
I’ve seen you 
Kyle & Veronika 

based on Duet from Penny & Sparrow 
 

I've seen you carry all my insecurities, one by one they'll come undone when we get home.  

I've seen you, I know you and I'm not going anywhere. 

 

 

It was the middle of the night and Kyle couldn’t sleep anymore. The bedroom was silent. All he could hear was  

the sound of Veronika’s breathing. She was peaceful, lying next to him. He looked at her, smiling. She was his 

reason of living. She was the love of his life. She was perfect for him, in every way. He could stay like this, 

starring at her, for hours. But he was tempted to wake her up, because he didn’t felt well. He couldn’t explain 

why. Sometimes, it was just like this: his anxiety took every part of his mind and body and he couldn’t do 

nothing but being scared about everything. He decided to get out of bed, taking precautions not to bother 

Veronika. Before leaving the room, he turned his gaze to her and smiled again. He felt the tears come to his eyes, 

troubling the wonderful image of the woman he loved, so he went straight to the kitchen and decided to get 

himself a coffee. He could drunk coffee at any time of the day. He took the mug between his two hands, shaking 

a bit. He hated moments like this. His breath was starting to accelerate. He knew that if he wasn’t able to calm 

down, he would do a panic attack. And he couldn’t control himself. He couldn’t even drink his coffee. He was 

just here, standing in front of the windows, watching the sea. His joints were slowly turning to white, because he 

was holding the mug too strongly.  

 

“Kyle?” 

 

He jumped, before turning around. Veronika was standing behind him, looking at him. She was sleepy and she 

seems worried. 

 

“Sorry, did I woke you up?” he asked. 

“Not really. Are you okay?” 

 

He knew that she wasn’t really asking. He smiled at her and she came closer to him. She gently took away the 

cup of coffee, freeing his fingers and she put it on the table behind them. Then she grabbed him by the hips and 

looked for his gaze.  

 

“What’s wrong?” 

 

Kyle shook his head. 

 

“I don’t know.” 

 

His voice was trembling. He was about to cry.  

 

“Hey… You’re not alone. I’m here.” 

 

Veronika came closer enough to be able to caress his nose with hers. He closed his eyes and a tear ran down his 

face. 

 

“I hate being like this.” he said. “I have no reason to cry.” 

“You know… sometimes, you don’t cry because you’re sad. You cry because you’ve been strong for too long.” 

“I’m not strong.” 

“Yes, you are.” 

 

She was murmuring, knowing that it helps him to feel better.  

 

“You’ve accepted me in your life. It needs to be strong, because I’m unbearable.” 

 

Kyle couldn’t help but laugh. He was still deeply anxious, but yet he was not alone anymore. He looked at her. 

He was starting to feel cold. Slowly, the redhair grabs his hands and invited him to sit on the sofa.  

 



“Are you reading something in particular these days?” 

“What?” he frowned, trying to think. “Hum, yes… my book is in the drawer of my bedside table…” 

“I’ll be back within a minute.” 

 

He watched her as she walked away, started to panic almost immediately. Anxiety troubles were a true 

nightmare. His hands were shaking and he was relieved when Veronika came back. She turned the kitchen light 

on, so they could see something but with a soft light and she sat next to him, putting the book on the armrest. 

Then, she invited him to lie on her knees. He executed her demand carefully, as she grabed the polar blanket 

which was on the back of the sofa. She gently covered him with it and she took the book in her hands, looking 

for where Kyle had stopped reading. When she founds the right page, she begun to read. A smile appeared on 

Kyle’s face as he closed his eyes and listened to her voice. The redhair always loved reading books to him and 

he always loved to listen to her. Gradually, he felt his body relax. Veronika continued to read during a few 

minutes after she felt that his breathing was back to a normal one. When she stopped, Kyle turned his head to 

looked at her and smiled. 

 

“Thank you.” 

 

The redhair ran her fingers through his hair. 

 

“Do you feel better?” 

“I do.” he stares at her gaze for a couple of seconds. “Veronika?” 

“Yeah?” 

“I’m so in love with you.” 

“I know. And I love you too.” she answered, smiling.  

 

Kyle changed his position to sit down, turning himself to faced her, while she did the same. He grabbed her by 

the hands and invited her to came closer. She bit her lower lip and went closer, responding to the kiss he gave 

her. It was soft at first, but the more their lips met each other, the more passionate was the embrace. Veronika put 

her arms around his neck and he grabbed her hips to made her sit on his laps, before slowly lying on top of her, 

thanking himself to have bought such a huge sofa. The redhair laughed as Kyle made his lips ran all over her 

neck, then raise again for biting softly her ear. The anxiety was far away now. She was the only one who knew 

how to calm him down like this. Suddenly, he stood up, dragging Veronika with him. He stooped and passed an 

arm under her legs as he passed the other behind her back to lift her like a princess. She laughed again and Kyle 

felt his heart melting. Her laugh was the most precious thing on Earth for him. They went right to the bedroom 

and as he gently put her on their bed, she didn’t let him go, kissing him with pure lust. They had several hours 

before the sunrise.  


