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CHAPTER ONE 
 

Once upon a lonely winter afternoon, a young boy whose face was as pale as a snow, walked along the 
snowy path. Finding himself longing for friendship, he decided to make friends with the other kids about 

the same age as him. Unfortunately, most of them were ignorants, and none of them wanted to befriend 
him. They were selfish though. 

 

He reached home a few minutes later, and his mother was smiling a bit as she prepared dinner for the 
family. 

 
―Hi mom,‖ the young boy greets her. 

 

―Hi Terry... My, you seem to be growing up. Your birthday‘s on tomorrow, have you remembered that?‖ 
 

Terry smiled a bit. ―Yes mom. I remember…‖ 
 

His brother Ken came in, frustrated by what he had encountered. Looks like he was beaten up and there 
was a fresh bruise under his eye. 

 

―Have you been fighting again?‖ Terry‘s mom asked defiantly as she suspiciously looked at the bruise 
under his eye. ―What happened?‖ 

 
For a while, Terry went straight to his room, placed all his things on the study table and changed into his 

robe. Somehow, I can be better than what I am now. I can win other people‘s trust. But then, he wasn‘t 

able to make friends because of his shyness, and so he was stuck in the world of absolute depression. 
Only, he realizes that he must have the urge to go out often and try again. 

 
He saw the poster of his favorite animé on the wall and was annoyed to see the poster tilted so he 

straightened it. He smiled a bit as he rushed to his balcony and watch the snow fall. ―What a beautiful 

snow shower this evening,‖ he said and then he felt a sudden pang about his chronic depression he was 
now experiencing. And he‘ll get over it soon. 

 
CHAPTER TWO 

 
The night was full of sadness as Terry sat down on the recliner and began writing on his journal. 

 

Today, I ride my bicycle around the whole village, but wasn‘t able to make friends at all. It‘s either I‘m 
shy or they really hated me. For now, I really wanted to be a part of them. I can see that this would 

cure, even the most life-threatening sorrows… 
 

He closed the journal afterwards and decided to join the family downstairs for dinner. 

 

 

Late at night, Terry sat down on the futon on the bunk, while Ken came in looking for him. 

 



―Terry, are you here?‖ Ken called. 
 

―I‘m up here,‖ Terry said, waving his hand. 
 

Ken carefully climb up the ladder to his younger brother‘s bunk and sat down on the futon beside him. 
―How‘s my cute grown-up bear?‖ 

 

Terry smiled a bit. ―I‘m fine. How are you?‖ 
 

―Here,‖ Ken slightly rubbed the bruise under his eye. ―I got beaten up by those punks.‖ 
 

―Oh, that‘s scary,‖ Terry almost gulped a bit. 

 
His brother Ken laughed a bit then patted Terry‘s shoulder. ―Guess you‘re lucky that you didn‘t involve in 

trouble. It‘s tough though.‖ 
 

Terry looked down in sorrow, then nodded a bit and looked up. ―Maybe I am…‖ 
 

Ken noticed something in Terry‘s eyes. ―What‘s the matter? You‘re not as energetic as you were before.‖ 

 
―Oh, it‘s nothing.‖ Terry tried to smile a bit, although depression really hurts. 

 
―You‘re turning fourteen. Guess you should go out and make new friends. That‘s a good start.‖ 

 

Terry fell silent, then nodded. 
 

―By the way, your birthday‘s on tomorrow,‖ Ken winked at him. ―Don‘t worry, I have something for you. 
Just remember to smile, okay?‖ 

 
―Okay,‖ Terry said as Ken patted his shoulder. 

 

―Have a good night‘s sleep. Tomorrow is the start of a new life. Well, good night my grown-up bear.‖ 
 

―Good night Ken,‖ Terry said as he noticed a full moon shining up on the northern sky. 
 

 

It was midnight, and Terry was at the recliner, watching the stars shining on the winter sky. Somehow, it 

made a point that not all stars are created to be always with the group. For people, they‘re not created to 
be selfish or alone. But why there are a lot of them? That is his question. Is it true that loneliness could 

kill a depressed person? All of these questions swirled his mind, and by then he find himself asleep a few 
minutes later. 

 
CHAPTER THREE 

 

The next morning, Terry woke up with an anguish look in his face. He seems like he began losing hope. 
Forget it, he thought to himself. Why am I searching for a friend anyway? 

 
He felt bad as he went down the bunk and tiptoed into the dining room. 

 

―You seems like you have a bad day,‖ his mom said. ―Today is your birthday, remember?‖ 
 

He nodded sadly as he ate his breakfast. 
 



―What seems to be the matter dear?‖ 
 

He shook his head as he smiled weakly at his mother. 
 

She only sighed as she looks at her son. ―Well then. Try to smile dear, today is your special day.‖ 
 

A few minutes of silence, then he nodded. 

 
As he walked into the snowy path, he thought to himself: If I were to be alone, then it would be great! 

No one will sure bother me, ‘cause they ignored me from the start. Then it‘s my turn to ignore them if 
ever they approached me– 

 

He stopped and noticed a girl of the same age struggling to get some of her things. She had difficulty 
chasing after sheets of photocopies and works. She looks a bit frustrated, he thought to himself. 

 
Without further ado, he decided to help her get her things, and the sheets of photocopies she‘s after 

with. In a few minutes, she was totally relieved to get all her things back and she smiled at him 
afterwards. 

 

―Thanks for helping me,‖ the girl said as she let out her hand. ―Are you from the same school?‖ 
 

―Yes, I am,‖ Terry said as his face brightened up once again. 
 

As they walked to school, they introduced themselves to each other. 

 
―My name‘s Jen,‖ she said. ―What‘s yours?‖ 

 
―Terry… Terry Hackmawberry,‖ he said as she smiled sweetly at him. 

 
―What‘s up with your expression?‖ she asked. ―Is anything wrong?‖ 

 

Terry smiled a bit. ―I… I‘m…‖ He couldn‘t say a word, and his heart skipped. 
 

CHAPTER FOUR 
 

Terry‘s heart skipped at a moment. Could it be… could it be… He shook his head a bit as he faced his 

new friend and smile at her. 
 

―Uh… Terry, is it? Is something wrong?‖ 
 

―N-nothing at all… I‘m so glad that I had a friend of my own,‖ Terry said, quite uncertain of what would 

be her reaction right after he said it. 
 

But Jen didn‘t react. Instead, she smiled at him and said, ―It‘s okay, seems like we‘re somehow related 
anyway.‖ 

 
―You mean, you spent your whole life without a friend to hang out with?‖ 

 

―Perhaps so, but I‘m getting used to it,‖ Jen said. 
 

Terry nodded a bit. ―I understand it now…‖ 
 

Jen looked at her watch. ―C‘mon Terry, we‘ve got to hurry. We might get late for the class.‖ 



 
Terry smiled and together, they ran up to the school grounds. They seem to be very happy, the first time 

around. 
 

Inside the classroom, the whole class was waiting for their teacher when Terry and Jen came in. They all 
seem to be surprised as they saw them walking together, holding hands and wearing their smiles. 

 

Some of them suddenly felt embarrassed as they realized that they had done him wrong. Others rushed 
to befriend them. 

 
At the end of the day, Terry led a very happy life, now that he had finally experienced having a lot of 

friends to hang out with. He promised himself to be better from now on. 

 
His mom came inside his room, seeing her son‘s happy face. His mom and his brother had something for 

him. 
 

―How‘s your day Terry?‖ his mom asked. 
 

―It‘s a better world out there. I‘m so glad that I had lots of friends,‖ Terry said as he hugged his mom. 

 
―We‘re happy for you son! And we have something for you,‖ she said as she handed him a box. 

 
He opened the box and inside was a new journal. A light blue journal! 

 

―I know that you‘re bound to start a new life so I do hope you‘ll write all the changes in this journal.‖ 
 

―I promise,‖ Terry said. ―Thanks for the gift mom.‖ 
 

―You‘re welcome Terry,‖ his mom said as she left. 
 

 

Later that night… 

 
Today, I met a lot of friends at school. And guess what? I‘ve found a very special friend of mine who 

inspired me to do better in class. Thank you, Jen, for making this possible. Thank you mom and Ken for 
your support… and to God, for leading me to where I am now. 

 

After he had closed the journal, things are getting better for him, and he was too exhausted by his 
excitement that he fell asleep. Yes, it is possible, and it will happen. Tomorrow‘s a better start for sure. 

 
And there he was… hoping that things would get any better than that. 

 

 
There‘s no fun saying this last goodbye… I hate leaving… Suddenly, it‘s time… 
 
A Life Wasted 

 

It was a cold March afternoon. As Allandra was visiting her best friend Elliot‘s house, she suddenly got 
nervous as she couldn‘t open the door to his house. She keeps on giving him a holler but he doesn‘t 

seem to respond. He couldn‘t have gotten out of the house... I knew that, she told herself. A few days 
ago, she saw him at the classroom corridor. That time, he was grieving about the loss of his family in an 



accident two weeks ago. She was about to comfort him but he just said that he‘s going to put his life to 
an end. In horror, she told him that he should stop thinking about death and just move on with his life. 

She wasn‘t that certain if he would change his mind or not. 
 It‘s been half an hour but he wouldn‘t come down. She could see his shadow from behind the 

curtains, but he wouldn‘t dare see her from his bedroom window. 
 "Elliot, where on Earth are you?" Allandra yelled. She was quite disappointed that he didn‘t even 

say a word. 

 Finally, nearly an hour later, he opened the door. In his rugged look, in his dark blue night 
clothes and his black, plastic rimmed glasses smudged with fingerprints, Elliot somehow managed a weak 

smile at her. 
 "Why you didn‘t open the door immediately? Is there a problem?" 

 Elliot didn‘t answer. He bent down his head in humiliation. 

 "It‘s all right Elliot, I understand. But mind if you fix yourself up and have a talk?" 
 A few minutes later, Elliot came back in his usual clothes and quite neat look. 

 "Tell me something. What seems to be the matter?" Allandra asked. 
 Elliot sighed a bit, his eyes squinting beneath his glasses. "Oh Ally, everything is terrible here, I 

should say." 
 "Then why don‘t you start moving on?" 

 "What do you mean–" 

 "Elliot, you are lucky that you are still alive. Sorry about your family, but then you shouldn‘t try to 
kill yourself." 

 "All right then... are you happy that I decided against my own will?" 
 Allandra sighed. "Well then… Would you please tell me why are you going to kill yourself then?" 

 Elliot hesitated then furiously said, "I hate this life! That‘s all." 

 "You shouldn‘t hate life Elliot! I thought you‘re going to pursue your dream of finishing your 
studies and land a career in your life? Why would you want to pursue your dream if it ends here?" 

 Elliot couldn‘t answer. "I… I–" 
 

Decisions 
 

As the lonely summer begins 
A young boy would have chosen to live in darkness 
In a room filled with sadness 
He tries to recapture the memory of the incident 
That he consider as a painful tragedy 
Alone, he must decide 
Would he choose to live or would he choose to die 
Just for the sake of his life… 
 
Elliot was back inside his room, back in his dark blue night clothes and his black, plastic rimmed glasses… 

He was sitting in his couch, not saying a word or whatever. Ally would have been right, but sadness can 

take someone‘s life away. Even laughing out loud is an impossible thing to do. But then, why not moving 
on? 

 
Disappointed with his life, he decided to make up his mind and start moving on, despite the fact that he 

might commit suicide later on. He couldn‘t think of something he wanted to do but he didn‘t want to 
disappoint Ally. 

 The next day, Elliot was back to his usual self but with an anguish look in his face. He was 

wearing all black and Ally was glad that he had come back, but not at his expression. 
 "Elliot, are you really going to wear that gloomy expression of yours?" Allandra asked. 

 "I just can‘t," Elliot said. 
 "And I noticed that you wear black. All black, I should say." 

 "What‘s wrong with my outfit?" 



 "You actually look scary in your outfit. Like an emo or something." 
 "Are you glad that I had come back?" 

 "Of course, I am! But try to smile, okay?" 
 Elliot smiled at her. "I am, Ally." 

 But then, something was bothering Ally. Is he all right? He looked like a weirdo, but I still like 
him as he was! 

 Elliot looked away, his mind drifting on something else. Please, take good care of Ally when I‘m 

gone. 
 

Late at night, Elliot suddenly woke up from having a night terror. He pictured himself in a disastrous 
incident… He was jumping off the Blackthorn Cliff, to a spiny ground where anyone just can‘t survive. 

Holding the letter, he suddenly jump off the cliff, and to everyone‘s horror, he died a few minutes later. 

Elliot must have pretty terrified, because he was crying to himself afterwards. 
 

Moving On Tough 
 

The next morning, the thought had stricken him... Who would want to live this life anyway? Why should 
you be concern about yourself then? What in the world am I doing here? 

 Elliot calmed himself as he wiped off his tears and changed into an all-black outfit like yesterday. 

To think of moving on does hurt and to think of death is far too scary. He wanted to forget what 
happened last night but his mind couldn't just erase it. 

 
 "Hi Elliot," Allandra greeted him, smiling. 

 "Hi Ally," Elliot said in a low voice. 

 "What's getting into you?" 
 "It's nothing." 

 "It's just nothing? By the way, you still wear all-black. Yesterday you wear all-black... Oh well, 
can't argue with you about that." 

 Elliot looked down on the ground. 
 "Sorry," Allandra said. 

 "No, it's nothing," Elliot said, not looking at her. 

 Allandra sighed. "Let me guess... you're having a hard time moving on, am I right?" 
 Elliot didn't answer. 

 "Is there a problem?" 
 He slowly nodded. 

 "What's the problem? I could help..." 

 This time, he looked up at her with a wistful expression. "Do I deserve to be in this life?" 
 "Everyone has the right to have a better life. That life could be tough but believe me... they'll 

soon turn into a better life. That's bitter to better, isn't it?" 
 Elliot nodded slowly. 

 "So please don't feel bad about your life. Remember this is just for a short time." 

 "But I feel bad... only about myself. Does that make me mad?" 
 "By the way you asked... like, you seemed to be mad." 

 Elliot started to cry, later on he run away from his friend. 
 "Hey Elliot, please don't leave me!" 

 But he doesn't seem to hear her as he run somewhere else. 
 

Elliot got frustrated upon reaching his house, and with an unpredictable fury, he kicked the potted plant 

as powerful as he could. He was screaming and stammering as he slammed his fist on the concrete 
fence. 

 "Why... why me..." Elliot cried as he slowly looked at his bloodied fist. "Am I... mad...?" 
 Allandra had reached the house. She was a bit shocked to witness the messed-up scene, and 

saw Elliot caressing his bloodied fist. 



 "You're such a fool Elliot," Allandra said as she got her handkerchief from her pocket and Elliot 
raised his bloodied fist for it to get bandaged. 

 "I couldn't take it," Elliot said calmly. 
 "But you must control your emotions. If you don't, then you'll be facing an even bigger trouble. 

What has gotten into you?" 
 Elliot couldn't answer. 

 "Why? Is there something wrong?" 

 But Elliot looked away, tears smearing his glasses. "I... I am sorry. I'm such a fool Ally and that's 
the... truth..." 

 Allandra hugged him tight as Elliot started to weep. "I'm here for you Elliot. No matter what 
happens, you must be strong. Be courageous enough to face the challenges in life." 

 Elliot hesitated, and then nodded softly. 

 
Until We Meet Again, In The Blue Yonder 

 
Later that night, Elliot asked himself... Why do I bother lying? Why? It's because I'm going to take my 

own life soon. 
 He suddenly froze upon saying these words. He had already lied to Ally and there's no turning 

back now that he had decided to end his life. There's no stopping him. 

 
One fateful night, he was going to ride his bicycle on the cliff where his family got killed in an accident. 

He had speed up his bicycle to a maximum, just enough to meet an accident that will either take him to 
heaven or back to his house. As he ride his bike, he suddenly thought of what Ally had just told him the 

last time they met and he was weeping silently as he saw the light coming from a truck. Despite the 

upcoming huge vehicle, he didn't dare change the direction. He was coming right to the truck... 
 

Ally... Ally, can you hear me? 
It's me Elliot. Are you out there? 
If ever I'd be gone and may never come back... 
You must expect the unexpected... 
It's because one thing is for sure... 
I am going to leave this world. 
Don't worry... We'll see each other soon. But for now... 
I just want my family... 
There's no fun saying this goodbye... 
I hate leaving... 
Suddenly, it's time... 
 

 The speeding truck and the speeding bicycle Elliot was riding are coming to an impact... Elliot 
closed his eyes as he was coming nearer to a truck. 

 

Sorry... if I lied to you... I'm really sorry... 
 

 The impact knocked Elliot off his bicycle and was thrown off to a great distance. He landed on a 
rocky ground and hit the hindbrain and the spine, which killed him in an instant. He was lying on his back 

and bloodied, no longer moving. 
 It didn't take long before Allandra had received the bad news. The matter is that it's too late for 

Elliot is already dead. Upon hearing what happened to him, she suddenly burst into tears as she went 

into the cliff to see him for the last time. She was a bit distressed and unhappy but then she thought that 
sometimes, it really does pay to let a person go on, to where he must fulfill his dying wish... 

 As she saw Elliot on the stretcher, he was completely lifeless and no longer moving. Slowly, he 
was being taken to the ambulance while Ally remained at the cliff and stayed for the night, letting the 

tears fall down her cheeks. 



 
A week later, Ally attended the Eulogy (where most of the people in the necrological service are mostly 

his friends and relatives) and right after that, Elliot's body will be cremated. 
 Ally remained seated while the rest are inside the crematorium. An hour later, someone asked 

her to participate in the scattering of ashes at the cliff, where he and his family died. She nodded as she 
stood up and joined them. 

 As his relatives and friends scattered the ashes, Ally was praying fervently hoping that Elliot 

would reach heaven safely. Finally, it was her turn to scatter the ashes. While she began scattering the 
ashes down the cliff, she smiled wistfully and minutes later, she was weeping silently. 

 
Elliot... I'm no longer mad at you... 
But why didn't you tell me that you'll be leaving? 
I admit... I'm not prepared to let go of you yet... 
I wanted you to stay... in our minds forever... 
Until then, promise me that you'll wait for me at the other end... 
For now, it's our goodbye... to you... my dear friend... 
 
 The sun was shining brightly as Ally turned and left the cliff with a smile in her heart, knowing 

that Elliot would be together with his family... at last. 

 

 
As the lonely summer begins 
A young boy would have chosen to live in darkness 
In a room filled with sadness 
He tries to recapture the memory of the incident 
That he consider as a painful tragedy 
Alone, he must decide 
Would he choose to live or would he choose to die 
Just for the sake of his life… 

-From Wasted Chances [Part Two] 

 
Allandra felt hurt a few days after Elliot had departed. One mid-summer day, she thought of writing him 

a poem and decided to tie it in a white balloon, hoping that he in heaven will read her message. This is 
what the poem says: 

 

There‘s really no fun saying a last goodbye 
I didn‘t know that you had left 
Without even telling me 
How could you have ever done it? 
Why do you have to do it? 
You still had your life but you lose it 
You decided to took your own life 
And I later knew that you already died… 
Why, what is going on in here? 
I mean, why you have to lose hope 
Just like the others who are frustrated and mad 
You let yourself down 
And I got mad for what you‘ve done to yourself 
But then, it‘s best for you to go 
To fly to where you can find 



And have your family back 
In a place where all people reunite 
Well, how are you? Are you fine? 
Are you glad now that you‘ve found them? 
I‘m so glad you did… I‘m happy for you 
And I‘m sad ‘cause you‘re no longer here 
You are now a memory to me 
You are now a part of my life… 
All my life, I‘ve waited for the moment 
Until we meet again… in the blue yonder… 
 

 

On this special day 

We present to you 
This special poem 

To say… how much we love you 
And how important you are to our lives 

You have worked so hard 

To raise us 
To teach us 

To guide us 
You are the greatest inspiration 

You make us realize how hard it is being a mom 

You‘ve work so hard 
You never cease to care for us 

And for this day 
We wanted to say 

Thank you for being a good mom 
For every good moments we had 

In return, we promise 

That we will always take care of you 
The way you care for us 

We will be good and humble 
And to greet you 

A happy mother‘s day to you, my dear mom! 

 

 

Once upon a usual summer 

Always bright and shining 
Bringing smiles and happiness 

Cherish every happy moments 
Making everyday worthwhile 

A relaxation from school 

A fun-filled enjoyment 
A swim at the beach 

Or maybe a walk along the trail 
Riding your bicycle 



Perhaps go on a camp… 
And spending the night on the forest 

Reading a book or two 
Trying out your talent… 

Or maybe spending your summer 
In the comfort of your home 

But always remember that 

These two months worth remembering 
Will always be a usual summer 

 

 
Chapter One 

 
The summer wind started to rustle the leaves of the oak trees lining the trail when I was walking outside 

the cottage looking for wild berries. I began searching for the raspberries first for it was my sister‘s 

favorite. Luckily, I had filled one-fourth of the basket with deep red raspberries I‘m sure she will love. I 
also filled the basket with a lot of cranberries and blackberries so that I could make myself a bowl of trail 

mix when I got home. I was getting too excited about the trail mix for that was my favorite munch in the 
morning, mixing these fruits with a bunch of nuts and there I have it… as usual, it is fun! I was about to 

walk back to the cottage when my best friend passed by and greeted me. 
 

―Hi Greg,‖ my friend greeted me. 

 
―Hi Ollie,‖ I greeted him. 

 
―You had filled your basket with a lot of berries,‖ he said, noticing the basket I was holding. 

 

―My sister asked me to gather some berries for the trail mix.‖ 
 

―Oh, I see. Well, see ya!‖ 
 

―See you later,‖ I said as he waved at me and I started walking half a kilometer to the cottage. 

 
As I walked, I noticed that the sun was shining brightly but it wasn‘t that burning hot. In fact, it was 

getting colder and I was even wearing my red monkey jacket. I wonder though, is this a cold summer? 
 

I reached the cottage and I placed the basket immediately on the dining table. My sister Sandy was 
reading her book as I began segregating the berries. 

 

―Do I have to help,‖ Sandy asked, looking up from the book she was reading. 
 

―No thanks,‖ I said as I easily distinguished raspberries from the cranberries. 
 

―There are a lot of almonds in the big canister. If you want, you can have it.‖ 

 
―Thanks,‖ I said as I continue segregating the berries. 

 
There‘s not much inside the cottage. There are four rooms in the cottage and a small library and a quite 

large dining and living area. I occupied one of these four rooms, and my sister also occupied her own 
room. My brothers Yoichi and Errol, the ones occupying the largest room, were out in the fields for the 



soccer practice. And I wasn‘t that good in soccer anyway so I decided to look for an interesting activity 
this summer. 

 
After I had segregated the berries, I searched the big canister full of almond nuts. I filled half the bowl 

with almonds, then the cranberries and raspberries, and lastly, the blackberries. 
 

I took my bowl of trail mix inside my room and eat it while reading a book. I must have harvested these 

berries too much for I couldn‘t eat it all in just a meal. So we stocked up the fridge with those berries if 
ever she wanted to have those raspberries for dessert or having myself a bowl of trail mix after lunch. 

 
Well, later this afternoon, I‘ll meet Ollie at the lake just near the cottage. As soon as I finished the trail 

mix, I put down the book and yawned. I sat down on the bed for a few minutes and then decided to take 

a nap. Anyway, I woke up too early so probably I feel sleepy just a few hours later. 
 

Chapter Two 
 

The trail mix gives me a sweet and impeccable happiness for the day. Well, I guess the berries are real 
delicious. 

 

 

The whole afternoon, it was getting a little cold outside. Still wearing the red monkey jacket, I rushed to 
the lake to see my best friend Ollie. 

 
―Hey buddy, how‘s it going?‖ 

 
―Well, I suddenly got sleepy that morning so I took a nap. It was lunchtime when I woke up and here I 

am.‖ 

 
―I‘ve been thinking…‖ 

 
―Thinking of what?‖ I asked. 

 

―I think we should go camping next week.‖ 
 

―Sure,‖ I said. ―Actually, Caleb also thought of that idea a few days before the class ends. I think we 
should visit him and tell him about it. I‘m sure he‘ll be glad.‖ 

 

Ollie nodded as we rushed to our friend‘s house situated in the sloped part of the forest. When we 
knocked at the door, we were quite surprised that someone else opened the door and led us in. It was 

his sister. 
 

―Is Caleb here?‖ I asked. 
 

Caleb‘s sister nodded. ―Yes, but he had a fever right now.‖ 

 
―Can we see him?‖ Ollie asked. 

 
―Sure,‖ Caleb‘s sister said. ―By the way, my name‘s Marge.‖ 

 

―My name is Greg and this is my friend Ollie. We were your brother‘s classmates.‖ 
 

―Oh, it‘s nice to meet both of you. This way please,‖ Marge said as we went up the stairs quietly. We 
reached the room and Marge made a gentle knock. 



 
―Caleb, here are your two friends Greg and Ollie.‖ 

 
As the door opened, Caleb was up and sat cross legged on the bed, wrapped up by a blanket. He smiled 

at us as we went inside the room and sat on a couch facing the bed. 
 

―Hi Caleb, how are you?‖ Ollie asked. 

 
―I‘m fine, thanks.‖ 

 
―We thought of having an overnight camping at the other side of the forest. I suddenly thought of your 

idea just recently and I wonder if you could join us.‖ 

 
Caleb smiled and said, ―Sure, it‘s always fun camping. I wish I could get well so that I could join you.‖ 

 
―Don‘t worry, we‘ll just make sure that you will get well first before the camping,‖ Ollie said. 

 
―Thanks,‖ Caleb said shyly as we all chuckled a bit. 

 

―You know what, you are the genius of the group so you‘ll always be a big help,‖ I said, grinning. 
 

―I guess so,‖ Caleb said as we all went back to chuckle. 
 

 

The days passed and it started to heat up. While I thought of it, there comes excitement as us boys 
started to prepare for the upcoming camp. 

 

There goes the summer heat… and I‘m going to let go of my outfit involving my red jacket, at least until 
the fall season. 

 
Chapter Three 

 

Finally… the camp! Today is the best time for camping out and Caleb had already recovered from his 
illness. With everything‘s all set, we set off to the opposite side of the lake. 

 

 
It was late afternoon and the sun‘s going down. There are five of us in the camp, Caleb, Oliver and I. 

The two other boys were Isaac and Deion. Both of them are good in camping (they are actually boy 
scouts, no wonder they‘re good). 

 

We set up the tent and we enjoyed a night of outdoor fun. We all had fun sharing stories and fishing 
down the lake, and I seem to enjoy it. 

 
―By the way, when could we do this again?‖ Isaac asked. 

 

―Well, I guess we must do this often. I think nature doesn‘t do re-runs though.‖ 
 

―You‘re right,‖ Isaac said. 
 

―It‘s only a few weeks before the class starts,‖ I said, gazing at the night sky. ―I‘m sure it‘s going to be a 
challenging one.‖ 

 

―You sure are worried,‖ Caleb said. 



 
―Sort of,‖ I said as I look down at them. 

 
―Hey, the three of you,‖ Oliver said, smiling at them. ―It‘s gonna be a wonderful sight. Look!‖ 

 
All of us looked up to the sky. I mustn‘t have noticed though, the sky was full of stars. 

 

Deion decided to make some bonfire. The rest of us helped him gather some wood. 
 

―These could make good fire,‖ Deion said. ―I need help setting up the bonfire so that we could have a 
warm camping night.‖ 

 

―Sure,‖ I said as I start arranging the wood to make bonfire. Meanwhile, the others were looking for wild 
berries and catching a lot of fishes for the campfire dinner. 

 
The night is sure full of fun. Well, I hope everything would be fine for the rest of the night. And the camp 

ends at the near dawn. 
 

 

Three days later, I was sitting at the lakeside, watching the leaves rustling through the light breeze. It‘s 

nearing the end of summer, and I was feeling a bit sad. 
 

I looked around to see if there are wild berries, but all I see are unripe ones. I shrugged as I got up and 
went home. 

 
I looked at the calendar. It‘s the last week of May, and Yoichi and Errol were finally home… and the big 

news is their team won the game. I was so delighted for making me feel proud of them. And my sister 

Sandy… well she‘s at the kitchen preparing brunch with my mom. 
 

Yup, that‘s where the unusual story ends. And I‘m going to look forward for the next unusual summer. 
 

 

Chapter One 

Two friends… two situations… When one succumbed to a fatal disease, one almost took his own life due 
to too much misery. 

*** 

Since childhood, they had become friends. Later on, their friendship had grown to being best friends, one 
of the best things they had in a long run… 

Sedge Charnleod came from a loving family. He was the youngest in the family, and he was indeed a 
very bright boy, an honorable student. But behind these good things he has, he was dealing with a heart 

disease that had prevented him from doing what he wants… running along the riverside, playing soccer 
with his classmates and hanging out too much. Most of the time, he would spend his time inside the 

room or in the wooden-framed hammock outside the house, either reading a book or taking a nap. 



Carl Keinoulf Murchow‘s life is a different story, however. He came from a not-so-loving family, and he 
feels like he was alone in the world… until he met Sedge. He may be quite stupid, but he was kind. Most 

of the time, he would rather think of death for he always thought that his life‘s coming to an end. It was 
Sedge who taught him to think positive, and his life brightened up a bit. 

Two friends had their one wish… that no matter what happens to them, they‘ll always remain best friends 
forever. Even though it is heartbreaking for C. K. to lose his best friend and surviving from a suicide 

attempt, he is determined that he and Sedge will see each other soon. Sedge‘s family will always remain 
close to C. K., so does his family. 

*** 

One afternoon, Sedge and C. K. were at the riverside, gazing at the glowing red sky. They‘re both 
thirteen, but then they look more of a grown-up. 

―Hey,‖ Sedge said with a weak smile. 

―What is it,‖ C. K. asked. 

―If ever I‘m dying of a heart attack, will you be lonely?‖ 

C. K. hesitated. ―Of course… You‘re the only person I can hang out with, and no one else.‖ 

Sedge nodded a bit. ―I see that you‘re always alone…‖ 

C. K. smiled a bit. ―It‘s true. My parents don‘t love me. So does my brother. He was given importance 
than I do.‖ 

―Sorry ‘bout that,‖ Sedge said. ―Why don‘t you come to our house for dinner?‖ 

―Sure, I‘d love to,‖ C. K. said. ―Besides, they don‘t care about me.‖ 

―But they do care about you. One time they had found you lying down and badly injured, they seem to 
worry a lot.‖ 

―That was only for a week. Afterwards, it‘s back to normal. Back to usual. This goes on for long.‖ 

Sedge sighed, but C. K.‘s right. If he was loved by the family, then he wouldn‘t be that sad and lonely. 

―Well, I‘m sorry about saying such things. In fact, I really want my parents to love me… but… but…‖ 

As soon as he said it, C. K. broke into tears and wasn‘t able to control his emotions. Sedge patted his 
friend‘s shoulder. 

―It‘s all right Keinoulf, you‘ll be fine soon enough…‖ 

Now I know, C. K. told himself, that I am leading a miserable life. And I‘m so glad Sedge is here to cheer 
me up. 

Chapter Two 



C. K. was right beside the window inside his room, looking at the dark, moonlit sky. 

He was thinking of his friend Sedge, and all night he was desperately heartbroken imagining himself in 
his friend‘s place. As soon as he stopped crying, he went inside the bathroom and calmed himself before 

going to sleep. 

*** 

The next morning, Sedge was sitting in his wooden-framed hammock at the balcony. He was wondering 
what had happened to his friend C. K. 

Not wanting to worry, Sedge asks his sister Alice to get him off the hammock and place him in his 
wheelchair. Then he would come to the phone and call him up. 

*** 

C. K. was up and gloomy a few minutes after he woke up. But a phone call from Sedge enlightened him 
so he was a bit less despondent than earlier. 

He didn‘t bother talk to anyone in the family. He just sat in his place on the table, eat his breakfast and 
leave the table as soon as he‘s done. His parents must have noticed it, because they started to worry. 

He took a quick shower and changed into his school uniform. Afterwards, he picked up his backpack and 

left the house early, wearing a sad expression in his face. 

He passed by Sedge‘s house first, to make sure that his friend‘s okay. 

―Hello Sedge,‖ C. K. greeted. 

―Hello Keinoulf,‖ Sedge greeted, smiling. ―Are you okay?‖ 

C. K. nodded and smiled at his friend. 

Soon, they found themselves on the trail, going to school. C. K. was pushing Sedge‘s wheelchair, and 
Sedge was reading a book. 

―I don‘t know… but I find myself in this situation,‖ C. K. said as he almost cried. ―That night, I was about 
to end it all. The other night, I thought of jump off the building. My life is ruined… totally ruined.‖ 

Sedge was silent for a while. ―Is something… happened?‖ 

―My brother called me stupid, idiot, anything he could say. I was doing my homework and he would just 
barge in and say ‗Hey you, get me something this, something that‘… I hate him.‖ 

―But why hate him?‖ Sedge asked. 

―It‘s because he was actually a numb. How could he done such a thing to a younger brother?‖ C. K. said 
as he stopped pushing the wheelchair. 

―Maybe that‘s the reason why you are screwed up. He really should never do that.‖ 



―And my parents don‘t even scold my brother for that. They‘re cruel!‖ 

Sedge felt sorry for C. K. for what happened to him. ―C‘mon Keinoulf, we had to reach the school early so 
that we‘re not be late.‖ 

C. K. nodded as they went on their way. 

Chapter Three 

For the whole afternoon, C. K. only watched the birds flying on the green fields. He was weeping silently 

and he doesn‘t want anyone to see him crying, especially his best friend Sedge. 

All C. K. wants was to be loved by the family. But even his wish might not be that possible, for his 

parents don‘t care about changing their ways. And even though they started to love him, he‘s still 
resorted to taking his own life sooner or later because of depression. 

He will try. He‘s certain that they‘ll change anyway. 

*** 

―Did you tell anyone in your family about your problems?‖ Sedge asked on the phone. 

―I did, but they still ignored me. I hate the thought of asking them for help for they certainly don‘t want 

to help me.‖ 

―What are you going to do now?‖ 

―I don‘t know.‖ 

Sedge sighed a bit. ―But at least you wrote in your journal.‖ 

―I always write in my journal, but my damn brother had already read it and that caused the fight 
between us. I never trust him anyway.‖ 

―Poor Keinoulf… But you know, at least you‘re not living in bandages and crutches. But why would he do 
that, for God‘s sake?‖ 

―He must have noticed that I was hiding something. So he investigated the whole matter.‖ 

A long silence followed. C. K. sighed heavily and took a deep breath. 

―I don‘t know, but I guess I‘ll have to deal with it. Afterwards, I‘ll try to get my journal back. It was 
placed somewhere in my brother‘s room.‖ 

―Just try to be cautious about it,‖ Sedge said as he hung up. 

*** 



C. K. waited for the right moment before he could sneak inside his brother‘s room to get his journal back. 
He was scared and his heart skipped as soon as his brother went out of his room and went down, until 

he was absolutely out of his sight. 

He began searching for his journal, and luckily he had found it and sneaked it out of the room. As soon 

as he successfully retrieved his journal back, he set off to his friend Sedge‘s house and stayed for the 
night. 

Still clutching the journal, he was sweating profusely and exhausted as he pressed the doorbell. Sedge‘s 
father opened the gate. 

―Why, it‘s you Keinoulf. Please come in,‖ Sedge‘s father said, letting him in. 

―Thanks Mr. Charnleod,‖ he said. 

―But it is already late. Do your parents know where you are?‖ 

―Don‘t worry sir… I‘m sure they‘ll know. Besides, they don‘t care much about me,‖ he lied. 

―Well please do come in. I‘m sure my son Sedge would be glad to see you,‖ Mr. Charnleod smiled at him 
as they went inside. 

The family were having their dinner that time. C. K. decided to wait in the living room but the Charnleods 

invited him to have dinner with them. 

―Tell me something,‖ Mrs. Charnleod said calmly. ―Do you still have a hard time with your family?‖ 

At this point, C. K. lowered his head down and then nodded a bit. ―Yes, I still have a hard time with my 

family…‖ 

―I‘m sorry…‖ Mrs. Charnleod sincerely said. ―Oh, poor child… Is there anything we can help?‖ 

C. K. shook his head and smiled a bit. ―I‘m afraid there‘s nothing, but thanks for your concern anyway.‖ 

Mr. Charnleod nodded a bit. ―Do you want to stay here for the night?‖ 

Sedge was waiting excitedly for his friend‘s answer. 

―Sure, thanks Mr. Charnleod.‖ 

After dinner, Sedge and C. K. were at the small library. They were talking in hushed tones, as they don‘t 
want the family to know about what they‘ve talked about. 

―So you got your journal back?‖ 

―Yup… And I‘m in it for tonight so that‘s why I‘m staying…‖ 

Sedge sighed a bit. ―You know what… I think there‘s something going on with your life. You have a 
family but then they don‘t love you. You have a brother, but he hated you right from the start. And you 



have a home, but then the happiness of a sweet home was taken away. And then one day, I would find 
out that something bad happened to you.‖ 

―I don‘t know Sedge,‖ C. K. said wistfully. ―I don‘t know what to do with my life. The journal I was 
holding, the one containing my dark secrets of the past, is putting me in danger. My life started to fall 

apart, and now… my brother might kill me for sneaking inside his room. He beat me up twice, so I think 
the home I was living was full of hazards. I had lost a place in my home. And I don‘t know where I am 

going to live once I got thrown out of the house.‖ 

A moment of silence followed. ―So what are you going to do?‖ 

―I know…‖ C. K. said. ―I‘m going to stay at my grandfather‘s house. He‘s far superior to my parents and 
he is my only dear guardian.‖ 

Sedge nodded, he agreed with C. K.‘s suggestion to himself. ―That would be perfect. But are you sure 

you‘re gonna do this?‖ 

C. K. nodded. ―I am. And they wouldn‘t even lay a finger on me, especially in front of my grandfather. 
That‘s for sure.‖ 

Chapter Four 

It was a cold night 
I need someone to cheer me up in this cold, lonely night 
I have a family 
I need a loving family… 
Even though I am in darkness 
I have a friend who will cheer me up 
He was frail… He was dying… 
They need to save him… I don‘t want to let go of him yet 
I couldn‘t bear seeing my friend die and leave me alone in this cruel world 
Please, save my friend 
He‘s my treasure… A true friend of mine 

C. K. was currently writing a poem. Beside him was his Grandfather Terrence. His grandfather could see 

the sadness in his face, and that he decided to comfort him, the thing that his parents never does. 

It was three days later and C. K. was having a quiet moment in the garden, thinking of his friend. As 
soon as he was beginning to write his next journal entry, a phone call surprised him. He immediately 

jumped to his feet and rushed to the phone to answer it. 

―Hello, Terrence Crouwe‘s residence. Who‘s on the line please?‖ C. K. said on the phone. He was 
trembling in fear as he heard a familiar voice on the line. 

―Is this Keinoulf?‖ It was Mr. Charnleod, his voice was calm. 

―Yes it is…‖ 

―Keinoulf, sorry if I surprised you with the call. But your friend Sedge…‖ 

C. K. suddenly froze in horror. ―Sedge… What happened to Sedge?‖ 



A matter of silence followed. 

―Sir, what happened to Sedge?‖ 

Mr. Charnleod sighed heavily. ―Sedge was rushed to the hospital. He… he had a heart attack.‖ 

As soon as he heard the bad news, he dropped the receiver and fall to his knees. Seconds later, he was 
so shocked that he wanted to cry. 

His grandfather had returned from the orchard with a basket of peaches. He saw his grandson in the 

state of shock. ―Is something happened?‖ 

C. K. nodded. ―It‘s my friend Sedge…‖ 

―What happened?‖ his grandfather asked, concerned of what his grandson would say. 

―He… he had a heart attack,‖ C. K. said as tears fall slowly down his cheeks. ―At any moment, he might… 
he might die…‖ 

―Oh dear,‖ his grandfather said. ―C‘mon Kei, you need to go to the hospital. I‘ll drive you there.‖ 

There was a bit of smile in C. K.‘s face. ―Th-thanks grandpa…‖ 

*** 

Going to the hospital, C. K. was worried for Sedge who then was fine by the time he reached his ward. If 

not for the quick act of bringing his friend to the hospital, he would be dead. 

Sedge was a bit unconscious, so he won‘t be able to talk to his friend for now. C. K. went out of the 
hospital room so that he could recover fast. 

Outside the hospital room is Mr. Charnleod, in his corporate attire, still worrying about his son. So does 
the wife and some of Sedge‘s siblings. As soon as C. K. faced the family, they give him a weak smile. 

―You need not to worry Kei,‖ Mr. Charnleod said. ―Sedge‘s fine. But we‘re still worried so he might as well 
undergo heart surgery.‖ 

In silence, C. K. nodded. 

―By the way, your parents must be worried. They didn‘t see you for quite a while…‖ 

C. K. gave him a quick nod as he turned around to see his parents. They don‘t seem to be upset, but 
they didn‘t seem to be worried either. 

―Where had you been?‖ Mrs. Murchow asked. ―We‘re so worried about not seeing you for a few days.‖ 

―I‘m sorry,‖ C. K. said as he walked out of the hospital. 



Holding his valuable possession, the journal, he was trying to shake the wistfulness away so that he 
could concentrate better on his plans… visiting his friend… writing on his journal… and trying to cheer 

himself up. 

A moment later, Mr. Murchow sat down beside his son. ―Kei, why would you need to do that, without 

letting us know about it?‖ 

But C. K. looked away. ―I don‘t want to talk about it.‖ 

―I‘m sorry… But you see…‖ 

C. K. looked fiercely at his father. ―From now on, what my plans are is entirely out of yours and mom‘s 
business.‖ 

―I‘m really sorry. Don‘t worry, we will not interfere your life as you‘d like.‖ 

With a disappointed look, his father stood up and walked away. 

Chapter Five 

Back at the house, C. K. was even mad at himself for falling himself into his family‘s promises. They had 
promised him that they‘re going to treat him fairly like his brother, but the fact remains a fact. The 

promise ended up nothing. 

He wished that he could see Sedge that afternoon, but right now he was still unconscious. He doesn‘t 

have much to do, except writing on his journal, wishing that his best friend will soon recover. 

Finally, he was fed up locking himself into his room so he decided to go out and went somewhere else. 

*** 

As each day passes, he didn‘t talk to anyone in the family, especially when he was hurt to know that his 
best friend is going to be placed under intensive care unit. He was soon going to be operated. 

C. K. got up from the couch and went out of his room. He wanted to know what will happen to Sedge. He 

was determined to know about his condition. But the nurse told him that he wasn‘t fine at this moment, 

and that he needs a little time to prepare for the operation. C. K. nodded and walked out of the hospital, 
worried. 

*** 

It was unusual that C. K. would have to go to school without pushing Sedge‘s wheelchair on the trail. He 
was used to it since Sedge‘s had a heart disease since his childhood. But without Sedge at this moment, 

he was having a dull moment for himself—at school, at home… and even at his room. There‘s no 
question of that, for he was the only friend C. K. has. 

It‘s been a few days since Sedge was discharged from the hospital at the moment since he was fine for 
now. They‘ll have to decide whether Sedge will undergo heart surgery or not. C. K. decided to visit him 

but only for a short time. He didn‘t want the family to be disturbed. He will visit his friend just to say hi 

and nothing else. 



―Hi Keinoulf,‖ Mr. Charnleod greeted. ―You came here to see Sedge?‖ 

―Yes sir,‖ C. K. replied in a worried voice. 

―He was at the room upstairs,‖ Mr. Charnleod said. ―Try not to surprise him though.‖ 

C. K. nodded as he went upstairs. 

As he opened the door slowly to his room, Sedge was about to wake up from a nap. When he looked up 
and saw the door opened, he simply smiled at his friend. 

―Come on in,‖ Sedge said. ―I know you‘re worried about me. But please, don‘t worry too much. I‘ll be 

fine…‖ 

C. K. was so glad to see his friend once again. ―I can‘t help worrying.‖ 

―That‘s okay,‖ Sedge said, winking. ―I‘ll be fine soon enough.‖ 

C. K. smiled a bit as Sedge looked at the window. 

―You know, everyday‘s a gloomy day. I can‘t explain it but… I feared that it‘s nearing the end. I hope it‘s 

not going to happen…‖ 

―Of course, it‘s not going to happen,‖ C. K. said as he started to cry. ―You must live, you must enjoy life… 
you know, there a lot of fun to do… and suddenly such condition will mark the end of a joyful life…‖ 

Sedge patted his friend‘s shoulder. ―There‘s something I ask you to do though. Please pray for me, ‘cause 
we‘ll never know what will happen next…‖ 

Chapter Six 

C. K. went mad with his life after he learned that Sedge‘s condition had worsened. He didn‘t know what 
to do. He was both mad and furious. And that‘s what his parents found him lying on the floor with a 

piece of broken glass in his hand and his left wrist had slashes in it. He was still breathing, but he was 
crying. 

*** 

Terrence Crouwe and Mr. Murchow had a confrontation later that night. 

―My grandson wanted to end his life because you abandoned him! That‘s what you‘ll get for your 

negligence!‖ Mr. Crouwe yelled furiously. 

―Well, why don‘t you take him?‖ Mr. Murchow answered back. 

―You wanted me to take him with me? Fine then, let‘s see if you‘ll soon regret whatever you have done.‖ 

Inside the hospital ward, C. K. heard his grandfather and his father fighting. The door opened and his 
mother and brother came in. 



―What do you want?‖ C. K. asked, turning his back on them. 

―W-we‘re so much worried about you,‖ Mrs. Murchow said. ―We need to talk.‖ 

C. K. snorted as Mrs. Murchow started crying. 

―All right, you wanted to be alone for a moment. But—‖ 

―Go away!‖ C. K. turned to his mom and eyed his brother fiercely. ―What?‖ 

Neither of them said anything. 

―I don‘t want to see both of you, and also dad.‖ 

Mr. Crouwe came in with a fierce look in his face. He was even fierce upon seeing Mrs. Murchow. 

―What kind of mother are you?‖ Mr. Crouwe grunted as Mrs. Murchow sighed heavily. 

―I-I…‖ 

―I never raise you to hate your child. If your mom‘s still alive, she‘ll be even mad at you for what you did. 

You and your husband—‖ 

―Gran…‖ C. K. said softly. 

Mr. Crouwe faced his grandson. ―I‘m sorry if I talked to your parents like that. But they must learn 

everything about taking care of you and fair treatment between you and your brother.‖ 

C. K. nodded softly as Mr. Crouwe opened the windows. 

―Well Risa, I‘ll give you another chance. I won‘t take away your son, but you promise me that you‘re 

going to take care of him from now on.‖ 

Mrs. Murchow burst into tears as soon as those words stuck like needles inside her. 

―What‘s the matter?‖ Mr. Crouwe asked sternly. 

―Never did I felt guilty after I‘ve treated Kei that way…‖ 

Seeing his mother crying, C. K. felt his tears running down his cheeks. He didn‘t really want to see 
anyone crying, even to anyone in the family. 

―It‘s good that Kei never grew suspicious of you, or your husband. After this, I guess it‘s time to rebuild 
the family once again.‖ 

Mrs. Murchow turned to Mr. Crouwe. ―I promise… I‘m not going to lay a finger on my son.‖ 

Mr. Crouwe nodded. ―And don‘t forget, you have to treat him fairly. I guess you should stop caring for 
Michael and try to focus on Kei for at least a month.‖ 



As C. K. laid his bandaged left wrist above his chest, Michael came to his side. ―Are you all right?‖ 

C. K. nodded. ―I am.‖ 

―Kei…‖ 

―What is it?‖ 

―I… I‘m sorry…‖ 

C. K. broke down and cried. This was the first time his brother apologized for what he had done. 

―If ever we did something wrong… would you forgive us?‖ 

Mr. Murchow was at the door, watching the whole scene. He looked at C. K. who will surely give his 

answer. 

―I don‘t know if I‘m going to trust you again, but for now I had forgiven all of you.‖ 

As soon as Mr. Murchow heard the answer, he went inside and decided to join the family. 

―Is this true… you had forgiven us Kei?‖ Mr. Murchow asked. 

C. K. nodded. 

Mr. Murchow hugged his son. ―I‘m really sorry. We really shouldn‘t have done this to you…‖ 

It was all coming back to normal, C. K. said to himself. I really wished to be loved. It finally happened, 
and I shall live a better life… It‘s a home sweet home at anytime… 

Chapter Seven 

It was an unusual day for C. K. as he went down the stairs. Sure enough, the whole family waited for 
him. 

―Good morning Kei,‖ Mrs. Murchow greeted. 

―Good morning Mom,‖ C. K. greeted as he seated himself on the table facing his brother. 

There was still wistfulness in C. K.‘s eyes as he ate his breakfast. Looking back to his cruel past, he was 
deeply hurt… badly hurt… Even the slashes in his wrist hurt more. 

―Is there something wrong dear?‖ Mrs. Murchow asked. 

C. K. looked down to his food and shook his head. 

―If you‘re worrying about your friend Sedge, he‘ll be all right,‖ Mr. Murchow said. ―He‘s going to be 

operated soon, after that everything will be fine.‖ 

C. K. nodded. 



―Lighten up dear,‖ Mrs. Murchow said in a wistful manner. ―We noticed that you‘re still in gloom and we 
wanted to cheer you up, just this once.‖ 

But C. K. wasn‘t able to lighten up… he wasn‘t able to even cheer up… instead he was crying. Until now, 
the thought of cheering up for him hurts more than living in misery. 

*** 

An even bad news came to C. K. as he was about to leave the house to visit his friend Sedge in the 
hospital. He was fully dressed in his black hooded jacket and plaid black pants when the phone rings. It 

was Mr. Charnleod who called him at around 4 in the afternoon, asking C. K. to hurry to the hospital. 
Sedge wants to see him. Sedge was dying. 

He called a taxi to take him to the hospital. He was both anxious and worried, so worried that he‘s going 
to cry at any moment. 

He got off the taxi, rushed inside the hospital and scampered up to the 15thfloor where Sedge‘s ward is. 
As soon as he approached Mr. Charnleod, he stopped running all of a sudden and noticed his grim face, 
his eyes filled with tears. 

―Mr. Charnleod,‖ C. K. called softly, gasping. ―What happened… to… Sedge…‖ 

But from the look of their faces, Mr. Charnleod and some of Sedge‘s siblings, they‘re asking him to go 

inside the private ward. 

He walked slowly inside the ward, his heart skipping. On the hospital bed lays Sedge, in such bad shape 
that he might be breathing his last. He looked at C. K. with a pained expression, something meant that 

this might be the last time he‘ll be seeing his best friend. Mrs. Charnleod, teary eyed and low-spirited, 

bent down and gave C. K. an earnest hug. 

―You know, you and Sedge are very much more like best friends. In fact—‖ Mrs. Charnleod wiped her 
eyes ―—you and Sedge are like brothers… You two grow up together, and since your childhood, we 

always consider you to be a part of our family—‖ 

C. K. looked down for a while, and then nodded. Tears started to fall down his cheeks. 

―They tried everything to save him… only it was not a big success. And I can‘t accept the possibility of 
losing him… Oh Kei, why does he destine to live that way…‖ 

―Please, don‘t say that,‖ C. K. cried, his eyes begged. 

Mrs. Charnleod couldn‘t stop crying. ―Kei… I‘m so… sorry.‖ 

―It‘s all right mom,‖ Sedge said in a soft voice. ―I‘m all right… I am destined to a place beyond the blue 
yonder.‖ 

―You‘re not going to die, aren‘t you?‖ C. K. asked. ―You should not…‖ 

―Kei…‖ 



―Please… say you‘re not going to die.‖ 

Outside the private ward, Sedge‘s family—his dad, Mr. Charnleod, and his siblings—started to cry. And so 
does his mom, and later both he and his friend. They all soon gather around him. 

―Kei… in just a moment, I will soon take my leave. You promise you won‘t forget me…‖ 

C. K. calmed himself and reluctantly nodded. 

―You know, we shared our good times together, we play together, we study together, we sleep 

together… funny how it all seems to happen, and our friendship lasts until the end of time… Perhaps you 
were also thinking the same thing. Just seeing you crying makes me feel like crying too. We both have 

something in common… only I was struck with this heart disease. Kei, I hope you‘ll understand 
everything…‖ 

―But—‖ 

Sedge closed his eyes. ―Until we meet again…‖ 

―No, please don‘t! Sedge, can you hear me? Please don‘t leave us… Sedge, are you listening? Please 
don‘t! PLEASE DON‘T!‖ 

Everything is quiet inside the private ward. The family gathered around in a circle trying to get over 

Sedge‘s loss while C. K. was crying intensely beside his friend. 

―Why… why would you have to leave us? Why…‖ 

Chapter Eight 

I can‘t believe it… why… why you would have to leave… 

C. K. was sitting at the edge of the bed with his face buried in his hands. Not even the thunderstorm 
during the harsh rainfall seems to bother him. 

There was a knock at the door. 

―Who is it?‖ C. K. asked, face still buried in his hands. 

―Kei, you have a visitor,‖ Michael said. ―Mind to come over for a short while? They want to say something 

to you.‖ 

C. K. got up and headed to the door, his head seem to droop down in sorrow. 

As soon as C. K. reached the living room, he noticed a green wagon parked in front of the house. Outside 

the car were Mr. and Mrs. Charnleod, having a small talk. They stopped talking upon approaching C. K. 
from the front door. 

They all exchanged smiles as soon as they‘re all facing one another. But something was bothering C. K. 
as he noticed the baggage on the back of the wagon, some on the roof. Inside the car, some of Sedge‘s 

siblings waved at him. 



He faced Sedge‘s parents pensively as they were about to say something to him. 

―Kei, we all know that you are a real, true friend to our Sedge. We would like to say thank you for being 
so nice and thoughtful to our son.‖ 

C. K. only managed a nod. 

―It‘s hard for you to lose your special friend… And it‘s hard for us to lose our son to an ailment… an 
ailment that took his life.‖ 

C. K. didn‘t say a word. 

―As the way of saying thanks, please receive our special gift.‖ 

Mrs. Charnleod handed a large box to C. K. 

―Kei, Sedge wants you to have it. And I‘ve enclosed a special scrapbook that he himself had made. He 
was about to give it to you but…‖ 

C. K. lowered his head down. Deep inside, he knew that the family would be leaving right at this 
moment. 

―Kei… once again we thank you. I‘m sure Sedge was glad that you were his true friend.‖ 

―And I‘m also glad to have all of you as well,‖ C. K. said. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charnleod looked at each other and they turned to him with a smile on their faces. ―Kei, we 
had decided to migrate to Seattle this afternoon. We hope that you had enjoyed being a part of our 

family for almost 12 years… We will miss you dear.‖ 

Sedge‘s parents gave C. K. a big hug. Mr. Charnleod stroked the boy‘s head softly. Mrs. Charnleod gave 

him a kiss. 

―Take good care of yourself, my dear Kei,‖ Mrs. Charnleod said as they returned to the green wagon. 

As soon as the green wagon disappeared from the view, C. K. smiled and whispered, ―Goodbye Sedge… 

Goodbye Mr. and Mrs. Charnleod… Till we meet again…‖ 

C. K. wiped his tears as he went back inside the house. Inside, the three of them were having lunch. 

They all gave him a smile as he sat down to join them. 

―Are you feeling better Kei?‖ Mr. Murchow asked. 

C. K. nodded. ―I am now, thanks.‖ 

―I know it‘s hard, but sometimes you must learn how to let go of something, especially someone who is a 
part of your life,‖ Mrs. Murchow said. 

C. K. nodded. 



―It‘s going to be a new start for all of us,‖ Mr. Murchow smiled as he told them the good news. ―We‘re 
going to move to a new house next month.‖ 

―That‘s good dear,‖ Mrs. Murchow said. ―And we did the plan to the new house we‘re going to move in. 
Isn‘t that nice, dear?‖ 

As soon as they all finished their lunch, C. K. rushed to the Charnleod‘s residence and went inside. He 
decided to have one last look of the house before the new tenants of the house would move in soon. 

He was amazed by the look of the house. All of the furniture are either sold or given away, yet there are 

some things left… something unimportant. 

He immediately rushed to Sedge‘s room and decided to search anywhere for some things his friend might 
have left. He suddenly remembered the time capsule they had buried a year ago. He wanted to retrieve it 

to take it with him to the new house. He found a small shovel somewhere at the back of the house and 

started digging the spot near the pine tree. Within minutes, he had retrieved the time capsule. 

He left the place immediately to find out what‘s inside the time capsule. Good thing he remembered the 
time capsule immediately, otherwise he would never retrieve it. 

As soon as C. K. returned to the house, he decided to open the time capsule later so he shoved it under 
his bed. He rushed outside afterwards. 

Michael was sitting on the front lawn, reading a book. C. K. decided to sit beside his brother. 

―Are you all right?‖ Michael asked. 

―Yes, I am all right,‖ C. K. said. 

They had a good view of the pale blue sky. They looked at it in such amazement. 

―I‘m sure Sedge was right behind the white clouds,‖ C. K. said. 

Michael nodded, ―I‘m sure he is.‖ 

A moment of silence followed, and they chuckled a bit, forgetting the bad blood between them. 

―So I guess everything‘s all right,‖ Michael grinned. 

C. K. shrugged. ―I guess so. But who knows, someday I would gonna meet a person who was just like 
Sedge. It really was like starting over, but he will always be remembered.‖ 

*** 

For twelve years, Sedge and I are best friends… Since childhood, we were always together, rather 
inseparable. It soon occurred to me though that no matter each of us will lead separate lives… we will 
always remain friends forever. 



C. K. went inside his room carrying the box and the time capsule. He decided to open the time capsule 
first, where some of the pictures, journals and a variety of souvenirs are well-kept. After he viewed the 

pictures and read all the journal entries, he stored the time capsule on the bedside table cabinet. 

Next was the box. He kept on wondering what‘s inside the box, something that‘s bothering him all 

afternoon. When he opened the box, he was both astounded and surprised at what he see—it was a dark 
green robe, similar to the one he always wear. Also included on the box was his favorite bracelet, a blue 

bracelet which was given by his mother, and was the bracelet he worn the day he succumbed to a heart 
disease. Along with these two items, was the scrapbook Sedge had created himself. 

He flipped through the pages of the scrapbook. There were lots of photographs of the two of them, in 
various scenes, in various places. There was this photo taken during the camp two years ago. There is 

another one taken during their school‘s foundation day. And there is another one taken during the 
Halloween, wherein they dressed themselves as wolves. 

After he had viewed all the pictures and read the written descriptions on the scrapbook, C. K. didn‘t know 
if he was going to laugh or cry. In the end, he smiled with tears filling both his eyes, but didn‘t fall down 

his cheeks. 

He gazed out into the open dark sky. There were lots of stars, but this one was twinkling at him. It‘s 
Sedge, he thought to himself. There he was, in the wide open sky, twinkling brighter than the rest of the 
stars. 

And right after the star disappeared, he said to himself, ―You may be gone, but you‘ll always be 
remembered… as a best friend… forever.‖ 

THE END 
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