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Preface

 

The idea for this story arose by the thought of a short old urban legend about this topic. 

I think it was called “The Dead Child in the Baby Bouncer”. 

You may recognize that part of the tale, but the rest is quite a different and extended story and pure fiction.

 

 



Chapter 1

 

On this particular spring morning their home is humming with activity. Gitte is to be married and everything must be perfect. Her mother, Inga, is tidying up the kitchen while her father, Konrad, is reading his paper in the sunroom when Gitte rushes down the stairs from the second floor.

     She sits down beside her father and has a glass of juice and quickly eats a toast. Konrad looks at Gitte above his glasses: 

     “What a hurry.” 

     Gitte gives him a great smile. 

     “Yes, I´ve got a lot of things to attend to. I must be at the hairdresser´s in half an hour.”

     “You need not go to the hairdresser´s today; Jesper won´t be able to recognize you.” 

     Konrad gives her an arch smile while Inga who has also entered the sunroom smiles at her daughter and says.

     ”Yes, of course you do. Especially on this day it is important to feel like the most beautiful girl in the world.”

     Gitte gets up and in no time she is in the hall shouting “See you” and then she disappears.

     Inga is smiling to herself. 

     “It is a great day for Gitte and Jesper. Do you remember our wedding day? Who would think it´s more than thirty years ago.”

     “No, but we have had our ups and downs, but today when we look back we´ve been doing quite well.”

     Konrad turns to his paper again and Inga clears the rest of the table and returns to the kitchen.

     Well, yes, he´s right. Things have gone our way. Inga remembers the first time after their wedding. They hadn´t got a bean, but Inga had become pregnant and there was no doubt that they were to marry before the state of affairs was obvious.

     Konrad was employed with a large textiles company and at the same time he studied to complete his MBA; so they didn´t always spend so much time together as she wanted when Gitte was a baby.

     When Gitte started school Inga had a part-time job at a lawyer´s office which she liked very much until the firm was handed over to a character she absolutely did not like.

     But, luckily, Konrad had been doing very well and when he took over the textiles company they agreed that the best thing would be for her to become a stay-home wife.

     “Are you just lost in your own thoughts?” 

     Inga starts when Konrad is suddenly standing in front of her. 

     “Oh yes, and I didn´t hear you coming.”

     Konrad hugged his wife. 

     “You women are so romantic and I bet you were thinking of when we were married.”

     “Yes, and you men think you know everything.” 

     She smiles. 

     “But shouldn´t you go over your speech once more while Gitte is out?”

     A few hours later Gitte rushes through the door again. 

“Well, what do you think?” 

     Both Konrad and Inga smile while they´re looking at their daughter and telling her how beautiful she is before Gitte rushes upstairs.

     A moment later the doorbell rings. It is the delivery man from the florist´s with the table decorations and the wedding bouquet.

     Shortly after the doorbell rings again and Gitte´s friend, Vibeke, is standing outside looking excited. She hurries up the stairs to Gitte.

     Inga goes into the large dining room to lay the table. 

Soon after Malene, who has promised to assist in the kitchen arrives.

     Inga shows her into the dining room where the table is laid for 14 persons. Malene admires the decorations which are very impressive and everything looks beautiful. Then they go out into the kitchen where Inga tells Malene what to do.

     Malene makes some open sandwiches and lays the table in the kitchen while Inga goes upstairs to have a shower. She can hear Gitte and Vibeke laughing so she knocks on the door and enters Gitte´s room to make sure that all is well.

     The two friends are still giggling while they reassure Inga that everything is as it should be. Giggling again they say they were just lost in memories of old boyfriends and, shaking her head, Inga tells them that lunch is almost ready and then she goes to have her shower.

     A little later they are all gathered in the kitchen and Konrad notices Gitte´s make-up. He smiles and asks Vibeke. 

“Where did you learn to do that kind of full war paint?”

     Gitte immediately defends her friend.

     “Vibeke is used to seeing that even the greatest artists look right. She has even done make-up on ....”

     Inga interrupts.

     “I really think it is beautiful and don´t mind an old man´s comments when it comes to beauty.”

     Gitte doesn´t eat very much, but quickly gets up from the table and hurries upstairs again and Vibeke immediately follows her.

     Inga who is wearing her bathrobe also goes upstairs to dress observing that Konrad has not yet had a bath. He gets up murmuring that it won´t take long for him to be diked out.

     Only when the horse-drawn carriage was ready outside Konrad shouts.

     “Inga, have you seen my cufflinks?”

     Inga shrugged despairingly.

     “I told you they are beside your script.”

     Vibeke who had also changed comes down into the hall where Inga compliments her good looks and they are standing together watching Gitte coming down the stairs in her fancy dress.

     Inga joins her hands saying.

     ”Gee how beautiful you are, young lady.” 

     Konrad is also looking at her with great satisfaction.

     Malene and Vibeke help Gitte arranging her dress in the carriage which Konrad has also entered and then Inga and Vibeke get into a taxi which then leaves for the church.

     Jesper and his brother Philip welcome them and Inga gives Jesper a big hug while she smiles knowingly.

     “Now you are very soon a married man, Jesper.”

     “Yes, it´s a nice thought.” 

Jesper smiles at her and puts one of his arms around her.

     “However, you´ll still see your daughter very often once we´ve moved into the little house.”

     Jesper looks at the verger and beckons Philip after which they hurry into the church and soon after Inga follows suit.

     The music begins and in through the door the bride comes with her beautiful wedding bouquet arm in arm with her father.

 

A few hours later the guests are dining and chatting in a cheerful atmosphere.

     Looking at Philip Konrad asks.

     “Your turn, I guess?”

     Philip shakes his head.

     “No, I really don´t think so. I will have to find her first and I don´t think there are many girls who want to marry me as long as I travel so much as I do.  But maybe if I´ll find one in Africa.”

     “Well, do you plan to continue working with “Doctors without Borders”?”

     “So far, I think it´s important and I feel good about it. But surely I will settle down some day.”

     He looks at his brother and continues.

     “It´s a pity, that my parents did not live to experience this day.”

     Konrad looks at him solemnly.

     “Yes, how long time is it since they died?” 

     Philip frowned thoughtfully.

     “Well, it´s one year and a half since they died. Strange to think that if they had missed the plane then it would not have happened.”

     “Well yes, you never know what fate has in store for you. One might live to be a hundred, but one might also drop dead tomorrow. It´s a good thing that we don´t know...”

     Jesper interposes.

     “Don´t you both look so serious. Cheers.”

 

 

Chapter 2
   
A few months later Gitte and Jesper, sounding the horn of their car, are pulling into the driveway of Inga´s and Konrad´s house. They get out and walk into the house as Jesper is shouting.
     “Anybody here for a weekend getaway?”
     Inga is walking down the stairs carrying a weekend bag and Konrad is making sure that all doors and windows are securely locked while shouting from the sunroom.
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