me a firm handshake on parting.

Reverentially I looked at the prospectus of this major's college. This private school offered every conceivable luxury and lay in a small provincial small town in Vermont.
The situation was marvellous and directly by the sea. There was of course except basketball still a lot of other sport and leisure possibilities. All in all, promisingly. Now for me was quite clear... this private school the gate was to the world. To escape a unique possibility of this dreary and desperate area.
I started to dream... thought of wild coasts and blustering sea and before all peace and rest. Here there nowhere was peace... repeatedly there was somewhere quarrel and annoyance. And this endless noise... when from the adjoining highway through the middle of our area went... then these were irritating police sirens or ambulances with us long-term layer had.

„Hey I say it you.... the type was so stupid and simply did not check it that I wanted to know nothing about him!! “Sharon looked in the round and enjoyed the attention.
I sat with Daisy and Sharon in a small snack pair of blocks remotely. Though there were as usual fatty Frites, however, this my only warm meal was often on the day.
“Hey what is with you Brandy...?“ 
I startled, my thoughts stayed with this private school.
“Maybe she is in love?“  
Sharon broke out in resounding laughter and all guests stared in our direction. 
„I have enoug to me as a waitress in a chip shop the arse to tear open. Rico may be a braggart, however, he has money. And if you know what... I get into his business. As a dealer I earn in 1 hour more than one waitress in 2 months!!“ furiously Daisy starts on her Burger. 
For a short moment she thought of Danell, however, he had cheated them recently icily with another. 
And it was still white and blond. However, this kept them for itself.
Embarrassed silence followed...
Sharon twisted nervously with her little plaits and my thoughts digressed again to this prospectus.
I cleared the throat...
“I will go on a private school to Vermont!“
All looks were directed unbelievingly on me.
„WHAT have you just said there?“  
 Of Sharon toddled unbelievingly after air.
I hesitated and bit the lip. “Now I thought... now.... I say to you. I set off already in few days.“
Embarrassed silence pressed like a thick cloud in the space.
„Er... where to the hell …..there lies Vermont???“
 Daisy looked questioningly at Sharon. 
Nobody said something... the silence became uneasier and uneasier....
I sweated and this did not come certainly from the fatty Frittes. Finally  Sharon twitched emphatically indifferently the shoulder and bit noisy in her 3rd hamburger.
„Well... it is not far. On the week-end I can come. “I stuttered and looked desperately according to other words. “By the train it does not last long.“ I tried to look cheering up emphatically.
However, internally I felt between two worlds . The foreign white world with theirs reach to spoilt kids and my close black world.
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   Monotonous rattling of the train lullte me one and made me drowsy. I thought of the discussion with Mom. She made violent reproaches to me and clearly let feel to me that I kept for something better.
This acted blow... only because I a scholarship received and might visit a private school, I did not carry my nose higher
.Ich wanted to use the chance to come out of my area and make something from me. And the whole day only do not hang around like Danell and Becky my brothers and sisters or how Sharon and Daisy.... sad examples.
Thoughtfully I looked at the passing scenery and to me a lot the scene with my class teacher Mr Watson one...
„Brandy, I wishes you a lot of luck! Do not waste your talent!!“ Her  warm gentle eyes looked at me long „you will not have it easily with all reach and spoilt kids. But... “and she indicated at my heart„ ….follow your heart. Do not let from others discourage and believes in you!!“

„Welcome in Vermont“ 
The train squeaked and stamped before he with a jerk to the standing position came. I breathed the fresh air...  that was quite an other, clear air. One felt the close sea... Gulls shrieked playfully and the scenery looked like in the picture book.
Middlebororugh looked built like a provincial small town.... the houses in the nicest Victorian style.
And there …... this was...... Major's college!!
Reverentially I entered the foyer and was astonished once more at the imposing equipment. It was swarming with schoolboy and what to me immediately it struck... were almost only white faces with blue eyes to amusing freckles and many with red or blond hair.
My prejoy as blown off.... it was sudden I felt suddenly small and is absent on the place. Some smiled to me too others touched me with curious look apparently I was for them also something exotic.
Anyhow I felt uneasy as if I in a foreign world hineinplatze to I, actually, no admission had.

I came to the auditorium in just a lecture took place. Everybody turned after me around.... I solidified formally and stepped back anxiously to the exit.
“Come they sit down... “ A  welfare-sounding voice full of sound tore me from my stiffness and in a hurry I sat down on a place. „I would like to introduce a new schoolgirl to you. From today she belongs to us!“
 Now confused I stared in a sea from white faces and only now I looked up at this soft voice full of sound …... a wonderful woman stood in the writing desk and stressed with far very wide gestures her talk.
Their face had a dark complexion, however, them was no afroamerikanische citizen and her English had a foreign accent.
For a short moment our look met and a strange hot feeling flowed through me. She threw a charming understanding smile to me and devoted herself again to her talk to.
When one rang, the hall emptied fast, while I got together hectically my sheets. Everything was so new and bewilderingly for me as me suddenly a rustle heard and looked up anxiously....
The teacher lifted a sheet on the Nebensitz lay. Their whole movements were in the harmony and fluently. Their tender and nevertheless smooth hand gleamed bronze-coloured during her smooth black hair to a plait were tied together.
„However, hey I am Mrs Aranavoth you can say Sita to me. It is so usual here in America.“, she smiled and thousand small laughter lines dribbled round to her soft lips.
Again our looks met and oddly enough I felt like a magnet to her drawn.
„Thanks... Äh..... my name is Brandy and today here my first day is.“, I stuttered and added in a hurry. “... I  was before in a normal High-School  in a.... state school.“, I faltered.I  felt me suddenly so uncertainly and stared move along her.
„Understand..., however, this lies down again. When I came from India here  it went out to me as to you!“ 
Our looks crossed and in her eyes was real understanding.

When I came in my new room ….my new occupant stared at me distrustfully. She estimated me properly.
She had blond long hair to a horse's tail were bound, and a spoilt expression in theirs sommersprossigen teigigen face. Their skin was from a sicklyy paleness where the sun only seldom got. 
 
   She carried stylish expensive clothes and showed a haughty condescending position towards me.
Finally, she presented herself so far under it and fancied.
„Hey my name is Melissa.“
She tried to work carelessly and obliging in the usual kind of many white. “Hey I have no prejudices!“ Nevertheless, just this played kind showed exactly the opposite.... them a lot of prejudices had.
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   After the lessons I had my first training!
My heart knocked in Staccato as me the marvellous gymnasium entered..... Wow, being astonished reverentially I stopped. The whole gymnasium shone with cleanness.
Though at my old school there was also a gymnasium, however, that was quite ramshackle. Everywhere it moved dreadfully, and the whole impression was grubby and old.
And here here... the sun seemed in the big window. There was a rostrum and the ground shone inviting.

„Look sometimes at them! If a gymnasium has never probably seen....!!!“
Giggling sounded and when I I turned ….and saw  these blond girl. “Hey my name is Melissa!“ nevertheless, I knew this speaking with a twang condescending voice. My new room neighbour fantastically this catches quite well in I thought.
Surrounded by her clique she apparently stated „... Oh well... there where she comes, gives it probably no gymnasium!“ again giggling and my looks crossed for one moment with the blond Girl Melissa.

„Come on ….come  on.... which you still wait of …...girls ??“ Trainer Mc Cain brandished the arms and his face still called more red like at that time in Franklin Highschool at office.
The ball was thrown in the air and the start signal sounded!
Suddenly I was confronted with Melissa. Their ice-blue eyes sparkled coldly and seemed to pierce me ….A cold showers trickled to me about the back.
She estimated me like a cobra …every moment ready to me one to wipe out!!
Tension lay in the air!!

„Let`s go  Melissa... lead us to the victory!!“ a few her friends shrieked on the stage. It seemed to be liked quite. Melissa positioned herself in attack position and fixed me with a despising look.
She not even followed her screaming friends on the rostrum. I also did not let out of sight them and now concentrated completely upon the play.
Quick as a flash I got the ball and thought of the hard plays in my quarter. There everybody fought with an unbelievable ambition. Finally, and this knew everybody, was to be come out basketball a popular free light around of the ghetto hell.
Indeed, only the best ones got on and became maybe if they luck had discovered from a talent scout.
So I dashed before..... the ball stuck like paste on me. Elegantly and, nevertheless, like an arrow I handled the defence and with a skilful jump I hooked in the basket high and threw in the ball.
Trainer Mc Cain smiled contently. He had seen exactly this at that time with as him brandy with the Court saw and before amazement stopped the air.
Melissa started bright red and in a fury she was based before me and hissed quietly:“ You will already see who here this say has!!“

What's the pitch... what stands her both there... Let`s go .... the play goes on!!“ and once more the starting whistle sounded to the next round.

My team won with full 4 points in the projection and contently I wiped with the towel the sweat of the forehead as us everybody in the direction of changing room ran.
„Brandy.... stay here short. I must talk with you!!“
Trainer Mc Cain my distrustful look smiled cheering up as him noted. „.... who is afraid then...“ he raised his wide hands like to the appeasement and snapped enthusiastically the tongue.
„ You have fantastically played Brandy. But.....“ he scrutinised me seriously“.... what you have shown here, I also want to see with a right play!“ He made a short break then he continued“... You have the trick out.!!“ He knocked to me appreciatively on the shoulder „... from you a wonderful player ….Don`t waste your talent !!“
Thoughtfully he saw after Brandy.... hopefully it keeps to it!

Melissa also looked after Brandy... she had observed the conversation of the Mc Cain with Brandy. Cooking before fury she left the hiding place in the device space and swore to herself bittersweet revenge.
Hardly was this Brandy there... everything turned only on them...!!
Now she was the captain in the team them the command had and thus there should also remain all the same what held Mc Cain of this snipe!
 A diabolical grin darted over her face....
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   The next day I enquired in the lunchbreak curiously the surroundings and discovered the small park with a wonderful old wooden bank a little bit concealedly from a big tree.
One could look directly at the beach and the sea. The small park was valid as a small oasis and I felt here immediately probably in this confidential little place.
Thoughtfully I sat down and went through the whole event of my first training.
Smiling I thought of the words of Mc Cain... You have the trick out. From you does not become sometimes a wonderful player.Vergeude your talent.
I took before with the first play even more of myself to give....!!!

In thoughts submergedly I noted first not that somebody sat down beside me. Only when a shade on me started a lot I startled...
„Sorry if I have frightened you...“
A velvety soft voice followed the shade.My heart suddenly beat a few tacts faster.
I was surprised like I reacted immediately to this voice.
I turned around... and my heart remained nearly stand with excitement.
It was... Sita...!!!
Smoothly like a cat she sat down beside me to the bank. A small smile appeared on her wonderful face. Her  skin gleamed a track more darkly in the shade what it put out even more attractively.
Her hair she carried this time openly easily blew in the wind and polished almost blue-black if a sunray themselves in it worked.
She had a position one almost royal could describe, everything in her was so harmonious and fluent.
„Have you already eaten ?“ 
My hungry look had to have noticed her as them a round flat dough-cake bread from the pocket moved.I shook in a hurry the head. „Äh.... no.“ 
Silently and with the nicest smile she gave me a piece 
„Here take!“
I could not resist with this delightful smell that of the round flat dough-cake bread went out. I thanked smiling.
By agreement we sat there on this bank and chatted about lusciousness of India... during my heart every time almost exposed itself if our looks hit...

           
„Sita... what is your plan?“
Gregory a colleague stood leant carelessly in the door. 
 
   Sita just a tea during them in her careless movement of the hand treated itself to the seminar paper went through.
Smiling she looked up:“ You are quite stubborn!“  A  look at the clock... them had to go, actually, before in her small flat below in the town after the last hour.
Though it was only one 1 room flat, however, for her a palace.
There she was undisturbed and and could follow him rest her hobbies like reading or drawing.
„Okay., however, not long! “sighing she stowed away the seminar paper in her pocket. At home she had more rest to correct, moreover the sexist jokes interfered to her among the colleagues.
 
    She felt flattered from the showing off of her male colleagues, however these must be the always same sayings under the waistline? 

Gregory made a sign his colleague and grinned at the whole face. Now, he was valid as a turnover with British charm.
It was entrancedly from Sita this exotic mysterious beauty. Best he would entice them immediately. But he felt not far that he with it with this woman would come.
Now he was called of the same womannizer in any case arrived safely in particular with his schoolgirls.
His childhood was stamped by conservative education and Sita she reminded him of his nanny was also swarthy and with which he had a short affair.
Now for him all swarthy people were automatically a domestics. Therefore, he also was sure thus that he these Sita could entice.
He was surprised why manager Griffith them as a teacher put.... then he was valid completely conservatively. There could be only one reason..... Manager Griffith also had an eye on Sita! 
Maybe what was in the rumours in it that Bill Griffith a notorious Fremdgänger was although he with a woman from the nobility was married.

Sita sat down elegantly and looked curiously at the nicely furnished cafe. Gregor, as usual, showed dapperly drawn to himself completely gentleman and showered them with well measured compliments.
Nice to see you my beauty!“ Besides, he bowed gallantly to her and smiled charmingly.
Sita had to laugh involuntarily ….this Gregor behaved like a distinguished snob. His position was stiff and his behaviour was unnatural anyhow. 
 
   But here on the east coast the people seemed to be very conservative. Now she knew very well that here she was an Exotin in this private school .
 
   Fast all her colleagues and even manager Mr. Griffith they made her clear offers, however, with thanks declined. 
Gregory had only observed her long, this was his first flirt.
When they opened again back to the camp, Gregory laid quite by the way his over her shoulder. Sita felt suddenly uneasy. 
Something in him disturbed them. He treated them.... anyhow. as a possession!!!
And oddly enough she had during the meeting with Gregory always this Brandy in the head. 
 
   When they sat so trusted at the bank and insignificant things babbled... her shy smile as them first sometimes in this auditorium burst....suddenly  her heart  beat a tact faster...
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   On the week-end went most home and also I sat in the train and was glad about my friends. It had been a thrilling week and I had to tell a lot.
As a South Bronx to itself announced.... now I changed again from the rich white world in the black dangerous loud world.
It was like a time trip... I carried still my uniform what for me the meeting in my real world not quite lighter made.
When I in the Basketballcourt went past... they all were there... Sharon and Daisy.
„Hey ..... you can look with us...!!!“ 
 Daisy welcomed me with a short embrace. Sharon also came and chilly looked at my uniform.
„Wow... looks really chic!“ envy sounded very ironic and with a swing. I was confused.... anyhow I had fancied the reunion a little more warmly.
„Now what is? Do you not know me any more??“  
Then for one moment tense silence.... ruled suddenly there grinned Sharon and the ice had broken. We three cackled excitedly in a mess and for 2 days the foreign white world was forgotten.

When I sat again in the train, I thought about 3 days I in my close world has spent...
My friends treated me normally and we had a lot of fun almost like during the old days. Only Mom Becky and Danell were inspired by my new school a little.
 „You will already see. soon most sluggishly you also your small nose sharp upwards!!“, Becky and Danell nodded to her blasphemed grinning with. 
Mom interfered in the usually negative tone.
„Look out... you will as soon behave as the rich white little misses. You will forget your black roots and on us here look down at!“ 
Indignantly I got up and took my pocket.
“Nevertheless, you are constant in Mom grumble!! You are never contented with something. To Becky you never have to put out something.!!“
„Yes go only!“ Moms voice sounded biting „Take your pocket and disappear here!! 
You think you are what better only because you a scholarship has agreed.! But one say I you Brandy....“ 
She got closer threateningly and her looks pierced me almost before fury and frustration.
“.... the whole learning is a useless stuff! It would be better you would search a decent guy and make yourself useful here in the household.
What does the school bring to you then???“
She broke off and for a short moment we stared at each other in silence.
Then she packed me suddenly roughly in the shoulder.
„.... nothing at all brings them to you! Its trash !!  Nothing at all! Your whole books... generally the learning is a complete waste your time!“
Moms voice sounded shrill, her looks with hatred.Ihre whole position showed unmistakably what they of me held.... Disdain!!
Suddenly I tore myself off took silently my pocket and in the door I turned round once again and saw Mom firmly in the face.
„In any case, I would like to make a little bit sensible from my life and not so end as you...“, and, besides, I had a short look at Becky and Danell dumbfounded behind Mom stood.  
With a loud bang I slammed the door behind myself.

Yes and now I sat in the train and fought with the tears.
Where was only my native country? 
Neither here nor in the new world in Vermont I felt home.
Silently I threw my pocket in the room and ran to the park. However, the bank was taken and I just wanted to turn round... as me Sita recognised...!
However, a warm close feeling flowed through me I hesitated... my heart rests and I was caught by an inexplicable shyness.
She turned round.
“Hey..... come puts you.“ 
A cheering up smile darted over her face.
“You like this place right?“, her gentle voice calmed me a little bit and I relaxed in her present.
"Yes" I gave to“.... I love this place here. One is one with the nature. “I faltered and suddenly I saw again the ugly scene with Mom and the brothers and sisters before myself. 
„Have you driven home about the week-end?“ her gentle eyes rested on me.
I nodded to bring out one word incapable just. Desperately I tried to hold back the upcoming tears. 
In a hurry I steered on another subject and Sita told about her native country. Soon I got to know them from Kerala in Südindien came, Indian music loved and was her favourite dish Dal with Nana (round flat dough-cake bread).
 „When I here started....“   She winked at me conspiratorial. „... was for me also everything anew here. I knew nobody here!“, and they told amusing anecdotes with the unknown country America.


Later in the bed I could not sleep. Worriedly I rolled in the sheets.
The sharp abusive words of Mom resounded to me by the head and hot tears rolled the cheek down and moistened the pillow. 
Finally, I got up and crept from the building directly to the park. 
When I sat at the bank I looked to the star sky up.Again and again the words the Mom to me resounded in the face had thrown in my ear.
You are able to do nothing... Learning is a nonsense.... you will never bring it to something.... you are fine what better like us.
Bitterly weeping I buried my head between the arms and cried quietly.
I did not note that somebody quietly approached and sat down beside me to the bank.
 Frightened I started...
„Hey no fear I`m... Sita.“ It´s came from the darkness and in the bright full moon light I saw she first only indistinct because she almost with the surroundings melted. Only her red sari glittered in the full moon light and still let them look charming.
Gently she took me in the arms and I let go my tears.
„What has done.... you here?“ 
Sita pointed smiling to the full moon. „This lukewarm night and the full moon reminds me of Kerala. There we had every night tropical temperatures and...“.She saw me in the eyes.... I felt at midday today you something on the heart had. You looked so sad.“ 

I lifted my head and met her gentle eyes. Gently I took her long-part hand and pressed them to myself. “Thanks....“
„You do not need to thank. I understand you Brandy...you know.  Also I have gone through the similar.“
For a while there ruled concerted silence.
„Why is one attacked constantly for his aims and dreams?“ My voice sounded rough.
„It is important what YOU believe and not what others believe!! Go for your dreams them are the way to the aim.“ 
Again this smile and the snow-white teeth shone in the moonlight.
Once more our looks.... met and suddenly a crackling tension lay in the air. And as in slow motion our lips... approached and touched....
My whole body.... flowed through an immense feeling of happiness like an electric shock this very delicate kiss felt.
In a hurry I went back and the short moment was over.
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   Later in the bed I thought over and over again of this moment …
Over and over again I touched my lips and cost the sweet smell of Sita.
Only a short brief kiss... was tender like a butterfly.
Quite clearly I saw her profound eyes before myself... her wonderful brown skin... these tender lips...

Nervously I saw on the clock... I could expect it hardly to finally midday was. Sita told me that the park her favorite place was and spent them with pleasure her lunchbreak in the park.
However, it was not to be seen far and wide! 
Disappointed I sat down and thought of the meeting the last night here. I knew not so surely as I should behave to her now towards...
I was suddenly dreadfully shyly.... This I did not know, actually, at all from myself.
Nervously I looked at the clock..... 10 minutes... 1/2 hours... nothing... from Sita was to be seen far and wide nothing.
Did I have she yesterday  with my clumsiness go away?  Or could it be that her interest had already went out in me because of my stupid shyness?
 Sadly I left this magic place and broke to me the head what I quite wrong has made.
Maybe I have also only dreamt to me everything I talked myself disappointed.


Sita sat in the staff room and looked over and over again nervously at the clock. Gregory leant carelessly in the door and obstructed the way to her grinning.
„Gregory... leaves me past.... I have to go urgently still somewhere!!“, and tried to go past to him. However, Gregory made no arrangements to himself to just 1 centimetre to move.
„Where do you want there darling?“,
His looks walked to her body along and Sita felt uneasy.
At her first meeting he seemed to be one more gentleman, however, as him laid the arm around them and she to herself followed this went for her definitely too far.
Why did her colleagues form a woman always one already hears to them only because them an invitation for the cafe accepted? 
Is it possibly here only a free game because they from India came? 
The other female colleagues threw her looks full of envy because to themselves no colleague for them interested.
She forbore to Gregory what he registered of course.
He left not loose... what did this Indian pretend, actually??? In his eyes she was at best an exotic maidservant.
He showed this setting recently with a colleague as them together jokes about exotic women tore and, besides, on occasion the name Sita fell.

In a hurry Sita ran through the area and reached the park. However, the bench was empty! Sighing she sat down and waited..., nevertheless, Brandy did not come.
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   The week-end approached and I considered whether I this time home should go. Mom I did not want to see over again... and with Sharon and Daisy it was a matter always about the same subject …to slag at someone...over and  over again.
Sighing I rose in the train.! 
However, even as the starting whistle came... I stood again in the railway station.
Since this night meeting with Sita it pulled me almost magically in her nearness. This was the first time that I in Vermont remained. 
Middelborough had become extinct the character of a village and now on the Friday morning like. I had to start here newly anew, even if everything was new here and foreign.
 What did I want in in my old quarter?
 All sad, broken shapes look? 
Moms to eternal reproaches listen? 
No I shook violently the head and thought of Sitas words ….It is important what YOU believe and not what others believe. 
And, therefore, I decided to venture a new beginning!
Today luckily I had the room for myself alone, this Melissa was on the move with her friends.
I enjoyed the wholesome silence. 
What probably made Sita? 
Constantly my thoughts circled round them. Since the night meeting we had not seen ourselves any more. Doubts tormented me what they probably from me thought.
.Empfand them same like I?
Sighing I left the room and wanted to go just in the direction of library.... met as a sudden Sita the way.....
Their sari blew easily and springy with every step, it seemed as she glides about the ground.
„Hey Brandy... whats going on?“ 
She sounded delighted and added smiling: „I thought, you would have driven home.“
She presented herself absolutely informally, as usual.
Nothing pointed to night kiss scene.
„Were you already in the town below?“  
„Er... no...“ I produced only haltingly.
Their sight paralyzed me almost.... she  looked so beguiling.
I answered her smile and together we ran down in the town.

„If you know what... “Sita sparkled me enterprising in.“... I appear the market!“
 And already she took my hand and led me addressing by the noisy market. For a provincial town it was very lively and colorfully. 
The most varied goods were offered at the top of the voice and haggling. I did not come out of the amazement any more.
„You must experience once the Indian market...“ Sitas eyes flashed and shone with joy. 
When she my hand took to lead me by the crowd of people... beat my heart almost for shattering....
Their slender hand was so soft and determined however, thus and suddenly I fancied like this velvet-brown hand touched me....
I could not defend myself at all against this imagination. everything one burst so overpowering on me. 
New feelings I would never have held for possible.....
„Hey....you are okay??“ 
Sitas concerned voice tore me from the dreams and I affirmed in a hurry.

At this night I could hardly sleep...
It was the nicest day since me here in Vermont on the major's college went.
The exotic smell still stuck to my clothes.... and coloured pictures of the market accompanied me in the country of the dreams.
However, a smiling Sita very often appeared and her bright melodic voice still sounded to me in the ears.

Afterwards I was not glad that I the train in my old native country has taken, otherwise would have missed this excursion.
In the lessons I tried to concentrate desperately., nevertheless, over and over again I saw this picture before myself like myself our lips touched..... her soft hand me by the market led...
Since that time a crackling tension is nothing else passed..., nevertheless this lay between us I felt quite clearly. 
And only if she me considered... then her looks were long and mysterious.....

Excitedly I looked around.
We had ourselves here in the park arranged... accordingly nervously I was.
At least felt 100 spots I looked at the clock... my heart played moved... the hands trembled and my thoughts played up...
„Hey...“,  I jumped up and met her.
.Sita smiled as them beside me placed.
She looked calm, as usual, and calmly.
Suddenly she conjured a picnic basket out... and I got out no more tone before nothing but amazement.
„Here... this is Dal (cooked lenses) and here...“, she pointed at a pile of round flat dough-cake bread „... is Chapati!““ 
She still produced small full paste parcels. 
“This is Samosa. tastes really well... try...“ and she gave me one of the tasty full paste parcels.
I was delighted! Indian food interested me already for many years.
 „Is it okay if we go down to the beach?“, with an elegant movement she was on the legs and showed her winning smile.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   When we on the beach the picnic basket spread out... Sita became suddenly serious and looked thoughtfully at the sea.
„In my native country Kerala there are miles long white beaches.... is like in the paradise.“
For one moment our looks.... met and she touched my hand....
My heart knocked immediately more violently.... I felt drawn magically from her.
Suddenly this soft kiss ….a full of expectaion tension fell to me again suddenly stepped.... and...
A cold gust of wind whirled sand on ….und as me to the sky looked up, gigantic cloud towers in the horizon balled.
The sea became stormier, the waves greater and the surf rolled thunderously to the beach.
In a hurry we packed up, as well as already the first heavy raindrops down beat.
Sita pulled itself her blowing sari at itself and we fought by the starting rain.
„Lets go to  my flat it is not far!“, gasped Sita and I followed her tooth-clattering.


When we, finally, in her flat came we both were completely sops.
“I make to you fast a tea! „ and Sita disappeared in the small kitchen.
In the meantime, it had been getting dark and outdoors the storm with clenched force roared through the streets. 
Curiously I looked around...
It was very comfortable and furnished snugly. What I liked very much... then one felt moved here like to India.
Quiet sitar sounds sounded through the space and coloured cloths decorates on the walls emitted a breath of exoticism.
The rain clapped to the window pane and gave one more aura of the cosiness to the flat, in addition. 
The flat was in the style of student digs with a sitting room a tiny kitchen and bedroom as well as a small bath.
My heart hopped with joy as me many books discovered... wow.
Every free wall was with a bookshelf covers up to the cover reached.
Accurately as in a library.... sorts according to title and subjects.
When I approached curiously closer I was not astonished badly. History, politics, social studies, and above all geography. 
Exactly the subjects I loved. 
And these authors.... I smiled quietly in myself and whispered reverentially her names...
Sadly I thought of my books at home..... them was stacked in cheap boxes and was tattered quite and used. How much I wished a shelve, but for it my room was too small.

Sita came with steaming teacups and I sniffed curiously in it.
“This is well spicy tea from Kerala... tries.“
Besides, Sita looked at me expectantly and had a good time admirably as them my play of features looked.
Halting I took the first gulp. and got presently a cough cramp.
„Not so in a hurry... this tea you must slowly drink.“, and she added smiling there“.... he is strongly spiced!“
Sita demonstrated it and threw them to me an intensive look.
Besides, she slowly moistened her lips.... I was hypnotised as and stared at her soft lips.
From afar Sitas bright gurgling penetrated to my ear...
“My tea has enchanted you Brandy...isn`t it?“
 Pleasedly she rose and brought a cover and spread out them on the couch.
„Today you can spend the night here...“
„But...“, I wanted to argue taken aback.
I had a quick look to the window.... was pitch-dark and the rain whipped at unabated speed against the window pane.
“Ah.... thanks "." I looked at Sita with a thankful look.
Slowly I felt the pleasant nearness of the tea in my body.

I had to have fallen asleep.... as me woke it was in the middle of the night.
I did not know first where I was...
Confused I stood up, the storm had decreased and now the rain evenly beat to the window pane.
I saw myself around... there it fell to me again... I was with... Sita!!
Made easier I lay down again. However, anyhow I found no sleep....
Over and over again I touched my lips and thought of this very delicate kiss of her.... these intensive looks...
 Still she wrapped to herself in mysterious silence what they of the kiss scene held and practiced itself in distinguished distance.
I sighed.
Worriedly I rolled on the couch....
My body packed me... passion was sudden live and a never known heat climbed up in me. 
A strange excitement took possession of me...
Finally, I did not stand it any more longer and rose. Quietly I groped about by the darkness and searched the bedroom.

Carefully I approached her bed and lay down beside them...
Sita seemed to sleep.
HerTheir Sati gleamed in the paled lantern light from the street seemed. Her of slender bodies swell  and fell evenly in the sleep.
Longingly her wonderful figure looked and touched them gently on the arm....
Sita awoke and turned her face to me.
„What is it?“
Confused she looked at me and stood up something.
Their black straight hair evenly fell like waves over her shoulder and her eyes seemed to look even bigger in the darkness.
I took together my whole courage...
Me... I wanted to see you.“ my voice sounded fragile, “I... I must think all the time of the kiss in the park... Sita.“
 My breath hard went... it will reject me now??? 
 Me... sorry... I do not want to push you...“ and wanted to turn away me just as a Sitas hand held back me....
Gently she turned my face to her... her eyes held on me and... silently.... looked her lips mine....
Softly... almost like a breath... Sita held briefly... we saw ourselves once more in... and again she kissed me, however, this time with burning passion......
My senses were for tearing tensely... my breath went wheezy ….all the suppressed feelings, passion and emotions overpowered me.
Affectionately I touched her wonderful slender formed neck and covered him with thousands of kisses. 
Clenched passion lay like an explosion in the air! 
A quiet shivering ran by Sitas pliable body as my hand requiring under her material glided.....
Once more our lips touched and I felt an unbelievable quake in my body.
It felt in... as... as... if I stood under strong stream.
Slowly made a way Sitas slender hand by my blouse and to me almost the air stayed away as them my breast touched....
Deep throaty groaning sounded in the loaded atmosphere and I wanted to feel only you with skin and hair.
Sita lay down on me and our bodies were in the harmony with the rhythm...
Shaking I quietly called her name as a Sitas to slender hands once more on investigation tour went. 
Soon full only limitless passion the space and we proved to us the dizziness of the feelings....
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   Desperately I tried to concentrate on the lessons...., nevertheless, this was almost impossible!!! 
As well as still Sita the next hour came... it was whole from with my concentration.
Our looks melted almost..... and hardly noticeably there smiled Sita and winked briefly at me.
A surge wore out me.... and I burnt ablaze.... I thought of the dreamlike night with her and this unbelievable passion of the feelings....!!!
I had never experienced such intensive feelings.
I floated like on clouds and forgot everything round me!!!

Melissa towards from Brandy sat, observed first Brandy... then Sita....
She puzzled... something was different...
Brandy shone and on her face a blessedly dreamy smile appeared. A look to Sita... them informed normally as usual...., nevertheless, also them pointed ….selig dreamy smile.!!
Melissa was the room neighbour of Brandy. Actually, she could also sleep at home her villa lay in a rich quarter on the hill. 
However, Mom was always occupied and argued permanently with Dad. Long discussions followed first Mom the door slammed and with somebody went out and Dad in his office crept away.
Here it was surrounded at least by her friends and had also Dad for herself alone. She belonged to the rich white superclass and her Dad the manager Griffith him was the famous major's college led.
By her special status and Dads darling all doors opened for Melissa.
Always it was surrounded by numerous friends and of course the most popular Girl in the major's college.
And now this black came simply burst and attracted all attention to herself. Melissa cooked before fury and outrage. 
She had got to know that Brandy from an infamous ghetto came and she pulled made sick the corners of mouth.
Moreover, she could not believe that this Brandy got on so well with this Indian. She still remembered well to the discussion with her Dad as him these Sita put.
„Melissa... them is an excellent teacher!“ clarified her Dad. She sees fantastically from... if he, nevertheless, only would know like he could come to them. He would start with her immediately an affair.

„Oh there comes our Brandy...“ Melissa gave a laugh excessively and changed a conspiracy look to her both friends.
They sat in the room when I entered . The lessons were over and I thought only of Sita.
 Unfortunately, I got from her lessons virtually nothing at all because I constantly to our passionate night thought....
It was not only this erotic attraction.... no this went out much further. I never met anybody him like a related soul of myself was.
Sometimes we only had a look and thought the same or spoke the same one. Not sometimes with Sharon and Daisy I one day felt this deep feeling of understanding.
I was torn out from these thoughts as me Melissas voice heard. She dripped before mockery and travesty...
Slowly I turned to her...
“ Oh one, you know even my name... “I answered with stretched voice and considered them with a half-hearted look and left the room again.

Melissa looked furiously.
„I believe she needs a lesson...“
Their both friends looked embarrassed. Actually, this Brandy was quite nice. 
But they knew both about that they would be excluded quite fast from Melissas clique if they to Brandy would be nice. 
Melissas clique was valid as "in" and on mockery both did not feel like it.
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
                                                                         10.Chapter
 
    
 
   We you certainly know, we hold every year our traditional writing competition. The winner receives 5000 dollars of victory premium.“ 
Immediately whispering went by the rows and it it was whispered keenly.
Mr Graham had a strict look in the rows and continued with monotonous slightly speaking with a twang voice:“ The jury passes me enclosed.... of 5 examiners“ he smiled smuggy „. and a known author!“ 
Again murmuring and whispering in the rows.... I thought of my favorite author Johanthan Wright. I devoured every book of him.
His social-critical subjects fascinated me. He took no sheet before the mouth and took care all possible subjects like homosexuality, arranged marriages corruption etc. 
He was a rebel of the 21st century and my model.
Sighing I never shook the head the conservative major's college would invite a rebel.Und this Mr. Graham was also in the jury..... this a good feeling left with me anything but.
I could not suffer him from the first moment.

„Mrs. Brandy Johnson.... you seem to be in thoughts. May we take part in it?“ 
Abruptly this speaking with a twang voice from my thoughts tore me and I stared in smiling faces.
I was in the auditorium in the very back row around so far as only possibly from this Mr. Graham
„Maybe Mrs. Johnson must get used only to a civilised world...“ it came of Melissa them it obviously enjoyed in the centre to be. 
I meant a track of satisfaction on Mr Graham see face to see.


„I am so furious on this arrogant Mr. Graham!! You should have seen him like he had looked at me with this haughty blasé look....“
Sita took my hand and stroked them affectionately during them to me carefully listened. 
We sat on our bank and the dusk fell peacefully over the sea. The sea rushed peacefully in the dunes and a refreshing sea breeze fan my quick-tempered face.
I was still raised very much and thought of the humiliation of these disgusting haughty teachers.
„You are  carefully with him Brandy...“ fallow Sita after longer silence and her wonderful roe deer-brown eyes looked at me long.
Confused I looked at them 
. “How do you mean this? The type cannot suffer me obviously!“ and with stress „... I know this look...!!“
„I do not know a lot about him.... only he no other opinion except his own suffers. And...“, she took my hand smiled and pressed them firmly in itself. “... you are a born rebel Brandy. Such types like Mr. Graham smell kilometre-wise.“  
Her  gentle touch calmed me a little bit and I inhaled her beguiling smell after coriander and incense.
A gentle smile darted over her face and in the dusk her fine features from were weakly reflected.
 Her skin felt gentle and soft...
For a while we were quiet by agreement and enjoyed the marvellous dusk.
The first bats darted cheerfully about us away... the last gulls still searched fast a sleeping place... the first stars appeared in the clear sky and flashed trusted. 

An incredibly friedvolle mood the annoyance a lot was at a distance between us.All from me and a wholesome rest overcame me. 
Sita did not emit something harmonious that I could explain.
„I can remember still well as me here it came.You  should have seen Mr Grahams expression.... as him probably to the 1st time an Indian to face agreed...“ 
Sita gurgled and I also had to smile with the thought of Mr. Graham amazed play of features.
„He comes from a moneyed British family and behaves like a struggle aristocrat. What you mean like he me the first time treated.... first he appreciated to me of no look.“, her eyes glittered in the gentle moonlight.
„And.... like it went on? “, I stuck impatiently after fascinated I listened to her story.
„When he saw that I was intimidated because of him by no means, he let himself to a condescending conversation down. He suggested to me that we have to owe Indian everything to the British country!“ 
Sita briefly paused and tied together her hair cleverly.
“Then I told him something about our history and involved him in a discussion about politics!!“ 
I got myself almost not more one before laughter. Sita Mr. Graham could copy fantastically.
„Yes...“, she inmitated his speaking with a twang voice after.“... position yourselves before him could not understand that we can also read hindi  and write and even mind own.“ 
Sita left gurgling of itself and stroked a cheeky strand of hair from the face before she continued in the normal tone“..., in any case he made never again after this discussion a comment!“

We had a good time deliciously ….und I leant my head on her shoulder. It did so well her nearness to feel.
Sitas softy hand stroked softly my hair and affectionately it pressed me in herself.....
There the writing competition occurred to me and I briefly told her about it.
„But I do not know whether I should take part there... if I only to this Mr. Graham thinks it badly becomes to me.“ 
„Nevertheless, you love the writing or?“ Sita looked at me thoroughly...
„Er... oh well... I write now and again.“, I made way move and thought of all books at home in the room and the countless note entries.
Sita `see hand touched my shoulder   
„Brandy...“, her  sounded vigorous“. Nevertheless, you have received a scholarship right?", I nodded in silence“.... then make what out of that. Show  him what you have on it.!!“ 

Wheezy I ran to the auditorium... the lessons of Mr. Graham had already started. I cursed internally that I myself in the library forgot.
Every time if I a library entered....feel  I myself completely detached... seemed as my mind would completely resolve with the knowledge of the time.

„Now hit please the page 54 on. We have to reading  today do Schiller.“
 Of Mr. Graham speaking with a twang monotonous voice resounded by the auditorium and banged in the venerable portraits of famous authors.
Quietly I crept in the very back row and sat down.  I cursed... I did not find the book. 
And I knew very well....thats I had laid into my pocket.
In a hurry I looked in the pocket …
„Oh Mrs. Brandy Johnson, do we have no watch or is to you the time no concept?“
Mr. Graham sharp voice tore the air and breathless silence spread in the auditorium.
Now all pairs of eyes were directed on me... I was to me so embarrassingly the whole attention on myself moved. It was enough that I alone by my skin colour already enough struck.
I deeply breathed  and did not try to let mark my nervousness.
At the same time I cooked before fury.... somebody had to have approached in my pocket as me briefly in the toilet was.
But who followed me then in the library? 
Convulsively I considered and did not note like Melissa of her clique verschwörerische looks exchanged....
„You want to tell Mrs. Brandy Johnson us something  the book about Schiller?“, Mr. Graham with his nasal voice and with a mocking overtone from my considerations tore me.
Again there ruled breathless silence ….everybody  looks at me directed.
Would I dare to start it against Mr. Graham? 
This question stood in the space.... one could feel this almost physically. Till present nobody dared it even in the beginning to question Mr. Graham.
Mr. Graham enjoyed obviously to show up me.... a haughty smile darted over his lean grouchy face.

I took a deep breath and when I began... I stuttered.Here  and now , nevertheless, there a suppressed giggling... sounded as itself Mr. Graham to me with a clear movement the word wanted to take a short-cut. he goaded me. 
And suddenly my old self-assurance came again to the prelight... my voice it became clear firmly.
 
    My rebellious part appeared and with every sentence I became surer.
From the corner of the eye I noted... like itself the face of Mr. Graham from second by  second changed... during the whole auditorium before amazement mouth kept open.
There ruled absolute silence ….nur my voice sounded full and clear in the venerable auditorium with his panelled walls and covers.

„Hey that was not at all badly this talk...“ 
I stood in the locker and stowed away a few books. In amazement I turned around... a shy type stood before me, his red locks curled. He was called by the other always than Pumuckel.
„Finally, somebody has pointed to this Mr. Graham sometimes!“ 
However, he shone then his voice became suddenly quiet and fragile“..., however you have to  careful with him.... Mr. Graham forgets nothing and blows he has somebody in the visor.“ 
Now I remembered very well like Mr. Graham Pumuckel with predilection the snail made. However, Pumuckel a charming guy was very shy and was unsafe. 

Every time if he was called by Mr. Graham he brought out almost no word and resigned himself to the spiteful remarks tacitly.
No.... I had no fear of this haughty conceited teacher of the weak victims selected around his power to demonstrate.
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   „I have a surprise for you!“ smile I intercepted Sita as them from the staff room came. Besides, I also looked around in a hurry whether to us nobody observed.
Sita shone „Now say already.....“   impatiently crowded me in a storeroom. 
Their look became suddenly intensive and cracked almost with passion. The urge Sita now to kiss became almost overpowering and for a short moment we kissed each other devotedly....
„What wanted you to predict?“ wheezy between a passionate French kiss out.“
What`s going on  with a zoo visit.?  “I whispered to her in the ear.
Sitas eyes sparkled enthusiastically.... she loved zoos about everything this I knew. Several times she nowhere mentioned that it here a zoo gave.
„... With a botanical garden... “I added smiling.


Gregory came just from the staff room and discovered Sita and Brandy like they met laughing.
What the both whispered only with each other... something the confidential went out from the both...
He had to admit appreciatively the both looked sexy. 
He would also like Brandy with her delightfully braided little plaits and slender figure.
Now he already had many conquests... he went to bed with the pretty Estonians schoolgirls.
But Brandy was not in his course, hence he saw them only rare.
But Sita..... them was his colleague there if had to be, nevertheless, a way!!
He wanted to entice them absolutely... control!
Till present he could bribe the schoolgirls always with marks that they slept with him willingly.
But with Sita this way was excluded because she was, unfortunately, his colleague. He could accept this only hard.
 Above all her chill reserved behaviour, towards him annoyed him extremely.
Read him simply there stand like a silly boy....., however, so fast he did not surrender...


„Nice lady... why so in a great hurry??“, he put his winning smile. 
Sita did not follow him further.... her thoughts were occupied too much with Brandy proposal.
She was glad tremendously about the zoo visit.
A look at the clock... at just 20 minutes they want to meet under before the campus.
„Do you have any plan today already?“  In Gregorys voice lay something lurking.
Sita sat in the clip... for a short brief moment it paused and wrinkled the forehead.
She might mention by no means the meeting with Brandy that would provide for mistrust.
So she was quiet and controlled pointed her nicest smile.
Gregory melted almost there with this fantastic smile. And again he had to admit himself that this woman looked simply charming.
 
   Nevertheless, only with the beauty could remain... he sighed. Since what frightened him, was her razor-sharp mind.
This was her secret weapon! He needed to himself only the discussion in recollection they shout with Mr. Graham already led
A butterfly with stings this was the best description for Sita.
Before he could ask... she was already from the door...

„Hey here  you are!„ received me Sita made easier and looked around nervously. But nobody was to be seen.
She exhaled made easier... Greogry did not pursue them.Also both walked laughing the street ... they did not anticipate them were observed....

Gregory stood at the window and looked at the both thoughtfully during him in his coffee cup sipped.
Something irritated him with these both women..., however, what? 
 
   He thought after... there the scene fell to him what observed he before as him brandy and Sita before the staff room hit.
Between the both it ruled more than only a schoolboy-teacher relation... a certain closeness...

On the 1st floor about the staff room somebody also looked from the window. It was Melissa... the both with envy looked...
Both Sita and Brandy saw not only fantastically from... no them also fitted perfectly. A painful sting went in her stomach area.
Gnawing jealousy attacked them...
Clear she was permanently from her friends surrounded., however, this closeness between the both... this was new for them.
One could not buy this with money..... Dad read every wish of the eyes to her, besides it longed only for security....
Envy ran over her.
This damned brandy was simply snowing so in and agreed what she wanted. Furiously she screwed up the hands and revenge cravings crept in her high.
 
    
 
    
 
                                                                                       12.Chapter
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
   
  
 
 
 
    Let`s go....  the train is waiting ..! “, I gasped and we just still caught the train as the starting whistle sounded.
After air struggling we sat down there saw us in.... and snorted off before laughter. We were in playful mood and laughed at every joke of the other.
Affectionately I cuddled up to Sita... and enjoyed her nearness.
At this moment active ladies sat down exactly towards from us and stared at us openly.
Her watery eyes were expressionless.
In a hurry I sat down again normally and avoided every touch with Sita.
The old lady showed clearly her disregard... apparently was not to be divided to her probably the place with us.
Nervously she pressed her handbag firmly against herself and remained in distrustful position.

Suddenly Sita.... giggled in bewilderment I stared at her....
A roguish look of her betrayed …. she has  something planned.!!
 Slowly she stroked my cheeks and moved up to me. She moistened with an enticing look in my direction, besides, quite provocative her lips...
Not without effect....
The complexion of the old ladies changed from pale too scarlet..... she snorted and got nearly one fit of coughing before outrage.
Stirred up by Sitas action... I took part giggling and stroked Sitas neck with a lascivious look.
Besides, I could hardly keep before laughter... Sita also had to control itself only one suppressed giggling betrayed it.
Now the old lady slided worriedly on the seat .., finally it erupted from her....“ That´s  so incredibel...!!!“ her voice trembled with suppressed fury.
With a sentence she jumped high took emphatically her handbag and tripped with red as a lobster face from the compartment.

We saw ourselves in... and broke out in cheerful laughter. “Have you seen like she has looked at us?“ 
Sita snapped at air and imitated capably the old lady.
I gurgled with laughter ….und we sounded out to us at this moment even closer like one day to.
„The trip starts quite well.... “Sita panted after air during them before laughter shook.
Still laughing we got out and got just still the underground to Bronx. When we came, finally looked around Sita curiously.
„Nevertheless, you come from this area.“ 
„Now we are in the sure north.“ my answer much scarcely from what Sita immediately noted. Jerkily she stopped and touched softly my cheek....
The the next spot you show me your area. Everything I would like to see... okay...?“ her voice sounded urgent and her eyes broke through of my soul.

Sitas eyes became greater and greater than us the zoo arrangement entered. Moved she took my hand and pressed them.
“Have you been here already once?“ 
„Yes as a child.“ I smiled with the recollection as Sharon Dad home came (he was on assembly) and spontaneously us everybody invited in the zoo to go. There we were still children and it a gigantic adventure was for us.
„There is the botanical garden!“
 The botanical garden immediately bordered in the zoo arrangement. Sita did not come out of the amazement.
The scenery resembled a jungle. Hummingbirds whirred over our head... Parrots hopped screamingly on the branches and a heavier sweet smell lay in the air.
Even a waterfall was there.... also I felt magically drawn from this piece of paradise.
Only the high air humidity needed getting used to... my clothes stuck within seconds to my skin.
Sweat dripped to me from the forehead... and also Sita was later sweat-flooded few minutes...., however, did to her radiation no demolition.
On the contrary.... she saw incredibly enticing from... my heart a few tacts suddenly beat faster. An uncontrollable urge them to kiss ran over me almost....
Sitas sari stuck to her skin and still stressed, in addition, her figure.

Sita noted my look and smiled mischievously. Behind a niche she pulled up me suddenly to herself and... kissed me...
I melted almost ….ihre lips were demanding so infinitely softy... the kiss...
Now I smiled pleasedly and avoided her …
Sita saw me amazed in... silently I took her hand and led them behind the waterfall.
A small grotto opened before us …
“One calls them the blue grotto...“, I whispered and Sita nodded being astonished... them really shone in all possible blue tones.
„And you are  sure.... we are unobserved here?“ Sita looked around doubtfully.
I nodded smiling and pressed Sita softly against the chill humid stone wall and considered she with a passionate kiss...

„Mom.... Dad... what make two women there...?“, a tiny child voice tore us from the passionate embrace....
Abruptly we scattered and stared aghast in two big child eyes them also horrified into it saw....
Hastily the child whizzed of it....
„Sarah you has been wrong definitely. These were certainly only one lovers....“ 
„Yes with two MRS.“, and the small girl arm pulled impatiently at Moms.
 „“Now tear yourselves together Sarah!!“ contacted the mother with an irritating undertone
 . „There is not this, nevertheless, at all. This would be complete against the norm!! This is despicably... such people are ill!!
Come now Sarah!“ 
The voices evaporated.... and only the steady rushing of the waterfall was still to be heard...

We saw ourselves only in silence in. the holiday mood was there. Halting I took Sitas hand....
“ Is... is despicably... what we do?“ 
Fear and insecurity swung in my voice and pressed me against them.
Sita felt my heartbeat... “.
. No Brandy... we do generally nothing the despicable!
These are only prejudices in the heads of the people haunt.“, and her eyes stayed long the direction after where the child had disappeared.

.
„Tell me more about your native country... I have seen how much you the botanical garden has liked... the parrots ….der zoo..everythings......“ 
We sat on the couch with her at home ….soft, besides, I touched her hand.Sita sipped at her cup of tea and started to tell with luminous eyes.
„Kerala is a federal state on the west coast South-india... and, actually, the heart of India. I grew in a small village on.My Babu(Dad) the only person me encouraged one was to be gone to school. 
My Mom was much more traditional there and held nothing of school and education already not at all for a girl. 
A girl if was valid for them generally then only as an official maiden.“, For a short moment faltered Sita...... and I took her hand and kissed them softly.

“ Tell further.“, I answered with quiet voice and Sita continued: „Now.... my biggest wish is, one day return again there and open a school. So many children cannot go to school because her parents are too poor.!“
To me it ran down coldly the back. 
„Moreover, one is treated after the skin colour!!.“ Sitas voice accepted a hard undertone and her eyes sparkled.
. “When I was small, everybody said all the time..... you are too dark , unfortunately. Drink a lot of milk then your skin becomes brighter. ….Oh that`s a pity you would not be so dark poor child if you, nevertheless, only...
Only my Babu held to me...“ Sitas voice easily trembled....“ to him my dark skin colour did not interfere at all. He never made on the subject like other.In opposite... he encouraged me to read books. 
Babu was in habit to say always the books the window to the world meant.!!“
 
Her wonderful roe deer eyes filled with tears... softly I took she in the arms and pressed  she firmly to myself.
Only the quiet sobbing was to be heard in the space.
After a while stood up Sita.
“If you know Brandy...“, her big eyes accepted a determined expression „... one day I go again back to India... to Kerala! I will found a school around these children read and write to teach! 
Education is most important in our country!“
In the dim light to us surrounded her eyes sparkled and I felt her fight mind behind this statement lay behind.....
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   The practice match was even harder than the last time. 
Mc Cain hunted me relentlessly about the field I had to finish like a rabbit... and occasionally still free throws. 
Well the  training was nothing new for me, because I played basketball every day on the hard asphalt in the Bronx.
Only with a small difference. There it was not about the pleasure separate around brutal reality. 
Only the best could work out to themselves a tiny chance to be discovered.
Therefore, she hurried in particulary with blacks the call ahead the world-best players are. The poorer the area... the better the players and this knew the talent scout of course and, therefore, were especially fastidious.
This drove us again in the Bronx to even better achievement and even harder perseverance.
Now now this perseverance paid off...
All the other players struggled for air and worked completely impoverished after 5 round runs. I against it ran and ran... without sign of tiredness. 
 
   Mc Cain looked over and over again at his stopwatch, however, showed otherwise no emotion.
Finally, after the 30th round Mc Cain gave the stop sign. I trembled with strain, my body was bathed in sweat, however, I let make a note of nothing 
Only no weakness point, otherwise you are  an Looser ... this an iron rule was in the ghetto.
„Stop girls... you can be going to take a shower, the training hour is over.! And...“, a pleased grin darted over his otherwise red face. “... in 3 days Friday is your 1st home match!“

Where before just still exhaustion circulated and everybody more tiredly and bathed in sweat only on the end of the hour waited.... a turmoil suddenly ruled like in the carnival.
„And do not forget of girls.... are punctual and bellicose!!“
Everybody embraced and there ruled chaos... the air was fulfilled with calls and roaring...

Mc Cain held back me briefly:
“ I hope you have perseverance with the 1st play Brandy: Point to the major's team what you have on it.!“, and he gave me a cheering up slap on the shoulder.
My joy at this praise was incalculable and even as I turned away...
“Oh... Brandy you is responsible in the centre... for the wicker throws!!“
Centre.-Player.... this was the best position in the team

Melissa caught the last words on... and her gravelly face became red before fury and injured pride.
Till present she was always in the centre....

In the way I briefly met Melissa and our looks hit to seconds... and to me a cold shower ran one through the back.
Melissas look pure hatred reflected....

In the evening before the 1st play I entered once again the gym and practiced to the 40th time free throws of different positions.
In my old native country I put to myself every day a rule on that said that I at least 100 free throws reach on one day
I took the shape right... on the rostrum stayed.
It was Melissa the full admiration, however, also full envy Brandy free throws watched. So quietly as she came she also disappeared again not without revenge plan to forge.
She no talent to the basketball owned it did not interfere further, but the Brandy by her talent praise and recognition of the trainer Mc Cain received went too far!!
Till present she was Melissa the contested star at school as well as in the basketball team and this should also remain so!!!

It was a special atmosphere before the first important play. For me this was this generally PLAY!!!
I had never played before an audience.... alternately panic and stage-fright overcame me and I practiced even harder in my throw technologies.
This 1st play was very important importantly....
Deeply inside I felt that all expectations and a gigantic responsibility pressed on my narrow shoulders.
Pictures of my quarter whizzed in the slow motion tempo before my eyes. I saw my school friends Sheila and Daisy.... her tired and expressionless eyes... They were found with her destiny from.Beide wanted to have only one type showed off with money.... How often did they laugh at my dreams and aims???
„Oh Brandy... you with your basketball.“.
„Search for you rather a rich type and let supply.“ If they knew that I write, besides, still. I would be completely moved in her eyes.

When I the light switched off... I still stood there for one moment and looked pious at the spectator's rostrum... there on top tomorrow will be of all full person.
„Hey... Brandy...“
Startled I turned round... Sita leant smile at the entrance
„How long you are there already?“, I stammered.
„To see long enough around everything!“, and she smiled appreciatively.
Softly she glided over my little plaits. Their skin gleamed in the nicest brown tones in the beam of light.
A breath of exoticism surrounded them.
For a short moment I closed the eyes and enjoyed her hand softly mine cheeks heat up touched... affectionately she took me in the arm.
Suddenly I twitched together... a rustle was to be heard... or was this only imagination? 
Nervously I looked around.
„Have you also heard this?.“, I sounded afraid.
„Let´s go to the beach... there we are sure!“ whispered Sita in a hurry.


The rustle was no imagination... them were observed.
A shade freed itself of the wall.....
Gregory looked to the both thoughtfully after... he thought of the removal of Sita, since then she went for him more or less from the way.
For him a disgrace.... he could not get through it... just his colleague, this exotic Indian Sita him self-confidently the cold shoulder showed.
Actually, he was followed only Sita in the gym  because it was curiously …. as him the both hit.
To him almost the air stayed away!
Sita said something to Brandy... afterwards they embraced....

Anyhow the both went very much trusted with each other around... to trusts.

 
 
   The sea lay like a painting..... quietly the waves hit against the beach. Oh like I this wholesome silence enjoyed...... before the big day.
I told Sita about the expectations them the school in myself was …...
Sita heard carefully to …suddenly  like from magic hand it brought an amulet to the prelight.
“Here... this I give you. One reminds you always of the fact that I am with you!“ pious she laid it to me around the neck. „Moreover...“, her eyes saw me imploring in“... it protects you!“ 
The amulet was in the form of an elephant's head him smiled...
Sita noted my questioning look and explained:
„... This is Ganesh a God of the obstacles. Ganesh is valid with us as a luck bringer him all obstacles gets out of the way.“
Moved I took them in the arm.
“Remember always where from you come brandy. Melissa has never learnt to fight. But you... “she indicated at my heart“..... you have a fighter's heart.
You know what tells to fight.“ 
I lowered transferring the look …
Sita took my chin high. and she considered me with an urgent look „..... you have created it to here .“And she pointed to my heart.: You are an winner !“


Excitedly I looked over and over again at the clock in the changing room. Nervously I dribbled in the sneakers and pulled in my tricot.
Outdoors there sounded big voice gene whirl... Cheerladys reeled her programme from.... then euphoric cheering sounded as the counterteam appeared...
Trainer Mc Cain `see head dropped by shortly after... “Let`s go  girls... equalises you ready... since her in it!!“
Suddenly big excitement ruled in the air.... all girl ran like chickens around... shut like in a henhouse.
We pressed to the door.... suddenly I felt a piercing look behind myself.... nervously I turned around... and directly in the ice-blue cold eyes of Melissa.
Instinctively I reached for my amulet. a present of Sita... and pressed it against myself.

Glistening light attacked me all of a sudden as us on the place ran. The cheering was something with restraint ….das major's college team was rather known than tail light.
„Hey Looser... against whom we should line up...?“ it came mockingly from opponent's team.
We went to position... I felt the curious look... a black one did not see often...

The whistle sounded and I resisted before energy and bellicosity! 
This was my chance.... briefly I thought of my old Court... there also ruled fight mood.
The opponents like the spectators were merciless...
How in the flight I shot up up... and... yeah.... the first hit!
The point board flashed.... and it stood 1:0 for our team. Up to the half time we stood quite clearly in guidance and the opponents looked quite amazed.

Mc Cain waved me here... still more red in  the face as, otherwise. Excitedly he wiped to himself the sweat of the forehead, while he distributed water bottles.
 „Brandy.... this was very good. However, do not give immediately everything here before the half time!“

The half time was around ….I held me to the advice of the trainer and saved my strength for the last minutes. 
I allowed to go through 1-2 throws..., however, then I struck again. 
Quick as a flash I beat off the ball of the opponent and 1.2 steps ….powerful l  flew the ball       through the net.... accompanied from approving shouts of the audience.
As the final whistle sounded ones we won with a clear projection....
The air was fulfilled with an indescribable cheering.... my team congratulated me... everybody the hand wanted to shake to me and McCain gave me an appreciative look and smiled contently.
Only Melissa remained surrounded in the background by her clique and cooked before fury.
For the first time she was not an Central -player .. this it had to take for the moment....
Even her friends pursued this Brandy with admired looks.

Now.... this was a foretaste ….was on me it came up... I was quite drunken before luck.
Everybody congratulated me on this spectacular ball throw and the first victory for many years.
At this night I dreamt of the success.... and pressed the amulet firmly in my hugging
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   After this unexpected success for the major's college offers came suddenly again. Mc Cain was surprised joyfully and attacked in the office.
„Bill... have a look  in...“
 Mc Cain spread out to the surprised manager the whole offers on the big heavy desk.
„This black... er like is called them once more?“ 
Bill cleaned to himself in a hurry the glasses and studied carefully the offers.
„Brandy... Brandy is called them. You should have seen them.... it is a force!! At that time you have believed me no word.... now you have the proof!!“ 

Mc Cain put on a triumphing smile and crossed the arms before the breast. Smiling could not suppress Bill and snapped appreciatively.
„Have I doubted your fine feel for talents Donald?“ and devoted itself again extremely with interest to the offers to.
„Now... you sounded at the beginning not exactly enthusiastically as me to you Brandy suggested!“, Mc Cain began to the counterblow.
Bill took carefully his glasses and leant forwards and careful Mc Cain with a conspiracy look.
„... Donald.“, he lowered his voice knowingly. “nevertheless... we both know that we a famous private school are. Arent we ?“
Mc Cain held the look stood ….and waited. 
Bill continued in the same tone:“ Like you certainly know.... I am also anxious furthermore of the good call of the school!“
Mc Cain cleared the throat.
 „What is with Sita ….so a lot I know she is an Indian and... like I have belonged she is an excellent teacher...“, he tried to sound so by the way as possible.
Bill sighed;“ Yes.....“, his voice sounded stretched. “... and they also twists her colleagues of the row after the head...“ and me. If I could go out, nevertheless, only with her once. It would be a side jump more than worth....
„..., moreover,„, he continued and tried to sound uninterested. in truth he raved with jealousy „... has come to me to the ears that...„ he coughed something move. „. She itself understands quite well with this. Brandy“ 

Hopefully this did not tune what to him there Gregory slipped. But, nevertheless, he was himself sharply on Sita. maybe he wanted to make him only jealously.?
But what is with his daughter Melissa? 
Yesterday she came and complained to Brandy....
Mc Cain looked at Bill taken aback 
„And? I mine... this is not nice if to themselves the Girls together well understand?“
„The both meet apparently more often...“
Bill caught in to sweat and tried to hide his jealousy. I would like to meet her best of all immediately...
 „Now... it is not expressly desirably. that a teacher and schoolboy well understand?“ 
Bill massaged his temple.
“My daughter dropped there recently a few remarks...“ He took a gulp from the coffee cup.
Mc Cain grinned;“ Melissa and Brandy are like two fight hens. Brandy has helped the major's college to victory.... no miracle!“
Mc Cain noted Bill Skepsis „Bill ….Brandy is a force. I have picked up them in the South Bronx. There the best basketball players are forged.“.

 
 
   Bill nodded carefully and relaxed something again. Nevertheless, nothing was so in it in the rumours of Sita and this brandy. Maybe there was, nevertheless, hope for a tryst with Sita.
„... have a look at them simply sometimes. On the week-end we have a play outwards! Think about that ... Bill... them will help your school in new footlights. Or must I remind you once more of it that major's college team the last years always the tail light were...?“
Bill rose and went to the window and had a pensive look to the campus.
“Yes.... “he cleared the throat briefly then he continued,“ but....“ .And he turned round to Mc Cain.“... I have nothing against blacks.“ he looked according to the right words“... you know my study colleague is also a black... with him I am well friendly.“ above all, with his wife.“ he smiled something move.
Mc Cain looked at him in silence 
“.... Now. Brandy comes from a bad area with a bad call. She has no academic background. you possibly want to say this??“
The question hard hung in the air and Bill briefly struggled for version.
“ Donald we understand us, nevertheless, or?“ 
„No... it explains to me.“ answered Mc Cain with an ironic undertone.
Bill snorted.“ Donald... my school is no storage tank for some ghetto. Kids. And wants to have a clean reputation.... we are a famous private school and I have the responsibility...!“
Mc Cain looked at him in silence.
He knew Bill's view and opinion. He thought of the whole conviction art as him to him his discovery told. 
Bill consented only one brandy to take up if she helped the team to the victory. Since major's college absolutely needed advertisement. 
During the last years the applicant's number sank steadily... the rich parents her pupils rather want to announce in a private school the profits could register.
To show a private school only one bad basketball team for many years had was virtually lost.
Since the parents pay only the high school fees if the school is under discussion also and could show many victories...

A shade freed itself of the wall... Melissa smiled contently before himself. Their plan slowly took shape in.Now...it owned an other plus by Brandy...

Now the training was raised on 3x the week. This made to me nothing from... I was glad already about the week-end.... this time it went outwards.
It was the first away match for 10 years and the expectations lay especially high on the major's college team.
Now the whole week was fulfilled with hard training. Untiringly I polished in my technologies and had a fever this big event against.

The coach stood quite ready and honked impatiently. The others already were on the way only I still sat in the room.
Wistfully I touched the talisman of Sita..... suddenly one quietly knocked....
Unsuspectingly I rose ….wer this could be fine. 
.Zum luck was Melissa already below in the coach..... surrounds, as usual, from her friends. Melissa was really friendly towards me suddenly and polite.
However, anyhow the feeling stole over me a little bit decayed in the thing was. It was my infallible street instinct ….es it smelt of difficulties!
My good nose never let down me and was to me always a valuable help.Wenn you there grows up... you get the 6th sense for danger in suit,
Halting I shouted „In.,“
The surprise could not be bigger... Sita stood in the door!
Gracefully and with a hearty smile she entered the room. Before I the door closed in a hurry I still had a nervous look in the way... nobody was to be seen.
We embraced stormily and Sita slipped me a letter and turned again to the door.
“Nobody may see us here.“ besides, darted a rogue-like smile over her face.
Seconds later she disappeared around the corner.
What did not anticipate Sita... Melissa had forgotten her sneakers and hurried along the way. Precisely at this moment she saw a shade from her room darted.
For a tiny moment she meant a sari to recognise, however... was not sicher.l

„Just somebody was here?“
Melissa stormed and scrutinised distrustfully the room. In a hurry I hid the letter and took my sports pocket and went to the door.
In passing I winked at her.“ Do you possibly already see ghosts...?“

Melissa stared after Brandy furiously and sniffed... the air it smelt anyhow of a mixture of incense and sandalwood.
And this did not come definitely from brandy!!
Even as she wanted to bend down around her sneakers under the bed to get it discovered a silk scarf....
Carefully she lifted him on... and looked at the silk scarf thoroughly... there all like shed fell to her before the eyes. This silk scarf came from Sita this Indian teacher.
The shade from the room carried him..., hence, also this spicy smell in the space... only them darted...
About Melissas face a smile from.... spread coldly and maliciously.
Warily she took the precious piece of evidence in herself.
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   Finally, finally, after an several hours  bus ride we came to. The  rooms were split... was divided as me to Melissa... she sniff  contemptuously the nose. “She pursues me still... already it reaches that I must divide a room with her at the school!!“ 
Giggling and laughter followed as an answer.
Now, however... I just had little desire for her society... I did not try to let make a note of it.
Nevertheless, Melissa refused stubbornly and positioned herself defiantly before Mc Cain.
“I do not want to have that in my room... She has off.“ and she sniff  the nose „... such an own smell...“ everybody broke in cheerful laughter.
Only I pulled no look and answered theirs challenging look.
For Melissa my evident position resembled her towards as a complete challenge.
Proudly and upright I stood before her with crossed arms and reacted quite calmly to the laughter.
„Now... you have maybe remembered... whether I would like to divide a room with you?“
Immediately breathless silence... all observed Melissa ruled tensely like they probably on this fight announcement would react....??

At first Melissa seemed dumbfounded to be, nevertheless, then a nasty perfidious grin darted over her face.
„What do you say to this …silk scarve ?“ Triumphing she suddenly pulled a silk scarf high... and for a short moment panic overcame me....
The scarf came quite clearly from Sita.... them had to have probably forgotten him...
Cool remain... I deeply breathed deeply and put on my Pokerface. “I see... you spy to me after...“ I used a short break and with a mocking smile „.... you rummage possibly in my clothes??“ 
Once more there sounded suppressed giggling and all looks stuck fascinatedly on Melissa.
Melissa got a bright red head... and when she itself abrubt turned round she still threw to me a full of hatred look
“... You will still regret to tangle with me. I get you...“ she quietly hissed.

Some of the team turned round to me and winked at me.... Should be probably valid as an approval, but I trusted nobody above the way.
As fast the mood against me hit I had got to know now to satisfaction.

Later than I alone I was touched affectionately the letter. I might read him only after the play... this I had to promise Sita.
She was the first person in my life I trust could give. Not sometimes to my former friends there was real trust.

The play began... and I completely concentrated upon the ball. However, in the course of the play I noted Melissas attempts to close the mind over and over again the view. 
Several times she caught the ball directly before me from. and from bewildering looks of our team accompanied she threw in the direction of basket.
 Unfortunately, she did not hit often... thereby we lost important points.
Trainer Mc Cain grasped immediately the situation and called Melissa here.
“ Say sometimes you have gone crazy?? Why you take from brandy the ball from under the nose. and do not meet sometimes the basket!!“
He had a short look at the score.... stood 6:12. The victory seemed to move in menacing distance.
Mc Cain shook furiously the head „you remain on the reserve bank!“ A short sign and a substitute ran in the field.
I also had a short look at the scoreboard... I must bring this team to the victory
and changed to McCain me begging considered. 
It was not to be made up any more a lot of time around the lost points....
I stood up.... Adrenalin pumped by my body thought of Sitas words remember always where from you come.... you have created it up to here.

Quick as a flash I caught the ball …O the moment  I was again in my element and took over decided the guidance.
Suddenly I was moved in the mind again into South Bronx on the hard cold asphalt.
The close noise of creaky sneakers on the concrete ground... Everybody shouted and roared in a mess.
The best players were fired.... Bets keenly negotiates. one had a fever with them and for few hours the bitter reality was forgotten...
There was only to us player and the ball.!!!

Thundering applause tore me again back in the present... and I needed a few seconds to understand where I was....
The difference between the Court in my native country and here in this comfortable spotless most fashionably furnished gymnasium could not be bigger.
The ball as new  no tears and ancient like in our Court. The baskets with clean fixture and snow-white nets. 
 
   Everything flashed before cleanness in contrast to the Court in my area...... where everything had got run down and had been neglected. 
The basket existed only of a completely rusted metal ring.Nets  there was not... the ground was accumulated from cement with dirt and refuse of all kind. 
Uncompleted beer and wine bottles lay around heedlessly.....
If one blows flew there... that could critically become between the lying around glass shards.
Besides, lay sputter between lost ball uses still them again pointed here also to gunfights between way rivals came.
Though the Court lay near the school, however, exactly the border was between two ways. So one always had to count on fights in very fast in gunfights degenerated because almost of every one weapon with himself carried.
Already kids at the age of 10, 11 years showed proudly her weapons them without for hesitation use only to point as courageously they were.

„Brandy....!!“ 
Startled I tore open the eyes...
A whole choir called my name.... confused I looked around... Some of the rostrum rose and called applauding my name....
Halting I saw to the Mc Cain over here ….he gave me  an OK sign and smiling me.
At this moment the shrill whistle sounded at the half time... breathlessly I sat down and drank in greedy Schlücken.
„What the hell where are you ?“ Mc Cain sat down laughing beside me and passed the towel and a new drinking bottle to me. “.... you got rid completely stepped aside.... and you speed on the place  as if of it around life and death would go...
Mc Cain smiled about my incredulous expression and demonstrated to me... like I the ball took by the defence shot and him with unbelievable perfection in the basket hit... and from big distance!!!
I had to laugh and also remaining from the team had a good time about Mc Cain lively implementation.
Only Melissa kept apart and fiddled around with her sneakers.

The whistle sounded again and Mc Cain held back me briefly
“: You were really good..., however, now it goes in the final spurt... think of it... we must win!!“ His warm eyes scrutinised me seriously.
A short look to Melissa itself made also ready for the final spurt.
“... If I become furious once... then I am for the opponents only really dangerously...“
Mc Cain smiled he knew on what I responded... “Do not hear on the gossip„

The play began and this time I kept an eye on Melissa. However, over and over again she tried to wait to me for the ball... I saw through on time her underhand play. 
As usual I went to guidance.
Quick as a flash and almost always I hit capably in the basket followed from big storms of enthusiasm in the rostrum. 
The audience raved... and fired me.
I enjoyed the cheering... this sweet taste of success. The counterteam.unser team presented herself grumbling hit … won!!!

Mc Cain shouted immediately as the victory became known... Bill in and reported him about the new sensational victory!!
„Brandy hats on it Bill!! I habs to you, nevertheless, said that saw them basketball really with the mother's milk has soaked up...“

In the changing room ruled cheerful victory mood.... I laughed and joked pleasedly with other.Seit to the victory tonight some became in the team noticeably more friendly me and searched suddenly the contact with me.
Clear to me this also struck and I also knew in which this lay..... that I suddenly in the centre was.
With a blow I had friends.... I decided to be on the alert!!
But first once I enjoyed the success... From victory to victory also there grew my success. 

One knocked in the changing room... Mc Cain briefly dropped by and waved me beaming out.
„These are they.....“, I became straight away welcomes and suddenly I was surrounded by total strangers to me the hands wanted to shake...
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   „Hey. look  Melissa.... our poor ghetto child  like a cheered star treated.“
Melissa jumped up like from a tarantula stung and attacked from the door to make to itself own picture.
Really Brandy was swarmed... just it gave a short interview with a local television team.
Furiously she turned away and thought feverishly......suddenly it occurred her one idea.
Stresses slowly she swept again back to the team.
Everybody in the changing room looked at them tensely. Melissa put on an underhand grin.
Suddenly there ruled breathless silence... and everybody stared fascinatedly... what now may come. Melissa felt the expectations on them directed and presented herself emphatically mysteriously..... looked verschwörerisch in the round and her voice fell to a whisper...
„Nevertheless, we are a team aren`t we?“ Everybody nodded. “..... before Brandy came we were a confirmed team or?“
Again everybody nodded....
„Yes..., however, Brandy has helped us to the victory.“, contacted a shy voice and some lowered the look.
„Yes I know...“, answered Melissa stretched. “Brandy conceals something before you...“
Surprised looks …
 Melissas underhand grin became one more track broader. „She has what with our Indian teacher Sita...“ 
So now the bomb had burst!!!
Everybody talked all at once excitedly...
. “Where from do you know this?„
Some the Brandy might really with pleasure wrinkled the forehead.
Melissa was on it prepared. fast she went to her sports pocket and brought out the silk scarf. 
„...“, and Sita  handed round the scarf. “... I have found in our room at school!“
Everybody recognised the silk scarf.... a typically Indian sound Dupatta was called.
Sita often carried him and underlined, in addition, her elegance and charm.... a breath of exoticism lay in the air.
„Off tell.... what you still know...“ about all sides questions and Melissa whirred.Ihre voice lifted repulsing the hands it accepted an imploring tone.
„The both were often seen in the spare time together. Once I have seen the both even in the railway station.
They have undertaken an excursion together.“
Excited murmuring.... and Melissa now during journey continued
“. Nevertheless, you know the history teacher Gregor... him has seen the both already more often together namely quite“... she made an important break „.... very much close“!
Again curious looks changed the round and everybody lips hung as fascinatedly on Melissas.
„If you me ask... this is....„ and they spitted out the words properly as if it poison would be... ““.....a love  relationship!“
Everybody stared at each other horrified...
"What `s going on?..."
„There is not this, nevertheless,“  
„Nevertheless, women and women does not go at all“
„This is perverted!“
„But, nevertheless, this is a sin!“
Melissa lifted the hand.
“Hey  girls cool down ... is not yet proven, however.“, she pointed at the scarf „.... why this scarf was in our room?“
This remark, this knew Melissa, would heat up the rumour kitchen only surely...
Now brandy on something could itself be caught...!!!
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   Tiredness crept in me high... I did not know soon any more how many questions I has already answered.
Slowly my limbs hard... became then the play had been very demanding.
Mc Cain beside me stood, saw my exhaustion and finished with a hand sign the interviews and led me away from the whole people.
„You have well fought with the whole pack!“, and, besides, he smiled at me cheering up.
Then he showed me the victory cup...
“You have caused the team!!“   and he pointed at the changing room“....That  achieved for nearly 10 years no more success!!“
I stared at him amazed.
Mc Cain scratched something move in the ear...
Involuntarily I had to smile and Mc Cain also smiled.
We got on without words.... I knew what he to me with it wanted to say..... he was proud of me... on my achievement!!
„Hurry up...  the others already wait in the coach for you.“  and he smiled.

In the coach slept most... during with me everything once again unwound... the biggest victory I was ever experienced...
The first away match and already the golden cup lay on the seat....
But the real victory was not for me the cup.
No.... the real victory came from the  audience... their  enthusiasm... the children beaming with delight to me came …
And above all... they admired me as blacks...
I was not THE black from the ghetto... but for the first time a PERSON.
The children treated me reverentially and deferentially. for them I was a great sportswoman to one could look up... independently which skin colour I had.
This recognition was like balm on my soul and with a late smile, nevertheless, I still fell asleep...
     
         
Finally, I saw Sita again....
I melted almost of longing and we changed secret looks.
In the lunchbreak we hit in the park on our bank...
We embraced and enjoyed the nearness of the other. Together there laughed we and I cost from the marvellous round flat dough-cake bread them had specially brought.
I wanted to touch them best..., however, here we were too close at the school. So we kissed each other only briefly...
„Have you to come on the week-end to me....?“ whispered to me Sita with rough voice in the ear....
I answered as an only one glowing look 

 
 
   Finally, the long-desired week-end was there... nervously I did not hurry from the campus without myself to assure that nobody followed me....
Hardly I had come with Sitas flat... we could hardly hold back our feelings...
“We are limited alone...“
I sighed  and Sita pressed me to the wall and gave me as an answer a passionate kiss.
„Sita... we... we are still in the house hall.“, I stammered breathlessly between the hot kisses.
Sita grinned ….looked  to itself around.
 „If you see somebody... Darling.?“, in her eyes the rogue flashed.
„You mean we create it up to your front door.?“ I giggled amused.
Laughing we fell to us once more in the arms ….we could not stop to laugh at all.
Completely overexcitedly we tripped laughing in Sitas comfortable flat.

In her flat felt me immediately homely... a strange home feeling overcame me. Als Sita briefly disappeared and a slow wonderful melody sounded... almost the tears came to me with joy.
How much I had missed Sitas laughter.... her nearness... simply everything.
An exotic breath lay in the flat and Sitas charismatic radiation took me completely in the spell.
Softly requested me Sita to the dancing and we moved to the slow music. Suddenly I felt Sitas softy lips... and a pleasant shower wore out me.
Devotedly we kissed each other …. suddenly freed itself Sita softly from me and meant me smiling on the couch.
Confused I sat down.
Sita shook the head and indicated to put down me...
So I lay down and waited tensely what she planned now.
Sita briefly disappeared.... and appeared with a mysterious smile with a bottle of fragrant oil again.
I believed myself like in East moves.... the whole mood was sensually erotic thus ….....
Joss sticks spread a breath of incense, cinnamon and Kardamon.

As a Sitas tender hands my backs took time off.... I could stand it hardly before excitement... I already burnt ablaze with internal heat and excitement.
Sita controlled her craft perfectly..... incredibly affectionately and slowly it allowed to allow to drip the oil onto my back.... afterwards massaged them my backs...
„Sita Me... Me.. hardly stand it. This is the purest torture.“, I produced only wheezy.
Sitas face gleamed bronze-coloured in the flickering tea warmer candle. Their eyes glowed with passion.
Slowly.... infinitely slowly... she moved to me down and covered my nape with thousands of kisses...
I turned like a fish under her very delicate kisses. I had never experienced such a thing really...
Finally, I turned round and pulled she to myself.... and we loved each other passionately.
 
    
 
   As the first timid sunrays the way in the room cleared... I winked and whipped yawning the eyes.
Close together cuddled we lay in her bed. The sunrays reached Sitas gentle face and let it in the morning hour shine properly.
Affectionately I looked at ther  and thought of our first meeting.
Already for a moment as me to this auditorium sat  
I was immediately  falls in love.as I saw Sita... so fallen in love as never before.
Although I before no interest to women had to me not sometimes thought around women made.
Therefore, I was also unnerved completely with this absolutely new feeling.
But I could not defend myself against it ….I  everything loved in her. Her kind... this impartial laughter... her roguish grin if them any prank cooked up or was just witty.
These luminous saris to her narrow charming body nestled and still underlined her charm.
I could really spend every minute with her without which it would become dull to me.
 
 
    
 
   Affectionately I kissed she awake... and with the breakfast we planned keenly for the day.
Today was Sunday and we wanted to cost him in detail.
So we decided to make an excursion to New York. This time we wanted to consider to Manhattan and the best known places of interest.
We enjoyed, finally, only every minute ….yet  for ourselves to be. There were the last weeks hardly to meet opportunities to us.
Now this should be made up.
When we in the train compartment sat ….it`s remember me to the amusing episode with the old lady. It nailed up the arms almost the language... as us to us in the hands held …, besides I smiled.
„Hey darling..... what do you think about it ?“
Sita looked at me curiously and I told it her.
Both we snorted before laughter... and over and over again touched Sitas slender slender hands mine...

The sun promised a hot day...... I enjoyed the train journey and told Sita of the writing competition by full trains.
Sita pricked up the ears.
“And what did say Mr. Graham?“ she spitted out the name contemptuously.
I twitched the shoulders.
“As usual, he meant the black except basketball nothing in the brain have... “I tried to work cool, nevertheless, my voice betrayed me.
„He feels completely overtaxed. “   Sita smiled  
Amazed I looked at her and she continued in the buoyant tone:
“ You have not challenged him with your interest in the writing competition.Let you unnerve from him he is a failure on the whole line.“


Every time if I Sita look these became to me warmly around the heart.... only her touches we drove small electroshock therapies by my body.
Longingly I searched her look and smiled... Sita answered me  with a glow-hot look...
Between us suddenly ruled an unbelievable erotic tension.....
„May I massage to you the neck.?“ cooed to me Sita with enticing eyes in the ear.
„But... if to us here somebody sees??“, my voice sounded weak.
Sita laughed and looked around pleasedly.
„We are in the train.....“, found out Sita smiling and gurgled. I enjoyed sighing before delight her affectionate massage. 
This time luckily we sat alone in the compartment... her lips covered affectionately my nape during them him furthermore massaged.
I could suppress only with effort groaning and took together my whole mind.
 „Sita....you have already forgotten... we are in a TRAIN COMPARTMENT!!!“ 
Sitas answer a hot passionate kiss.... her eyes was black like coffee beans were sparks sprayed.....
Sighing I surrendered...
“Sita you makes me completely moved.“ I breathed and could not suppress quiet groaning.
Sita quietly giggled... and her hands massaged unflustered my nape.

I loved this in Sita... her adventurousness... them was always for something new. With her it never became dull.
We could go for a walk comfortably and to us lively maintain..... and suddenly... she put on the famous passionate look and around me it had happened... afterwards I stood completely live.

The monotonous voice of the announcer brought me again back in the present.
„Off brandy... we still have a lot before...!!“  
Sita had already jumped up and both we hurried giggling and laughing to the exit.
 
    
 
   Excitement lay in the hot summer air... I myself never was in Manhattan.
Quite strangely... my whole life I spent in New York, but had never been able to look at the places of interest of it.
The Bronx only one suspension bridge was removed from Manhattan and, nevertheless, worlds lay in between. It was like on another continent.
„We are same there. “tore me Sita from my thoughts and really... as the train in the station drove... already towered from wide gigantic skyscraper in the beaming blue sky.
They looked so majestic and imposing that the breath froze to me almost before reverence...
When we got out a sea from noises, noise and rumours enveloped us.
Sita took my hand and tore me right into the human stream.
„You were never real in Manhattan??“ Sita looked at me surprised.
„It was always my dream...“, I brought out only thus I was tied up by the most different people round myself.

„Already come or have hit you roots?.“
 I stood actual as taken root and was astonished the skyscrapers. I broke loose only reluctantly from these majestic sight and followed Sita.
Their black hair blew in the lukewarm wind... her yellow-red sari it looked simply fantastic and stood to her like tailor-made.
Their steps... softy and springy... I was not able to do simply full seeing to them. Sita noted my admired look and threw an enticing smile to me.

„Where from do you know Manhattan so well?“ I asked myself being astonished as a Sita like a tourist guide the single places of interest pointed.
Sita gave a laugh brightly and her snow-white teeth flashed in the sun.
Then she told... before them to Vermont went it was first in Manhattan on a private school.
She liked it..., nevertheless, then she received a lucrative offer in Vermont.
„Come.... I want to show to you something else.“ and already pulled them me with gentle pressure further.
„So... here we are there...“
 I was not astonished badly.... no to me almost the heart stopped!!
We were in the Broadway!
I remember that I told Sita once, how much I love films and theatres and now was I on the most famous street of the world!!!
Sita observed me with a contented expression. This surprise had succeeded... I was away there and.

After the Broadway we visited the 5Th avenue... the Trump Tower... we walked by Little Italy and China Town... Harlem black Mecca was anyway a must!
However, Sita had one more surprise... at her order I closed courteously the eyes and them led me gently in the hand...
„So... now you can open the eyes.“
First I saw everything only blurred... was very hot and the of several hours one run exhausted me bit by bit.

We were on the shore of Hudson River... the biggest river in New York. Round us still untouched nature... Bushes and trees them the shore lined.
We sat down in the soft sand and observed the active ship traffic.
„Here I often came here....“, pondered Sita and looked thoughtfully at the trees quiet in the wind rushed. “here.... this idyl reminded me always a little bit of my native country.“
„Do you miss your native country very much?“ affectionately I took her hand and pressed them to myself.... during me she considered.
Almost indiscernibly she nodded... and I felt her homesickness.
„Thanks for this wonderful day here in Manhattan.“
„We have only half time...“ 
Besides, Sita showed her smile beaming with delight.Lächelnd I leant in her shoulder.
Longingly I breathed her exotic smell on somewhere with incense and coriander lay.
In the mind I put to myself the jungle before... green mountains in the fog... coloured parrots them at the top of the voice croaked... the beach with the heranrollenden waves....

„Hey darling...“ 
From wide one a gentle warm voice penetrated to my ear... frightened I started.
„What have you just dreamt...?“ 
 Sitas face covered the sun as them with an elegant movement her silk cloth the shoulder tied. And again I was astonished once more at her elegant graceful movement.
Winking I rubbed myself the eyes and rose.
.“ I have dreamt of your native country.“ I answered smiling.
Sita linked arms with me.
 „Nevertheless, ah.... then everything explains to me more exactly... what you has seen...“
 We broke both in a high-spirited laughter from as me with an excessive gesture started: "Alsooo......"

The afternoon passed like in the flight... we made one more excursion the Statue of Liberty rummaged through the biggest play retail shop of the world.
When we found out, finally, again the sun stood quite deeply in the horizon.
„Now I have for you still a small surprise..., by the way, that I have lifted up to the end...“
Sita lowered knowingly the voice not without small smiling.


I did not come out of the amazement. It was so great....I loved the sightseeing so much.We were on the view platform of empire State Building. 
From here one could marvel at at wide parts of Manhattan, Brooklyn and even the Central park the green lung New York. The view was magnificent.... a tender breath of wind stroked my heated up cheeks.
The setting sun sent out her nicest rays and illuminated Sitas bronze-coloured face.... her blue-black hair blew softly in the wind.
Their eyes sparkled and glittered like small diamonds ….ihr look walked to my lips and softly they touched... mine.
For some seconds the world remained stand.... her lips were so delightfully soft. Happily I cuddled up affectionately to her shoulder.
 Exactly at this moment an ice-cold wind gust about me swept away... in the horizon an immense thundery front was brewing 
.An  strange oppressive feeling stole over me suddenly.....
The thunderstorm wall saw very menacingly from... and again a cold gust of wind swept by my heart and let me tremble in the whole body.

Suddenly a violent longing attacked me.
“Sita... why we do not move simply together.?“ 
Sita took me in silence in the arm... and when I again to the horizon looked... I was amazed... the last rays died away in the sky and the first stars flashed in the night sky.
Far and wide no more thundery front was to be seen... confused I had a look to Sita.
“Let`s go..... you must New York once at night see....“, her hearty laughter sounded like music in my ears.
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   „How was your week-end.?“ 
Besides, Melissa scrutinised me with a suggestive look... we were in the changing room.
Besides, Melissa did not let out of sight me like a cobra... any minute ready to the attack. Some of the girl threw curious looks to me and had a look knowingly.
Smiling I turned round to her....
“ Why you want to know this? If your week-end was possibly dull... Melissa?“
The rest of the team broke in loud roaring from.... and had a good time admirably about my blow skill.
Now one learnt blow skill with us in the quarter already from an early age in the tender infancy.
I considered she  with a challenging look... and Melissa made way with dental-crunching.
The training began and I did not follow her, hence, further.... I was again in my element and, moreover, my head was completely filled from to the dreamlike day with Sita.

„I know exactly.... what between you and Sita runs!!“, Melissa hissed just the ball to me triumphing in the ear as as me intercepted and to the jump began....
I twitched together. and the throw completely missed. I played the whole play distractedly...
After the play I expected, actually, a blowup from the Mc Cain..., nevertheless, this this time was missing.
Mc Cain remained last of the training unusually quietly and finished the training earlier than normally.... and called to us everybody to himself.
„To make briefly. around it.“ he obviously looked according to words and wiped to himself the sweat of the forehead „. I go away!“
Presently it ruled dead still.... everybody Mc Cain stared in bewilderment...
„But... this is not the middle of nowhere...“ Mc Cain looked cheering up in the despondent round. “Tomorrow your trainer Maria comes back again.“
The joy remained to a certain extent.... everybody knew like trainer Maria was. with her there ruled another tone... another climate. 
Moreover, she preferred with pleasure some players like Melissa.
Now I did not know all that of course..., however, it was also no matter to me... I missed Mc Cain because he a high-class trainer was and above all fairly and honestly to everybody.

Alls everybody had gone I still remained in the changing room.
The words of Mc Cain still whirred to me by the head. I thought of all hours the hours he had drilled me.
Actually, he was beside Sita the only person he to me here in major's college had really helped. Believed in me and me over and over again spurred on to even better achievement.
In every victory he clearly let feel as proud he was on me.

„Hey Brandy …..what's wrong with you?“   
Mc Cain wanted to conclude just the gymnasium as him discovered me...
I stared furthermore at the ground.... desperately I fought for version. I didnt admit however, Mc Cain was always been like a father-figure for myself.
Mc Cain sat down in silence beside me and played with the key during him feverishly according to the right words looked.
„Brandy... this does not mean the end....do you hear me?
I made way furthermore his look and stared at an imaginary point on the wall.
Mc Cain cleared the throat.
“Hear now well to.... Brandy. What was this today for a lousy play?? I know, you and Melissa are not exactly the best mates..., however, it is your team!“
You  know the twist with Melissa...?“ and I felt a dumpling in the neck.

„Yes I know this...“ 
For a while there ruled silence to Mc Cain cleared the throat and began:“ Melissa is a good player...“ 
Besides, Mc Cain looked at me with serious eyes and drove away „..., however, far away once a professional player to become like YOU... Brandy!“
Surprised I high saw... to me almost the air remained away..., nevertheless, Mc Cain appeared absolutely unimpressed from my dumbfounded expression and rose sighing.
In the door he turned round once again.
„Think of my words... Brandy!“

When I later on the bed lay... I thought of Mc Cains momentous words.Then I thought of Melissa... became always intolerable with her in a room to live.
It did not pass one day without mocking remarks and comments.
Mc Cains words gave me new courage... I packed up my things and left the room.
„Where do you go? You cannot leave simply the campus.“ called she to me angrily after.
And whether I was able to do this!
I thought of Sitas offer to live with her ….now the time was go on.
Only nobody might find out it I found with her lodging. A look from the window... it was muggy-warm and the first flashes twitched in the sky...
In a hurry I left the campus and came just still with Sitas flat as the thunderstorm broke out...

By Sita.....
 
   „This is sometimes a surprise... come quickly purely...“ and Sita pulled me in a hurry in the sitting room and concluded in a hurry the door behind himself.
„What has happened?“ 
Their wonderful roe deer eyes showed frank interest and she made a hot tea to me fast.
In scanty words I described to her the case with Melissa and Mc Cains resignation.
Gently she took me in the arm and stroked comforting a lock from my rushed face.
„Here it can remain... no worry.!!“ and she pressed me firmly in herself.
Suddenly the tears.... and Sita came to me wiped affectionately my hot tears and pressed me once more firmly in himself...
In this position we paused in silence for a while...
 
   Something lay in the air in the major's college...
From experience to my quarter I knew what rumours could cause....
„Sita... I`m  afraid.... because of us... of our respect... I believe Melissa has agreed wind of it....“ I stammered tearfully.
Sita laid to me in silence the forefinger on the mouth...
“Pssst... allows to talk the people.“ and as a flash for seconds the room enlightened ones flared up fury in her night-black eyes.
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   The next day.....
In the middle of the lessons I was called to the manager... a short look to Melissa him mockingly answered and I knew.
 My heart knocked almost for shattering.... what has she probably told her Dad? 
Questions about questions shot to me by the head...

 
 
   Timidly I knocked in the bulky oak door.
Come in!“  
It sounded a little inviting...
 Halting I entered and manager Griffith not even saw on separate wrote unflustered further. After an eternity as me slowly the legs hurt..... he looked up and laid carefully the ballpoint pen there... and looked at me now directly.
His eyes seemed to me to pierce properly...
„Now... like I has belonged. you have left last night the campus...“ took carefully the reading glasses and, however, cleaned them extensively without me to let out of sight.
„Yes... this is right.“ if I stuttered and added in a hurry. “... I have a new lodging.“ You must tear yourself together. Let not mark your insecurity!
 Resolutely I stretched the head and tried to work cool.In to my quarter one called this tactics bluffing!
Mr. Griffith cleaned furthermore unimpressed his reading glasses... she examined briefly and put on them again.
„This pleases us!““ He took in hand his ballpoint pen again and continued his started work.
Nevertheless, he was good absolutely indifferently... 
 
   I knew this rule of the game very much. In my quarter above all gang bosses appeared with pleasure indifferently..., besides they were the most dangerous at this moment.
With this behaviour they wanted to weigh to the unsuspecting victim in security... and at the right moment slammed them. 
Then less with words ….their weapon was mostly the only answer.
Now... no weapon needed to fear here to me to the temple is held. But I knew... every movement... every still so smallest facial play it was registered most exactly. He waited.... waited for the smallest mistake I revealed...
„Now... you have to say anything else?“
This was a trick question..... I tried to look also unconcerned.
„No!“
Manager Griffith briefly looked up and threw an intensive examining look to me.
„Now...“ it came stretched... “... and he leant carelessly back in the chief armchair and crossed ostentatiously the arms.
No question who here the legends had.!!!.
„You and Sita... “Break.   “  Your understands very well with her or?“
Now give only no wrong answer...
„Yes...“ then I put another to one on it... “... a good teacher schoolboy relation it is expressly wished!“
However, Mr. Griffith pulled no look... he relaxed and brought even a tiny smile to state. Just only one stupid rumour... I must explain Sita absolutely once...
„You can go!“
For one moment I was amazed about this strange reaction..., nevertheless, Mr. Griffith his job devoted itself again to and did not follow me further.

A shade freed itself of the wall and Melissa darted quick as a flash to the office of her Dads. Without knocking she dashed in.
"What`s going on  Dad?   " looked expectantly at them him and put quick as a flash her nicest smile on the manager Griffith only too well knew.
A little bit tiredly he put aside his ballpoint pen.
 
    “What?“ he smiled and was ignorant.
„You already know.... this Brandy... you have found out between her and this Sita?“
Melissa sat down on the desk and played with the ballpoint pen.
Mr. Griffith shook unfortunately the head  
: “No my small daughter...“ and audible eases „... only one silly rumour probably seems to be!“ he smiled calmly.
„Dad...“ Melissa rolled indignantly with the eyes. “... you believe me possibly not??“
Mr. Griffith looked thoughtfully at his daughter..., finally he cleared the throat a little bit and promised the both to place under observation.
Melissa sulked.... with this answer she was not at all contented and put on an offended expression.
Now this did not know Mr. Griffith only too well... if his daughter this what got them in the head has placed... she could make quite a lot on offended...

Days later...
While I the sneakers knotted... I thought wistfully of Mc Cain. He was the best trainer itself a team could introduce. I thought of the first meeting at school of my quarter.
At that time my first impression was not exactly best from the Mc Cain...
I thought. what the mad white guy... broadly bulky and always a handkerchief to the sweat wipe.
But his enthusiasm was real... at that time he illuminated from his small blue eyes. As the first victory came... he praised me not without pride.
And praise ordinarily belongs not exactly to his Repetoir. Telling-off hold prefered him.
Why must the good people always go.... why???
I bit on the lips around my upcoming tears to hide.
He was my mentor.... and on the rumours between me and Sita he waved only laughing from with his only comment;
“Everybody should as live as he is happy! Enough!!“
Yes Mc Cain was a man with few words, however, big actions.

Sighing I looked at my tricot... soon was again a home match and I might permit no more goof to myself.

„Everybody ready...... she comes...!!“  
All of a sudden it became quiet in the changing room... all pairs of eyes were directed tensely on the door... at this moment rose.
When she the space entered... everybody stared a little bit frightened, however, with big eyes.
Black short hair... igneous eyes and brisk appearance.
„Hey girls..    you do not know me any more...??.“   and she  showed an irresistible smile...., nevertheless it kept the appearance of a sergeant …
At this moment a chaos broke out and everybody cackled excitedly.... some they welcomed very warmly what struck me.
 
   Immediately this fell to me these her "darlings" were insbesonders Melissa …
 
    
 
    
 
   Mc Cain so I got to know only... stepped in as a spare trainer because he a good friend of manager Griffith was.
Now I looked at this woman more exactly...
„A new face?  I am Maria.“   and she gave me politely smiling the hand. Though their look was friendly, but unfathomable.
A strange tension lay from the first moment between her and me. With Mc Cain it released this tension not... in his present I felt and full energy.
But with this Maria.... anyhow an oppressive feeling stole over me as them me with her unfathomable dark eyes scrutinised...
„I am Brandy.“, I stuttered out... where my self-assurance had remained??
„Which position?“, it came scarcely.... again this examining look at me directed.
„Ähm ... Central-Player.....“  
In silence she looked at me for a while and I read for the first time a tiny track of disrespect in her look.
From the corner of the eye I noted Melissas mocking grin. She stood beside Maria and I had the quiet suspicion that Melissa belonged to her "darlings".
I hated nothing more than the so-called "darlings" always before others are preferred, only too well I knew that of the school.

The play began and, as usual, I was in my element if it around the ball went.... I felt Maria's look behind my back... one single movement did not escape her.
However, Melissa did not give way it an opportunity from Maria's side if in addition gave. Also during the play she looked over and over again to Maria over here as a confirmation.

If the defensive wall concentrates tried I with the ball to break through... as me suddenly a violent push in the ribs agreed..... and after air catching to ground sank.
Immediately Melissa caught to himself beaming with delight the ball and threw him ….near the net...
The play went clearly for the others from... and Melissa harvested from a few bad looks. Nevertheless, nobody apparently trusted to itself to her seriously the opinion to play the violin too largely was the influence of her Dad.

Laboriously I pulled myself together and had a furious look to Melissa. I knew that she lay behind.... and this also a foul was seemed to interest nobody. 
 
   I had a look in the team... embarrassed silence and elusive looks were the answer.
Then I had a look to trainer Maria..., she appeared unimpressed. I knew them this foul very well nothing had seen, however wanted to undertake.
In silence and before pains stoopedly I followed as the last the other in the changing room
A few compassionate looks touched me briefly what me coldly left. I was stunned that nobody positioned itself against Melissa...
„So. here I have the next home match appointments.!!“, announced Maria with her full-tinting voice as them came in.
She read before... and I got a fright.... already in a few days it should go off...
Also the others looked to themselves horrified in... and than to itself one dared itself to weight punished Maria them with a sharp look.
With a hard movement of the hand she got immediately rest of the team. “Today we make an additional training!“
I stared Maria horrified in... the training was under her guidance quite hard enough..., however, yet one double hour was crazy to tag on.
The girl were completely tired ….aber nobody it dared against it to protest. I had a long look to. to Maria not unnoticed remained.

„Brandy... you remain on the reserve bank!“  
I wanted to protest..., however, Maria turned off to me the back and talked to the other.
Furiously I pressed together the teeth and did not try to let mark my fury and outrage....
Sadly I thought of Mc Cain... he would never have been patient this foul!
Never!!

I sat on the reserve bank and observed the training. The whole team seemed to be listless and total without power.
Exhaustion made to itself broadly... only Melissa seemed to be in a good mood.
I thought of the forthcoming home match and broke to me the head... like I could help the team to the victory with these pains.
„The play is finished... you can go out!“
In silence the others crept in the changing room.... nobody was to be brought out more able just one peep. 
I had a furious look to.... them mockingly to Melissa grinning answered. I had struck... for them a small victory.
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   „Brandy.... oh my God.... what`s  happen  with you...??“
Sita tore open the door and helped me in. In short sentences I told her what had happened.
„Do you know who was this...? 
„No... I have only one supposition.... went so fast.... I stretched myself just around a throw to make... this blow.“ came suddenly this  beat.!!!“    
 
   I lay down on the couch.
„Oh... Trainer Maria has also seen it, however. has undertaken nothing. Melissa belongs to her darlings „. The last word I spitted formally.
„How is your trainer called once more immediately....?“ 
„Maria. why?“, questioningly I looked at Sita.
„I don`t believe that...  she is again in your team?“  Sita wrinkled the forehead.... them seemed to consider concentrated.
I nodded....
“Melissa whined and sneaked round Maria like a trained little dog.“ says Sita. I had to smile in spite of fury by the image in the training.And than she conituned:
„Yes Melissa knows Maria long since... Maria was her personal trainer and had, besides, a relation with the manager.“
Now I was that where Sita stared aghast...
Sita tells further:
“ Melissa got, besides, private hours in basketball.... whether they still what with the manager has I do not know... It was apparently a hot affair.“ 
Sita smiled.
Oh., therefore, she was one of the darlings from Maria.... now something became clearer to me. Trainer Maria might not forfeit it to herself with Melissa... otherwise could lose them the employment.
As poor ….I shook the head.
„However, Melissa did not become, nevertheless, better in spite of private hours. She simply does not have the necessary will in addition.“
Sita twitched with the shoulder“ Either one does not have it or just.... Melissa never had to fight for something.“
„Yes and her Dad...“
Sita gurgled. “... he never spoils them after line and thread. A  rich spoilt child... this hasn`t learnt to fight. If she agrees a little bit not immediately, she gets it with all means.....
 
 
   The next day it went for me again better thanks to Sitas skilled massage with strange herbs and oils.
In the training I was as fit as a fiddle again... what to me examining looks of Maria caught.
This spurred me even more in... and I threw her only one uninterested look. Courageously I took the challenge in.
 
    I did not want to creep before her like the others. 
Now, moreover, I knew answer what behind this facade was …. why Maria  the foul so studiously everything had overlooked... and Melissa permitted...
This knowledge made me courageous!!

 
 
   Maria had to admit that Brandy played really very well. She was not good... no. She was the best player she ever saw  on the field .
She got to know from Bill to the manager why the team had suddenly climbed up.... what to her during whole 10 years not had succeeded brandy created in one single season... unfathomably!!
She had to admit honestly she did not know so surely what they about brandy should hold....
She was exactly the perfect player itself every trainer wished.... this Brandy had the famous bite.
But at the same time she stole over the uncertain feeling ….dass this Brandy more of her knew like it was pleasant to her.
Only these looks of her... purest challenge.
She felt immediately at the first meeting with brandy that this was different like the other girl.....
And she knew also what Brandy about others just made a distinction.... she was... a REBEL!!!
I must hold them to him bridle... before stirs up them all!!

Only to few minutes up to the big play....!!
Carefully I pressed once more the place from..., however, nothing was to be felt. Smiling I thought of Sitas confidential recipe....
Deeply I inhaled and took before the victory also this time again to get!!
A look at the clock....
„Are you ready...??“ Maria appeared in the towrope Melissa. 
We nodded everybody ready the hall to attack.
The gong hit... and we stormed the field.
Immediately I covered my position... and concentrated upon the ball.
However, hardly threw to me one of the team to.... somebody barged me rudely in... and the ball fell rumbling on the ground.
Quick as a flash the opponent's team smelt her chance and caught to themselves the ball and... already he was in the basket.
Clear point to the opponent's team!!!
Furiously I turned around.... directly in Melissas triumphing eyes. A malicious grin darted for seconds over her fatty face.

Once more I took approach and positioned myself in position... hardly I got the ball... again a push... this time exactly to the painful place...
Abrupt pain flashed across me and I stumbled.... the ball glided to me once more from the hands... again directly in the opponent's team.
From the corner of the eye I noted irritating shaking of the head of my own team.
I ignored pain and put on attack..., nevertheless, my concentration again decreased by abrupt pain noticeably....
Moreover, what came still aggravatingly... was Melissa!!!! 
Every time she was there oddly enough and caught the ball before me from.... and gave him further to a player them my place in Central took.
Nevertheless, we fell steadily back... a nervous restlessness became apparent in our rows. Nobody he knew so surely. to whom now the ball should throw... and I could hardly run... never mind throw jumps.

The play struck with big projection on the opponent's team.Jubelrufe surged... during me still before pains clenched the teeth.
In the changing room ruled irritated mood ….dangerous tension  lay in the thick bathed in sweat air.
„What was just for a miserable achievement?“   
Maria rumbled in and stared in the round..... her look got stuck in me. In silence everybody lowered the look to ground... with an exception.
I answered Maria's piercing look and changed to Melissa...
„Then ask  Melissa  …!!“     and this became particularly emphatically . „...., nevertheless, is our super-player...  wow!!“thats sounded ironic
Melissa showed at me... during them the others eager for applause nodded...
„You know certainly... why we have lost today MELISSA!“  nI hissed fury-snorting and looked at them challenging.
I bubbled before fury... not sometimes on the Court in my quarter such mistakes happened to me.
„Hold on .... why you put now on Melissa the blame?“
Maria was founded threateningly before me on... the hands in the side like a marshal!!!
Their look icily and piercingly.
In silence I gave way the look this time from... was pointlessly to be explained to this woman to what Melissa was up.
A look in Maria's expression.... and me knew that every contradiction was useless. She stood absolutely on Melissas side...


In the lessons I could concentrate only hard... over and over again went for me the mortifying scene in the changing room by the head.
The groundless reproaches of the trainer... her evident protective position towards Melissa... and of course I was also angry at the foul of Melissa.
Thereby I was gehandicapt and, therefore, mistakes occurred me …
 
 
    
 
    
 
   „Brandy... hey awake on. Mr. Graham has asked you what.“, my seat neighbour hissed it was Pumuckl.
Already the presence of this teacher seemed to finish him completely. Shaking he sank even deeper in his seat.
Around Mr. Graham corner of mouth a mocking train drew itself.
„I do not want to tear out you from her after-lunch sleep...“ he made a momentous break...
 
   In the auditorium ruled a tense mood.
I felt all pairs of eyes on myself directed... apparently it had got about, my appearance towards him.
Now everybody waited tensely.... like the duel probably went on.
Nobody dared to position itself against Mr. Graham... really nobody!
At this moment sounded the releasing break bell... and I sighed made easier.
The acquaintance with trainer Maria reached to me. Therefore, I had to deal absolutely no desire further details with Mr. Graham.
In a great hurry I laid the documents for the writing competition on the pile and was already at the exit....
„You still stay!“ 
This was a clear commanding tone and I stopped jerkily. My heart knocked up to the neck.... the hands viscous and humid.
The hall emptied quickly... every now and then I met compassionate however also without understanding looks...
It was a matter of not tangling as an irrefutable rule with Mr. Graham.
And I had broken this rule now...... this let feel me Mr. Graham clearly. Now I was in his red list... because has dared him to contradict!!
Since this unforgettable day he did not let out of sight me any more.

Carefully Mr. Graham took my documents and rocked the head thoughtfully to and fro.
„Our writing competition we of a known author examined and evaluated!“
Now he lifted the head and looked at me directly with a piercing look...
“I do not believe in you.....you can`t nothing!!“
Incapable to bring out a word... I stared at him only in silence
.My neck was suddenly dry... I felt as paralyzed...
Do not let from this arse unnerve. He wants to finish you only because he himself is incapable.

However, it used nothing.... desperately I struggled for version. 
Mr. Graham voice was very quiet... a compassionate smile my emotion darted over his face coated by deep furrows as him with relish observed.
„You dream too much! Come again back to the reality! Here...“, he indicated with a haughty look at the pile. “... is a number too largely for you Mrs. Brandy!“
Again this smug smile...
 „Now you can go Mrs. Brandy!“
Without any hurry he sat down again to the writing desk his reading glasses touched down knowingly and devoted itself intently the pile.

When I the auditorium left.... hot tears burnt to me in the eyes. I wanted to say so much..., however, I simply stood there as paralyzed …
This revolting haughty snob tried to smash my self-confidence to me with all power....
And, to tell the truth... I really owned of nobody more.
Absolutely incapable a clear thought and horrifies about this modest treatment I staggered by the way and came still too late to the training...

The team was already in warm up as me wheezy stormed. Trainer Maria discovered me immediately and welcomed me with an ice-cold look.
„Say sometimes what occurs to you, actually? Here does not become clear too late this has come!!“ 
In silence I tired myself along her..... with a sentence of obstructed Maria the way and built up itself threateningly before myself.
.“ I believe the victories have risen to you to head... now you still come too late.!
„But...“ I tried to defend myself... then it was the 1st time I too late came and the reason was Mr. Graham.
However, Maria cut off to me the word:
“ No discussion and...“ her voice became dangerously quietly... “.... I know like you Melissa harass...“
In bewilderment I stared Maria in.... before I just one word could answer, she turned off to me the back and turned the other player,

I could hardly concentrate upon the training. The ball glided to me from the hand.... or I missed him.
My thoughts overturned... first Mr. Graham wanted to make clear to me. I would have no talent to the writing and now Maria... them my basketball completely questioned and in addition still the disoriented reproaches.
Confuses and unnerves.... I tripped behind the team and harvested from all sides irritating shaking of the head.


When I was ready with narrative.... pressed me Sita quite firmly in himself.
We sat on the couch and Sitas flat a wholesome harmonious rest emitted.
The tea lights... they were distributed everywhere, rounded the picture completely.
A light smell to Kardamon and incense spread out and wrapped me like a cocoon.
„Relax....“ besides I sank almost into Sitas to dreamlike eyes. Quite slowly I laid my head in her lap.
For one moment I forgot the worries and problems.Alone we both... softly I can fall back... and dissolved like wax under her experienced hands softly my cheeks stroked and massaged my scalp.,
"Sita..." my eyes filled with tears...
„Pssst...reg you not on because of the other. What counts only... only we both are!!!“
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                 Thanks you have helped me... this lesson it needed quite urgently.“ 
Melissa still leant in the door to the office during Maria in silence against upcoming office work did.
Keenly she continued...
“... She is so haughty... keeps for the biggest... And then....“ Melissa got deeply and her voice quietly fell... “. still this thing with Sita is our geography teacher.“
Maria pricked up the ears jerkily... “Why... what is with her?“
Melissa knew that them Maria's interest had woken up. It was Maria not escaped Bill very much for Sita interested...
„Now. Brandy takes everything out... not enough ….sie a relation with this Indian. still has“ the last word Melissa disparagingly out as if hissed it something tiresome would be.

Maria stared at Melissa in bewilderment and shook the head over and over again. Jerkily she tightened the shoulder: 
„Here there are no relations between two women. Not in major's college!!“ her voice sounded hard and sharp.
Melissa rejoiced. if already her Dad not on them listened... Maria did it. She knew the trainer not that could suffer if of one of the schoolgirls stepped out of line...
Melissa did not leave it and poked even more oil in the fire...
„Brandy is only by a scholarship at our school admitted... then, actually she comes from the Bronx.... South Bronx!“ 
Melissa made made sick the grimace.

Maria a born rebel stared in silence from the window in the hall....
Melissa leant before. “She behaves here as if she is what better only because they our team a few times to the victory had helped...“


„So everybody listen !!“ 
Maria scrutinised the team,
Immediately there ruled silence.... everybody stared at the trainer fascinatedly....
Our looks met for few seconds.... and to me the breath... a steel-hard expression froze was directed on her face... her look coldly... her look like a spraying poisoned arrow upon me.
„From today Melissa takes over the position as a centre-player!“ 
Amazed faces... quiet murmuring in the team...., however, nobody dared something to say.
Everybody submitted under the command of Maria... only I had a problem!!
Not only because of the position as a centre separate because of Melissas seeming grin. A very contented grin...
„Do you have for it an explanation??“
Everybody stared me aghast in..... nobody ventured even the quietest opposition against Maria.
What said they it was valid as irrefutable and was never even questioned....


For a tiny moment Maria pulled sharply the air... her eyes sparks sprayed. It was a contradiction not usually..., therefore it fought for few seconds with the version.
Then she directed her attention again upon me and them sounded quietly dangerously quiet...
„YOU ….hast no talent for basketball!!“
Their words met me like a lash... it was as I would agree a punch in the middle in the face...
Now I struggled for version Don't let on anything... she wants to challenge you!
I put on my Pokerface and resisted defiantly her steel-hard look 
This gave a renewed murmuring... again was like a duel between me and Maria...
Finally, I turned away the look and followed the other whispering the space left without me of a look to appreciate.
 
    
 
                               
 
   The next away match stood in... and I took my whole courage and tried to follow the training....
However, it catastrophically ran.... most time I not even got the ball to see.
Melissa intercepted him cleverly and, moreover, gave clearly to understand that she had the say.
The others submitted rather..., finally nobody wanted to fall in disfavor.Also one also avoided me …
Here a big mistake was apparently to be stood his own opinion I ascertained cynically.
With the herd run along... this was here tradition!

This time the play found in the stadium instead of... and decided decisively whether we got on or not. It was about everything... and I felt a heavy responsibility on my narrow shoulders press...
I thought of Sita... them courage gave me to me to believe. Also she went through just a heavy time.
The last night she told me about her colleague Gregory. This left no opportunity to harass from around them.
Moreover, she rejected an invitation of the manager Griffith with thanks.

I thought of it as me the tricot slipped over and broke up my muscles...

Slowly excitement and stage-fright spread...
When my name was called... I received stormy enthusiasm calls. An unbelievable expectation filled the dynamic air.
The announcer briefly commented on my present victories for major's college and already there sounded the gong.
The ball flew in the air.... and.... hard he landed in my outstretched hands. Straight away I went to the offensive and broke through the defensive line.... placed in ….und... the ball did not fly in the net although I in the Central position there stood (Central the best place before the basket)
Blustering applause surged on in the spectator's rows..... and I felt sure for the first time again. Adrenalin shot by my body.... I felt strong and ready.
However, with the next whistle everything ran suddenly crooked......
Melissa although in Central and, hence, most near the basket... played the ball not to the basket separate to another player farther from the basket was...
Confused I saw myself around.... seemed as there would suddenly be no more rules in the team.
Melissa worried from her position and took him with another player though an excellent sprinter was..., however, throws not exactly her thing was. Either he flew too high or too far....
Now complete chaos ruled in our team.... nobody looked more by... and meanwhile the opponent's team collected smiling a point after the other.


Over and over again my name was called... the fans became furious.... Booing nothing but...
I hardly got the ball to see... he was not simply passed to me any more. and my position was very bad for a ball throw.
Finally, I got the ball of the opponent's team and dashed off..., nevertheless, as me just a jump made.... somebody pushed me hard aside... I lost the balance... the ball flew to me from the hand and directly in the hands of the opponent's team.... them were glad and scored straight away. 
 
   Now we stood completely in the remains.... so badly we never were and I felt a dumpling in the neck.
Three... two.... one.... the score flashed.... and the final whistle sounded... once more this time, however, applause on... surged only for the opposition. 
For my team there was only booing.... insbesonders on me, because I led till present our team always to the victory.
I felt so empty and low-spirited.... this was not my play.... I ascertained shaken.
I was only a small heap of misery and felt miserably..., however, also furiously about the chaos in the team. 
With Mc Cain there were always firm rules and no preference …


In the changing room ruled tense mood. Some threw to me furious... other despising looks.
„From because of an enrichment for our team... it are a rivet!“ it came abruptly from the door.
I lifted the look and stuck to trainer Maria. She stood threateningly in the door frame and shook the head over and over again:
“ I ask me only like Mc Cain a sort of you generally could discover...“
Their look glided in the round „. you „and indicated at me... and her look fixed again to me „.... introduces our major's college a bad call.“
Outrages I wanted to answer something.... this brought Maria only surely during journey... her eyes like daggers they pierced my heart.
„I know everything about you brandy...“
Now everybody stared me curiously in.... my heart knocked up to the neck.... I hardly dared to breathe.
„I know what between you and this Sita runs. However, I say one you..... this there is not at our school!!“
Maria's voice sounded sharp and let the whole team solidify....
When I I raised quite slowly..... all pairs of eyes on me were directed.... slowly I answered Maria's look and mine rebellious fallow by.
„Strangely... “I cleared the throat without look of Maria to turn away.... “as YOU on vacation were a victory pocketed this team after the other. Like me heard this team was already once the tail light. Since YOU again there have fallen ….ist the team again.... and the tail light.!!!“


I knocked nervously in the door of the manager. 
Hardly we had come in the campus I received the announcement to appear immediately to the manager.
I imagined to Maria's menacing voice them still whispered as us got out... I never again provide for it that you a foot in a basketball team agrees... to me it ran down coldly the back....
And when I the call received I thought only one..... them was in earnest...
Maria had to have informed the manager immediately after the discussion in the changing room...
She did not leave me afterwards any more out of sight... but stared at me like to spray a cobra ready with the first movement her deadly poison.

Come in!“  
With knocking hearts and shaking knees I entered halting.
 This time manager Griffith stopped presently with write and his light grey eyes scrutinised me incessantly.
He immediately got down to business...
„Now... Mrs Brandy... like you know... the away match was a defeat!!!
And my engagement with Sita also.
Your  achievements are miserable. Moreover, you are cheeky, thoughtless and disrespectful!“ 
And you have twisted my Sita still the head. Maybe I would have got round them if you had not burst here...

In bewilderment I stared him in... the manager seemed anyhow disturbedly to be... a rage redness covered his creased face. 

Suddenly he paused as just a thought would come to him. a disdainful grin darted over his sweaty face and he bent forward.
„Oh still what... Mrs Brandy... “his voice sounded quiet suddenly dangerously.
. “I agreed you  at our school only under a condition.... Keep far from Sita.!!
 If I receive even the smallest tip that they even close to Sita are seen …cancel  I Sita instant and any more an employment provides for it that they nowhere more es!!“

With far torn open eyes I stared him in.... incapabl just one word to bring out... by this threat...
„The entertainment is finished, now you can go!“
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   „Brandy... what to  hell l gets rid with you... why... you pack your things??“ 
Sita looked at me aghast as me in her flat stormed... in a hurry my things packed and silently along her wanted...
Sita held on me and shook my shoulder... her eyes a begging expression!!
Shaking I took her hand of my shoulder.
„Sita... we... we must separate us.... it... it has no more value with us... “my voice sounded hot and fragile.
To me almost the heart broke them to leave...
However, I loved them about everything... I thought of manager Griffith threat.
Keep far from Sita or I will give notice to her and for it provide... that Sita nowhere more an employment receives!!!!
No... I energetically stretched the chin high... Sita should not lose this good-paid-up position.... because of me!!

Now all this went for me by the head as me exhausted and erodedly in the train sat. 
Nevertheless, Sita called to me something else after... I did not look back any more. All the time words resounded to me manager Grifftih continually in my head....
I will discontinue Sita without notice... if you are seen even once in Sitas nearness.
 The train stopped and I got out freezing.
It was late at night and in my area sombre mood ruled yet like on the day. Now  it was a dangerous time... then was the hour of the way wars, drug fights and dealer's time. 
In the protection of the darkness one could hide from the unpredictable cops better. Almost every black could sing a song with us how often he was stopped without reasons and was humiliated by the cops and was often even knocked together...
The cops often gave to themselves a regular pleasure from it to give the respectable black fear.
Frustration and aggression behind it because was mostly with this perverted little play the real gangsters or drug barons for a long time wind of her presence have agreed and of course over all mountains had disappeared.

With shaky legs completely exhausted I dragged myself on home. Actually, I left only my school things there and clear out as fast as only possibly again.
However, who opened.... Danell....
Haughtily grinning he leant carelessly in the door during a glittering necklace swankily on his breast was resplendent.
In the background hard vague beat.... Gangster's rap of the finest one.
„What the hell will you here man...?“ besides, he moved in the joint and stared at me with glazed eyes.
„Shut up and leave me in!“ I hissed and squeezed along him.
I recognised small 2 room flats not again... it looked here like in a den of robbers.
Closer of stale air passed through from cigarette smoke and the mawkishly heavy smell of hashish obscured to me almost the view.
In my room nothing but foreign types with broadly grinning tarts hung around. All my beloved books had disappeared... only the gone yellow poster of Michael Jordan hung in scrap of the wall.
Beside the bed a decayed couch with fire holes was still put up littered and a Playstation.
It was the only one what anew the carpeted floor looked... completely muddy and stinking... no this was not my beloved room.
„Is gladly the Mom at the work is.... that now would turn to you flatly the neck.“ Danell grinned arrogantly.
Even as I I turned round around this filthy flat as fast as only possibly to leave... rose the door and who appeared....
„What do you want here... you grind condemned??“ 
Mom stood suddenly threateningly before me. her eyes glittered maliciously.
Her face lean and sunkenly., however, this look... unfathomable hatred.... her whole position spoke from what they of me thought.
„YOU have lost here nothing... look to you Danell in... he at least money brings home...“
Danell grinned broadly and changed a few looks with his way... unimpressed from the noise all around furthermore Playstation played.
Rattling shots were to be heard continuously with this idiotic computer game and even the children of my sister stared fascinatedly at the flickering screen.
When I wanted to answer something the word from with a jagged movement cut to me Mom and points unmistakably to the door...
“ Disappear you good-for-nothing... allows never again to look you here.Und take your damned books!!“

Bawling laughter accompanied me to the door. I appreciated neither Mom nor my sister on the lap of any type sitting  and violently herumknutschte a look. 
Danell was with a sentence in the door and obstructed the exit to me.
“You can already stay here sister's heart... my mates.“ he pointed at the types me almost departed with her greedy eyes „... would not be declined. Fresh meat is here always with pleasure seen.“
Silently I squeezed along him and threw the front door crashing behind myself,
Helplessly I sat down on the stairway step and left my tears free run.
I never felt at this moment so lonely... and a question whirred to me constantly in the head...
Where did I have to go now there? 
I was homeless... this was certain.
I would never enter once again this flat..... I swore to myself.Dann, nevertheless, rather somewhere on a park-bench.
Sadly I thought of Sita.....
I felt frightfully blank... without them.
But... I heaped myself high... this decision to leave the school was the right one. Dear the poverty here get through as every day Sita meet without with her just one word to be able to change... no I shook sadly the head.
Then to have to lead to finish rather this respect than to have to lead them on distance.
 Keep far from Sita or I will give notice to her and for it provide... that Sita nowhere more an employment receives.


Completely exhausted I lay down on a park-bench and hoped at night rest to find. However, I spent no eye.
It was bitter cold.... a frosty wind durchpflückte my clothes. The cold ate by Mark and leg and tooth-clattering I waited longingly to the morning broke.
As the sun her soft rays over my face stroked I winked and stood up in a hurry. Confused I looked me around... bald hopeless concrete blocks all the same where one the head also turned...
A lonesome plastic bag hopped under my park-bench out. Stinking garbage bags they lay around heedlessly and were swarming only thus with rats.
The stench blew to me in the face and to me went off thus that I me almost had to hand over. Bit by bit the events of the yesterday's day occurred to me again and again I could not hold back my tears any more.
My whole dreams seemed like soap bubbles to have burst. To heavy hearts I stared to the Court and looked at the rusty ring in the wind forking out clattered.
The whole area made a dreadfully hopeless impression and in me it looked not different also. I did not try to think of the future... I decided to look first of all for a suitable night's lodging.
The whole day I sauntered aimlessly by the hopeless area in search of a quiet and dry place for the night.
When I the old school saw.... an idea occurred to me...
I knew the janitor well... often he did not leave me in winter in the heating space if I at home endured....

„Yes no problem!“
Janitor Bob grinned and wheezing „. You know where the heating space is... Are you not on a private school...?
Again I tried to hold back the climbing up tears... Janitor Bob looked at it to me and comforting hit to me on the shoulder. 
He knew me already from child... and knew as hard I it at home had. Therefore, he also got me this place where I could write undisturbed and could learn for the school.
Briefly I told Bob a light version about my decision.Schweigend he listened and nodded over and over again in the confirmation.
When he itself adopted ones turned round he once more briefly and looked at me smiling.
„Brandy... this was the right decision. I at your place would have just acted!“ 

Later than I my night's lodging hit and in the darkness on the confidential droning of the machines listened in... I thought of Bob Antwort...
Painfully the vicious comments of trainer Maria occurred to me... Melissa underhand grin. Mr. Graham him no opportunity let out to give me the feeling I am a complete failure...
Only Mc Cain was unprejudiced.
He gave me to give this chance my best.Für him I was a person all the same which skin colour or origin...
But it was an exception... for the majority I was only one blacks from the ghetto.Und here... here I was no right black again...
Over and over again I had to do myself from my friends if I a visit gives... allow to listen that I to me like a whiteness would deprive. and generally I would have forgotten my roots...
Where did I belong then now???
Neither in the rich white  world of major's college nor in my old native country... was my place.
The only place where I me felt really securely was …. with Sita.
If I with her was together there was no white or black world..... no. gave just our world.
 
    
 
    
 
   Before I in worried dreams sank.... I thought of Sita... It was my great love... I missed them so painfully.
I sighed from the deepest hearts... and thought wistfully of the marvellous time we with each other spent.
But thus it was better...
Keep far from Sita or I will give notice to her and for it provide... that Sita nowhere more an employment receives.

Melissa had really created it I the school left. my dream of basketball surrendered and separated me from Sita because of love....
Quiet I wept myself in the sleep.... I did not believe any more in justice!!!


1 week later...
I had accepted a cleaning job...., however, went well only one day....
As the type me begrapschen wanted I defended myself and got as an answer the immediate notice.
 I was next on the production line and also there it did not go long well.... some of the workers were turned on constantly by the boss and sexually none bothers he defended himself.
 
   Als with me tried ones he got promptly an immense removal of me as a result he threw out me in a fury.

Furiously and does not frustrate because this pig to me sometimes had paid... I went to the Court.... and was not astonished badly... who there at the bank sat...
„YOU...??? What do you make then here?“ 
Sharon stared at me from gigantic eyes. 
For one moment the language probably hit it to her.
I recognised them hardly again... her frizzy hair them earlier to delightfully artistic little plaits braided... was brushed flatly and... I was astonished... blond!!
„Hey Daisy... come here baby. Show  who can look in our area.“ 
Her  deep smoky voice resounded about the whole place.
Daisy smooched just violently with a type him there looked like one of these street- gangster. He carried wide floppy trousers, expensive brands Sneakers and a red tricot.
I recognised Daisy also hardly again....
Also she had coloured her hair blond, however. it went anyhow to the reddish. Probably a failed attempt.
She carried skintight miniskirt and wobbled with the arse as them me with piepsiger voice welcomed.
The embrace was noticeably chill...
Sharon not even made the attempt to welcome me with the usual slap.
She stayed down in more carelessly cool position on the bank smeared with graffiti.
What `s up Baby..... since when hats you again in our area darlings nail up??“  
Sharon's eyes scrutinised me examining.
„ You are pregnant?“, I changed the subject.
Sharon twitched bored with the shoulders and chewed in the chewing gum.
„Is away... carried off...“ besides she made a dismissive movement of the hand. 
In bewilderment I stared at them.
“Were these yours ….idea“, I stuck after.
„Nevertheless, you know her friend...“, Daisy occurred and laughed shrill. 
Anyhow I did not get the feeling off them high was... under drugs stood.
„Here... take it ...“
Sharon got a bottle from the paper bag and began greedily. It was highly concentrated alcohol.
„Nope ...“I shaked the head.
I was still furious about the missing wage and wore no desire on even more quarrel..... such a society I could renounce. 
Then rather only remained …
„Show one in....„ 
Sharon frotzelte and flashed with the eyes and put down a bad imitation of a spoilt school girl...
“.Oh no. leaves ... now, nevertheless, I am in a fine contact with the white people.!“  both Daisy and Sharon fell in the stupid laughter during the bottle the round made.
I felt more and more is absent on the place.
Were really my friends from child days???

„Already say what does to us yours honour  ? You could not be looked for a long time any more here...“
„The air here isn`t well enough... is not likely as Major -College in Vermont.“, giggled Daisy and took a gulp from the bottle.
Sharon nailed me firmly with a long look.
I gave way from... like should also explain I to the both what I had experienced everything in the world of the white?
„What is with you Daisy...?“ I tried to change the subject once more from the subject.
Daisy giggled stupidly and attached the bottle once more.
Shaorn left not laxly and now went directly to the attack....
„Oh now I know it.... you thought probably at bright moments... now look I sometimes after my friends Sharon and Daisy.“
Slowly she rose …

The mood threatened to tip over abruptly. also the remaining boys them bored hung around looked with interest over here and smirked. “Oh. see... a woman's fight. this is cool...“
„Nevertheless, you wanted all the time only your damned basketball!!!
You mean you are what better like we... because you do not smoke... and...“
 a gulp from the bottle took again them.  „...not  Alcohol drinks.“ she held  the bottle  out to me provoking.
Suddenly she was founded threa teningly before me on... her eyes flickered before fury, frustration and resignation....
In silence I waited....
Every wrong movement could allow to step up the situation.
Sweat formed on my forehead.... my tongue felt viscous and difficult.
„Sharon... come again under its  OK... “I made an appeased gesture.“.. nevertheless.... we already know ourselves since the child days..., nevertheless, we have gone always through thick and thin.“
I searched in her face for a tip..., nevertheless, Sharon's face remained expressionless.
„You never were one of us...“
She pointed at me... her voice sounded strangely forking out.
Everything what you interested was only your damned basketball...“
Laboriously I breathed from.... and tried cool to remained...
“No... Sharon this is not right!“, I tried to sound very objective.
Sharon spitted contemptuously....
“ We...“, and they showed around with erratic movements. “... sit in this damned pigsty... during you on this white school .“
„And... you  already talks like the white...“, Daisy interfered.
In amazement I had her one look to... in a hurry it made way him and reached for the bottle.
Now the situation threatened to tip over completely.... any minute bottles could fly here... or even more badly one reached to the weapon.
I was completely delivered here.
If once drugs and alcohol was best of all in combination in the play, was to be calculated on all.... Then the people completely ticked from.


„Oh... only because she not all the time the pear curses and drinks... to itself away roars with the drugs... because she  till to her dreams believes????“


For one moment ruled breathless silence.....
Only a few empty beer cans clattered metallically in the wind.
I was like to the hydrochloric acid solidifies.... like in slow motion tempo I turned the head in the direction where this..... this strangely close voice came...
A pretty elegant woman stood like from chiselled there... her sari fluttered in the icy wind and left briefly a look freely on her breathtaking figure.
Their black hair was tied together and revealed a regular fine-curved face.
And then these eyes.... black like coal... glowed like an uncontrollable fire.

„SITA.“ ….I wispered unfähig just one tone to produce...
 
    
 
    
 
   „Where does it go here to the railway station?“ 
Besides, looked at me Sita conspiracy and I understood.
When we arm in arm walked away... Sharon and Daisy with open mouths checked us....
„If you have known....... this..... Brandy.... and one.... WOMAN??“
„..., however, now we know it...!!!“
 
    
 
    
 
    
 
                                                                         23.Chapter
 
    
 
    
 
                                                                                       
 
   „How have... like you found me...??“ 
I was still absolutely flabbergasted about Sitas appearance.
„I already had your address. I had to get myself only the town plan of the Bronx. Was not difficult except that one to itself here constantly runs...“ 
Sita smiled and shook the head about the gigantic sombre social constructions.
„. But... why... to you come... you... we. er. may not be together.“ I stammered helplessly according to words searching.
„Pssst...“ Sita laid the forefinger on my lips and smiled....


“Where... where we go there.?“ 
„To me... what you have thought.... Darlings!“
Now I understood nothing more....
However, before I could answer something Sita pressed gently my hand.
“We are  Brandy... in pressure of time the rest I explain to you later.“
Then she briefly told the search for me …
“ It was a shock for me as me got out and did not know where I should start... and this hopeless area... terribly...“
Sita took a breath and continued. “.... now I did not give on.... I had to find you!! 
So I scoured the streets to me, finally, this called address found...., nevertheless I, hardly asked for you. one slammed to me the door before the nose... There the name of the school occurred to me and this Court you to me sometimes had told.... Yes.“ she smiled...“... I probably came just on time in...“
However, there I agreed with her.....

Hardly in her flat concerned... called up Sita in a hurry with somebody.
What ran here, actually, from.??
„Brandy... pull fast your best things in... we have to go equally off...!“ Hectically Sita saw for the clock during them impatiently on me waited.
„Sita... we... we may not be together...“ I tried it once again desperately..., nevertheless, Sita only declined and indicated nervously at the clock.
„Brandy... hurry up we are quite late in it...“
„Where ….wo we go then?“  
„In the auditorium.... today is the writing competition.!!“
Aghast I stared at Sita... I repeated "Schreibwettwerberb..." slowly.
„Now brandy... we have no time... I explain everything later to you... I think it there is a lot of speech need...“ 
Besides, she smiled and and I still stared they in bewilderment in incapable even to think....


Dazedly I quietly sat down in the rear row and could not catch it yet where I was, actually....
But Sita pressed cheering up my hand and slowly I relaxed....


The event had begun long time ago and the opening speech was just finished.
Manager Griffith clears the throat and introduced the famous author Jonathan Wright.
Reverent whispering went by the rows and everybody rose as the author with springy steps and serious expression the speaker's writing desk entered.
He was already in the middle of 60 and the snow-white hair let him an appearance of authority and sovereignty shine.
Nevertheless, his eyes were wide awake and from nicest blue I have ever seen.
I was all ready....
There.... Jonathan Wright...... this author I stood there always so much admired for his rebellious kind.
My room was stuffed with books by all famous authors..., however, he he was my favorite. I admired him deeply...
My heart beat. as moved during me this man only admiring stared was able.
This was hopefully not only a dream... and I watched again in the heating cellar on surrounded by stale air and creaky rats the as largely as cats became in our area.


Jonathan Wright made a short speech and then there came the determining moment ….bedeutungsvoll he took the envelope and opened him.
He himself was in the jury and had perused all writing copies carefully and had checked.
Briefly he cleared the throat ….dann he read...
„Mrs. Brandy Johnson.....“
Blustering applause surged on.... flabbergasted I looked around.
Me...... nevertheless, this could be right!!!
Sita pinched to me in the side and meant to me. to raise me...., finally!!

Halting and with unsafe steps I went forwards..... and... Jonathan Wright shook to me friendly smiling the hand....
„Want you to say something in addition still...?“  
I brought no word out... move I stared at the microphone.
Jonathan Wright took warily the microphone and with an inviting movement to me he started:“ 
 However, ladies and gentlemen.... I never have this young lady seen... I have read her history. She acts from freedom, respect and pride.
Therefore, I would want with pleasure...“ and, besides he saw me from the blue eyes smiling in“.... them allow to get a chance to speak...“

Halting I took the presented microphone ….das suddenly loudly squeaked... and my look turned to the audience... to unknown faces... as well as to known faces.
There they all sat....
Mr. Graham.... me disgruntled considered.... Manager Griffith... directly beside him with a surprised expression... then further... to Melissa... apparently was completely shocked me here to find... her surprise was direct in the face written.... further to trainer Maria... obviously move my look made way... and, finally, to... SITA... me warmly smiled...
However, in her look so much love also spoke unbelievable relief.
„Now...“ I probably began my most important speech in the life...“ we always speak everybody of equality, brotherliness and freedom... However, is it also realised really???
Is it not to itself leave whom he selects itself and with it is happy??
When I here came.... I thought... now the paradise can begin..., however.“ I put an important break „.... so it was not!“
Whispering went by the rows and it was quietly whispered.
Unflustered I went away... “..... I come from the Bronx... more exactly said from the South Brony!“
Tense silence... the atmosphere was curious to tear... All pairs of eyes were directed expectantly on me.
„BECAUSE where I come there are only one...... the survival!! 
Here... “and I pointed at the auditorium“... an absolutely new other world.... a white world presented itself to me. A clean world... without gunfights... constant racism on the part of the police..... Mud and poverty.
I thought this if was the chance of my life!
So I did the best..... Basketball and writing. Now...“ I allowed to glide the look about the first row... “some had with it to certain problems and made to me the life here in major's college the hell...“ I briefly put a Schweigepause „... I thought I would come from a hell!!“

No tone was to be heard... it was so quiet that one a pin could hear falling...
Mr. Graham hüstelte move and looked eye contact with manager Mr. Griffith. However, he stared coldly at an imaginary point in the air.
I continued:
„In this time... a person stood to me with I from the deepest hearts would like to thank... She looked at me as a person and not as any exotic animal from the zoo.“.
I threw Sita an affectionate look.... 


At this moment rose Sita and came with lively elegant steps on the stage and took from me warily the microphone from the hand.
Surprised murmuring fulfilled the space... it was whispered keenly.
Questioningly I saw Sita in... what went forward here????
„Today I would like to announce something...“
 and, besides, she considered manager Griffith with a long look.
„... I always thought we live at liberty and democracy!!!
This school taught exactly these dogmas because freedom, democracy and brotherliness. However, then I had to ascertain horrified... this was this only one facade!!!
Manager Griffith played a perverted play in which he put brandy under pressure and probably had them the heaviest decision of her life...
He forbade any contact with me to her, otherwise he would dismiss me without notice and provide for it that I would nowhere find an employment!!
Therefore, Brandy left the school... and gave everything to protect on around me...!!!“
Excited marbles fulfilled the auditorium once more....
All looks were directed without understanding on manager Griffith.... obviously move in the seat to and fro slided...
Being astonished I saw Sita in.... the justice will win... and smiled.
Unflustered Sita continued:“ I am here, therefore, around the truth to bring to light. We are already since a long pair. 
... I love you...“ 
With a fascinating smile she turned round to me and took my hand.
„By the way, Mr. Griffith... my notice writing lies on her desk!!!“
Manager Griffith Gesicht changed from red too deathly pale... the audience shouted and raved...
 
    
 
    
 
   When we together the hall left... the whole hall and blustering applause rose saw out us.
With many spectators even tears glittered in the eyes...


„Brandy.... hastens you... the airplane already waits!!!“
Smiling Sita took my hand and together we entered with excited hearts the airplane....
Properly.... Kerala Südindien..... Sitas native country...
A dream became was.... I will see for the first time the jungle live. the sea and.den beach from Sitas stories.


         
                                                                         - THE  END -


       

     Epilogue 


Brandy: She got a lucrative offer with NBJ.Mit to the 5000 dollars of victory premium it built up together with Sita a school in Sitas home village.

MC.Cain.: It swept again back to the NBI as a talent scout and is brandy trainer.

Trainer Maria: The licence was taken away from her as a trainer.Danach pulled them to Canada and tries as a dog breeder.

Mr. Graham.: He was excluded from the jury because of serious prejudices and stubbornness.

Manager Griffith: He put brandy under pressure and against the respect of Sita and Brandy was a gigantic wave of protest released and worked negatively on major's college on.
Many parents took her sprigs from his school and he got in the red figures. The basketball team did not attain since brandy exclusion any more the sensational success.

Gregory: Against him preliminary proceedings.Einer of the schoolgirls he with marks ran to the sex required ones indicated him.
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