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I would have never thought, not under

any circumstances, that ]enice, the girl I
had always looked down on, and believed

to be worthless, would end up being one of
my closest and dearest friends.

Itwas a cold autumn evening, the streets

had frozen and the trees in the small deser-

ted park stood still, as if in shock. I could

hear the low pitter-patter of an apparently

mellow rain, but could not feel it because

of my wrapping up. Then, I caught.sight of
her, but it was a blurry, extremely unclear

glimpse. The abundant mist made it very

difficult for me to keep trace of her, as she

was descending more and more into the

awfirllyunknown dark.

I peered into the hostile atmosphere, and

I was able to notice sornc.

heading towards me. I dr.
was until it hit me brur.r-

become one with the not'
ment. Then, they merelr

had really happened.

I screamed, but a loL:-

made my howl a volur::-

sincerely hoping that I h;
badly, and thal it was orr '

tic reaction. I simpl,v laid :

will to do anything. The :-
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HaNps ILENCHED ovER MY EARS

I was only seven, but I'm sure it's one of the most yivid memories I have, though my family
thinks I have no recollection of what happened that night, and the ones that followed.

ArIy mother and father were both stumbling qround the living room, venting their sple-

en one on the other. They were savagely yelling, so loud that I could hear the echo of their

screams. Nothing or nobody couldlull me to sleep. I curled uP on rny bed shakingly, as their

words were wrenching my soul, making it fall apart. ALy blood had long before curdled and

my heart was trying to mp

lhose unpleasant sounds i
trance, went downstnirs c,

happened, thinking that *,

facl, was non-existent- Sua
at times, but fve got uvd a
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Yesterday Laurct lc-i ;..

usual. She knew exactl.r' t, ..

to do. ll wasn't long be.lor, ::'.

the top of the friglteui'..;
was peering deepl;' intt : .

lying long below. All lr" '.
suppressed by the seort' _; .

jump. Baflling herself :i :.

wlry shewantedto do it, i' ..

tely craving thal will. H;' :

and she could feel he r lt;.;'

face go pale. Her desire :: .
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