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Foreword

Thank you for collecting your second bonus from YourLifeHappiness.Com.
This love story is one that | feel a compelling urge to share. It is about break ups,
unrequited love and the frustrations of being in love. Hopefully, The Boy Behind
the Wall might help you to open up your heart once more, and allow yourself to

love again.

Feel free to share this ebook with your friends. Send it to them, print it out

for them or just pass them the link to the download page.

Before you start reading, I'm sure you know that Christmas is coming. So
take this opportunity to look through some of the nice gifts that you can give to

your loved ones. | love personalized presents because it speaks a lot about

your sincerity. Do you have photos with your loved ones? Then take advantage

of the services provided by DesignAMosiac.Com.

All you need to do to create this extremely cost-saving, unique, creative
and sincere gift for your loved ones are:
- Lovely photos of you and your loved ones

- Send them to DesignAMosiac.Com

- Approve the digital preview
- Receive the gift in your mail
You don’t even have to leave your home to give your loved ones the best gift for

Christmas!

Click here to visit DesignAMosiac.Com today!
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Emotions are a dangerous thing. They're like little children, innocent and
naive. And when we're in love for the first time, they run wild like children in the

park on a Sunday afternoon, full of energy and vigor, boundless and unrestrained.

But if a little girl was to fall, a bad fall, no one sees this poor girl. She looks
up at the other children and hears their laughter. She cries as all little girls do but
she stops after awhile, not wanting to dampen the other children’s' happiness. So

she sits and waits, hoping for someone to help her up.

A boy came and offered his hand; she began to smile as the sadness of a
child never lasts long. She takes his hand and they take a few tentative steps,
but as she began to put her weight on him the boy let go and she crumpled onto
the grass again. The boy laughed, for he was only a bully.

The little girl was sad, but somewhere inside her she knew it was too good
to be true and shrugged it off. She rested for awhile, then limped painfully
towards a tree and sat in the shade. She’s tired now and her leg hurts too much,

she doesn’'t want to run around in the park anymore.

The day went on and although she was still hurting, she no longer cried,
just rested and waited for the pain in her leg to subside. Indeed after awhile she
feels much better. She thinks she’s completely recovered. She stands up but as
she tried to take a few steps on her own she crumpled like a rag doll. The little
girl realizes her leg is broken. So she sits under the tree and watches the other
children play. She saw some of them trip and fall and remembers her own pain.
She thinks to herself, "how dangerous it is to run around the park without control
or restrain...” She decides to build a wall around herself. She never wants to get

hurt again.

She sits in her brick wall alone with her thoughts. She wonders when she'll

dare to run again, from time to time she would sit on the wall and swing her legs,
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trying to enjoy herself and contemplating whether she had the courage to run
again. Some children came along to encourage her but each time she came
close to jumping off the wall back into the playground, the memory of her fall

would return and she would retreat to the inner sanctity of her tiny fortress.

So there she hid, till one day she heard some scraping noises, as if
someone else was building a wall. She peered over her wall and true enough
there was a little boy, building his own wall, sadness in his eyes. She wondered if
he had fallen just like her, while he was running careless and free. She watches
the boy complete the wall and when he did so, he peered curiously at her before
disappearing behind his own wall. The little girl wondered what the boy was
thinking and one day the boy called out to her from behind his wall and she
replies from behind her wall.

They begin to talk, in small muffled voices at first, and then clearer, as
each of them removed a brick from their respective walls. Soon they became
friends, and his voice was a comfort to her. But each time she removed a new
brick, the light which flooded her hiding place frightened her and she was
tempted to replace it. But also, with each new brick she removed, the sounds of
the other children’s laughter enticed her and she realized she wanted to run like
before. But not alone lest she fall again. She wondered if the boy felt the same
and thought about what she would do if the boy asked her to run with him.

Again.

~~ The End ~~

Click here to visit DesignAMosiac.Com today!

You don't even have to leave your home to give your loved ones the best gift for Christmas!
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