Writing Fiction, Monday, 26th November, 2018.
Three found things- Ticket to Alice in Wonderland Party, Dandelion, Tesco Lens Wipe.
Falling in Love – Anon
Oh! My lovely, lovely yellow dandelion how I adore you.  It was a revelation to realise I loved you, it blew my mind.  I was delirious, on fire, could not wait to hold you in my arms.  I floated on cloud nine, or maybe it was cloud ten, I was so incensed with your beauty I really could not differentiate between them.  Suffice it to say I floated up into the universe, weightless, breathless, Oh! A whole load of lesses, too many to mention.
You are perfect my love dressed in your yellow petals, the colour of sunlight and brightness, a radiating halo of loveliness.  I want to take you out to show how much I love you and am asking if you would come to a party on Saturday.  The theme is Alice in Wonderland which is perfect as you are my Alice and I am in Wonderland.  Please say yes.  I hope you are free and would do me the honour of being my partner for the evening.
Perhaps I should mention that my eyesight is not too good, so if you see me wiping my spectacles with a Tesco Lens Wipe, do not be surprised my darling it will serve to see you all the better in all your glory.  Do not disappoint me my love but if by any chance you do not wish to accompany me, let me down lightly otherwise I will break and All the King’s Horses and All the King’s Men will never be able to put me together again.
I will love you forever,
Your enamoured swain, 
Anon.
Dandelion
Dandelion wondered what on earth had brought on Anon’s declaration of love.  He had not, as far as she was aware, shown any signs of leanings in that direction and was a little taken aback at the depth of his feelings.  To be honest she wasn’t all that taken with him love-wise, never ever given a thought to him in that way, he was just a friend.
She was embarrassed by his attentions and by his not understanding that she did not see him in the same way and could not reciprocate.   She wondered what she should do about his invitation to the Alice in Wonderland party, would she go or would that give him the go-ahead for more declarations of love.  Thinking about it she came to the conclusion she would not add more fuel to the fire and told him she was busy that evening and really did not want to get involved.
He was crushed, his face mirrored everything he was feeling, she could see that and felt guilty to be causing him such anguish, but she felt it was better to let him know where he stood than to keep him hanging on with the hope she might change her mind.
She knew she would never ever change her mind, not because she didn’t love him, but because she didn’t love him as he loved her.  She loved him as a friend.  She sighed, becoming a grown-up was difficult and wished she could be like Peter Pan and stay as she was now, never having to be confronted with such emotional decisions.
Maybe one day it would all change, but that was a long way into the future.  Falling in love she imagined was charged with feelings she had yet to experience – something like Anon was feeling now, something catastrophic that turned life upside down and left you wondering what had hit you.
[bookmark: _GoBack]She mulled these over for a while, tossing them this way and that way, until she burst out laughing, how absurd to be in such a dilemma and not one of her making.  So why was she worried about his suffering the pangs of love for her?  Why did she feel so guilty and not a little concerned for him?  Her laughter stopped abruptly.  Why?
                                 
