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Nostalgia

I'M A MELANCHOLIC
PERSON

I LONE FOR

EXPERIENCES THAT ARE
NOT IN THE PRESENT.
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I NATURALLY LIVE THEM
IN MY MIND.

THEY CAN BE PAST OR

FUTURE, FICTION OFf
REALITY




THEY CAN BELONE TO
ME Of BE ALIEN.

IT'S A LIFE OF
NOSTALEIA

NEVERTHELESS THEY ARE
EVERYTHINEG TO ME.

CAN YOU HEAR ME
MAJOR TOM?

I COLLECT SONES
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TRAVELS, ADVENTURPES

FLAVOURS

AND EXPERIENCES.

THESE FORM THE SYMBOLS
FROM WHICH I EXTRACT A
LANEUASE

WITH IT I CAN PRONOLINCE
MY NAME

AND WITH THIS NAME
EAZE BACK TO THE WOERLD.




The Imaginary Life



IT'S 8EEN OVER ONE YEAR SINCE IT WASN'T THE FIRST TIME THAT
I LEFT BARCELONA. I'D LEFT 8UT THIS TIME IT WAS

GOING TO BE YEARS BEFORE 1
WOLILD PETUEN

BEFORE LEAVING I WANTED TO
MAKE SLRE MY HEART WAS IN THE
RIGHT PLACE.

I DECIDED TO €0 8ACK TO EACH
ONE OF THE PLACES THAT HAD A THAT 15... A TRIP TO THE PAST.
SPECIAL SIGNIFICANCE FOR ME...




VISITING EVERY TOWN AND
EVERY ROAD

THE HARDEST AND MORE SURREAL
PART WAS TO SAY ¢00D-8YE TO
MY FRIENDS AND FAMILY

THE NIGHT 2EFORE THE FLIGHT 1
WASN'T ABLE TO SLEEP.

ADDING MEMORIES
TO MY MEMORIES.

TO RECOGNIZE THAT THE WORLD
WOLULD STILL KEEP TURNING
WITHOUT ME.

I WANTED TO FEEL EVERYTHING, TO
BE ABLE TO CARRY ALL THOSE
MEMORIES WITH ME.




I PECEIVED PRECIOUS MESSAGES IT WAS TIME TO 20ALD THE
FROM MY FRIENDS. FLIGHT AND DEPART TO A NEW
LIFE IN ALUSTRALIA,

TO WHATEVER MAY COME...




NO Looking Back
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LEFT BEHIND

ENDSNSSS

WHOLE LIFE INTO
ONE SUITCASE
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I NEVER
COULD SAY I wOuLD
&000-8YE NEVER COME
TO HIM. BACK TO
THIS PLACE.
1 STILL
; IT WAS TIME
DI FiRpicw TO MOVE ON.
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MOBILE WAS

SO I WENT




Chinese Shadows




WHAT IS CHINA




CHINESE FOOD
LANTERNS

CHOPSTICKS.




A PARTICULAR SMELL




THOSE ARE JUST CLICHES EASY TO CREATE
FROM THIN AIR.

T'M PEECDHDITIGHED I NEED TO OPEN MY MIND TO THE HEE’E .ﬁ.HD
W’ WITHOUT PEEJUDL’:E—S




HOW CAN YOU START TO DESCRIRE ONE RILLION PEOPLE OF
THOUSANDS OF YEARS OF HISTORY?




THE FORBIDDEN CITY
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I CAN DO
BETTER.




AT
P =

. 1,
i ..arn-::--.;—""_—ii‘lh'l- .r"!-lll" 05 TR

- e e
S iy g e g S L oy = :'lll."l"l"_-l‘

r:'.r:—rmrnrmm-ur s B e MO i"_, * u.u"""l' e n__--us.-.h




Write 1o Me



YOU LEAVE

TOMORROW

I'LL BE BACK
NEXT YEAR




WRITE TO ME




e

- i T "":'_.'_‘hl.«..







—

%

SHAKE SPEARE,

LA

|

5

L

LIBRARY
RIBLIGTEER




e,

s




. i Vi ,,,»ff;,\ﬁ:a‘y
t. \ = {.ﬁfl
| <
i

G

reyao

YOU CION'T
WRITE TO ME










THIS IS
THE STORY




The Gardener
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Do not send me fo distant
courts, do not bid me
undertake new conquests...

| will keep Fresh the grassy
path where you walk in the

morning, where your Feet be
greefed with praise at every
step by the
Flowers...










Aaaaaagh!!
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About the author

david jack is from Barcelona and has spent
a decade in Sydney, Australia with his sweet
wife Sarah. He loves coffee, Korean fried
chicken and long walks anywhere.,

He also spent several years wandering
Asia and learning Chinese,

This is a collection of short stories from
2009 to 2010.



