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  Knee - Pain 
 
 
 

Volleyball was his favourite sport. He and his friends met on 
the beach, the sun was shining, and they played volleyball the 
whole summer. The sand was hot, pretty bikini-girls and beach 
boys meeting there every day.  

But one day he noticed that something was wrong with his 
knee. Every move or jumping was painful. Many volleyball players 
have kind of these problems. Better he makes an appointment with 
his doctor. So, he called the clinic and went there a week later. 

When he left his office, there was a lot of traffic and he didn’t 
find a parking space, so he came late to his appointment. The girl at 
the reception was waiting and made a joke on him saying: “Too 
late, Sir!!“ And laughed. But he was so stressed that he first didn’t 
understand that joke. But the girl was sympathetic…. 

When the doctor examined his knee, it was necessary to have 
surgery. So he planned his operation for end of September. Before 
he entered the surgery room the girl had to shave his knee. What a 
situation, he was only dressed with his underwear, and they had a 
nice talk again, she was really kind and funny. At midday his 
father picked him up and the next day he had to come back again. 
He was excited to go there because of this girl at the reception……. 
she was nice…. and again, he had a funny and pleasant talk with 
her.  

Was she flirting with him? He had kind of butterflies in his 
stomach…. What a funny situation, his knee was hurting, but still 
he was happy to be there.  
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One week later he had his last appointment to remove the 
stitches. The last appointment, what could he do?… Maybe he 
should do surgery on the other knee to keep talking to the girl ? 
What was her name ? 

The girl was there! How nice! She took out of the stitches, 
autsch, …. and then, he could not believe it, she asked him to have 
a drink afterwards. What ??? Of course he wanted to. So, they went 
to a nice cafe and……… 

Her name was Katharina, his name was Jörn, they married, 
they had two boys and then later I was born!! 

 
M A Y A     S . (8c) 

This is the love story of my parents. 
 
 


