


I could smell the mist as if it 
were steam coming from a mug of 
hot chocolate. the brook sung me 
a silent lullaby in the darkness as 
i sat there thinking about the 
events of my life. 

Previously...fumbling down gravel 
hills, blinded because i couldn't see a 
thing, i had finally found the spot.

my fluffy jacket was not keeping me 

as warm as i would have liked, yet i 

wasn't planning on moving to a 

warmer area.

I wasn't able to make out the outlines of trees and tree trunks, the leaves on 
the trees, the road to my far right with cars rushing by, and the stream that was 
right in front of me but i could imagine everything being there.

I held a crumpled leaf in my hand...dead



And headed towards the tent-like 
structure to where they were 
waiting.

During the days that passed when i didn't visit 
the spot...

again, there was that 
unfamiliar air. i could not 
explain it nor did i 
recognize it.

Friends were being their weird selves....

Classes were difficult per usual....

I did not feel like getting involved....

GOODBYE!



...report to 
the 

headmaster's 
office!

oh no! the 
fight...stupid, 
stupid, stupid

i listened but nothing infiltrated my brick wall state of mind.



i shrugged it off... Turned to open the door while he continued to 
talk...

i'm 
ready...i'm 

ready

blah...bl
ah, blah!!

i closed the door as he picked up 
the pace, babbling on and on... 

his speech wasn't worth listening 
to...

teachers tried to get 
through my thick skull..

to see what was going on...

but i rarely let people in.

fine...what
ever!



on that same day, i decided it was time to visit the spot to 
sort some stuff out with the multiple sides of myself. i heard the 

pulsating 

sound of 

the 

waterfall 
......

....as i sat down in a pile of leaves. i tried not to disturb the animal life 
surrounding me, but there was nothing to see or hear indicating that they even 
existed.

it had rained the other day so some of the leaves were 

still damp and i could smell that it had rained even if you had 

blind folded me. 



the brook was very full. I wanted to attempt to cross to the other side but i 
might have been swept away by the hefty sub-freezing water current.

When i entered the spot through curtains of tree branches, stepped over fallen 
tree limbs, and avoided the pricker bushes to my right and left.

i knew that today was going to be different.

the noises in the background were not helpful.



I had so many difficult decisions to make.

my mood was off...

The plants around me knew that 
something was bothering me

i felt them ushering me away, 
to go conspire elsewhere.

i left to distract myself with my

studies; an unusual occurence.

think...think...think
THINK. THINK



I woke with an encrypting headache the next morning.

it was like someone just kept pounding on my head with a 

chisel and hammer waiting for my skull to crack open 

and reveal all of my precious secrets.



i went to school like any 

other day but with a new 

disastrous conscious. 

classes passed by slowly 

and irritatingly.

GO AWAY!



i refused their tactics...



there were no leafy curtains in my way.

The brook was a raging rapid with mountains of leaves.

it's time





i no longer had to worry about my appearance

or anything for that matter.

no more speeches about life

and how precious it is.

I was FREE...

They assumed 

nothing more but that

there had been a 

murder on campus.

ANYONE who attempted to solve it..

dissolved when the wind came


