
The trapping attraction

As I walk down the sidewalk in the woods, I manage to come along a lake in a 
clearing. I heard about this place a few times before, most from the news or the 
talks of other people who surrounded me. I never managed to go there myself, so it 
is a miracle that I even got here. But it is different than others described this place. 
People talked about it as a crowded place surrounded with laughter and joy. Most of
the time kids would be playing here and parents would chat.
It is rather peaceful and quiet as I look at the surrounding. It is in the middle of the 
day and nobody is here.
 I don't really think much about it. It is my first time here anyway.

I think to make myself comfortable at the big tree near the lake. It shields me from 
the midday sun and gives a more calming presence.

I take my sketchbook out of my jacket, as I see a planted rose on the right side of me
and decide to sketch it. It is a simple red one, but that is why this color stands out of 
the green grass and blue lake where I am.

Sketching calms me down and lets me blend out every other sound and voice of my 
surroundings. It lets me completely focus on my work, without disruption. Without 
the disturbance I manage to finish my sketch in an average time. I put my notebook 
beside the rose. Walking closer to the lake I take in my immediate surrounding. 
Except for the lake, big tree and rose, there aren‘t any other interesting features, 
which stand out.

Stopping in front of the lake I look down into my reflection. Seeing it there, a part of 
me finds the stillness of the water very relaxing. The other part wants to join the 
reflection in there. Standing there and no other plans for the day I decide to go into 
the lake with my clothes on. I got no spare clothes, but it's warm enough. It can dry.

A few steps into the refreshing water and I‘m already at a deep point. I think I know 
now why people love this place. The peaceful atmosphere and the refreshment of 
the water gives you a relaxing time here at this place. The only disturbance right 
now is the sun. I dip my head inside of the lake so that my head doesn't burn up. 
Closing my eyelids, I feel how the refreshing water surrounds me.

...

The lake stands still, like the previous time of the day. The sun shines above it, 
touching the surface bringing it to sparkle. The color just like the sky, as you would 
look into a hole, which would let you fall off the sky as you would enter it.

The green surrounding it, looks more of a safe place to stand there, then go for a 
swim.
The only thing that is standing out from the color scheme is the red rose, that 
remains under the big tree. Beside the rose lies the notebook with the exact image 
of the rose, as if it were caught in the picture.



In the wind you can hear the other children play at the other lake, which is an 
attraction for every age. It just lies at the other side of the clearing.

Andreas Kalt
Author’s notes

I wanted to write a sort of a story, which ends in a mystery. So I wanted to take the rose as a symbol. A symbol of the death. The main character finds it and begins to draw it. At the same time I wanted to bring up what would happen to the character, if they would dare to go into the lake. That‘s why I wrote „Beside the rose lies the notebook with the exact image of the rose, as if it were caught in the picture.” It is a symbolization that the character would never come up with their head again and would be trapped in the lake without anyone's knowing. That’s also why I described the grass and the tree as a “safe place”. The tree gives a sort of calm aura, because he means no harm. “The color just like the sky, as you would look into a hole, which would let you fall off the sky as you would enter it.“ should also be a hint that the character would not come up again, because they fell into the trap. And the other lake was the real one, were the childrens can play and have fun, but the lake were the main character went, was a trap. A trap which they couldn‘t escape.


