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			Since childhood, music tells me stories that are imprinted forever in my memory for each song, even in case of the classical music. When a melody becomes an obsession as I listen it on repeat, for sure it has an attached story, the very same all the  time. And this is how every listening contributes to the synapses for these stories, which with time become more and more sophisticated. And, if this is a habit, why not put it in writing?

			I see the music inspired story like a short movie in my mind and that’s why I name them video-stories. I do it even if the song has its own original video. The music inspires my soul to write another video for it.

			I began to wrote these stories in 2023 and I still do it, as music keeps touching my heart. I inherit my high sensitivity to music from my father side, who was a violin teacher and I also graduated myself a specialist school music. An insight moment:

			writing video-stories, I am the beneficiary of both music therapy and therapeutic writhing. Besides, I write while listening the inspiring music on repeat.

			At the beginning, I wrote one story for one song and the present volume includes these singular video-stories. Then I turned to stories inspired by two songs until I got to a novel based on nine K-pop songs. This means that at least another two books are going to be published under the collection #musicmuse.

			I invite to a fantastic journey reading the video-stories while listening to their inspiration songs, as they come together. A link with the music on YouTube Channel is in the first footnote of each story, don’t miss it!

			facebook.com/iza.matac

			izamatac.wixsite.com/izamatac

			instagram.com/iza_matac

			youtube.com/@IzaMatac2024

			substack.com/@izamatac

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			

			About the author

			Born in Bucharest, I have a great passion for Shakespeare, Beatles, SF and recently for K-culture, having a diverse background and interests: pediatrician, child rights expert, trainer, film director, writer, video-stories inventor, heart facilitator, digital creator, mental health promotor, especially for film therapy.

		

	
		
			

			Lucky Guys

			Story inspired by 

			Lucky guy de Kim Hyun-Joong

			At the police station, a female officer is taking pictures of an offender. She is a cute brunette, with joyful eyes and she is quite skilled with the camera.

			“Turn right and stay still.”

			With a golden hair, almost covering his eyes, and showing a killer smile, the offender doesn't seem to care about what’s happening to him, he’s just a big-time con man.

			“What do we have here?” the chief asks her.

			“Nothing special, just a petty thief.”

			“Alright, you deal with him.”

			“Sure.”

			The chief leaves the room, the “thief” looks at her and she looks at her wrist watch, then shouts: “Now!”

			They both drop to the floor, lying down. 3, 2, 1! The wall is blown up by an explosion.

			

			Before anyone enters the room, the two of them have already sneaked out through the hole in the wall. A convertible car waits for them on the street and, with a swift motion, they hop into the back seat. The driver is a well-built guy, with a dark brown hair styled like in anime and wearing black sunglasses. He guns the engine, then the car speeds off and cannot be chased. Once they are safe, she, sitting behind the driver, takes off her police jacket and throws it towards the con man – play catch! Then she wraps her arms around the driver's neck and leans in to kiss his cheek.

			We’ll call her Cami, from chameleon and the con man, Lucky, because he always manages to escape the long arm of the law. The driver will be called Luv, from loverboy. And the story goes on.

			Lucky gives a “high five” to Luv, then to Cami. They reach the coastal road. The wind blows through their hair, the sun shines in movie-like frames on their faces, alternating with the shades from the few trees on the side of the road, and the ocean waves peacefully break on the shore little further away, while the three happy people scream with their hands in the air, even Luv, who is on autopilot. They are free!

			A young woman is standing on their side of the road, in a parking lot with a panoramic view, where she is admiring the ocean. She’s quite tall, with long hair over her shoulders, wearing a flowing dress, let's call her Ires, from irresistible. No, she's not an escort. Luv stops the car, while keeping the engine running, and the young woman turns to them, pointing on her wrist watch: "You're late!". Cami gets out of the car to make up with Ires, then the girls return to the convertible, Cami pushes Luv aside so she can drive and invites Ires to sit in the front seat. Cami starts the car faster than Luv and quickly speeds up to 200 km per hour, despite their protests.

			After slowing down the car, at their insistence and especially upon noticing Ires’s frightened face, Cami, filled with adrenaline, stands up with her hands in the air - remember, autopilot, while Luv keeps his arms wrapped around her body so she doesn't fall down, Ires holds the wheel, only Lucky follows Cami's lead. Things gradually calm down. 

			A while later, wearing a disguise and each one driving their own car, they reach directly the runway of an airport, where a private plane is waiting for them. Cami is dressed in a tight, shiny, short black dress that just covers her bum. Her hair is cut short in a bob style with bangs, making her look like the mistress of a mobster. Lucky is dressed elegantly casual in camel-colored clothes, matching the color of his hair, and the luxury is also seen in the jewelry he wears, such as rings, chains, earrings, and wherever else they may be on his body, having the air of a charming metrosexual. Luv is dressed like a gangster, all in black, with a hat concealing his eyes, with no gun at his waist because firearms are not allowed in the plane. Ires is dressed in a long golden evening dress, touching the ground, with the ethereal presence of a fairy.

			The airplane is a flying casino.

			Cami is one of the staff, as a dealer, shuffling the cards at a table where Lucky is sitting. At another table, Ires’s melodious laughter draws everyone’s attention and men flock around her. Who is this mysterious rich woman? Beautiful and young on top of it. Could she be an heiress of some financial empire? Everyone loves her for her beauty, charm, and wealth, and none of these attributes can exist without the others. Luv watches over them like a drone. 

			Lucky shouts with joy once again when gathering his small fortune from the table and casting a glance at Cami.

			What’s going on in Lucky's mind? He imagines he's dancing with his three friends at a club, moving freely but coordinated, similar to the dance of John Travolta in Saturday Night Fever movie. Clapping, shaking his hips, lifting his legs, you’ve got the rhythm, baby!

			Cami gives him a complicit smile as if she has seen that party awaiting them after the hit in the casino. Lucky raises an eyebrow, asking her without words what is she thinking of.

			What is going on in Cami's mind? She imagines that the people in the flying casino are going crazy. She’s dancing on the table, kicking the chips off the table. Next to her on the table, Lucky is dancing using his hands to play an air guitar. Near them, Luv is dancing Michael Jackson moonwalking and Ires is literally jumping for joy, surrounded by her fans, everything is enveloped in a sea of flashing lights changing colors, glitters falling on them, chaos.

			Lucky widens his eyes and nods his heads as a sign that he approves her fantasy. She smiles at him and then looks for Luv. As if he has felt it, Luv looks at her lovingly, you know that look of a completely lost man, with a silly smile, a little stoned, right?

			What is going on in Luv's mind? He imagines he is with Cami on a beach, walking hand in hand and looking at her just like before. Both dressed in white, in flowing clothes, carefree, like lovers do in Bali, enchanted by the movement of the waves, the sound of the ocean, and the breeze gently touching their skin that makes them shiver to the point where they kiss.

			Enough! Cami rolls her eyes, his too sweet behavior makes her sick. She wonders what Ires is thinking of, and Cami turns her head towards her. She invites her with a sideways nod, and Ires mirrors her, staring into nothingness.

			What is going on in Ires's mind? She imagines she is in the garden of her house playing with her children, who seem to be around 3-4 years old. They are running around and laughing happily.

			No, this cannot be! Cami grimaces, Ires's fantasy fits nowhere.

			The game goes on. Lucky keeps winning despite the other players, who give up the game one by one, but the vigilant eye watches over. The casino security puts Lucky in handcuffs because he has been cheating and is taken away to be pushed out of the plane without a parachute. His friends don't give up and a total chaos erupts. Fights like in movies, plot twists, one thing is certain: the plane is crashing, they are out of pilots, and the four cons jump out of the plane, with parachutes, of course. Well, with the money too! Bonnie and Clyde at double, forever.
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