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Epigraph

I 'm not just a wheelchair

Look at me closely; what do you see?

Please have a look,

Do you see me?

I may be sitting and looking quite short

But,  inside,  I'm no diferent,  .ull  o.  li.e,  love,  and 

thoughtY

pou may move me around by Sushing my chair,

But Slease treat me as a Serson,

!how me you careM

Wy chair is my transSort, just boring old wheels,

I don't care how my chair looks or .eelsY

But I care .or the Serson in the seat,

Aith lots to say, lots to do, and lots o. .riends to meet,

!o Slease close your eyes tightly
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CLIEIC AT!ON…

Cnd listen closely, 

Aho is it you hear sSeaking0

Ohe wheelchair?0 or me?

Poem by …atalie Par
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Preface

I  am disabled. The doctors diagnosed me before my 

twelfth birthday, and now that I have passed my thir-

tieth, I feel the stories I have to share about my life and dis-

ability may be a source of hope for someone who needs it. 

In the years following my diagnosis, I needed to hear some-

one say that my life would be worth living or, although less 

helpful, that my life had meaning. When people tried to 

comfort me, I heard them say things like "You're stronger 

than you realize" and "God doesn't give us more than we 

can handle." You'd think those sayings would be com-

forting, but they kind of had the opposite eject. They 

only made me feel de’ected because people say those words 

when something bad happens and they donAt know what 

else to say. Lnd after hearing comments like that, the lives 

of those with disabilities whose club I had ’oined seemed 
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full of struggles. Through the words of this book, I aspire 

to give you hope that even with disability and struggles, 

you can still have a normal life. xaybe not everyoneAs def-

inition of normal, but a life worth living to you.

If you are one of the over siqty million people in my 

country alone with the struggle of a disability ahead of 

you, my heart breaks for you. I'm so sorry. I can't lie. Civing 

life with a disability is a constant struggle, and your life will 

have to change in so many ways. You may even have to let 

go of some dreams and perhaps some people, but never 

Fuestion your worth as a child of God.

With my disability, I always found it hard to think of my 

life as having any value when I have to depend on others in 

my life so very much. If my struggles are remotely similar 

to yours, I want you to know that you're not alone and 

your inabilities do not detract from the meaning of your 

life.

Mobody's life is perfect, no one has everything they 

want, and everyone faces diRculties. This is mine. I have 

an incurable disease called Hriedreich's Ltaqia, an inher-

ited disorder damaging my body's nerves. L gene defect 

I inherited from both of my parents caused it. When the 

doctors diagnosed me, I didn't eqperience anger or sadness. 
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I almost felt relieved. Nf course, not that I had a disease 

but that the diRculties my family and I had noticed had 

a name and a reason. I certainly became angry many times 

about what my disease has done and taken from me. 4ut 

anger with how unfair things are helps no one, and I strive 

every day not to get consumed by anger for the life I never 

got to have. The only solution I have is to not dwell on 

things that no one can change and remember that even if 

your life is more challenging than it should be, someone 

somewhere has it worse than you do. Oo don't feel sorry 

for yourself because with the diRculties of your diagnosis 

will come a strength you didn't know you possessed.

The people I will introduce you to on the pages of this 

book had their names changed to protect their privacy. 

They will always hold a special place in my heart for how 

they helped make this book a ’oy to write. xuch about 

what I have written are memories of events in my life 

that may be dijerent from what others remember, and if 

anything I have written is unintentionally hurtful, I am so 

sorry5 To family and friends who helped me check facts 

and remember events so I could write about them. Your 

help warms my heart, Thank you5
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Ls a teenager, I would have loved to read a story like 

the one I will share with you. Nne that has some struggles 

with disabilities but tells how much happiness I found 

despite all I have to contend with. I thought to make this 

a self-help book and share the many Fuotes I have loved 

through the years. 4ut as a book lover, I found sharing my 

story and telling Fuotes aren't mutually eqclusive. Oo I have 

included a Fuote at the end of every chapter. I hope you 

en’oy them as well as my story.
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Introduction

I  built  a  fort  with  one  of  my  older  sisters  as  an 

eight-year-old. It looked like the second little piggy’s 

house, except no need for a fox because a stiz breeve 

could knock it oOer. Aur second attempt had potential, 

but it still wasn’t sturdy enough. Bs time passed, I had 

a hard time walking down the rough terrain to our fort 

and building a better one neOer happened. 'ecoming a 

wheelchair user only MOe years later made the desire to walk 

precede the desire to build forts.

I learned young life isnNt fair. I saw my grandmother 

treat my father as more of a serOant than her son. Ly 

mother could yell more than a typical parent, my oldest 

sister disliked me, and I receiOed a diagnosis of an incurable 

disease. Co one eOer expects their life to turn out this 

way. Cot eOeryone can haOe a picture-perfect life, though. 

xi



BWIEIB STUGAC

jnderstanding nothing would change, I decided to liOe 

the life ~od gaOe me to the fullest and en/oy it. I donNt liOe 

an incredible life or eOen a glamorous one. I /ust liOe with 

the one I haOe, with laughter and chocolate. Bnd the rest 

is history. 0 Bli
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Foreword

M y world became brighter when I met my dear 

friend Alicia. It feels weird to call her that be-

cause I have always called her Ali, Princess Ali, and Ali-Cat 

for as long as I have known her. She rolled into my life 

quietly, but it felt like a light pijjed on. She was meant 

to be my friend. I vividly remember standing at the win-

dow of my dorm room early into the start of my 'unior 

year of high school, and I sjotted Ali riding her awesome 

three-wheeled bike in careful circles around the school. I 

immediately forced my little sister to go with me to meet 

her.

I didnxt know what to say like I often donxt, but that 

didnxt stoj me from introducing myself and my sister and 

begin babbling about everything and anything. I donxt 

know what we talked about, but Ixm sure I made her laugh. 
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Ohere are very few things I love more than making Ali 

laugh. She throws her whole body into laughter.

!rom that joint on, she was all minez I claimed her and 

made her my friend. Ee took on high school with gig-

gles, jiggyback rides, and a bull-doRer-like desire to mow 

everyone around us down as I sat on her laj in her electric 

wheelchair. I never wanted her to feel like she couldnxt do 

something. I never wanted her to be left out. She didnxt 

have to worry because we were there, me, my sister, and our 

grouj of friends, always ready to be her legs when she came 

across a task she couldnxt quite comjlete on her own, arms 

around her waist to stand during song-service at church, 

a ride along comjanion when she got the four-wheeler 

down to the river. I remember hajjily Rooming jast all 

our classmates who had to walk down the long rocky road 

to the “ussian “iver. Suckers.

My friendshij with Ali is di”cult to label because I have 

always felt more than friendshij for her. A familial love, 

an understanding that I wanted to be in her life forever. 

It was jrotective and deej. She called me …mommyG as a 

nickname, as a gameH but it felt right. She was the ?rst 

jerson to tell me that I would be a great mom at a time I 

never thought I would be a mom, and now, as a mom of 
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three, I know shexs right. She saw something in me that I 

couldnxt see for myself.

Ohe thing about my friend Ali is that she has faced so 

much more than any jerson deserves to face. Comjlicated 

family issues, and staggering loss, all while constantly deal-

ing with the day-to-day struggles of a degenerative illness. 

And yet she is kind. Wife hasnxt made her bitter. She is 

strong. 6er illness hasnxt made her weak. She laughs as 

hard as ever. Sorrow hasnxt drowned her. And she has a 

faith and love for 5od that insjires me beyond words. 

6ow many jeojle have turned from the Word for less than 

what she carries daily7 And yet she still has comjassion for 

others.

I am so hajjy that she has decided to write this book. 

I am beyond touched that she asked me to write this for-

ward. And I hoje everyone who has bought this book and 

is reading it en'oys getting to know Ali as much as I have.

- Tmma
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Chapter One

Mickey Mouse 
and Mud

“O uch!” I exclaimed, pulling my rngesq kuicoly 

tuf t. fhe disfW bifh nt wlttd guqhing tuf t. 

my rngesq I Menf ft rnd vtm qt qhe ctuld lttoW vy 

mtfhes had magical Mayq t. impst-ing e-esyfhing, eqpe'

cially aq a qix'yeas'tld, qt I infessupfed hes aq qhe picoed 

gsapeq Mifh my fMt tldes qiqfesq in my gsandpasenfqS -ine'

yasdW bhining, I held up fhe rngesq tn my sighf hand .ts 

hes inqpecfitnW 1eeing ntfhing wuf disfy rngesq, qhe qenf 
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me ft qif tn tus qix'Mheeles, pasoed af fhe edge t. fhe qmall 

-ineyasdW

Lq I csied, my gsand.afhes played hiq hasmtnicaW Nsy'

ing ft dstMn tuf my Mailing ts qttfhe me, IHm ntf quse 

MhichW Nhe pain gtf Mtsqe and fsa-eled up my asm, cauq'

ing e-en mtse feasq ft gt dtMn my cheeoqW vtmHq issifa'

fitn qhtMed tn hes .ace aq qhe Maloed t-es ft me, wuf hes 

expseqqitn changed ft ctncesn aq qhe inqpecfed my rngesq 

cltqes and qaM qMellingW

2a-ing husf myqel. fsying ft help fhe dtg dig a htle, 

I gtf ct-esed in disf, qt my mtm ftto me htme ft gef 

cleaned up we.tse dsi-ing me ft fhe htqpifalW 1he called my 

dad tn fhe May ft lef him ontM Mhaf had happened and 

aqoed him ft meef uq in fhe emesgency sttmW bhen Me 

had almtqf gtffen fhese, my mtufh wegan faqfing .unnyW 

If faqfed lioe I had qtmefhing mefallic in my mtufh, qt 

qMisling my ftngue astund, I fsied ft rnd if wuf .tund 

ntfhingW Lf qix, I lt-ed ft gef my mtfhesHq qympafhy, wuf 

fhe ltto t. panic qhe ga-e me Mhen I ftld hes awtuf fhe 

qfsange faqfe in my mtufh ga-e me a qenqe t. uneaqeW

In fhe emesgency sttm, e-esyfhing happened kuicolyW 

Nhe dtcftsq ftld my pasenfq I gtf wif wy a saffleqnaoe, and 

fhey needed ft adminiqfes anfi'-entmW 1tmetne qfawwed 
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me qe-esal fimeq we.tse fhey .tund a -ein ft sun an Infsa'

-entuq lineW Bndes gttd ciscumqfanceq, fhey Mtuld ha-e 

gi-en me fhe anfi'-entm alseady qince fhe wife happened 

t-es an htus agtW Lnd fhe dtcfts didnHf Manf my qmall 

wtdy ft quFes fhe eFecfq t. hemtftxin and neustftxinq 

.stm fhe -entm ltnges fhan neceqqasyW T-esytne in fhe 

sttm selaxed a.fes fhey adminiqfesed fhe anfi'-entmW Duf 

quddenly, I qfsuggled ft wseafheW Nhe machine nexf ft me 

qfasfed weeping .sanficallyW Nhe sttm esupfed inft tsdesed 

chatq, Mifh my pasenfq lttoing aq .seaoed tuf aq I .elfW 

vtse dtcftsq suqhed inft fhe sttm ft help Mifh fhe emes'

gencyW L nusqe placed an txygen maqo t-es my mtufh 

and ntqeW 3inally awle ft wseafhe Mifhtuf aq much t. a 

rghf, I selaxedW Eusling up Mifh a Masm wlanoef fhe nusqe 

wstughf me, I seqfed aq my dad qfttd af fhe .ttf end t. fhe 

wed and suwwed my .eefW veanMhile, my mtfhes neaswy 

ga-e fhe dtcftsq an eas.ul, demanding ft ontM Mhaf had 

qenf me inft anaphylacfic qhtcoW 

Bnquse htM ts Mhy I had gtne inft anaphylacfic qhtco, 

fhey qenf me tn an amwulance side ft a neaswy htqpifal 

.ts a .eM dayq t. twqes-afitnW If excifed me ft gt anyMhese 

i. I gtf ft gt in an amwulanceW zusing tus .amily fsipq, 

I qtmefimeq qaM an amwulance qpeeding dtMn fhe stad 
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Mifh jaqhing lighfq and a qisen fhaf, Mifhtuf Mtsdq, an'

ntunced, “gef tuf t. my May” ft fhe -ehicleq if paqqedW I 

fhtughf fhaf Mtuld happen, excepf I Mtuld we inqide fhiq 

fimeW Duf qadly, fhe amwulance didnHf qpeed ts fusn tn 

fhe qisen, and I imagine fhe lighfq didnHf jaqh eifhesW Nhey 

didnHf need ft gef ft fhe htqpifal kuicoly, qt if did ntf 

ctnqfifufe an emesgency, my mtm ftld me lafes, and fhaf 

made fhe excifemenf t. geffing ft side in an amwulance 

-aniqhW 

L day lafes, I qfill qfayed in fhe htqpifal .ts twqes-afitnW 

bifh -iqifq .stm .siendq and geffing qtme t. my .a-tsife 

oindq t. ptpqicleq called wug ptpq, I lioed qfaying in fhe 

htqpifal! T-esy nighf I lttoed .tsMasd ft -iqifq .stm my 

dad, Mht qfayed fhe nighf Mifh me af fhe htqpifal Mhile 

my mtm qfayed Mifh me dusing fhe dayW Lq a daddyHq gisl, 

I alMayq Manfed fime Mifh him, and nt maffes htM lafe 

he gtf ft fhe htqpifal, I faloed Mifh him, e-en fhtugh he 

lttoed mtse infeseqfed in qntt4ingW I lt-ed dting many 

diFesenf fhingq Mifh my dad, e-en Mhen he Mtuld faoe me 

and my tldes qiwlingq rqhing in fhe ptnd weltM tus htuqeW 

be MtuldnHf exacfly oill fhe rqh5 Me Mtuld 6uqf cafch and 

lef fhem gtW I alMayq had qt much .un Mifh my dad5 he 

.tund if hasd ft se.uqe anyfhing, maoing me a qptiled 
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daddyHq gislW Lnd he alMayq Manfed me ft ha-e e-esyfhing 

he ctuld gi-eW

bhen I sefusned htme .stm fhe htqpifal, li.e wecame de'

lighf.ully ntsmal againW be li-ed in a mtwile htme my 

dad had added ft a piece t. pstpesfy hiq pasenfq tMnedW 

Ous htuqe had r-e wedsttmq, fhsee wafhsttmq, an affic, a 

gasage, a gttd'qi4ed deco, and an encltqed yasdW vy gsand'

pasenfq qhased fhe pstpesfy Mifh fheis fhsee childsen, my 

.afhes, and hiq fMt ytunges wstfhesqW I oneM fhe pstp'

esfy aq “Nhe Uanch,” Mhich had many saffleqnaoeqW Lnd 

ctnqidesing I hioed and expltsed fhe pstpesfy af a ytung 

age, fhe idea fhaf I Maifed ft gef wiffen fill adulfq qfttd 

neaswy I .tund humtstuqW Nhe sanch had many hillq fhaf 

made dsi-ing a kuad ft gef .stm place ft place psacfically 

eqqenfialW T-en fhtugh many hillq tn fhe pstpesfy anntyed 

me,  fhe -ieMq .stm fhe falleqf hill ltto incsediwleW Et-esing 

fhe acseq gseM qt many tao fseeq and wucoeye qhsuwq and 

an immenqe numwes t. MildjtMesq in fhe qpsingfimeW Nhe 

qoy alMayq qeemed wlue, and fhe ais qmelled qt .seqhW I fsuly 

had qtme ama4ing fimeq gstMing up fheseW
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Nhe sanch had a ltf t. weaufy, wuf Mifh .aisly qfeep 

fessain and ctnqidesawle undeswsuqh if ctuld alqt we un'

.tsgi-ingly csuelW On my dadHq May htme .stm Mtso tne 

e-ening, he .tund a .aMnW IHm unquse i. he qa-ed if Mhile 

a dtg mauled if ts .tund if lioe fhaf, wuf if lttoed wadly 

husfW zad wstughf if htme Mifh him, and I qaM a .aMn up 

cltqe .ts fhe rsqf fimeW ’eas deafh, my dad ctuldnHf weas 

ft lea-e hes ft dieW vtm gtf undesqfandawly issifafed fhaf 

zad had wstughf if htme .ts fheis childsen ft qeeW Decauqe 

Mhile Me oidq lt-ed if aq a cufe and adtsawle .aMn, if had a 

deep and wlttdy gaqh tn ifq fsuno Mhese I ctuld qee a liffle 

pasf t. ifq infeqfineqW

vy pasenfq ftto case t. fhe .aMn aq weqf fhey oneM htM, 

.tund a qptf in fhe gasage .ts if ft qfay t-esnighf, and le.f 

fhe seqf ft psayesW One t. fhe hasdeqf explanafitnq ft gi-e a 

child iq Mhy Rtd didnHf anqMes fheis psayesW Lnd fhe nexf 

mtsning, I gtf my rsqf leqqtn in unanqMesed psayesW Nhe 

.aMn had died dusing fhe nighfW zad had faoen if aMay 

we.tse my qiwlingq ts I ctuld diqct-es if hadnHf li-edW Lq 

tnly fhe rsqf fime and cesfainly ntf fhe laqf, I needed ft 

undesqfand Rtd iqnHf qtme qtsf t. magic genie Mht gsanfq 

psayesq lioe Miqheq, wuf lioe a .afhes Mht liqfenq ft and 

Manfq ft help hiq childsen, he canHf gi-e uq e-esy deqiseW
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vy dad qpenf qt much fime aMay .stm htme, Mtsoing 

tn fhe sanch ts in a .amily'tMned wuqineqqW Nhe .amily 

wuqineqq called Etunfsy zenfal 1upply did denfal qaleq 

and sepaisqW vy dadHq pasenfq tMned fhe wuqineqq, and 

hiq mtfhes, Mht I oneM aq Rsandma Pasen, san fhe dai'

ly tpesafitnq in fhe t8ceW 2es huqwand, Mht I oneM aq 

Rsandpa Cuoe, uqed ft Mtso Mifh hesW Duf Mhen fheis 

tldeqf qtn 9actw, Mht I called zad, Millingly did fhe 6tw 

in fhe .amily wuqineqq my Rsandpa Cuoe had dtne, he le.f 

hiq 6tw ft qfay af htme and wectme a .ull'fime sanchesW 

1t my dad qpenf a ltf t. fime aMay .stm htmeW Lq 

a daddyHq gisl and a qptiled ytungeqf child, I may ha-e 

qimply Manfed mtse affenfitn .stm him fhan he ctuld 

seaqtnawly gi-eW 2tMe-es, my mtfhes Mtsoed aq a nusqe 

af fhe neaswy htqpifal and cased .ts tus htme and hes 

fhsee ytung childsen, and e-en Mifh hes many 6twq, my 

dad qeemed ft Mtso mtseW 1tmefimeq I Mtuld gt ft Mtso 

Mifh him, Mhese fhey had qe-esal aiqleq t. qhel-eq rlled Mifh 

e-esyfhing a denfal t8ce Mtuld needW I Mtuld gt dtMn 
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fhe aiqleq psefending ft we qhtpping5 I ha-e alMayq en6tyed 

qhtpping aq tne t. my .a-tsife acfi-ifieqW

Lntfhes qecfitn t. fhe wuilding fhey uqed, called fhe 

qhtp, had mtunfainq t. wtxeq and a lasge fawle in fhe cen'

fes t. fhe asea Mhese fhey Mtuld paco fhingq ft we qhippedW 

Nhe le.f qide t. fhe qhtp had a wafhsttm, Mhese my qiwling 

Naylts and I rsqf played Mifh mafcheqW ’exf dtts qaf fhe 

lunchsttm, Mhese zad ftto a wseao .stm hiq 6tw ft qif and 

eaf Mifh fhtqe t. hiq .amily Mht cameW Lnd fhaf .elf lioe 

fhe weqf pasf t. ctming Mifh himW 

T-en fhtugh I en6tyed qpending fime Mifh my dad, I 

alqt Manfed affenfitn .stm my gsandma PasenW 1he alMayq 

qeemed qMeef wuf ne-es had much fime ft qpend Mifh 

me and my qiwlingqW 1he had mtse fime .ts hes ytunges 

gsandchildsen, and fhaf qfungW IfHq qfill hasd ft undesqfand 

Mhy qhe ctuldnHf wtnd Mifh hes gsanddaughfesqW Veshapq 

wecauqe qhe had ntf .ully dealf Mifh fhe pain t. gi-ing 

wisfh ft a qfillwtsn wawy gislW Os maywe wecauqe t. fhaf 

ltqq, qhe ctuld ne-es pstpesly wtnd Mifh my dadW Lqide 

.stm .amily gafhesingq, qhe Mtuld ctme t-es qtmefimeq, 

and I Mtuld we qt excifedW Duf qhe ne-es came ft qee me, 

tnly ft falo Mifh zad awtuf wuqineqqW De.tse qhe le.f, qhe 

played Mifh me .ts a .eM minufeq, wuf if .elf lioe qhe qpenf 
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fime Mifh me wecauqe if MtuldnHf ltto gttd tfhesMiqeW If 

dteqnHf maffes Mhy qhe qpenf qt much mtse fime Mifh fhe 

.amily wuqineqq fhan hes gsanddaughfesq wecauqe I ne-es 

wlamed hesW If 6uqf made me qad .ts Mhaf Me wtfh miqqedW

vy gsandma Pasen held a .amily picnic e-esy qummes 

dtMn fhe hill wehind hes htuqeW Nhe .amily came, includ'

ing diqfanf aunfq, uncleq, and ctuqinqW I en6tyed geffing 

ft ontM qtme ctuqinq and sememwes qeeing fhem each 

qummes wecame a highlighf t. fhe .amily picnicW Lntfhes 

selafitn came ft fhe picnic Mifh hes huqwand and fhsee 

childsen, Mht Mese tnly qlighfly tldes fhan my qiqfesq and 

meW be didnHf li-e .as aMay and did mtse fhingq ftgefhesW 

Ous .amilieq planned a -acafitn ftgefhes Mhese Me Mtuld 

jy dtMn ft Ctq Lngeleq and -iqif ziqneylandW Lf ziqney'

land, I Manfed ft qee vinnie vtuqe and tnly gtf ft qee 

vicoey vtuqeW Lq my tnly memtsy .stm ziqneyland, if 

didnHf endeas me ft fhe ziqney ctmpanyW be had ltfq t. 

.un af fhe htfel, fhtugh, mainly wecauqe if had a pttlW On 

fhe jighf, fhe high ele-afitn made my easq husf seally wadW 

’t tne tfhes fhan my tldeqf qiqfes Tli4awefh and I had 

diqctm.tsf, Mhich qeemed tdd, wuf Me fhtughf ntfhing 

t. if af fhe fimeW

F
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1ince my gsandpasenfq all semained ali-e, Me -iqifed all 

.tus t. fhem, and fhano.ully Mifhtuf aisplane fsa-el in'

-tl-edW Nhtugh Me li-ed tn fhe qame pstpesfy aq zadHq 

pasenfq, I alMayq .elf mtse chesiqhed wy my mtmHq pasenfqW 

Nhey -iqifed uq tnce ts fMice in Eali.tsnia, wuf I tnly secall 

gting ft -iqif fhem af fheis htme in OsegtnW Nhtqe fsipq 

wegan my lt-e t. stad fsipqW Nhe excusqitn ftto awtuf an 

eighf'htus dsi-e, and af a ytung age, fhe need .ts qftpq 

ctuld eaqily ha-e made if fenW I lt-ed if Mhen my dad came 

Mifh uq wecauqe if wecame mtse lioe a -acafitnW

One fime Me .tund fhiq gseaf 4ttW Lq a peffing 4tt, fhey 

had gtafq, pigq, sawwifq, and many tfhes animalq ft pefW 

Duf fhey had tfhes animalq in cageq fhey MtuldnHf alltM 

petple ft gef cltqe ftW I lt-ed if fhese, and aq tne t. my 

.a-tsife placeq, I alMayq Manfed ft gt tn fsipq ft Rsandma 

and RsandpaHqW

bhen ytu rsqf enfesed fhe 4tt, fhey had a gi.f qhtp, and 

aq quch a .anafical qhtppes, I ne-es le.f Mifhtuf picoing 

qtmefhing I had ft ha-eW L.fes wuying ficoefq ft gef inft 

fhe paso, Me gtf liffle pellefq t. animal .ttdW Nhen Me 

Menf tuf fhe waco dtts and enfesed qtmefhing I can tnly 

deqcsiwe aq a csa4y'lttoing wasnyasd Mhese dees and gtafq 

inqfanfly aqqaulfed uq, Manfing tus .ttd pellefqW Nhey .tl'
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ltMed uq astund mtqf t. fhe fime, Manfing mtse .ttd 

pellefqW 1adly, I Mtuld sun tuf Mifhin fhe rsqf fen minufeqW

Once, fhey had a wawy tptqqum Msapped in a wlanoefW 

I en6tyed cassying if astund lioe a wawyW be alMayq had a 

ltf t. .un fhese, and tnce Me gtf waco tn fhe stad, Me 

didnHf ha-e .as ft dsi-e we.tse Me assi-ed af Rsandma and 

RsandpaHq htuqeW

vy gsandpasenfq li-ed tn a hill in a fsailes paso in vysfle 

Vtinf, OsegtnW Nheis fsailes appeased tld, Mifh yelltMed 

Mallq .stm fheis exceqqi-e qmtoingW 

bhen vtm assi-ed Mifh all t. uq oidq, qhe ftld hes pas'

enfq fhey ctuldnHf qmtoe inqide Mhile Me -iqifedW I dtnHf 

ontM i. maoing fhem gt tufqide ft qmtoe Mhile Me qfayed 

Mifh fhem made much t. a diFesence wecauqe fhe en'

fise fsailes alseady seeoed t. qmtoeW ’e-esfheleqq, I alMayq 

lttoed .tsMasd ft qpending fime Mifh fhemW

Rsandma alMayq Menf qhtpping and enqused fhey had 

an adekuafe qupply t. candy and 6uno .ttd ft enfice hes 

gsandoidqW be ne-es gtf ft eaf lioe fhaf af htme, and I 

ftto .ull ad-anfageW bhile fhe NH qhtM Me Mafched ftto 

a ctmmescial wseao, I Mtuld qneao inft fhe oifchen and 

qfeal a qlice t. Psa.f cheeqe ts a 1nicoesq candy was ft eaf aq 

Me Mafched tus qhtMW Cttoing waco, IHm ntf quspsiqed my 
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gsandma lttoed t-esMeighf i. fhey ntsmally afe lioe fhaf 

wecauqe fhe unhealfhy .ttd .as tufMeighed fhe healfhy 

.ttdW vy gsandpa had hiq qptf in fhe li-ing sttm in a 

ctm.tsfawle Taqy Dty chais fhaf ptqifitned him sighf in 

.stnf t. fhe NHW 2e oepf an awundance t. Eheeftq wy hiq 

chais, gi-ing him eaqy acceqq Mhen he gtf a csa-ingW 

vy gsandma and gsandpa didnHf qhase a wedsttm ts'

dinasily, wuf my pasenfq alMayq Manfed ft qhase fhe qame 

wed, nt maffes Mhese fhey qfayedW Lq a liffle oid, qtme 

ctupleq qhasing a wed Mhile tfhesq didnHf5 6uqf ctn.uqed 

meW bhen I gtf tldes and undesqfttd Mhy, if made me 

nauqetuqW 1t, I ne-es fhtughf awtuf if ftt deeplyW Duf 

Mhen Me -iqifed, my gsandpa ga-e uq hiq wedsttm, Mhich 

he and my gsandma qhasedW I. my dad came Mifh uq, my 

pasenfq Mtuld faoe my gsandpaHq wed5 tfhesMiqe, my mtm 

and qtme t. my qiwlingq Mtuld pile inft fhe oing'qi4ed 

wed in my gsandpaHq sttm, wuf I alMayq gtf fhe daywed 

in fhe li-ing sttmW zusing fhe day, fhtugh, my qiwlingq 

and I Mtuld gef tn ftp t. RsandpaHq wig wed and Mafch 

NH Cand .ts htusq,  qfasfing my lt-e t. a FGq qifctm called 

“Nhe ’annyW”

I htld fhe memtsieq t. fhe fimeq Mifh my gsandpasenfq 

in Osegtn cltqe ft my heasf, wuf IHm qenfimenfal awtuf 
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qtme t. fhe fimeq af fhe sanch, fttW Llmtqf e-esyfhing I 

did we.tse I qfasfed qchttl included tne ts wtfh t. my 

qiwlingqW Lnd a .a-tsife memtsy iq tne fime Mhen Me gtf 

ct-esed in mudW 

2a-ing a -esy Mef Minfes, fhe fhsee t. uq oidq expltsed 

fhe cseeo fhaf had qpilled t-esW be fseooed dtMn fhe in'

csediwly qfeep hill weltM tus htuqe ftMasd fhe t-esjtM'

ing cseeoW On tus May, fhtugh, Me qaM fhaf fhe sain had 

fusned fhe disf in fhe gasden inft a ltf t. mudW Lf ageq qix, 

qe-en, and eighf, Me decided ca-tsfing in fhe gasden lttoed 

mtse excifing fhan in fhe cseeoW be all 6umped inft fhe 

mud'rlled gasden Mifh liffle fhtughf t. htM tus acfi-ifieq 

Mtuld anges tus mtfhesW be had a qpecfaculas amtunf 

t. .un playing in fhe mudW If .elf Masm and qficoy, lioe 

qMimming in chtctlafe pudding fhaf, ntf ftt ltng lafes, 

qenf uq ft fhe htuqe ft gef cleaned upW be fhtughf Me 

Mtuld gt inft fhe htuqe ft sinqe tF a liffle and change tus 

cltfheq, wuf we.tse Me gtf ft tus wedsttmq, tus mtfhes 

qhsieoed, felling uq qhe had qeen tus haqfy and muddy 

sefseafW 1he ptinfed hes rnges and inqiqfenfly demanded, 

“OufqideW” 1he made uq qfsip tF tus muddy cltfheq and 

sinqe tF Mifh fhe htqe tn fhe pafit we.tse Me ctuld ctme 

waco inft fhe htuqeW
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RstMing up tn fhe sanch, Me didnHf .tlltM fhe suleq t. 

efikueffe -esy MellW Cucoily .ts my mtfhes, Me didnHf t.fen 

acf lioe Mild childsen, and mtqf t. fhe fime, Naylts and I ts 

Naylts and Tli4awefh playedW Lll fhsee t. uq sasely gtf inft 

miqchie. ftgefhes5 I dtnHf ontM Mhy, wuf Tli4awefh ne-es 

gtf altng Mifh me, qt I played Mifh Naylts ts tn my tMnW 

Tli4awefh, fhe tldeqf child, and me, fhe ytungeqf, made 

Naylts fhe middle child and an imptsfanf gt'wefMeen in 

tus qiwlinghttdW Naylts didnHf en6ty dting fea pasfieq ts 

playing Daswieq, wuf Mifh tnly a yeas apasf, Me didnHf ha-e 

a hasd fime rnding tfhes fhingq ft dt ftgefhesW be Mtuld 

qeM cltfheq .ts tus liffle NI weasq and we caseleqq Mifh 

Mhese Me puf fhe needleq, cauqing me ft qfep tn tne and 

6am if qt .as up my heel fhaf zad needed pliesq ft pull if 

tufW Ofhes fimeq Me Mtuld play defecfi-eq, rnding clueq 

and asseqfing fhe pesp, Mhich Mtuld we fhe dtg, qince Me 

had nt tne elqe ft puf fhe handcuFq tnW Ous dad lt-ed 

ctllecfing -infage milifasy geas, and Naylts and I Mtuld 

play asmy Mifh ifW be played asmy lioe EtMwtyq and Indi'

anq wuf Mifh tus dadHq asmy geasW

I en6tyed my ytufh, wuf aqide .stm playing gameq, I 

had fimeq Mhen I needed ft acf a liffle mtse mafuseW Nhe 

weginning t. fhe yeas .tlltMing my qnaoe wife wstughf 
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psepasafitnq .ts my Bncle vaffheMHq MeddingW vy mtfh'

es wuqily qeMed fhsee dseqqeq tuf t. jtsal psinf .awsic .ts 

me and my fMt tldes qiqfesq ft we fhe jtMes gislqW Naylts 

alMayq hafed Measing dseqqeq, wuf Me MtuldnHf undesqfand 

htM much fill yeasq lafesW Duf qhe qimply had ft Meas a 

dseqq .ts tus uncleHq MeddingW L jtMes gisl haq nt May 

astund ifW vtm did tus hais, and Mifh fhe dseqqeq tn, 

Me lttoed pseffy entugh .ts a MeddingW I dtnHf dtuwf Me 

lttoed adtsawle gting dtMn fhe aiqle, e-en fhtugh Naylts 

lttoed gsumpyW 2tM ltng Me had ft qfand in .stnf t. 

fhe chusch, and semain pes.ecfly qilenf, Maq agtnyW Lq a 

gsttmqman, my dad qfttd acstqq .stm my qptf tn fhe 

qfageW Lq fhe minufeq ficoed wy, I qenf my dad pleading 

lttoq .ts him ft qpeed up fhe cesemtny qt I ctuld gef tF 

my alseady aching .eefW In seply, he lttoed af me, qaying, 

“IHm qtssy, wuf we pafienfW” Nhe Medding rnally ended, 

wuf I fhen diqct-esed I had ft qfand .ts fhe Medding pic'

fuseqW I ctuld ntf ha-e .elf mtse excifed awtuf geffing an 

aunf, fhtugh, nt maffes htM much qfanding if fttoW Lnd 

fhey planned ft li-e tn my gsandpasenfqH pstpesfy, sighf 

dtMn fhe hill .stm uqW I ctuld ntf Maif .ts my aunf and 

uncle ft sefusn .stm fheis htneymttn and mt-e inW
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Llfhtugh I lt-ed ha-ing a neM memwes t. fhe sanch .am'

ily qt cltqe, my .amily had tfhes fhingq Me did aMay .stm 

fhe sanchW vtqf t. fhem Mese in-tl-ed in fhe chusch Me 

affendedW be Menf ft fhe 1e-enfh'day Ld-enfiqf EhuschW 

Nhe 1e-enfh'day Ld-enfiqf .aifh iq a Vstfeqfanf Ehsiqfian 

dentminafitnW vy dad did fhe 6tw t. a deactn, and my 

mtm led tne t. fhe 1awwafh qchttlq aq I gseM upW be Menf 

ft chusch e-esy Meeo, and fsue ft fhe name t. tus .aifh, 

Me Mtsqhiped tn fhe qe-enfh day t. fhe MeeoW 1afusday 

haq alMayq se.essed ft fhe qawwafh in my pasenfHq htmeW 

Nhe wiwlical qawwafh wegan 3siday af qunqef and ended 

1afusday af qunqef, and iq Mhaf fhe 1e-enfh'day Ld-enfiqf 

seligitn twqes-eqW Lq a liffle oid, and maywe e-en a  wif 

ntM, I anxituqly aMaif qunqef mtqf 1afusday a.fesnttnqW 

Decauqe tn fhe qawwafh, Me had many seqfsicfitnq tn Mhaf 

I ctuld and ctuld ntf dtW L.fes qunqef, fhtugh, I ctuld 

play ctmpufes gameq, Mafch a mt-ie, ts play a wtasd game 

Mifh my .amilyW vy dadHq .amily affended fhe qame chusch 

aq tusq, and I had .siendq fhese fttW 1t, e-esy 1afusday, 
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Ehusch .elf lioe a qtcial e-enf .ts me and tne t. fhe main 

fhingq my .amily and I did tn 1afusdayW

Tach qummes,  tus chusch htqfed a Hacafitn Diwle 

1chttl .ts all fhe childsen in fhe ctmmunifyW Nhey had 

Hacafitn Diwle 1chttl, ts HD1, e-esy mtsning .ts tne 

Meeo, and I gtf ft gtW HD1 had csa.f fime, game fime, and 

qnaco fime, aq Mell aq psi4eqW I .tund a .a-tsife in csa.f fimeW 

I en6tyed faoing qtmefhing lioe Mttd and maoing if pseffy 

wy adding painf ts gliffesW Lnd tfhes fimeq, I gtf ft wuild 

Mhafe-es I Manfed tuf t. a pile t. ptpqicle qficoq and qtme 

glue, lioe a wisd .eedes ts a picfuse .sameW Nhey played 

qnacoq and gameq in fhe qunny tufdttsq Mhese csumwq 

made nt diFesence, and Me ctuld play gameq lioe “Duck, 

Duck, Goose.“W HD1 didnHf .eel lioe a fessiwly seligituq Meeo, 

6uqf a fime Mhen fhe chusch Mtuld oeep fsaco t. childsen 

.ts fheis pasenfq .ts a .eM htusqW I alMayq had a ltf t. .un af 

HD1W Nhe pstgsam had qt many .un acfi-ifieq fhaf ended 

Mifh qinging, psi4eq, and a wiwle qftsy gi-en wy tus paqftsW 

If Mtssied my mtm Mhen I le.f we.tse fhey handed psi4eq 

tuf tne day dusing HD1 ft meef hes in fhe .tyes Mifh fhe 

ctmplainf t. my legq husfing and Manfing ft gt htmeW 

Nhiq iq my rsqf memtsy t. my legq felling me qtmefhing 

Maq Mstng, wuf af qe-en yeasq tld I didnHf liqfenW Lqoing my 
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mtm ts dad ft suw my legq awtuf e-esy tfhes Meeo ts mtse 

fill I gtf ftt tld ft Mhine ft my pasenfq ctncesned fhemW 

Lnd aq a nusqe, my mtfhes wegan Mafching me and my 

qiqfes Tli4awefh, Mht had qhtMn fstuwling iqqueq qimilas ft 

mineW

“IH-e leasned fhaf petple Mill .tsgef Mhaf ytu qaid and did, 

wuf Mill ne-es .tsgef htM ytu made fhem .eelW”

' vaya Lngeltu
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Chapter Two

School is Fun 
if it Includes 

Bugdom

B oth Taylor and I went to school later than Elizabeth. 

We all started grst xrade at axe si,u bmt Elizabeth 

insisted on attendinx school while Taylor hofeschooled 

'or two years. I also bexan hofeschoolinx at si,u bmt I 

didnqt catch onto edmcation at hofe as kmicMly as Taylor 

hadu so Dof and Aad sent fe to school to redo grst xrade. 

pnd since Dof didnqt want to se1arate msu Taylor cafe 
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with fe. We shared the safe classroofu bmt Taylor went 

into the third xrade.

We went to a Oe-enthPday pd-entist school in the safe 

town where they had the 'afily bmsiness. There'oreu fy 

dad comld cofe i' one o' his damxhters needed hif. The 

elefentary school had two classroofs se1aratinx the m1P

1er and lower xrades. Nmtside had a 1atio where the stmP

dents womld eat lmnch on smnny days and a basMetball 

comrt where the teacher womld ha-e all the stmdents do la1s 

aromnd 'or HE. Behind the basMetball comrtu the school had 

a swinx. pnd aromnd the tife I started schoolu I heard how 

fy fother broMe her lex on the fonMey bars. The story 

certainly fade fe wary when on the 1layxromnd. ve,t to 

the swinxs sat an o1en geld we womld mse to 1lay baseball 

or tax dmrinx recess. 

In elefentary schoolu I had an e,ce1tional tife 1layinx 

a cof1mter xafe called Bmxdofu had 'mn switchinx twins 

aromnd to 'ool the teacheru and learned boys are weird. 

pdafu a boy in the safe xrade as feu I Mnew 'rof chmrch 

and -acation bible school thromxhomt the years. 2e introP

dmced fe to the cof1mter xafe Bmxdof. 2e also teased 

fe abomt ha-inx a crmsh on a boy while in school toxether. 

I barely e-en refefber the boy he claifed I had a crmsh 
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on. The boy I really had a crmsh on was nafed pidenj I sat 

ne,t to hif in the classroofu thanMs to al1habetical order. 

The classroof o' the lower xrades had Drs. Brown as the 

teacheru and whene-er the classroof womld 'rmstrate heru 

she womld tmrn o’ the lixhts and screaf. It worMed 'or 

Drs. Brown to xet control o' her classroof becamse when 

she did thatu we all 'roze. Itu howe-eru didnqt ha11en o'ten.

Dy best 'riendu Efilyu also started grst xrade at the 

school I attended as I becafe a second xrader. Efily and 

I s1ent a lot o' tife toxether with omr 'afilies feetinx at 

chmrch at a yomnx axe. I 'elt ecstatic when Efily cafe to 

the safe school. I had fy siblinxs there as well as 'riendsu 

and with omr dadqs o3ce near the schoolu whene-er one o' 

ms three Mids 'orxot omr lmnchu he womld brinx ms taMeomt 

'rof the pztec xrill. This fade fe lo-e school all the fore 

and camsed the three o' ms to 'orxet omr lmnches as o'ten as 

1ossible.

In grst xradeu when the school had 1ictmre dayu I donqt 

thinM I e-en brmshed fy hair in 1re1aration. I had 'mn 

teasinx all the other Mids abomt how nice their 1arents 

fade thef looM. When we xot hofe and told Dof we 

had taMen 1ictmres that dayu she seefed mnha11y I hadnqt 

fade at least a little e’ort. When omr 1ictmres cafe bacMu 
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thomxhu it fortiged her to see how fmch her yomnxest 

damxhter resefbled a bexxar. pnd 'or the 'ollowinx yearu 

in second xradeu she fade smre she Mnew when the school 

had 1ictmre dayu 1icMed omt what I shomld wearu and e-en 

cmrled fy hair to faMe smre she liMed the 1ictmres she 

xot. That year in elefentary schoolu I xot teased becamse 

I looMed -ery di’erent 'rof norfalu and I had done the 

teasinx the year be'oreu so it 'elt liMe an a11ro1riate 1ayP

bacM.

I had an mn'ortmnate fefory 'rof school that efP

barrassed feu so 1lease ne-er faMe fe rexret sharinx this 

story. Nne dayu as school ended and alfost e-eryone had 

already xone hofeu I decided to mse the bathroof be'ore 

headinx hofe. I shomld ha-e msed the bathroof sooner 

becamseu by the tife I le't 'or the bathroofu I really had 

to xo. I had xotten stmcM 1layinx a cof1mter xafe on one 

o' the iDacs the school had in the classroof and Me1t 

delayinx. I bolted down the hall to the restroof bmt didnqt 

faMe it. I 1eed fy 1ants. vot a little eitheru bmt a lotu liMe 

two wet 1aths down the inside o' each lex o' fy Veans. 

Instead o' tryinx to hide what had ha11enedu I walMed 

thromxh the classroof and to fy 1arentsq fini-an. Nn the 

wayu I 1assed a 'ew stmdents still waitinx 'or their 1arentsu 
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who looMed at fy Veansu stmnned that an eixhtPyearPold 

womld 1ee their 1ants. It efbarrassed feu and not wantinx 

to show how badly it fortiged feu I strmtted aromnd liMe 

I wore a badxe o' honor. I ifaxine e-eryone has 1eed their 

1ants at least once in their li'etifeu and I en-y those who 

ha-enKt.

Cater in the yearu the school hosted a Shristfas 1erP

'orfance in the chmrchu located only a 'ew 'eet 'rof the 

school. We had to sinx a sonx abomt the star o' Bethlehef 

and tooM tmrns standinx in 'ront o' the 1odimf sayinx 

1art o' the Shristfas story. I fessed m1u bmt we all li-ed 

thromxh it. The school also had a 1lay we did 'or 1arentsq 

a11reciation. Elizabethu who had a11arently shown sMill 

in actinx or 1erha1s becamse o' her axeu xot the 1art o' 

the Rrandfotheru While those o' ms in the lower xrades 

1layed the 'arf anifals. I xot to be a rooster. I xot to 

cocMPaPdoodlePdoo a 'ew tifes bmt s1ent fost o' the tife 

dmrinx the 1lay 1ecMinx the Foor with fy nose. pdaf had 

to 1lay the worst anifalu a 1ix. Nne o' ms xirls shomld ha-e 

1layed the 1ix becamse it fortiged hif to wear 1inM.

To be thoromxh in omr Shristian edmcationu the school 

-isited Elfsha-en. Elfsha-en is the historical hofe o' 

Ellen R. Whiteu a 'omnder o' the Oe-enthPday pd-entist 
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'aith. It is a beamti'ml twoPstory 4ictorian hofe in Ot. 2eP

lenau Sali'orniau that the Oe-enthPday pd-entist Shmrch 

had fade into a fmsemf. The homse and the 'mrnitmre 

looMed so old to a Mid fy axe. I comldnqt hel1 bmt co-er 

fy fomth to try not to lamxh as they showed ms into the 

dininx roof that dis1layed a dish set liMe fy xrandfa 

5arenqs. pnd while Iqf smre they told fe what Ellen White 

did in her li'eu be'ore and 1robably dmrinx the tomru I only 

heard that she li-ed as a Shristian amthor.

In ho1es o' hel1inx with a xood Shristian edmcationu 

fy dad xot the school new bibles 'or the stmdents. 6irfly 

belie-inx in the 5inx 7afes 4ersion o' the Bibleu fy dad 

o’ered to bmy the school new Bibles i' he comld 1icM the 

-ersion. 2e natmrally 1icMed the 5inx 7afes 4ersionu and 

since he bomxht thef 'or childrenu he xot an array o' colors 

to choose 'rof. ps one o' the last ones to choose a bibleu 

I looMed thromxh the refnants. The last colors were 1inM 

and redu with one le't in each. pdaf also hadnqt 1icMed a 

bibleu and a'ter faMinx hif 1lay the 1inM 1ix 'or the school 

1layu the least I comld do womld be to taMe the 1inM Bible. 

I donqt Mnow why it seefed smch a bix deal to fej I liMed 

1inM. I didnqt necessarily want a 1inM bibleu bmt I had anP

other one in a di’erent color at hofe. When fy dad asMed 
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fe to xi-e pdaf the red bible becamse it 'elt liMe a nice 

thinx to do. I womld ne-er ha-e ifaxined fy 'afily womld 

ha-e held onto that 1inM bibleu and e-ery tife I see itu I 

canqt hel1 bmt refefber to be Mind. The 'riendshi1 pdaf 

and I still ha-e to this day 1robably has nothinx to do with 

the tife we shared in elefentary schoolu bmt lonxPlastinx 

'riendshi1s can cofe 'rof feaxer bexinninxs.

In elefentary schoolu fy 1arents noticed 1roblefs 

with balance and hand coordination 'or Elizabeth and fe. 

The older boys o'ten teased Elizabeth becamse o' her di3P

cmltiesj she looMed weird and abnorfal with walMinx. That 

becafe fy grst lesson on how fean and stm1id adolescent 

boys can sofetifes act. Elizabeth had a fmch fore mnP

1leasant tife in school than feu bmt children in the lower 

xrades can be fore acce1tinx o' those with 1roblefs. Dy 

teacher talMed with fy 1arents abomt wantinx fe to redo 

second xrade becamse o' how bad fy handwritinx looMed. 

pnd fy 1arents had enomxhj two omt o' three o' their 

children had 1roblefs in schoolu so they tooM all three o' 

ms omt o' school to bexin hofePschoolinx.
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Cea-inx school feant less tife with all the 'mn thinxs 

we xot to e,1erience at school and less tife with EfiP

ly and her 'afily. Efily had a little brotherj her fof 

always wanted ms to inclmde hif in whate-er xafe we 

1layed. It annoyed feu bmt it msmally tmrned omt oMay. 

Nmr 'afilies xot alonx 1retty well toxether. Efily had 

fore o' a 'riendshi1 with fe than with fy two older 

siblinxsu bmt we all had 'mn with Efily and her brother. 

Oou omr 1arents 1lanned a tri1 toxether where we comld 

enVoy the beamti'ml redwood trees o' 2mfboldt Somnty. 

Dy 1arents ha-e alfost always had a tra-el traileru and the 

Sarters had oneu toou so they 1lanned 'or ms to taMe omr 

tra-el trailers to 7afesson Rro-e ;4 HarM. The area had 

fany attractions. p dri-ePthrm tree called the Shandelier 

Tree had a twoPhmndredPse-entyPsi,P'ootPtall redwood tree 

with a si,PbyPsi,P'oot hole cmt thromxh its base 'or a car to 

1ass thromxh. pn afmsefent 1arM Mnown as Son'msion 

2ill not 'ar m1 the road had a train ride and a s1ooMy 

-orte, o' con'msion. Ari-inx a little 'mrther bromxht ms to 

the ;4 HarM where we stayed. It is smrromnded by a state 
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1arM and across the 'reeway 'rof the 'afoms NnePCox 

homseu faMinx it an ideal location. pbomt hal' a file m1 

the road sat a xi't sho1 called Cexend o' Bix'ootu glled with 

bix and sfall redwood car-inxs I enVoyed e,1lorinx. We 

had dri-en 1ast the area fany tifes on the tri1s m1 to fy 

xrand1arents in Nrexon and had gnally fade a tri1 to see 

it.

vot lonx a'ter we retmrned hofe 'rof omr -acation 

to the ;edwoods with the Sartersu Elizabeth decided we 

shomld xet rats. vothinx seefed a11ealinx abomt rats to 

feu bmt i' fy older siblinxs each xot oneu I wanted one 

too. With ms lea-inx schoolu I liMed the idea o' ha-inx 

sofethinx else to gll omr days. When I en-isioned omr new 

cmte little rodentsu thomxhu I 1ictmred fice and what we 

xot held their cmteness 'or faybe a weeMu and then they 

lost all their a11eal. They had blacM and white 'mru 'at little 

bodiesu shar1 nailsu and teethu and always stanM badly. I did 

little with thefu bmt Elizabeth always tooM thef omt by 

their caxes to hold thef. ;ats donqt  li-e lonxu and all three 

decided to die close toxether. We had an anifal xra-eyard 

on a little hill abo-e omr homse. We bmried other anifals 

there be'ore bmt held a little ser-ice 'or omr grst 1ets this 

tife. Aad had 1mt each rat in one o' Dofqs xlass canninx 
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Vars. I ifaxine 1re-entinx the dox 'rof dixxinx m1 the 

carcass becamse o' the sfell. Bmt it didnqt worM. Becamse a 

'ew fonths a'ter the 'mneralsu the dox bromxht ms one o' 

the xlass Vars with rat blood and xmts on dis1lay. Iqf not 

smre how the dox bromxht the Var down the hill 'rof the 

xra-eyardu bmt he didu and we had to see itj it looMed and 

sfelled incredibly disxmstinx. Whether the dox thomxht 

he had 'omnd a treasmre to share with ms or wanted ms 

to o1en the Var is anyoneqs xmess. p'ter that mn1leasant 

incidentu we 1laced 'mtmre dead anifals in anythinx bmt a 

xlass Var.

Thomxh I 'omnd that e,1erience with omr rats rather 

mn1leasantu in fy yomthu I always had sofethinx to looM 

'orward to. pnd 'or fe Shristfas camsed a lot o' e,citeP

fent. I ha-e always lo-ed the holidayu bmt with yomthu I 

comld hardly contain fy antici1ation 'or it. I lo-e 1resentsu 

and e-en thomxh I xot 1resents on fy birthdayu at ShristP

fasu e-eryone else xot to share in the forninxqs e,citefent 

with fe. I didnqt always ha-e enomxh 1atience to wait till 

Shristfas forninx to disco-er what xi'ts I xotu so be'ore 

they xot wra11ed and 1laced mnder the treeu I womld search 

'or their hidinx 1lace. pnd sofetifesu I 'omnd thefu bmt 

fost o' the tifeu I shooM the wra11ed xi'ts mnder the treeu 
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xmessinx what I xot. Dy fof set m1 so fany decorations 

in omr homse 'or Shristfas and e-en two treesu one si,P'oot 

tall tree in the li-inx roof that had colored lixhts and 

Aisney ornafents we efbellished it with. p se-enP'oot 

tall elaborately decorated tree stood in the 'afily roof. 

We comldnKt tomch becamse Dof adorned it with white 

lixhtsu a xolden xarlandu and a fi,tmre o' xold and xlass 

ornafents. Aad stood se-eral inches taller than Dof and 

had to hel1 1mt the ornafents on the m11erfost 1art o' 

the treeu bmt it looMed incredible when they gnished it. Nn 

Shristfas forninxu fy siblinxs and I o1ened omr xi'ts on 

the Fooru lastinx a 'renzied 'ew finmtesu and le't the 1reP

-iomsly clean car1et now littered with a fass o' wra11inx 

1a1er and bows. We had trefendoms 'mnu thomxh.

Be'ore we le't schoolu Dof and Aad annomnced the ifP

1endinx arri-al o' baby nmfber 'omr. Dy 1arents had 

asMed ms what we thomxht abomt addinx to omr 'afily a 'ew 

fonths be'ore. I donqt refefber what Elizabeth and TayP

lor saidu bmt I enthmsiastically 1roclaifed I lo-ed the idea. 

Oou when they annomnced a new babyu it did not smr1rise 
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msu bmt the idea o' ha-inx a little siblinx e,cited fe. Dof 

had a bad 'orf o' forninx sicMness Mnown as hy1erefesis. 

Ohe had called a nmrse to cofe to the homse and xi-e her 

sofe intra-enoms Fmids. Oeeinx the nmrse hold Dofqs arf 

and xrab scissorsu ta1eu and a needle 'rof her baxu I worried 

the nmrse womld hmrt her. Roinx to Taylorqs roofu I sat on 

the to1 bmnM on her bmnM bed and con'essed I worried the 

nmrse 1lanned to cmt Dof with her scissors. Taylor tried 

to talM sofe sense into feu bmt the idea 'reaMed fe omtu 

and I still sat on the bmnM bed a short while later when 

Dof cafe to gnd fe and assmre fe the nmrse didnqt hmrt 

her. I hesitated to belie-e her becamse I assmfed the nmrse 

had xotten the scissors to cmt her. CooMinx at her arf with 

only a 1in1ricM 'rof an intra-enoms needleu fy 'reaMPomt 

somnded silly and a little crazy. E-en a'ter Dofqs forninx 

sicMness gnally endedu we had lonxer to wait 'or  the new 

addition to omr 'afily. 

That smfferu be'ore omr 'afily xrewu fy 1arents tooM 

ms on another tri1. E-en with a xrowinx 'afilyu Dof and 

Aad 'omnd the enerxy to taMe ms all on se-eral -acations 

fost years. Dof ne-er really xot alonx with fy dadqs 'afP

ilyu which fay 1artly be why she always ha11ily le't. 2er 

1arents also hadnqt xotten to taMe their 'afily on fany 
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-acationsu and she wanted her children to ha-e e,1eriences 

she ne-er xot. Whate-er the reasonu I xrate'mlly acce1ted 

all the tra-elinx fy 'afily did in fy yomth.

6or this -acationu we went to a 9uGGGPacre Shristian 

caf1  in xrizzly Fats smrromnded by the El Aorado vationP

al 6orest called Ceoni Deadows. We stayed in the Deadow 

4iew Inn and ate in the ca'eteriau where I honestly donqt 

refefber the 'ood as xood or bad. Bmt at the caf1u we 

had a lot o' 'mn. Taylor did archery at caf1u and I had 'mn 

tryinx bmt didnqt e,cel at it. pnd fost o' the tife went 

with fy fof to cerafics instead. They allowed the older 

1eo1le to faMe thinxs omt o' clayu bmt the yomnxer ones 

had sofe little gxmrines they comld 1aint. I 1ainted sofe 

little swansu and fy fother fade and 1ainted a little o-al 

-ase that fy 1arents msed 'or fany years in their hofe. 

The caf1 had sofe xoPMarts with a sfall tracM where 

we had a lot o' 'mn. pway 'rof the coffotion o' the 

xoPMartsu they had a barn with horses they msed 'or trail 

rides. Aad went with ms 'or a trail rideu and 'or the grst 

tifeu I rode a horse. p xmide who Mnew the area and the 

horses led the trail ride. The horses looMed slee1y bmt were 

faybe Vmst a little old. The xmide said they Mnew the 1ath 

-ery well and didnqt worry abomt thef not Mnowinx where 
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to xo. Nnce the horses xot saddledu they defonstrated 

how to fomnt a horse 1ro1erly. pnd clifbinx on the bacM 

o' the horse we wanted to ride with only a little di3cmltyu 

the trail ride bexan. The trail ride didnqt taMe lonxu bmt 

one o' the horses withomt a rider decided to lie down 'or 

a na1. Dany years lateru I learned horses donqt lay down to 

snoozeu so whate-er ha11ened 1robably had nothinx to do 

with hif wantinx a na1.

E-en thomxh we did the trail ride and cerafics as a 

'afilyu we didnqt do e-erythinx toxether. pnd considerinx 

fy 1arents had noticed I had balance issmesu I 1robably 

shomldnqt ha-e walMed alone. The idea that I comldnqt stay 

on fy 'eet while walMinx on 1a-efent slixhtly downhill 

hadnqt e-en occmrred to fe. Bmt when I 'ell and landed 

with a sfacM on both Mneesu I becafe 1ain'mlly aware 

o' fy fistaMe o' not ha-inx sofeone there 'or sm11ort. 

Otandinx m1 on shaMy lexsu I fade fy way bacM to where 

we stayedu which lmcMily wasnKt 'aru and when I xot to the 

roofu Dof was there. Ohe looMed fad abomt fy inVmryu 

bmt it 1robably m1set her fore that I had hmrt fysel' 

axain. I only needed BandPpidsu one 'or each o' fy Mneesu 

bmt nothinx faVorj it had Vmst hmrt.
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Nmr -acation also inclmded a train ride on the caf1qs 

little enxine. They had a sfall red train enxine 1mllinx at 

least ten cars behind it 'or 1assenxers to ride on. The train 

ride started in a larxe feadow and went aromnd the caf1 

'or files thromxh a cowboy caf1 held 'or teenaxe boys in 

the smffer and bacM to the de1ot in the feadow. We had 

an afazinx tife on -acationj e-en thomxh I had xotten 

hmrtu an inVmry e-ery weeM becafe norfal 'or fe.

Aes1ite the challenxes 'or Elizabeth and feu we had a 

relati-ely norfal 'afily li'e and sisterly ri-alry.

E-ery tife fy 1arents le't fy oldest sister in charxeu we 

womld gxhtu and with fe in-ol-edu that feant screafP

inx. Taylor didnqt seef -ery arxmfentati-e and always xot 

alonx with Elizabethu bmt I didnqt want to do what she said 

as the yomnxest. pnd Elizabeth liMed bossinx fe aromnd. 

I annoyed her as the 'afilyqs babyu so it didnqt smr1rise 

fe. Dof and Aad o'ten le't her in charxe becamse to 

thef older feant wiseru I sm11ose. ps the amthority in 

the homseu she o'ten xot Taylor to hel1 her carry fe to 

fy roofu MicMinx and screafinx. Nmr xrand'ather s1ent 

nearly e-ery day on the ranch dri-inx aromndu g,inx thinxs 

here and there. pnd he comld hear fy screafinx 'rof 

a res1ect'ml distance away. I had a robmst 1air o' lmnxs 
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on fe bacM then. Dy screafs o'ten bromxht hif to omr 

homseu and I ho1ed he womld end fy sisterqs tyranny. 

CocMed in fy roofu I donqt Mnow what they discmssedu 

bmt Iqf xmessinx she fade it reasonable to belie-e she had 

no choice bmt to throw fe in fy roof. I liMe to thinM fy 

1arents realized she threw fe in fy roof 'or fore than 

needinx a tifeomt becamse she did it so o'tenu and I wasnqt 

that bad o' a Mid. Iqf nearly 1ositi-eu anyway.

pside 'rof xettinx 1icMed on as the yomnxestu I enVoyed 

hofePschool and watchinx the baby bmf1 on Dof e,P

1and. Dy older siblinxs and I 'omnd enVoyfent in ha-P

inx fore tife to 1lay. In omr yomthu 2ealdsbmrx had this 

awesofe toy store in the Town Okmare called the Toy Bo,. 

The store 'elt sfallu faybe becamse o' all the toys craffed 

into the s1ace. I liMed e-erythinx abomt the storeu bmt I had 

a 'a-orite in their dis1lay o' Hlayfobils. They dis1layed 

sofethinx di’erent e-ery tife we wentu bmt I enVoyed the 

tife they showed a hos1ital set the fost. 

Thromxhomt the fany tri1s to the Toy Bo,u I xot a hosP

1ital roof setu an Indian 'afily and te1ee setu and a diner 

set. I 1robably xot fany foreu bmt I enVoyed those three 

the fost. I 1layed with both o' fy siblinxsu bmt Taylor 

o'ten needed to be the bm’er between Elizabeth and fe. 
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Elizabeth comld be -ery arxmfentati-eu and I cried a lotu 

not a xood cofbination. ps the fiddle childu Taylor tried 

to end the arxmfent be'ore I broMe down in tears. Aes1ite 

the occasional gxhtu I liMed 1layinx with fy siblinxs better 

than alone. With all o' fy Hlayfobils and all o' Elizabeth 

and Taylorqsu we had 1lenty to 1lay with and bexan bmildP

inx a Hlayfobil city.  Elizabeth tooM the bixxest HlayfoP

bil homse we had to 1lay with and nafed her character 

Hrincess ;ose. I nafed fy character Shristina and fade 

her fore o' a career wofan than anythinx else. Taylor 

had a boy nafed Toffy as her characteru which womld 

faMe so fmch sense sofedayu bmt it didnqt fatter at that 

axe. With all the toysu it fade a bix fessu and as with 

fost fothersu omr fof wanted to Mee1 her li-inx roof 

clmtterP'ree. We 'omnd another roof with 1lenty o' s1ace 

to 1layu the attic. It 'elt hot m1 there and sfelled liMe 

old fothballsu bmt we didnqt care. Nmr dad had bomxht a 

swiffinx 1ool 'or his 'afily the smffer be'oreu and i' 

we xot too hot in the atticu we comld throw swifsmits on 

and lea1 into the 1ool.

EE-ery Indi-idmal fatters. E-ery Indi-idmal has a role to 

1lay. E-ery Indi-idmal faMes a di’erence.F

P 7ane Roodall
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Chapter Three

Dogs, Horses, 
and LilBe 
troh�ers

M ost of my time at age nine, I did things with my 

siblings and parents, but I cherished the times I 

spent with Emily. We would go to each other's houses and 

enjoy cooking and baking together. We did some pretty 

strange things with our adventures in the kitchen. One 

day we had fun trying to make something between choco-
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late pudding and brownies, complete with sprinkles and 

whipped cream. But the result hadn't tasted as good as we 

had envisioned. 

We also tried to make more practical things; one night, 

we made a  top ramen dinner for  her  family before I 

dropped it all over the ’oor. I tried really hard not to drop 

the pot, but I never had much muscle for holding heavy 

things, and they had no room to set it on the table. When I 

dropped it, I managed to spill it all over myself. It felt pretty 

hot, not hot enough to burn me, but the temperature still 

shocked me. I didnHt hear that it upset her mother to have 

a mess to clean up, which I often heard in my parent's 

home. 8er mom just gave me a sympathetic look, checked 

me for injury, and sent Emily and me to her room to Gnd 

something clean for me to wear.

Once I cleaned up, we began to eat something other 

than top ramen. I got mad at myself for messing up dinner, 

but they never treated me like they needed to be on alert 

based on all the accidents I had, which meant more than 

they knew. Another time we watched a scary movie. It 

couldn't be called a horror Glm because it looked incredi-

bly unrealistic, but it still scared me. I had nightmares of a 

monster under my bed for a few weeks. I don't think I was 
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old enough, but age probably wouldn't have made much 

of a di“erence. I never got into scary movies, especially 

before bedtime.

Although Emily and I enjoyed baking together, I did 

it on my own, too, and made a wish for an Easy-Bake 

Oven for my eighth birthday. It overjoyed me when I got 

it. I opened a little restaurant in my room with my baked 

creations. I had a walk-in closet and used that space for the 

kitchen in my restaurant while I set up a little table and 

chairs in my bedroom.

While I enjoyed my little restaurant, I didn't do it very 

long and had much more fun with the typical annual cel-

ebrations. To commemorate the beginning of the Memo-

rial ”ay weekend, 8ealdsburg has hosted a yearly parade 

called the Twilight 9arade. At seven or eight, my dad en-

tered a military vehicle in the parade, and my mom made 

all three of us girls' shirts saying, zBorn in 8ealdsburg 

8ospitalF. Even in youth, I found it embarrassing and 

tiring having to wave constantly, and I didn't have nearly as 

much fun as picking up candy thrown by the parade par-

ticipants. The parade had ’oats and tons of di“erent vehi-

cles, along with many other groups who simply marched 

down the street holding banners. I always enjoyed seeing 
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the horses dressed up for the event with riders on their 

backs. I loved horses less than Eliqabeth but always enjoyed 

watching them prance by. After the Twilight parade, the 

city of 8ealdsburg 8osted a fair called the xuture xarm-

ers County xair that lasted for several days. My parents 

always took my siblings and me to the fair following the 

parade, where my grandma Jaren had a booth for the 

church. The booth served vegetarian meals and o“ered a 

health 4uestionnaire and blood pressure readings. That I 

always thought served to help the patrons see the error of 

their diet and become vegetarians. But the fair had tons 

of e0citement too. They had animals, games, and food, 

including my yearly dose of cotton candy. I loved it there 

because once I left school, I saw friends only at church or 

home, and neither had cotton candy. 

xinally, at nine, I became a big sister. My mom and 

dad had gone to the hospital for the baby to be born a 

while before we visited, but babies can take their own sweet 

time. My two older siblings and I stayed with our grandpa 

until the ne0t night when we came to see the new arrival. 

Drandpa Luke loved Trader 1oe's and decided it would be 

a good time to stop at the store since he drove us to town to 

meet our new sibling at the hospital anyway. It irritated me 
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when he took as long in the store as any other day. When he 

Gnally returned, though, we didn't have much further to 

the hospital. I had a baby brother. 8e had red and peeling 

skin like he had overcooked, which makes sense with him 

arriving two weeks late. But a more precious bundle I 

hadn't seen. 8e went back and forth between his big sisters 

for hours. And then, an adult Gnally came telling us to 

put him down and return tomorrow. I looked forward to 

having a younger sibling when he Gnally came home from 

the hospital. I worried I would suck at the big sister gig. I 

had Taylor as my big sister, but we treated each other more 

like friends. I thought of Eliqabeth as a big sister but she 

had a domineering personality, and I didn't want to be like 

that with my baby brother. So I didn't have an e0ample to 

show me how to be the big sister I wanted to be. But as I 

soon learned, I loved rocking him, reading to him, and just 

hanging out with him as we got older, so I think I did okay.

”espite the joys of our new little brother around, my 

sister Eliqabeth, as a big animal lover, wanted a horse. 

When my Dreat-aunt Linda had died the year before, she 

had left my parents some inheritance, and my parents de-

cided they could a“ord to buy a horse. Mom didn't like 

the idea of a full-siqed horse, so they looked around for 
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a miniature one. The idea of letting such a large animal 

around their daughters with apparent physical di6culties 

terriGed her and maybe even my dad. So my dad looked 

around for a little horse that couldn't in’ict  as much dam-

age as a full-siqed one. It didn't take long before he found 

one. They called him xerdinand. 8e was a cantankerous 

little horse owned by a lesbian couple who spoiled him like 

their child. And as a result, he acted very much like a prima 

donna. When we Grst met xerdinand, he had nipped at lit-

tle Anthony's heel as Mom held him on her hip. Eliqabeth 

wanted him, though, and she left no room for arguing. 8e 

had become a member of the family the instant she had 

seen him. So ”ad loaded him in the trailer, and we took 

him home.

Along with the horse, we also bought a cart xerdinand 

could  pull, with a bench seat big enough to Gt all three of 

us older kids on. I think my parents bought a horse for all 

of their three older children, but Eliqabeth didn't like to 

share, even the responsibilities of his care. Which I could 

never understand, but then again, I'm not a horse lover. All 

of us girls got to have fun riding in the horse cart, though.

8owever, that horse acted so di6cult. 8e didn't like 

it when we tried to ride on his back or when Eliqabeth 
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hooked him up to the cart, either. Sometimes he would 

freak out when he pulled the cart, and we sat on the bench. 

I recall once he pulled us right into some blackberry bush-

es. I think he did it in retaliation for something, but I had 

no idea what.

xor as long as I can remember, I hated heights, and we 

had an incredibly steep hill below our house. xerdinand 

couldn't seem to decide whether he feared it or liked it. 

I think he had a vendetta against me, so he always made 

the hill the worst part of the ride. xerdinand had poor 

eyesight and was prone to freakout, even in the middle of 

the day. Once on such an occasion, something spooked 

him. I didn't notice anything, but he obviously did. We 

had gone down one of the few ’at roads at the ranch with 

xerdinand pulling the cart behind him. 8e started going 

faster, darted o“ the road, and ended up with the horse 

cart ’ipped over on its side. Thankfully, we were young 

because, to this day, I have no idea how falling in a heap on 

the ground didn't hurt more.

We enjoyed riding in xerdinand's cart. Although it hurt 

much more often than it should have, the pain I unin-

tentionally in’icted on myself hurt worse. I would fall 

so much that I would often have an injury on one body 
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part or another. I put several scars under my chin because 

my hands didn't always move fast enough to protect my 

face when I fell. I hadn't thought about how none of my 

friends had injuries like mine. I didn't overthink it. I was 

just clumsy. Looking back at this time in my life, I un-

derstand my mom's concern. I thank Dod for my youth; 

otherwise, I would have freaked out like my mom. We saw 

doctors, had tests, and I even had a CT scan. The results all 

came back the sameD with nothing wrong. Nothing they 

knew how to look for, anyway. Life continued as normal 

because, as far as we knew, I was. But one day, I fell while 

I walked with my baby brother cradled in my arms. I had 

tried to protect him as I hit the carpeted ’oor holding him, 

and he was Gne. It freaked my mom out, and Anthony 

cried, but everyone seemed all right. I tried to brush it o“ 

as no big deal, but knowing I had almost hurt someone 

so precious sent me to my room, where I broke down in 

sobs. Weeping for fear of a problem that scared me be-

yond words, and I now needed to acknowledge. I wish I 

could erase the memory of what had happened because I 

remained pleasantly oblivious to the problem before, but 

now I couldn't simply ignore its presence. The moment 

after Anthony and I hit the ’oor, every muscle in my 
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body tensed as I waited for him to make a sound. When 

he wailed and showed no signs of physical injury, I knew 

I absolutely never wanted to e0perience that again. Even 

though now I knew with little doubt my clumsiness could 

not be normal, I believed with time, everything would be 

all right.

After that, I didn't carry Anthony around much, and in 

an e“ort to forget, I had fun with my dad. One evening, my 

Mom had to work, so my dad had to babysit. We begged 

him to watch movies with us. My dad didnHt really enjoy 

movies much, but he would do anything for his daughters. 

We convinced him to watch a movie, then another, and 

another until the clock struck midnight, and Mom arrived. 

She acted unhappy ”ad hadnHt put us to bed and, without 

letting us Gnish the movie, sent us to sleep. I understand 

my mother's irritation that her husband should have al-

ready put their children in bed, yet I can't help but be glad 

about the fun that memory with my dad elicits.

The times I would play Monopoly with my dad hold an-

other fond memory. The game would start with everyone 

in the family playing, but whether they lost their money or 

got bored, ”ad and I would be the last ones. ”uring one of 

our games, we ran out of money and changed the Gfty-dol-
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lar bills into Gfty thousand and the hundred-dollar bills 

into a hundred thousand. We would play for hours, and 

”ad rarely had that long to spend on a game, so we didn't 

get to do it often, making the times we did even more 

special. I never had great skill at Monopoly in my later 

years, and I honestly can't e0plain what happened. But it 

gave me a fun memory of something I would do with my 

dad. I'm not sure when we stopped playing, but probably 

around my teen years when spending time with ”ad didn't 

feel as cool.

xamilies can be wonderful things, and even though my 

parents argued and we went through many things no fami-

ly should have to deal with, we became stronger for it. Eliq-

abeth and I had always struggled with the same di6culties. 

But around the time my parents had Anthony, she had an 

issue apart from mine that needed to be addressed.

Eliqabeth had developed scoliosis. Scoliosis can be an 

issue for children and adults, with or without any other 

underlying health condition. So just more bad luck and 

not a sign of what could be wrong. She needed doctor visits 

and 0-rays to decide whether she needed surgery and got a 

back brace that looked e0tremely uncomfortable to try to 

prevent the need for surgery. With the stress of Eliqabeth's 
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scoliosis and the bonus of a little one, the si0 of us left 

on a family vacation, hoping fun would ease the stress. 

My parents took our travel trailer to a campground with 

a view of the Blue Lakes. Where we camped our trailer at 

a campsite a few feet from the deep blue water of Gpper 

Blue Lake. My siblings and I enjoyed swimming in the lake 

while one or both of my parents sat on the shore with little 

Anthony. We had plenty of family time while on vacation, 

and I even made a friend. 

I liked good nature walks, and with the roads around the 

campsites covered in pavement, the smooth, Grm ground 

under me made me feel steadier on my feet. I decided to go 

for a walk and asked my new friend Candice if she wanted 

to join me. She eagerly said absolutely and raced to her 

campsite to get tennis shoes. Not wanting to rush her, 

I walked more leisurely behind her. Peaching Candice's 

campsite, I could easily see her from the road, and we 

waved at each other as I began walking to join her at her 

campsite. I stopped after several steps, noticing a dog with 

black fur and brown eyes that watched me as if I might 

be a threat. Tethered in the campsite, the dog couldn't 

move much, but he stood beside me before I saw him. 

Only having ac4uaintances with friendly dogs, I raised my 
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hand to scratch behind his ears, hoping to let him know I 

wasn't a threat. But before I could, he lunged. The dog bit 

me on my right abdomen, pushing me to my hands and 

knees on the pavement. Blessedly, I fell out of the dog's 

reach, who still looked menacingly at me. 9ain radiated 

from my knees and abdomen as I knelt on the pavement, 

trying desperately to catch my breath. 

Once air Gnally Glled my lungs, I let out a piercing 

scream that would make a horror Glm proud, got to my 

feet, and ran. Somehow, my mother knew I had made 

that terrible noise, and as I sprinted to the safety of our 

campsite, Mom rushed out to Gnd me. I had a bloody hole 

in my overalls over my right abdomen where the dog had 

bitten me and scraped both my knees where I had hit the 

pavement. She wanted to know what had happened, so I 

related the story to her in between my sobs as we walked to 

our campsite. The stunned e0pression on my siblings' faces 

as we entered the campsite would have made me laugh 

e0cept for how badly I wanted to cry. Candice's mother, 

and the dog's owner, came into our campsite a few minutes 

after us, apologiqed for what had happened, and blamed 

me for it. As my mom looked up from the damage this 

lady's dog had done to my abdomen, she started arguing 
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about how a dog like that shouldn't be brought to a camp 

with children. I didn't get as mad at the dog's owners as 

my mother, but then again, she saw a dog bite on her 

ten-year-old daughter. Someone should have told me. The 

Grst foot I stepped into their campsite, they should have 

said to stay away from the dog. If I had only known, I could 

have avoided all the pain, anger, and fear caused within the 

last half an hour. As an OB nurse, my mom hadn't dealt 

with many dog bites. Even though it didn't look deep, she 

announced as soon as my father returned with the car, we 

would leave for the emergency room. 

I felt like we sat in the EP waiting room for hours but 

remained for probably only twenty minutes. By the time I 

got in to see the doctor, I had gotten used to the pain and 

whimpered instead of my earlier wailing. Not appearing 

deep, the doctor put a gauqe bandage over the dog bite and 

discharged me. It didnHt need stitches or much of anything, 

but I still have scars for every tooth in the dog's mouth to 

remind me of a day that is impossible to forget.

When we got back to the campground, I gave my sib-

lings a smile. 9robably because with the help of some drugs 

and some time to calm down, it didn't hurt much any-

more. I assume the dog's owners had left because they wor-
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ried the authorities might be called to take action against 

them or their dog. I often wonder what went through 

Candice's mind as her dog bit me, mainly if she knew her 

dog could be that vicious.

That night in the trailer, I didn't sleep well because the 

way I kept trying to lie irritated the dog bite. After a while, 

I decided to Gnd comfort in my parents' bed. In the trailer, 

their bed looked much smaller than at home, and too small 

for three people, so Mom left to snooqe in my bunk bed. 

I wanted to snuggle ne0t to Mom as much as ”ad, but 

I understood there wasn't enough space. And I simply 

snuggled ne0t to my dad and slept much better than I had 

in my bed by myself. In the morning, before ”ad and I 

got out of bed, Mom and my siblings gathered around as 

my mom changed the dressing on my dog bite. I probably 

looked at it more closely than I had the day before, but it 

looked worse. It looked very unpleasant and still hurt, and 

while I happily accepted the attention I got because of it, 

I didn't like the reason. When gauqe again hid the bite, we 

ate breakfast, packed up, and headed home.

zBuckle up and know that it's going to be a tremendous 

amount of work, but embrace it.F

- Tory Burch
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Chapter Four

New Things

T hough our srtv acicvnof mroe lcry- nf vhl tueb

elr dlicel c ,ntctvlrw lalr- tueelr e- mceny- 

pouy, go vo c ice. nf vhl rl,poo,tR Thl- icyyl, nv Gl,b

poo, Aroal ice.R S Hlalfvhb,c- S,alfvntv ice. nf vhl 

nfirl,ndyl rl,poo, morltvt om Cuedoy,v Noufv-w Ncynb

morfncR Flcr vhl Salful om vhl Ancfvtw Eouf,lrt Aroalw 

cf, vhl Ily Gnalrw ’ hcalfzv tllf ecf- dlvvlr t.ovt nf 

Cuedoy,vR Thl ice. tcv dlyop c tvll.w pnf,- roc, vhcv 

cec'nfgy- ,n,fkv icutl eorl ciin,lfvt pnvh dng vrui5t 

cf, vrcnylrt ,rnanfg ,opf nvR Tplyal ycrgl ice.tnvlt t.rlc, 
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vhroughouv vhl ofl huf,rl,bcirl ice. turrouf,l, d- 

c irlcebioyorl, icfact hly, vhl ,nantnoftR Icih ,nantnof 

or iyctt hc, c t.linsi cgl rcfgl mroe flpdorf vo c,uyvw 

phlrl vhlrl pouy, dl tnfgnfgw gceltw cf, c t.lc5lr lalr- 

eorfnfg cf, lalfnfgR I;il.v mor vhl -oufg 5n,t pho hc, 

cf lcry- dl,vnel cf, ofy- gov c eorfnfg ellvnfgR Hnfil 

e- eovhlr yoalt ynvvyl ofltw thl yl, vhl ,nantnof om vhrll vo 

mourb-lcrboy,t mor ecf- -lcrt nf e- ihny,hoo,R St c ylc,lrw 

our ice.tnvl tcv fl;v vo vhl ,nantnofR Iyn'cdlvh hc, eotv 

om hlr ynvvyl cfnecyt cv our ice.tnvlR Thlrlmorlw cyy vhl 5n,t 

pcfvl, vo antnv cv vhl lf, om iycttR Iyn'cdlvh lalf droughv 

Elr,nfcf, ofil or vpnilR Ialr-ofl yoal, vhl ynvvyl hortlR ’ 

droughv e- duff- toelvnelt voow duv pnvh to euih vo 

,o cv ice.w ’ flalr fll,l, vo drnfg cfnecyt vo t.lf, vnel 

pnvhR Thl ice. hc, ouv,oor ,nfnfg cv c rltvcurcfv icyyl, 

The Burger BarnD tho..nfg cv c tvorl 5fopf ct vhl ABCw 

tpneenfg nf vhl Ily Gnalrw cf, antnvt vo Eouf,lrkt Aroalw 

phlrl jc, pouy, lf2o- thopnfg ut vhl cydnfo vrllR

Smvlr our srtv tueelr acicvnof ylmv el tynghvy- vrcuecb

vn'l,w our tliof, acicvnof nf cf crlc ’ 5flp d- hlcrv cf, 

.lo.yl ’ hc, 5fopf mor to yofg gcal el tlrlfnv-R Sf, vhlf 

e- mceny- l;.lrnlfil, cfovhlr vrcuecR Thl ,oivor voy, 

e- tntvlr Iyn'cdlvh thl fll,l, dci5 turglr- vo tvrcnghvlf 
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hlr t.nflR ’ hc,fkv 5fopf cf-ofl iyotl vo el pho hc, 

turglr-w to ’ hc, fo ioe.rlhlftnof om phcv hcanfg turglr- 

pouy, dl yn5l mor hlrR Thl ,n”iuyvnlt e- .crlfvt hc, fob

vnil, nf Iyn'cdlvh cf, elw pl fop 5fopw cyto c,,l, eorl 

,ntioemorv vo phcv vhl turglr- cyrlc,- .uv hlr vhroughR

Ohlf Iyn'cdlvh sfcyy- icel hoel mroe vhl hot.nvcyw 

thl ,n,fkv yoo5 yn5l hlrtlymR ’v porrnl, el vo tll hop euih 

e- eovhlr hoalrl, oalr hlr cf, vhcv Iyn'cdlvh ylv hlr 

porr- el vhl eotvR St c tvrofgbpnyyl, .lrtofw Iyn'cdlvh 

cypc-t ,ntyn5l, glvvnfg icrl, morR ’v u.tlv el vo tll hlr 

dci5w phnih fop yoo5l, to .cnfmuyy- tvrcnghv cf, hc, fob

vnilcdyl ticrt cdoal vhl ioyycr om hlr thnrvR

Syvhough Iyn'cdlvh hc, sfnthl, hlr turglr-w thl hc, 

eorl ,oivor antnvt cf, ;brc-t vo tll nm nv s;l, hlr t.nfl 

iuracvurlR ’ ,ofkv vhnf5 ’ lalf uf,lrtvoo, vhl .ottndnynv- 

om nv dlnfg uftuiilttmuy ufvny nv hc..lfl,R Iyn'cdlvh ,n,fkv 

ir- euihD ’ irnl, eotv nf vhl mceny-w duv vhl ,c- vhl ,oivor 

voy, hlr vhl turglr- ,n,fkv por5 cf, thl fll,l, cfovhlr 

oflw thl irnl,w ec5nfg el pcfv vo pll. rnghv cyofg pnvh 

hlrR Clr vlcrt icutl, our eovhlr to euih ,ntvrltt thl voy, 

vhl ,oivorw 3Fow -ou crlfkv cyyopl, vhl o..orvufnv- vo mcny 

c tliof, vnelRB Thl- mouf, c flp ,oivor pho ,n, hnt 2od 

plyyR Cl hc, vo s; vhl entvc5lt om vhl .rlanout ,oivor cf, 
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vhlf mutl hlr t.nflR Thcv elcfv vpo eorl turglrnltR Thl 

,oivor .ro.otl, vhl- ,o vhle dci5bvobdci5w elcfnfg c 

yofg vnel nf vhl hot.nvcy pnvhouv c drlc5R Xuv cmvlr vhcvw 

thl pouy, dl ,ofl cf, hcal fo eorl turglrnlt vo ,rlc,R

Ho e- tntvlr t.lfv tlalrcy pll5t cv MNHEw cf, e- .crb

lfvt voo5 vurft tvc-nfg pnvh hlrR Wui5ny-w vhltl turglrnlt 

.roal, tuiilttmuyw ct thl hc, c roughlr vnel pnvh vhle 

vhcf vhl- l;.livl,R Ananfg eorl lan,lfil om toelvhnfg 

profgR Thl ,oivor hc, fovnil, e- t.nfl ,n,fkv yoo5 ct 

tvrcnghv ct nv thouy, lnvhlr cf, tlfv el vo vhl hot.nvcy 

mor cf ;brc-R Sf, turl lfoughw ’ hc, tioynotnt vooR Iyn'cb

dlvhkt t.nfl hc, ofl dngw ,rctvni iuracvurl vhcv c`livl, hlr 

drlcvhnfgw phnyl e- t.nfl iural, nf eorl om cf H thc.l 

vhcv dcycfil, nvtlym ouvR Onvh Iyn'cdlvhkt ,lvlrnorcvnof ,ul 

vo hlr turglrnltw vhl turglof rlioeelf,l, fov o.lrcvnfg 

of el ufyltt nv iouy,fkv dl caon,l,R Alvvnfg qbrc-t cf, 

ynmvnfg vhl dci5 om e- thnrv vo ylv vhl ,oivor tll vhl ouvynfl 

om e- t.nfl dlicel c rlguycr oiiurrlfil mor elR 4- t.nfl 

eoal, c ynvvylw duv nv flalr pcrrcfvl, vhl fll, mor turglr-R

Thcv t.rnfgw vhl Ncrvlr mceny- ,lin,l, vo eoalR Ieny- 

pouy, ylcalR Thl- hc, toy, vhlnr houtl duvY ,n,fkv pcfv 

vo ylcal 6unvl -lvR Ho e- .crlfvt ylv vhle tvc- nf c vrcaly 

vrcnylr dlhnf, our houtlw irlcvnfg eorl vnel mor el vo 
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hcfg ouv pnvh Ieny- dlmorl thl eoal, cpc-R Ol ,n, c yov 

voglvhlr dlmorl thl eoal,R xfl om vhl dnggltv eleornlt 

’ hcal mroe vhotl eofvht hc..lfl, phlf e- eoe voo5 

Ieny- cf, el mor c rn,l of our tn;bphllylr vo glv vhl ecnyR 

4- eoe ,roal phnyl Ieny- cf, ’ ro,l nf vhl uvnynv- dl, 

dlhnf, vhl tlcv vhl ,rnalr pouy, tvrc,,ylw pl ro,l yn5l 

vhcv cyy vhl vnelw cf, vhnt vnel pl hc, our srtv nfin,lfvR 

Ieny- cf, ’ tcv nf vhl uvnynv- dl, pnvh fovhnfg odtvruivb

nfg our anlp cf, fovhnfg ovhlr vhcf c tecyy rcnynfg vo 

5ll. ut mroe mcyynfgR Mf,lrtvcf,nfg vhl rnt5w ’ hly, of 

pnvh c phnvlb5fui5yl, grn.w duv tc,y-w ’ ,ofkv vhnf5 Ieny- 

uf,lrtvoo, vhl ,cfglrR Xlicutl phlf pl ,roal of c …cv 

tvrlvih om roc, cf, plfv oalr c due.w Ieny- …lp oalr vhl 

tn,l cf, uf,lr vhl phllyR 4oekt mctv rlcivnoft vhcv ,c- 

ec- hcal tcal, e- mrnlf,kt ynml dlicutl 4oe hc, cyrlc,- 

tvo..l, dlmorl ’ rlcyn'l, Ieny- hc, mcyylfR Hhl hc, vnrl 

vrlc,t of hlr dci5 cf, ec-dl c mlp due.t cf, druntlt 

hlr eovhlr porrnl, cdouv phlf pl rlvurfl, vo vhl houtlw 

duv nv iouy, hcal lf,l, euih portlR Thl vnel .cttl, 

6uni5y- cmvlr vhcvw cf, thl hc, ylmv dlmorl ’ 5flp nvR Thl- 

eoal, vo xrlgofR 4- eoekt .crlfvt ynal, c mlp hourt 

cpc- mroe phlrl vhl- eoal,w to pl enghv tll vhle cgcnf 

duv fovhnfg ilrvcnfR
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Hhorvy- cmvlr e- Mfiyl 4cvvhlp cf, Sufv Xlvv- nfvrob

,uil, vhlnr tliof, tofR 4- .crlfvt ,lin,l, vo eoal voow 

cyvhough fov ct mcr ct vhl Ncrvlrt hc,w duv cv ylctv ouv om 

Hofoec Noufv-R S mrnlf, om e- Mfiyl 4cvvhlpzt voy, 

e- mcvhlr hop ynvvyl hnt mceny- tllel, vo icrl cdouv hneR 

Onvh hop euih eorl vhl- l;.livl, e- mcvhlr vo hly. 

.h-tnicyy- cf, sfcfincyy- cv vhl Gcfih vhcf hnt drovhlrtw 

’ iouy, dlynlal nvR Ho e- .crlfvt ihotl vo ylcal vhl Gcfih 

cf, vhl .ro;nenv- vo e- ,c,kt mceny-w nm fov mor vhletlyaltw 

duv mor e- tndynfgt cf, elR Aropnfg u. to iyotl vo mceny- 

vhcv ,n,fkv civ yn5l vhl- hc..ny- hc, ut to flcr icutl, el 

vo cttuel ’ ,n, toelvhnfg profg vhcv ec,l el fov goo, 

lfough vo lcrf vhlnr yoalR

’ hc, vhoughv pof,lrmuy vhnfgt cdouv e- Sufv Xlvv- 

ufvny cf nfin,lfv rnghv dlmorl pl eoal,R St 4oe .rufl, 

hlr rotlt nf vhl mrofv -cr,w Xlvv- icel u. vo vcy5 pnvh hlrR 

’ ,ofkv 5fop nm Xlvv- ,n,fkv rlcyn'l toel om e- tndynfgt cf, 

’ .yc-l, nf vhl -cr, or nm thl ,n,fkv icrlR Wlvvnfg hlrtlym nf 

vhl gcvlw thl pcy5l, u. vo e- eovhlr cf, cfgrny- voy, hlrw 

38ou dlvvlr glv ,opf vo vhl dcf5 cf, tngf vhl .c.lrtRB 
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Thl .c.lrt pouy, tngf vhl ylgcy .ro.lrv- om our hoel 

oalr vo e- grcf,.crlfvtR Sv vhcv cglw nv hc,fkv u.tlv el 

vhcv e- cufv tllel, to cgcnftv ut opfnfg cf-vhnfg of vhl 

Gcfih duv vhcv thl -lyyl, cv e- eoeR Onvh vhl tvrlttmuy 

cveot.hlrl om ynanfg of vhl .ro.lrv- om e- ,c,kt mceny- 

cf, vhl lalrbportlfnfg ,n”iuyvnlt Iyn'cdlvh cf, ’ mcil,w 

fo ofl od2livl, vo ylcanfgR

4- ,c, omvlf vrcalyl, of dutnfltt vrn.t mor Noufvr- 

jlfvcy Hu..y-w cf, pnvh vhl tueelrt pl t.lfv cv vhl 

ice. nf vhl Gl,poo,tw vhl n,lc om phlrl pl pouy, ynal 

mlyv lct-R Cuedoy,v Noufv- oiiu.nl, c dlcuvnmuy crlc of 

vhl Ncynmorfnc ioctv cf, c .ycil pl cyy yoo5l, morpcr, vo 

eoanfg voR Ol yoo5l, crouf, c ynvvyl pnvhouv sf,nfg phcv 

pl pcfvl, or c .ycil e- oy,lr tntvlr cf, ’ fll,l,R Thlf 

pl tcp mour cf, c hcym cirlt of cf nfirl,ndy- grllf cf, 

eotvy- …cv .ro.lrv- nf c tud,nantnof pl mlyy nf yoal pnvh 

cyeotv nftvcfvy-R ’ pouy, hcal yn5l, c dngglr houtlw duv 

cmvlr tllnfg vhl .ro.lrv-w phnih yoo5l, nfirl,ndy- .lrmlivw 

fov euih iouy, ,lvlr ut mroe ec5nfg vhnt our flp hoelR 

S tecyy vopfw lalf tecyylr vhcf phlrl pl hc, gropf u.w 

ec,l nv tlle n,lcyR Fov ct dng ct vhl rcfihw duv ct dng ct pl 

fll,l,w cf, lalf Iyn'cdlvhkt hortl Elr,nfcf, c..lcrl, vo 

c..rlincvl hnt flp hoelR Ol hc, cf lctnlr vnel rn,nfg nf 
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vhl hortl icrv .uyyl, d- Elr,nfcf,D hl tvnyy civl, icfvcfb

5lroutw duv of …cv grouf,w ’ hc, cf lctnlr vnel tvc-nfg nf 

vhl tlcvR

Ohnyl pl yoal, vhl .ro.lrv-w vhl houtl: uew yoo5l, 

irlcvnalw duv nvkt hcr, vo necgnfl cf-ofl pouy, icyy nv c fnil 

houtlR Thl ynanfg rooe hc, c hngh ilnynfgw duv ofy- of 

ofl lf,R Thl mrofv om vhl houtl hc, cf o,, pnf,op nf c 

vrncfgyl thc.lR ’v pcfvl, vo dl c drlc5mctv foo5w duv c vcdyl 

pouy,fkv svR ’v hc, c tecyy 5nvihlfw duv vhl- c..crlfvy- 

hc, .ylfv- om rooe vo duny, c tufrooew cf, vhl u.tvcnrt 

dl,rooe pct vhl plnr,ltv vhnfg nf vhl houtlR Gnghv cdoal 

vhl 5nvihlf pnvh c hngh ilnynfgw vhl- rcntl .crv om vhl dl,b

rooe …oor c mlp mllv cdoal vhl rltvR 4lcfnfg vhl .lrtof 

pho pouy, ynal nf vhcv rooe fll,l, vo lnvhlr dl thorv 

or eotv om vhl vnelw hufih oalrR Thl houtl cyto ,n,fkv 

hcal lfough dl,rooet mor cyy om utR jc, .ycffl, vo c,, 

eorl dl,rooetw duv nv mlyv tecyy phlf pl srtv eoal, nfR 

4oe cf, jc, ec,l vhl tufrooe vhlnr dl,rooew to vhlnr 

mour ihny,rlf iouy, hcal vhl mour tecyy cf, o,,y- thc.l, 

dl,rooetR Tc-yor hc, vhl tecyyltv rooe of vhl grouf, 

…oor fl;v vo vhl rooe ’ govw c dnv ycrglr vhcf Tc-yorkt rooew 

duv -lv vhl iyotlv yoo5l, tecyylr cf, nf cf o,, vrncfgyl 

thc.lR Iyn'cdlvh gov vhl dnggltv dl,rooe nf vhl houtlw vhl 
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ectvlr dl,rooe pnvh c .rnacvl dcvhrooew c pcy5bnf iyotlvw 

cf, c tyn,nfg ,oor vo vhl dci5 ,li5R Thcv tvnyy iofmutlt el 

dlicutl e- mceny- rlecr5l, vhl- fovnil, hlcyvh .rodylet 

mor el dlmorl Iyn'cdlvhR Ho nv u.tlv el vhcv Iyn'cdlvh tvnyy 

gov vhl dltv om lalr-vhnfgw duv ’ ,n,fkv glv vhl portv lnvhlr 

to ’ ,n,fzv ioe.ycnfR xur .crlfvt gcal hlr phcvlalr thl 

pcfvl, dlicutl thl iouy, dl nfirl,ndy- ,lecf,nfgR

Sfvhof- gov vhl u.tvcnrt dl,rooe dlicutl hl hc, c 

thorv hlnghv cv cgl vpo cf, iouy,fzv lctny- vouih vhl ilnyb

nfgR How phlf pl srtv eoal,w pl cyy irop,l, nfvo vhcv 

tecyy houtlw duv -lcrt ycvlrw jc, dunyv cf c,,nvnofw gnanfg 

our mceny- eorl rooe vhcf pl 5flp phcv vo ,o pnvhR

Xltn,lt vhl tecyy tn'l om vhl houtlw pl yn5l, our flp 

hoel alr- euihw cf, ovhlr vhcf vhl plcvhlrw ’ hc, fo 

ioe.ycnfvtR Thl plcvhlr phlrl pl eoal, ,n,fzv mlly dc,D 

nvkt fov ct pcre ct Hofoec Noufv-w duv nvzt o5c-R Coplab

lrw vhl murvhlr forvh -ou plfvw vhl ioy,lr nv govw cf, pl 

cvvlf,l, vhl Hlalfvh jc- S,alfvntv Nhurih nf Iurl5cw 

vo vhl forvh om our hoelR ’f vhl pnfvlrw nv pouy, rcnf 

to euih vhcv toelvnelt nv pouy, …oo, cf, ec5l nv ,n”b

iuyv vo glv vo ihurihR xf tuih cf oiictnofw …oo,nfg hc, 

ioe.ylvly- dyoi5l, vhl mrllpc-R ’ftvlc, om tne.y- ,rnanfg 

hoelw e- ,c, mouf, c tn,l tvrllv phlrl pl ofy- hc, vo 

1%



SW’N’S OIHTxF

,rnal vhrough ofl vo vpo mllv om pcvlrR Gcnf or thnflw pl 

cypc-t vrnl, vo dl cv ihurihw cf, cmvlr toel vnel glvvnfg vo 

5fop vhl ovhlr ihurih eledlrtw Iyn'cdlvhw Tc-yorw cf, ’ 

,lin,l, vo dl dc.vn'l,R

Sv ofy- lylalfw ’ ,ofkv rleledlr pcfvnfg vo dl dc.b

vn'l,R Coplalrw e- oy,lr tndynfgt pcfvl, vow cf, tnfil ’ 

hcvl, mllynfg l;iyu,l, or ,onfg nv ycvlr cyoflw ’ ,n, nv pnvh 

vhleR ’ voo5 Xndyl iycttlt mor oalr c eofvhw duv dlnfg 

rcntl, nf c Nhrntvncf hoelw ’ cypc-t 5flp ’ pouy, glv 

dc.vn'l, ofl ,c-R Sf, ’ yoal, hop hc..- nv ec,l e- 

.crlfvtR 4- eoe hc, c tvrofg mcnvhw duv e- ,c, hc, c 

mcnvh vhcv rnacyl, cf- .ctvorw cf, hl iouy, dl cyeotv tvrniv 

nf hnt ,laouvflttR Cl rcrly- ihurihw cypc-t ,rlttl, nf c tunv 

lalr- Hcvur,c-w cf, ct5l, hnt mceny- vo ,rltt pnvh vhl tcel 

rlalrlfilR ’ flalr enf,l, .uvvnfg of cf c..ro.rncvl ,rltt 

pnvh f-yoft cf, ,rltt tholtR Xuv e- ,n”iuyvnlt ec,l vhl 

phoyl l;.lrnlfil om gonfg vo ihurih rcvhlr vnelbioftueb

nfgR

Thl ,c- pl plrl dc.vn'l,w ’ porl e- mcaornvl .cyl .nf5 

,rltt cf, flraouty- plfv u. vpo …nghvt om tvcnrtw phlrl 
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’ ihcfgl, nfvo e- dc.vntecy gopf oalr c dcvhnfg tunvR 

Sf, vc5nfg e- vurfw ’ iynedl, ,opf nfvo vhl dc.vntecyR 

Thl .ctvor voo5 e- hcf, cf, yl, el vo vhl ilfvlr om 

phcv c..lcrl, vo dl c ycrgl vud phlrl ’ iouy, tll lalr-b

ofl nf vhl cu,nlfilR Cl tcn,w 3’ dc.vn'l -ouH ’f vhl fcel 

om vhl Ecvhlrw cf, om vhl Hofw cf, vhl Coy- H.nrnvRB Cl 

.ycil, ofl hcf, dlhnf, e- hlc,w cf, vhl ovhlr ioalrl, 

e- eouvh cf, fotl pnvh c iyovhR Cl yoplrl, el nfvo vhl 

pcvlr vo muyy- neelrtl elw cf, hly.l, el dci5 u.w toc5nfg 

ct vhl iofgrlgcvnof tcn, celfR Thlfw ’ ec,l e- pc- ouv 

om vhl dc.vntecyw ihcfgl, ouv om e- fop ,rn..nfg dc.b

vntecy gopfw cf, nfvo e- ,rlttR 4c5nfg e- pc- ,opf vhl 

tvcnrt vo vhl tcfivucr-w ’ rlilnal, e- dc.vntecy ilrvnsicvlw 

c dndyl gnmvw cf, ecf- hugtR Noftn,lrnfg Iyn'cdlvh cf, 

’ hc, dcycfil nttultw nv tur.rntl, el vhcv ,c- hc..lfl, 

pnvhouv nfin,lfvR Arcf,ec cf, Arcf,.c Eotvlr icelw 

cyofg pnvh e- Mfiyl 4cvvhlp cf, hnt mceny-R Ol hc, ofy- 

eoal, c ynvvyl oalr c -lcr dlmorlw duv nv ec,l el hc..- vhl- 

icelR Xc.vnte t-edoyn'lt c rlioeenvelfv om mcnvhw c mcnvh 

vhcv mor el pouy, dl vltvl, nf c mlp thorv pll5t pnvh c 

,ncgfotnt e- phoyl mceny- pouy, fll, vo hly. el dlcr mor 

vhl rltv om e- ynmlR
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’v pct c iyou,- ,c- nf Icfucr- cf, yoo5l, yn5l nv pcfvl, vo 

rcnfR Fovhnfg pct ufn6ul cdouv vhcv ,c- phlf nv dlgcfw 

duv vnel icf drnfg cdouv goo, ct plyy ct dc, ihcfgltR 

Iyn'cdlvhw e- .crlfvtw cf, ’ ,roal vo vhl vltvnfg ilfvlr 

phlrl pl pouy, glv rltuyvt rlc, mroe vhl vltvt vhl ,oivort 

hc, vc5lf c mlp eofvht dlmorlR jrnanfg vo ,opfvopf 

Iurl5cw vhl plcvhlr portlfl, ct nm vhl iyou,t hc, c .rlb

eofnvnof cdouv phcv pl pouy, hlcrR 4- grcf,.c Wu5l 

voy, om toelofl nf hnt mceny- pnvh t-e.voet yn5l Iyn'cb

dlvh cf, elR Hhl hc,fzv govvlf tni5 ct -oufg ct pl ,n,w 

to phcv thl hc, ,n,fkv flilttcrny- ec5l Iyn'cdlvh cf, el 

tni5 vooR Thl- hc, ,ncgfotl, hlr pnvh Ernl,rlnihkt Svc;nc 

cf, vhut dlgcf our vltvnfgw phnih yl, vo vhnt ,c- phlrl pl 

pouy, hlcr vhl rltuyvtR Thl ,ntlctl ofy- c`livt ofl ouv om 

lalr- 1GwGGG .lo.yl nf vhl Mfnvl, HvcvltR ’v nt icutl, d- c 

hlrl,nvcr- glfl nf dovh .crlfvtw iuyenfcvnfg nf c ,ntlctl, 

ihny,R Sf, ufmorvufcvly-w dovh om e- .crlfvt icrrnl, vhl 

glflw duv ’ tvnyy ofy- hc, c “1J ihcfil om hcanfg vhl ,ntlctl 

cf, c 01J ihcfil om fov hcanfg nvR Thcv elcfv ’ hc, vhl 

o,,t nf e- mcaorR Srrnanfg cv vhl vltvnfg ilfvlrw e- .crlfvt 
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gcal Iyn'cdlvh cf, el cf cre vo gun,l our tvl.t ct pl 

lfvlrl, vhl duny,nfgR

Hhopf nfvo cf l;ce rooew pl pcnvl, vo tll vhl ,oivorw 

vcy5nfg cf, ycughnfg goo,bfcvurl,y-w ngfornfg vhcv vhl cnr 

mlyv vlftlR St vhl ,oivor lfvlrl, vhl l;ce rooe cf, tcv 

,opfw vhl rooe grlp ,lcvhy- 6unlvR Cl gycfil, cv lcih 

om ut pnvh c mropf vhcv .roiycnel, hl ,n,fkv hcal goo, 

flpt vo ne.crvR Woo5nfg cv our .crlfvtw hl tcn,w 3Thl 

vltvt icel dci5w cf, ’ke torr-w duv -our ,cughvlrt hcal 

Ernl,rlnihkt cvc;ncRB 4- oy,lr tntvlr hc, vlcrt tvrlcenfg 

,opf hlr ihll5tw cf, e- .crlfvtk mcilt yoo5l, cthlfR St 

mor elw ’ mlyv fuedR Fovhnfg icf vruy- .rl.crl -ou vo hlcr 

toelvhnfg yn5l vhcvR Xuv cv vhl tcel vnelw cv ofy- lylalfw 

nv pouy, vc5l ecf- -lcrt vo uf,lrtvcf, hop ,rcecvnicyy- 

nv pouy, ihcfgl e- ynml nf to ecf- ,n`lrlfv pc-tR

Ernl,rlnihkt cvc;nc nt c ,lglflrcvnal fluroyognicy ,ntlctlR 

Thotl ,ncgfotl, pnvh nv hcal ne.cnrl, eutiyl ioor,nb

fcvnof vhroughouv vhl do,-R Sv vhl vnelw ,oivort 5flp 

ynvvyl cdouv c .cvnlfvkt ynml l;.livcfi- or vhl ,ntcdnynvnlt 

vhl- thouy, l;.livR Eroe phcv vhl- 5flpw tn;v- .lrilfv om 

.cvnlfvt pnvh Ernl,rlnihkt cvc;nc ,lalyo. tioynotntw phnih 

pl cyrlc,- hc,R Hoel .cvnlfvt icf ,lalyo. icr,nci nttult 

ct plyy ct hlcrnfg cf, antnof ne.cnrelfvR Sf, vhl ,ntlctl 
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cyto icutlt yufg nttultw t.llih nttultw inriuycvor- nttultw 

,cecgl, rl…l;ltw cf, ,ncdlvltR Syy pnvh acr-nfg ,lgrllt om 

tlalrnv-R S .cvnlfv thouy, l;.liv vo ynal hcym or yltt vhcf 

hcym ct yofg ct c forecy c,uyvR ’ tcv 6unlvy- iofvle.ycvnfg 

phcv vhl ,oivor hc, ,ntiyotl,R Cl rlioeelf,l, vo hly. 

pnvh vhl fl;v tvl.t nf our ,ntlctlw vhcv pl go vo Ncynmorfnc 

Nhny,rlfkt HlraniltR Thl- hly.l, to euih eorl vhcf pl 

5flp pl fll,l,R

Mfmorvufcvly-w our ,ncgfotnt ,n,fkv gnal ut vhl ofy- u.b

tlvvnfg flpt vhcv -lcrR ’ mlyv yui5-D dlicutl ’ hc,fzv yotv 

cf-do,- iyotl vo el dlmorlR Sv ofy- 7Jw Iciodkt ,lcvhw 

ioe.ouf,l, d- c ec2or ,ncgfotntw ec,l lalr-vhnfg tlle 

ufmcnrR Cl cf, hnt mceny- pcvihl, ut vhrll oy,lr gnryt phlf 

our eoe fll,l, vnel pnvhouv vhrll ynvvyl oflt uf,lrb

moovR Cnt pnmlw fcel, Enofcw hc, 4uyvn.yl Hiylrotntw duv 

-ou pouy, flalr 5fop u.of ellvnfg vhle vhcv vhl- hc, 

cf-vhnfg duv c .lrmliv ynmlR ’ hcal tuih mof, eleornlt om 

t.lf,nfg hourt nf phcv ’ rleledlr ct cf nfirl,ndy- hc..- 

hoelR Thl- hc, vpo gnryt cf, c do- nf vhlnr ycvl vllft 

phlf vhl- yotv vhlnr mcvhlrR ’ vhoughv om hne ct cf hofb
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orcr- grcf,mcvhlrR Ialf vhough pl hc, yotv vouih cmvlr 

vhl eoalw ’ cypc-t vhoughv om hne cf, hnt mceny- mof,y-R 

Thl muflrcy hc, c an,logrc.hlr vo ic.vurl hc..- eleb

ornlt om Iciod .lo.yl pcfvl, vo thcrlR Cl ct5l, nm ’ hc, 

cf-vhnfg ’ pcfvl, vo vlyy cdouv IciodR Hhc5nfg e- hlc,w 

’ euedyl,w 3FowB vurfl, crouf,w cf, ec,l c dllynfl mor 

vhl yc,nltk rltvrooew phlrl ’ dro5l nfvo vlcrtR ’ pcfvl, vo 

thcrl hop euih hl elcfv vo elw duv ’ 5flp ’ iouy,fkv ,o 

nv pnvhouv vlcrnfg u.R Fo ofl vhnf5t vhl- yoo5 goo, phlf 

vhl- ir-w duv ’ rlcyy- ,ofkvw cf, ’ 5flp nv lalf dci5 vhlfR ’ 

,n,fkv pcfv e- vlcrt of an,loR 4- eovhlr gcvhlrl, cyy hlr 

ihny,rlf cf, elfvnofl, hop euih hl elcfv vo utR Xuv ’ 

cypc-t rlgrlvvl, fov mllynfg drcal lfough vo t.lc5 of e- 

opfR 

Ol tvc-l, nf vopf c mlp ,c-t cmvlr vhl muflrcy cf, antnvl, 

pnvh Enofc cf, hlr 5n,tR Thl- hc, eoal, nfvo c ihlc.lr 

rlfvcy vhcf vhl hoel vhl- hc, pnvh IciodR ’ tcv of vhl 

…oor fl;v vo Enofckt hlc, ct thl yc- of vhl iouih thc5nfg 

pnvh todtR ’ pcfvl, vo ,o toelvhnfg vo lctl hlr grnlmw duv 

yoo5nfg u. cv e- eovhlrkt vlcrbsyyl, l-ltw ’ 5flp fovhnfg 

iouy, ec5l nv lctnlr vo dlcrR ’ ,ofkv 5fop hop yofg pl 

tvc-l, pnvh hlrw duv ’ mlyv fo dlvvlr phlf pl sfcyy- ylmvw 

lalf vhough ’ hc, irnl,R ’ gov nfvo our enfnacf pnvh vhl 
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rltv om e- mceny-w cf, pl ,roal tlalrcy hourt vo our hoel 

nf Cuedoy,vR Onvh vnel cv hoelw pl rlyc;l, cmvlr vhl 

u.tlv om vhl .ctv mlp pll5t cf, vhlf hlcr, toel flpt 

mroe c mrnlf,R

Iyn'cdlvh hc, c mrnlf, mroe our srtv hoel fcel, Hhcfb

fofw phoe pl hlcr, gov .rlgfcfvR Sv smvllf Hhcffof 

pouy, dlioel c eovhlrR Hhl ,n,fkv hcal vhl tcel 5nf, om 

hoel ynml ct pl ,n,R Clr eovhlr pct hlr ofy- .crlfvw cf, 

vhl- ynal, voglvhlr nf c tecyyw ,ue.- rlfvcy nf vopfR

’ flalr 6ultvnofl, phlvhlr ’ pouy, hcal 5n,t dlicutl 

goo, Nhrntvncf gnryt ecrrnl, goo, Nhrntvncf do-t cf, 

tvcrvl, c mceny- pnvhnf c mlp -lcrtR ’ yoal, 5n,t cf, pcfvl, 

c mceny-w to ’ flalr ,oudvl, nv pouy, hc..lfR ’ ,n,fkv lalf 

ioftn,lr hop e- flp ,ncgfotnt enghv ihcfgl vhcvR Xuv ’ 

,ofkv vhnf5 nv pouy, hcal ihcfgl, cf-vhnfg lalf nm ’ hc, 

rlcyn'l, hop ufyn5ly- vhcv pouy, hc..lfR Fo ecvvlr hop 

euih ’ pcfvl, ihny,rlfw ’ iouy, fov necgnfl hcanfg c dcd- 

cv smvllfR 

Ol hlcr, cdouv hlr .rlgfcfi- mroe c yc,- cv ihurihw 

cf, vhl srtv vnel pl gov vo tll hlr cmvlr pl hlcr, vhl 

flptw thl cyrlc,- hc, c ynvvyl duf,yl nf hlr cretR 4- mceny- 

tvo..l, d- ofl ,c- ct thl cf, vhl dcd- po5l u. mroe c 

fc.R 8ou 5fop phcv vhl- tc-D tyll. phlf vhl dcd- ,oltR 
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Hhcffof po5l u.w ylv ut nfw cf, nfvro,uil, ut vo hlr tofR 

’ ,n,fkv tll hlr eoe crouf,w cf, vhl houtl yoo5l, yn5l 

nv fll,l, c goo, iylcfnfgR Hhcffof yoo5l, to vnrl,w duv 

hlr dcd- do- yoo5l, nfirl,ndy- c,orcdylR Ol ,n,fkv tvc- 

yofg duv pcfvl, vo gnal hlr c dcd- gnmv cf, ellv hlr ynvvyl 

ecfR xf vhl pc- hoelw ’ iouy,fkv tvo. rl.yc-nfg phcv ’ 

hc, hlcr, cdouv Hhcffofkt .rlgfcfi- mroe vhl yc,- pl 

5flp cv ihurihR Clr dcd- ,c,,- pct c -oufg 4l;nicf 

ecfR ’ hlcr, fovhnfg cdouv ecrrncglw duv ’ ho.l, nv pouy, 

hc..lf ofl ,c- mor hlr cf,w eorl ne.orvcfvy-w mor vhl 

dcd-R Ol flalr tcp or hlcr, mroe hlrw duv ’ pnth mor goo, 

vhnfgt mor hlr cf, hlr dcd-w phlrlalr vhl- icyy hoelR

Syvhough ’ hcal fo ,oudv fo ofl sf,t ynml ct c vllf 

.crlfv lct-w ynanfg pnvh cf nfiurcdyl ,ntlctl ntfkv toelb

vhnfg vo ho.l mor lnvhlrR Wnanfg pnvh c ,ntlctl ec- ec5l 

el porvh- om hly. cf, rlt.livw duv e- mceny- ,ltlralt vhl 

ciioyc,ltR 4- mceny- hc, c hcr,lr vnel pcvihnfg el glv 

.rogrlttnaly- tni5lr vhcf ’ hc, nf l;.lrnlfinfg nvR Ohnyl 

’ iouy,fzv ynal lctny- pnvh vhl ,n”iuyvnlt om e- ,ntlctlw ’ 

lf2o- vhnfgt vhcv ec,l vhl vrcftnvnof vo c ,ntcdnynv- c ynvvyl 

lctnlrR Wn5l iu,,ynfg u. of vhl iouih vo pcvih c goo, 

eoanl cf, .yc-nfg gcelt or yntvlfnfg vo eutniR ’f e- ,cny- 

ynmlw ’ hcal cypc-t lf2o-l, ,onfg vhltl vhnfgtR Coplalrw e- 
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tntvlr Iyn'cdlvh yn5l, vo dl ouvtn,l icrnfg mor hlr hortlw vhl 

ihni5lftw cf, vhl vur5l-t jc, droughv hoel mor c thorv 

vnelR ’ mouf, nv hcr, vo uf,lrtvcf, hop thl iouy, lf2o- 

,onfg toelvhnfg vhcv yoo5l, to ,n”iuyv cf,w cv vneltw 

lalf .cnfmuyR Iyn'cdlvh ,n,fkv ylv vhl ,n”iuyvnlt thl mcil, 

tvcf, nf hlr pc-w phnih ’ ioftn,lrl, ioeelf,cdylR Xuv ct 

hlr tntvlrw thl voo5 hlr mrutvrcvnoft ouv of vhl rltv om vhl 

mceny-R Ohnyl vhl phoyl mceny- tvruggyl, pnvh c ,ntlctlw fo 

ofl iouy, iylcry- l;.ycnf phcv vo l;.livw e- eovhlr voy, 

ut thl pouy, hcal cfovhlr dcd-R

3Wnml nt cdouv fov 5fopnfgw hcanfg vo ihcfglw vc5nfg c 

eoelfv cf, ec5nfg vhl dltv om nvw pnvhouv 5fopnfg 

phcvkt gonfg vo hc..lf fl;vRB

b Any,c Gc,flr
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Chapter Five

Couch Potato

I n shock, my two older siblings and I sat in silence for 

a few seconds, then started laughing. It had become a 

joke that my parents had no fertility problems. My mother 

couldn't stop getting pregnant until dad had a vasectomy 

after my birth and when he had a reversal, she got pregnant 

with Anthony, and now baby number !veL I wanted a baby 

sister, but I wouldn't complain if it happened to be a boy. 

I thought my brother was a wonderful little sibling too. 

6ike her earlier pregnancies, Mom again had bad morning 

sickness for the !rst three months. I didn't see much of it, 
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though. Dy pregnancy number !ve, she had mastered the 

art of dealing with morning sickness.

xuring the neFt few months, I heard some upsetting 

comments people made when they thought I wouldn't 

overhear. About how my parents couldn't handle another 

sick kid, and my parents should have an amniocentesis 

done on the embryo to discern if he or she had ?riedreich's 

AtaFia. And I can only imagine they thought my parents 

should have an abortion if the baby were sick. xid I create 

so much trouble people thought I didn't deserve to eFist- 

Sven as an adult, I'm happy to be alive, and while I cer7

tainly could have had life easier, it didn't take away from 

the value of my life.

Nverall, some decisions are simple because you know 

they're the right ones for you. And my parents knew the 

amniocentesis wouldn't be worth the risk to the baby's 

life because, sick or not, an abortion would not happen. I 

loved to hear this because even if they knew I had ?riedre7

ich's AtaFia before my birth, they still would have wanted 

me. And that thought made me so happy.

?inally, Mom went to the hospital to be induced a few 

days before her due date. And the neFt morning, we heard 

she went into labor, and we needed to come to the hospital 
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to meet our new sibling. I couldn't decide what to wear. 

Ohis felt like a big day, and as a girly girl I wanted to wear 

the perfect out!t. I looked through all my dresser drawers 

but couldn't !nd a shirt I wanted. Oaylor never had girly 

clothes I could borrow, so I ran to Sliqabeth's room to 

borrow something from her. Nnce I !nally decided what 

to wear, we got in the car of a friend of my mother's and 

drove to the hospital. Ehen we met Anthony for the !rst 

time, it took way too long to get to the hospital, but this 

time we got to the hospital a little too soon and got shown 

into Mom's room without delay. Ohe baby had just come 

out, with Mom's legs still in the stirrups. My three7year7old 

brother looked terri!ed. I would have grabbed his hand 

and left the room, but he ;uickly got to our mother's side. 

6ooking as if he wanted to cry, he asked if she was okay1 she 

tried to assure him she felt !ne, but he continued to look 

uneasy till they cleaned the room.

Ehen we came into the room, the baby screamed and 

"ailed on the baby warmer, and I couldn't tell if I had a 

brother or a sister. As the nurse wrapped the baby in a 

pink blanket and brought her to Mom, I managed not to 

embarrass myself by s;uealing and just smiled. A girlL I 

had gotten my little sister1 her name would be Tara xoris 
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?oster, xoris after her great7grandmother, and Tara after 

her great7great7grandmother. I don't think little Anthony 

enjoyed sharing Mom. Dut he liked when Tara got moved 

from his mother's arms, making room for him in her lap 

and given to one of her older sisters, dying to hold her.

After our introduction to the newest family member, 

she and Mom came home the neFt day. xuring her !rst 

few breaths, Tara had swallowed amniotic "uid, but the 

doctor told my parents we had nothing to worry about. 

Eithin a few minutes, she would be !ne. Ehen you're 

holding your baby sister, and she's struggling to breathe, 

it's pretty impossible to remember everything will be !ne. 

The rested in my arms, almost asleep, when she started 

coughing repeatedly. I knew from what my mother had 

told me Tara would cough ;uite a bit, but it would pass 

before too long. I tried to wait patiently for her to breathe 

normally again, but it took an irritatingly long time. My 

parents sat at the table with some company they had invit7

ed over. Ehen I called, 3Mom, xadL3 the stress in my voice 

and Tara's feeble coughing made them respond ;uickly. 

Tara had nearly turned blue by that point, and I felt close 

to tears and happily handed her to xad, hoping he could 

!F it. My parents didn't know what to do either1 xad tried 
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giving her mouth7to7mouth, and Mom patted her on the 

back to help her cough. ?inally, her coughing eased, and 

she became a beautiful baby pink again. I took a deep 

breath, feeling as if I hadn't breathed as I waited for Tara 

to !rst. Sveryone returned to what they had done before, 

and the tension from moments before ;uickly evaporated. 

Ohe eFperience shook me, but she could breathe again, 

we all could breathe again. I couldn't believe I once again 

found myself in a position where one of my little siblings 

almost got hurt. After this incident, Tara didn't have an7

other coughing !t and since I loved to snuggle and hold 

her whenever I could, I was so thankful.

6ittle Anthony got used to Tara as time passed, and 

they became good friends as they grew up. My parents 

didn't allow me to walk with my little sister in my arms 

because of my balance diVculties. I wish things had been 

di5erent, but I understood. Sliqabeth's balance looked a 

bit better than mine. Sven so, it racked my nerves to watch 

her walking while holding Tara. At that time, we could 

walk around on our own, but carrying something, even a 

little something, added an obstacle to our awkward walk7

ing. I couldn't help but feel jealous about what everyone 

else could do with my sister. Bot necessarily Sliqabeth1 
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she always looked really awkward while carrying Tara. Dut 

when others did it, sometimes, I would feel lacking. I tried 

to be satis!ed with what I got to do with her and not focus 

on what I couldn't. My parents had a rocking chair at the 

time, and I spent hours rocking my sister. I enjoyed being 

able to hold her. As she grew up, we would watch Dlue's 

Wlues together, and I would give her baths and read her 

stories. I loved life as her big sister. Sveryone liked her, even 

our new friends.

I had made friends with a girl from church, Tophia. 

zer parents, ?rank and xebra RriVn, had become good 

friends with my parents, and she had an older sister named 

Whloe, who had a friendship with my sister Sliqabeth. Nur 

families did many things together, like Saster egg hunts, 

birthday parties, and after7church lunches at each other's 

homes. Thortly after Tara was born, we planned a trip with 

the RriVns where we would go as far away as Monterey, 

with some sightseeing along the way, all while pulling trav7

el trailers. Ee planned a detour in Tan ?rancisco, where 

we went to museums and gardens and even stopped by 

a park for lunch, complete with a lake and duck paddle 

boats. Tan ?rancisco can be a wonderful place when you're 

not rushing. Ee brought the travel trailers so we could 
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camp at Monterey Day Academy. I never got a good look 

at the school buildings, but plantations surrounded the 

three7hundred7and7eighty7acre campus. I can't remember 

all the crops, but I de!nitely recall strawberries. Ohe cam7

pus stood  above a small blu5 a mile or two from the ocean 

and a short distance from the blu5 we parked our trailers. 

Nne evening, when our parents visited in one of the travel 

trailers with my little siblings, Tophia and I got Whloe to 

read us some stories. Ee picked a spot outside to watch the 

sun as it set in the distance. Whloe read us a book of short 

stories to make it easy to stop and go inside at the end, but 

every time a story ended, we would beg for the neFt one. 

Whloe continued reading until the stars appeared, and our 

mothers came to direct us to bed.

Thortly after reading stories under the stars, we headed 

home. Nn the drive, xad stopped at a car dealership. My 

parents wanted a new car but hadn't liked any at the deal7

ership near us. Ee found a Tuburban that could amaqingly 

!t all of us, with no eFtra seats, enough room for luggage, 

and a wheelchair or two in the cargo compartment. My 

siblings and I got eFcited about a UzT player and a movie 

screen facing the back !ve seats. It meant no more long 

trips of boredom without knowing how to entertain our7
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selves. Ohe Tuburban had a big trunk, which Mom and 

xad happily accepted, seeing a future need for wheelchairs 

that I still remained ignorant of.

Ee had a lot of fun on vacation, but when we returned 

home, real life began to crowd back in. Mom took Sliq7

abeth and me to Walifornia Whildren's Tervices or WWT. 

Ee met Jatherine, our physical therapist, and Oeddy, the 

wheelchair guy, as all the kids called him because he got 

called in when one of the kids needed a new wheelchair. 

?or the !rst few years of our disability, we saw these people 

from WWT a lot. Ee took physical therapy as the only 

treatment for ?riedreich's AtaFia. And we would need 

wheelchairs for the not7too7distant future. Ohrough state 

and county funding, Oeddy could get us the wheelchairs 

we wanted regardless that my parents' insurance wouldn't 

even cover 4G8 of the cost. Ohe pushchair I decided on 

had a blue frame with shiny spokes. Oeddy worked metic7

ulously in his measurements to ensure it would !t me 

perfectly and leave a little room for me to grow, being only 

thirteen. ’ntil now, I had little eFperience with wheel7

chairs and thought they all came o5 an assembly line. ze 

genuinely cared that it !t me well because I still use the 

wheelchair I got nearly twenty years ago on a daily basis. 
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Along with push wheelchairs we could easily transport, 

my sister, and I also chose electric wheelchairs. My sister 

got the more basic one, but I happily admitted I didn't 

want a basic one1 I wanted something fancier. To, the one 

I !nally chose looked incredibly cool with all its function7

ality. 

Eith our bimonthly visits to WWT, we spent our time 

with Jatherine much more than with Oeddy. The helped 

us learn how to help our increasingly disabling bodies 

through eFercise. WWT also connected us with doctors 

known as the best in their !elds, such as a doctor we began 

seeing for his formidable skill as a pediatric cardiologist. 

Wardiomyopathy can concern those with ?riedreich's 

ataFia. About C28 of people with ?riedreich's ataFia devel7

op cardiomyopathy. I saw a diagnosis of cardiomyopathy 

like hearing my life would soon be over. It sounds rather 

dramatic, but I think having a strong and healthy heart 

made me feel more alive. Ohe pediatric cardiologist sound7

ed well7known in his !eld, he appeared about !fty but 

looked a hundred in doctors' years, and his line of work 

had obviously taken its toll. Mostly he cared for infants 

and toddlers as his patients. Ohrough the privacy curtain, 

I could hear bawling in the bed neFt to me as the little 
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occupant voiced their displeasure about the coldness of 

the stethoscope. In this atmosphere, visiting the cardiol7

ogist put things into perspective and made me blessed for 

so many things. And growing as a toddler and beyond 

without the added struggles of my disease, the biggest. Ee 

would see the cardiologist every year, and each time we 

needed a new echocardiogram. I liked hearing I still had 

a healthy heart, but I never actually looked forward to the 

visits. I did, however, enjoy seeing Ueronica, the sonogra7

pher I saw every year for my echocardiogram. The smeared 

gel on my chest and poked a transducer into my diaphragm 

or neck to get a good view of my heart. Pet managed to 

make me smile every time I saw her.

As much as life with disease and constant worry for 

my heart upset me, I looked forward to the wedding of 

my ’ncle “ames. ze married much later in life than his 

brothers, but I really love whom he chose as my aunt. Ohey 

married at the academy my soon7to7be aunt had worked 

at when she met my uncle. My parents brought the travel 

trailer and camped at the academy. To all seven of our 

brood, including a seven7month7old, piled into my dad's 

van, pulling our travel trailer, and drove to Hio 6indo 

Adventist Academy. Ee got there a few days before the 
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wedding and had time to eFplore the campus. A friend of 

Sliqabeth's went to school at Hio 6indo Academy, and as 

she looked for her friend, she accidentally stumbled into 

the boys' dorm instead of the girls'. The !gured everything 

out, and they sent her toward the girls' dorm on the other 

side of campus. ?or their wedding my ’ncle “ames and 

Amanda would have an indoor ceremony, with the recep7

tion on the lawn in front of the church.

I saw the church for the !rst time during the rehearsal, 

and I have loved that sanctuary ever since. It had a large 

foyer and an even bigger sanctuary with four columns 

of pew rows and three aisles between the columns. Ohe 

church looked incredible1 the sanctuary had stained glass 

windows with beautiful scenes of the second coming high 

on the wall, directing your eyes heavenward. I got bored 

watching them perform the processional over and over, so 

I went in search of a bathroom. I think I should have gone 

in search sooner because when I got to the foyer, I really 

needed to go, and I didnXt see the womenXs restroom, I 

only saw the men's. Ohinking, 3zey, almost everyone here 

is family.3 I used the men's restroom. Tince I have truly 

bad luck, I washed my hands as a guy, unrelated to me, 

walked in. Nh, the humiliation could have buried me. And 
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of course, in case I didn't feel stupid enough, I walked out 

of the men's restroom and saw the sign for the women's 

restroom several yards away. zoping to avoid any more 

embarrassment, I found my mother sitting on a pew in 

the back of the sanctuary and said goodnight. Wlimbing 

the hill behind the church where our trailer sat, I crawled 

into my bunk bed, buried my face in my pillow, and tried 

to forget my embarrassment. In hindsight, it doesn't feel 

like that big a deal and isn't even on my top ten most 

embarrassing moments list.

Ohe neFt day was the wedding, and everyone had things 

to do. My two older siblings and I greeted everyone in 

the foyer as the guest book attendants, and my mother 

juggled taking care of two little ones and helping frost the 

wedding cake. At the start of the ceremony, siF bridesmaids 

in light purple gowns came down the aisle neFt to their 

groomsmen. I didn't recogniqe everyone at the wedding, 

but my dad, my uncle Matthew and my pregnant aunt 

Detty walked down the aisle as part of the wedding party. 

My four, and two7year7old cousins were the Dible boy and 

Oissue bearer, and then siF "ower girls came down the 

aisle. Ohe mothers of the bride and groom arrived neFt, 

holding Amanda's bridal bou;uet. At the end of the aisle, 
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they handed it to “ames, who carried it to his waiting 

bride at the entrance to the sanctuary. Oaking her bou;uet, 

the wedding march began, and the congregation stood as 

Amanda and her groom made their way down the aisle. 

As my uncle and new aunt kissed and the wedding party 

left the sanctuary, the congregation made their way to the 

tables set up outside. In the center of each table sat a !sh7

bowl with live gold!sh, a creative table decoration that also 

served as wedding favors. As dinner ended and the sunset, 

“ames and Amanda left in a fancy, old car to meet the plane 

for their post7nuptial vacation. After the bride and groom 

left, things began to wind down, and as they hauled o5 the 

tables, I headed up to our trailer to leave the neFt day.

After their honeymoon, the couple would live in our old 

house on the ranch. My grandparents had paid my parents 

for it when we moved, though not what they should have, 

I heard. Ohey had rented it out to some people they knew 

until “ames wanted to rent it for their future family. My 

mother hadn't been raised as a Teventh7xay7Adventist and 

eFpected her in7laws, as !rm believers, would be warm and 

welcoming. The was disappointed, and I couldn't help but 

wonder if Amanda would be too. Nver the neFt decade, I 

liked getting to know my aunt Amanda, who would one 
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day send me on the path to meet the love of my life and a 

place !lled with wonderful people that would give me so 

many happy memories.

?ollowing our trip home after the wedding, Sliqabeth an7

nounced she wanted another horse. I !nd it funny that my 

sister's desire for horses coincided with when my parents 

had a new baby. Jurely coincidental, I assume, but a funny 

coincidence. I understand my sister wanted the opportu7

nity to own a horse bigger than a large dog, and that needed 

to happen while she could still care for it. Sliqabeth loved 

horses, and I can understand it even though I don't share 

the same passion. I don't know why, but Sliqabeth had the 

uncanny ability to pick horses that I found mean. I think 

she felt a kinship with horses that had some sort of anger to 

deal with because of her anger at how her life turned out. 

zer new horse had the name HeF, I found him nicer than 

?erdinand, but not by much. HeF never hurt Sliqabeth, 

not that she would admit it if he had, but he liked her1 he 

disliked the rest of us. My parents had a hard time saying 
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no to Sliqabeth, though, so she owned him for two or three 

years. 

As a big horse, though, he needed a lot of care. Sliqa7

beth never minded putting in the time, but our disability 

slowed everything we did. I think Sliqabeth thought that 

since everyone in the family got to enjoy her horses, she 

should get to eFpect most in the family to help with their 

care. The could be demanding when she needed the family 

to do something for her, and she didn't just ask those older 

than ten. The wanted little Anthony to pull his weight too. 

’nsurprisingly, he didn't want to shovel up horse manure 

when Sliqabeth told him to, and simply looked at her with 

an irritated scowl and said, KI am a gentlemanL Rentleman 

don't pick up horse manure.L

Most of the time, though, Sliqabeth took care of her 

horses alone, and one morning she went out to take care 

of them on a chilly day. The returned with tears in her eyes, 

holding her hands as if she couldn't make them function 

properly. Sliqabeth said her hands felt froqen and hurt. 

I nearly fainted with relief that one of the horses hadn't 

kicked her or something worse. Dut also irritated she didn't 

come in when her hands !rst started feeling overly cold 

and instead waited to come inside till after she had taken 
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care of her horses. It saddened me to think she took better 

care of her horses than she did herself. Mom worried about 

hypothermia because it took her a while to warm up, but 

when all ten !ngers turned pink she relaFed. Sliqabeth's 

disability got in the way of her taking care of her horses, 

but luckily my disability didn't have a huge e5ect on my 

hobby of shopping.

I love shopping. Mom isn't as big a fan, but with four 

daughters, she couldn't avoid it. Ehile shopping one day 

in downtown Sureka, we found this little Whristian shop. 

Bot looking for anything in particular, I went to the enter7

tainment section. I always enjoyed the Homance genre, so 

naturally, I looked at what they had, and I found my !rst 

romance novel. It was called Red River Bride by Wolleen 

Woble. I read and reread that book so many times, and 

when I !nally got my hands on another book, it had to 

be romance. I like stories with happy endings and stories 

of romance rarely disappointed. Sven more than a happy 

ending, I liked that I could disappear into the pages of a 

book and even forget about my disease for a while. I still 

have Wolleen Woble as one of my favorite authors, and with 

a disabled life for my future, it has come in handy that I 

love living as a couch potato. Sliqabeth also liked books 
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and shared some of her romance books with me as I began 

building my collection.

I had another pastime I enjoy in my life as a couch 

potato, watching movies. I had eFceptional skills at !nding 

more movies to watch than I had time for. My father, a very 

religious man, decided his growing family should not !ll 

our minds with the sort of garbage !lmed for entertain7

ment. To for a short period, at seven or eight, we mainly 

watched movies based on true stories. I often wondered if 

his dislike of television stemmed from the fact that my sib7

lings and I had a strange desire to watch Jower Hangers at a 

young age. I know, not a proud moment, but at least I can 

use the folly of youth as an eFcuse. Ohe habit of watching 

true stories we didnXt do for long before we broke it. At 

other times we tried to watch more wholesome things like 

36ittle zouse on the Jrairie'' and another television show 

we found called 3Hoad to Avonlea,3 which I still consider 

one of my favorites even today.

Nnce we moved to our second home, my two older 

siblings and I started watching more things with our mom 

than we used to. Ehen Mom came home from work, we 

wanted to spend time with her. Many activities werenXt 

easy to take part in for Sliqabeth and me, but sitting 
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on a couch and watching a screen we could de!nitely 

do. Ehatever the reason, we did it a lot and probably 

shouldn't have let Tara and Anthony watch everything we 

watched. It may have been vaguely too mature for them. 

I loved those times of movie watching, not necessarily be7

cause of what we watched, but whom we watched with. 

Although everyone should enjoy movies, friends are also 

an important part of life, especially in youth.

In the subdivision my family had moved to, we had a 

relatively close neighbor, much closer than when we lived 

on the ranch. Nur nearest neighbors were a married couple 

in their !fties. I knew both of them but went to visit the 

woman of the house, 6ena. I considered 6ena a friend, 

even though she had already lived through so much more 

life than I had. Nn days when I came to see her, she always 

o5ered her arm and helped me up the three stairs into her 

house and over to a comfortable chair. Mostly when I vis7

ited, we would bake, or she would bake, and I would read 

the recipe cards. The would make some of the best fudge. 

Nther times we would watch movies or just talk. Sach visit 

entertained me with the interesting facts she had to share. 

The had a collection of Agatha Whristie books she would 

let me borrow, beginning my love of mystery books. The 
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also had a cat named Ooby. ze would curl up in my lap. ze 

had cute black and white fur, and I enjoyed snuggling with 

him, but he was heavy. 6ena's husband, Sugene, worked 

on old7fashioned cars and would enter his car of the month 

in the nearby AutoMpo. Ohe AutoMpo had a parade of 

old7fashioned cars. 6ena and her husband invited my two 

older siblings and me to ride with them one year. It eFcited 

meL I liked seeing the classic cars, but driving in a car as part 

of all the commotion of the AutoMpo thrilled meL

KIf you don't get out of the boF you've been raised in, you 

won't understand how much bigger the world is.L

7 Angelina “olie
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Chapter Six

Friendship

W hen we rsta tadsaeg oicno ai ahe uhEsuh cn kEse,dm 

we fdge Pscengt wcah ldfe.dA y.. fb tcI.cnot dng 

z .c,eg hesm IEa the dng k.cHdIeah Ieudfe oseda PscengtA 

Les fiahesm TdEsd ;dnnesm z tdw dt tEuh d wingesPE. 

wifdnp the asedaeg fe dt tifeine tqeucd. dng EncDEeA 

zn tEuh d .dsoe Pdfc.bm Pee.cno .c,e ahda hdqqeneg sdse.b 

Pis fem dng z d.wdbt hdqqc.b tqena acfe wcah ahe ;dnnestA 

TdEsdm d.ino wcah hes hEtIdng Jind.gm hdg dgiqaeg awi 

uhc.gsenm ldfe.d dng hes i.ges Isiahesm vdu,A We hdg d 

.ia iP PEn wcah ldfe.dm IEa wcah vdu, te8esd. bedst i.ges 
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ahdn fem z gcgnBa gi taEU wcah hcfA -ePise we e8en fea 

ahe ;dnnestm Jind.g hdg gceg dt d 8cuacf iP d Jxz when 

ahe ,cgt wese tac.. biEnoA Le hdg .ePa d oiig .cPe cntEsdnue 

qi.cub ai entEse ahecs Pdfc.b wiE.g Ie ad,en udse iP when 

he gcegA Wcah hct gedahm TdEsd Ieudfe d tcno.e qdsenam d 

si.e zBf tEse the wiE.gnBa hd8e uhitenm IEa the hdng.eg ca 

we..A

z .c,eg ca e8esb acfe z oia ai oi i8es ai ahecs hiEteA ;heb 

.c8eg cn d odaeg uiffEncab iP .d8cth hifet ahda tda in d 

hc.. cn ahe uiEnasbtcge wcah d 8cew iP ahe IdbA ;hecs hife 

.ii,eg tEItadnacd. dng e8en cnu.Egeg d Idtefenam dn enis!

fiEt siif wcah dn eDEd..b .dsoe ae.e8ctcinA ;he .c8cno 

siif in ahe osiEng 0iis hdg dn e.eodna osdng qcdniA We 

hdg d osdng qcdni aiim IEa ca gcgnBa .ii, ti e.eodnaA ;he 

tdfe siif d.ti hdg d rseq.due ahda biE uiE.g uinasi. wcah 

d sefiaem En.c,e iEstm whcuh Jdg hdg ai r.. wcah wiig dng 

.coha wcah d fdauhA ;hecs hiEte .ii,eg ti uii.A

We wena ai ahe ;dnnestB hiEte te8esd. acfet Pis uhEsuh 

qdsacetm dng inue d.. ahsee iP Et i.ges ocs.t wena i8es Pis 

ldfe.dBt Icsahgdb qdsabm d.ino wcah Sh.ie dng OirdA ytcge 

Psif nisfd. Icsahgdb taEU .c,e ud,em cue usedfm dng qse!

tenatm we tadbeg Pis d t.EfIes qdsab dng wena ai d tqd 

ahe neGa gdbA za sed..b eGucaeg feR z ne8es wena ai d tqd 
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IePisem dng oicno wcah Pscengt tiEngeg .c,e d .ia iP PEnA 

We tqena acfe da ahe tqd .ectEse.b wcah acfe tqena cn ahe 

qii.m whese we acseg iEste.8et iEa wcah qhbtcud. duac8cabA 

yng ahen we wena cnai d taedf siifm whcuh se.dGeg fe 

fise ahdn z ahiEoha ca wiE.gm dng Ieudfe dfEtcno when 

awi i.g Icggcet udfe cn dng tadsaeg oittcqcnoA "ee.cno dt 

cP cnasEgcnom we .ePa ahe taedf siif dng uiE.gn“a setcta 

ocoo.cno da whda we i8eshedsg dt we .ePa ahe tqdA yPaes d 

q.edtEsdI.e acfe da ahe tqd dng PEn da ahe t.EfIes qdsabm 

ahe wee,eng engegm dng we tdcg iEs rnd. oiigIbetA

;hda wee,eng we hdg d .ia iP PEnm dng z uiE.gnBa he.q 

IEa ahcn, iP i.g Pscengthcqtm dng winges dIiEa fb Psceng 

kfc.bm dng cP the ahiEoha iP fe aiiA z hdg ud..eg kfc.b in 

hes Icsahgdb Pis ahe rsta te8esd. bedst dPaes the fi8eg dwdbm 

IEa the hdg ne8es seucqsiudaegm dng when z ud..egm the 

d.wdbt tiEngeg gctasduaeg dng EntEse iP whda ai tdbA 'ia 

ahda z uiE.g I.dfe hesA z Pe.a te.rth dng tqic.eg Enac. fb 

gctedte uhdnoeg d.fita e8esbahcno cn fb .cPeA z hdg tife 

iahes Pscengt wcah whif z gcgnBa Pee. dt u.iteA ;heb gcgnBa 

tadb cn aiEuh ecahesm whcuh fdge fe Pee. d .caa.e En.c,dI.e 

dng Enwisahb iP d oiig PscengthcqA

;hda beds d uiEq.e fi8eg Psif iEa iP tadae wcah ahecs 

in.b gdEohaesm hes fiahes hife!tuhii.eg hes .c,e feA 
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NEs fiahest Ieudfe Pdta Pscengtp hiwe8esm z aii, .inoes 

ai wdsf Eq ai d Pscengthcq wcah ynndA z tac.. hdg d Psceng!

thcq wcah Oiqhcdm IEa the wena ai tuhii. dng hdg iah!

es PscengtA -eudEte iP fb Pscengthcqt ahda hdgnBa .dtaeg 

ahsiEoh iEs fi8em z Pe.a wdsb iP tadsacno dniahes Psceng!

thcqA

za gcgnBa ad,e .ino IePise we oia duDEdcnaeg wcah ynnd 

dng hes fiahesm y.cueA ynndBt Pdahes .c8eg wcah ahef IEa 

gcgnBa uife ai uhEsuhA Le teefeg fise iP d hesfcaA ;hese 

wesenBa fdnb qeiq.e z wdnaeg ai tqeng acfe wcah da iEs 

uhEsuhA Oim e8en ahiEoh z Pe.a EntEse dIiEa Ieuifcno 

Pscengt wcah ynndm we gcg d .ia aioeahesA z sefefIes ahct 

ine acfe when z ahiEoha iEs Pscengthcq sed..b IeodnA We 

wena iEa in ahe Idb in d thcq Psif ahe fi8ce M;he lcsdaet 

iP ahe SdscIIednAM ;heb ndfeg ca 2;he Tdgb Wdthcno!

ainj IEa cn ahe r.fm aheb ud..eg ca ahe 2L3O znaesueqaisAj 

yng Pis ahe dPaesniinm ca wiE.g enaesadcn cat qdttenoest Ib 

qesPisfcno d Pd,e Idaa.e wcah dniahes thcq d thisa gctadnue 

dwdbA ;he udnnin rse .ii,eg dng tiEngeg 8esb sed.ctacum 

wcah d qEU iP tfi,e when ahe oEnqiwges concaeg dng d 

whcta.cno tiEng dt ahe udnninId.. 0ewA ;hdn,PE..bm ahe 

sed.ctf engeg ahesem dng ahe thcq u.ite Ib sefdcneg cnaduaA 

yt ahe Idaa.e rnctheg dng ;he Tdgb Wdthcnoain giu,egm 
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aheb .iweseg ahe odnoq.dn,m dng ahe qdttenoest gctef!

Ids,egA

NEs fiahest fea Et in ahe giu, dng aii, Et ai .EnuhA 

yt we dssc8egm z neegeg ai Ete ahe setasiifm dng ynnd 

iUeseg hes dsf ai dttcta fe cn wd.,cno ai ahe Idu, iP 

ahe setadEsdnaA When cn qEI.cum z ne8es enKibeg hd8cno ai 

gi ahcnot d.ine IeudEte wcahiEa uifqdnb qeiq.e tadseg 

iqen.bA z uiE.gnBa I.dfe ahef tcnue z tadseg da fb tct!

aes dt the PEfI.eg dsiEng in hes Peea aiim dng osdaePE..b 

duueqaeg ahe tEqqisa ynnd iUesegA z wena cnai ine iP 

ahe tad..t dng udfe iEa d Pew fcnEaet .daes ai rng ynnd 

tadngcno cn ahe tdfe tqiam wdcacno ai dttcta fe Idu, ai 

ahe adI.eA Wd.,cno ai ahe tcn, ai wdth fb hdngtm z dt,eg 

ynnd whb the wdnaeg fe ai uife wcah hes dng the tcfq.b 

qsiu.dcfegm 2-eudEte z .c,e biEAj za tiEngeg d .caa.e I.Enam 

IEa z neegeg ai heds ca dng ,niw ahda the wdnaeg ai Ie 

fb Pscengm dng nia IeudEte hes fiahes qsettEseg hes ai Ie 

Pscengt wcah ahe gctdI.eg ocs.A Nnue z hdg gsceg fb hdngtm 

z aii, hi.g iP ynndBt iEataseauheg dsf ai fd,e iEs wdb 

Idu, ai iEs adI.eA We hd8e hdg d Pscengthcq e8es tcnueA

k8en ahiEohm dt d aeendoesm z hdg DEcae d Pew oiig 

acfet wcah Pscengtm we d.ti hdg ahe uintadna dnnibdnue 

iP hife!tuhii.A zn ahe rsta te8esd. bedst iP .edsncno da 
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hifem hife!tuhii.cno oia gine cn Iii, PisfA -Ea dt 

3if neegeg ai he.q Et .ett dng .ettm tuhii.wis, wena 

Psif ahe gcncno siif adI.e wcah hes ai iEs Iegsiiftm 

whese we uiE.g wis, DEcea.bA SifqEaest Ieudfe tife!

ahcno e8esbIigb hdgm dng ca aii, tife Ieoocnom IEa fb 

qdsenat rnd..b IiEoha e8esbine cn ahe hiEte ahecs iwn 

uifqEaesA NEs hife!tuhii. qsiosdf Ieodn te..cno iEs 

u.dtt Iii,t ai Ie sedg dng gine in ahe uifqEaesA Wcah fb 

rnoest nia hdng.cno 0cqqcno ahsiEoh qdoet dng wscacno dt 

we.. dt nisfd.m z hdqqc.b fdge ahe uhdnoeA

yniahes Pdfc.b we fea when we rsta fi8eg ai LEfIi.ga 

daaengeg d gcUesena uhEsuhA ;he Jisteb Pdfc.b hdg ahsee 

Iibt4 vduiIm 5b.em dng ldE.A ;heb wese ncue dng d.. sed..b 

.c,eg Odsdp aheb d.ti gcgnBa dua wecsg dIiEa fe dng k.cHd!

IeahA 3b fif dng gdg enKibeg ahecs uifqdnbm z dttEfe cn 

Ico qdsa IeudEte iP hiw aheb asedaeg ahecs gctdI.eg gdEoh!

aestA Whdae8es ahe sedtinm we engeg Eq tqengcno DEcae d 

Ica iP acfe wcah ahefA We wiE.g oea aioeahes Pis d odfe 

ncohaA ;he Jistebt hdg adEoha Et ahct odfe ud..egm 25cnotm 

6Eeentm dng OesPtAj We hdg tEuh PEn q.dbcno ahe odfe 
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dng thdseg ti fEuh .dEohaesA 3stA Jisteb iPaen hdg d 

ge.euadI.e gettesa ai thdse when we aii, d Ised,A 'eeg.ett 

ai tdbm z enKibeg iEs acfet aioeahesA

We d.. enKibeg ahe acfet we tqena wcah ahe Jistebtm IEa 

k.cHdIeah sed..b .c,eg whene8es aheb udfe dsiEngm etqe!

ucd..b cP vduiI udfe aiiA k.cHdIeah d.wdbt duaeg tiucdI.e 

dng enKibeg hd8cno uifqdnbp when ahe Jistebt wiE.g 

8ctcam ahiEohm the teefeg eGasd hdqqbA z enKibeg ahecs Pdfc!

.b dng ahiEoha iP ahef dt oiig Pscengtm IEa k.cHdIeah wdt 

awi bedst i.ges ahdn fem ti ahe Pdua the fcoha .c,e vduiI 

gcgnBa tEsqscte feA

When we rsta fea ahe Jistebtm aheb .c8eg cn dn dqdsa!

fenam dng wcah ahsee Iibt z cfdocne ca uiE.g oea 8esb 

usiwgegA ;heb iwneg ahe dqdsafena IEc.gcno aheb .c8eg 

cn dng iwn tife iahes senad. hiEtet nedsIbA -Ea tac.. uhite 

ai .c8e cn dn dqdsafena ahda .ii,eg tfd.. Pis d oiig!tcHeg 

Pdfc.bA zBf tEse aheb hdg 8esb oiig rndnucd. sedtintm IEa 

ai fem ca teefeg oseegbA Ocnue aheb hdg tEuh d tfd.. dqdsa!

fenam we abqcud..b oia aioeahes da iEs hiEte when k.cHd!

Ieah dng z tadsaeg Etcno whee.uhdcstA

We hdgnBa gine fdnb Pdfc.b qisasdcatp we fdcn.b hdg 

qcuaEset ad,en iP iEs Pdfc.b dsiEng Shsctafdt acfe dPaes 

uhEsuh when we hdg d.sedgb gsetteg EqA -Ea 3e.cttd dng 
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3if wdnaeg qcuaEset ahda .ii,eg d .caa.e fise qsiPet!

tcind. iP ahecs Pdfc.cetA yng we geucgeg Jdg wiE.g tea Eq 

hct seg asduaism tife hdb Id.etm dng tife qEfq,cntm ahen 

we uiE.g ad,e qcuaEset Pis eduh iahesA Oi cn 'i8efIesm 

ahe beds iP Odsd“t Icsahm we gcg d uiEnasb!ahefeg Pdfc!

.b qisasdcaA "is ahe qhiaithiiam fb Pdfc.b gcgnBa sed..b 

gsett Eq cn uiEnasb daacsem IEa ahe Jistebt udfe wedscno 

uiwIib hdat dng q.dcg thcsatm .ii,cno 8esb uiEnasbA 3b 

tctaes k.cHdIeah hdg awi Isdcgt cn hes hdcsm dng ca tEsqscteg 

fe ahda z hdgnBa ahiEoha iP ca IeudEte ca gcg .ii, fise 

wetaesnA Oi ndaEsd..bm z wena ai 3if dng dt,eg hes ai qEa 

Isdcgt cn fb hdcsA When k.cHdIeah tdw fem the gerncae.b 

gcgnBa .ii, hdqqb ahda fb hdcs niw .ii,eg .c,e hestm IEa 

we neegeg ai oea in ahe hdb Id.et Pis qcuaEsetm ti the .ePa 

hes Isdcgt cnA NP uiEstem k.cHdIeah wdnaeg "esgcndng cn 

ahe qcuaEset aiim dng ca wena d.ino wcah ahe uiEnasb ahefem 

ti ni ine iIKeuaegA -Ea cn tife qcuaEsetm ca .ii,t .c,e heBt 

asbcno ai ncq da ahe qeiq.e u.iteta ai hcfA yPaes d Pew 

qcuaEset iP iEs Pdfc.bm we d.. twcauheg qitcacint wcah ahe 

Jistebtm dng k.cHdIeah Engcg hes IsdcgtA z gcgnBa tee ahe 

cttEem IEa z oEett ni Ico tctaes wdnat hes .caa.e tctaes ai uiqb 

hesA When ahe Jistebt rnctheg wcah ahecs qhiai iqm z oia 

tife qcuaEset wcah fb IdIb tctaesA yng 3ifm k.cHdIeahm 
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dng ;db.is Kicneg Et Pis qcuaEset iP ahe ocs.tA ;db.is udfe 

dt ine iP fb fiahesBt gdEohaestm IEa the .ii,eg .c,e the 

wdnaeg ai Ie dnbwhese e.teA yPaes we oia ahe qcuaEset we 

wdnaegm k.cHdIeah oia tife qcuaEset wcah vduiI dng 5b.e 

dng hes histetm d uifq.eae.b ndaEsd. tuene Pis k.cHdIeahA

Whc.e tedsuhcno Pis d wdb ai he.qm cP nia uEsem dn cnuEsdI.e 

gctedtem fb qdsenat PiEng d Iii, ud..eg The Cure for All 

DiseasesA Wcah getqesdae hiqe ahda tifeahcno wiE.g he.qm 

aheb wdnaeg fe ai asb gcUesena ahcnot ahe Iii, tEooetaegA

;he Iii, seuiffengeg edacno hed.ahb fed.tm dng e8en 

ahiEoh dt 8eoeadscdnt we dae qseaab hed.ahbm z tac.. wena 

PEsahesA z ginBa ahcn, z Ieudfe uifq.eae.b 8eodnm IEa z 

gerncae.b taiqqeg edacno uheete dng fita gdcsb qsigEuatA 

k8en when we wiE.g oi ai ;dui -e..m z wiE.g isges d 

I!.dbes wcah ni uheete dng ni tiEs usedfm dng z e8en 

tusdqeg ahe uheete iU fb qcHHdA ;he Iii, d.ti ai.g biE ai 

tweda iEa biEs aiGcntm ti fb qdsenat IiEoha d tfd.. tdEndm 

dng z tadsaeg Etcno ca seoE.ds.bA 3b Pdahes d.ti fdge d tfd.. 

e.euascu ge8cue ud..eg d Hdqqesm ahda cn8i.8eg fe hi.gcno in 

ai uiqqes aEIet wcah wea qdqes aiwe.t wsdqqeg dsiEng 
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ahef Pis d Pew fcnEaetm iU dng in e8esb gdbA z udn ne8es 

Pisoea hiw z hedsg Jdg Eteg q.dtacu tc.8eswdse IeudEte 

iP tifeahcno he hdg sedg cn The Cure for All Diseases 

Iii,A yng z tadsaeg gicno ahe tdfe ahcno wcahiEa e8en 

DEetacincno ahda fb qdsenat hdgnBa ai.g fe ai gi ca aiiA 

za aEsnt iEa ahe asdue dfiEnat iP uiqqes gcoetaeg whc.e 

Etcno tc.8eswdse udn Ie hdsfPE. ai dn isodn cn ahe fd.e 

seqsigEuac8e tbtaefA When fb gdg ai.g fe z gcgnBa neeg 

ai gi ca aii dng ahen whbm ca ositteg fe iEa dng z hdqqc.b 

engeg ahda uin8estdacinA

Whc.e ca fdb hd8e he.qeg fb Iigb Ie dI.e ai hdng.e 

fb gctedte Ieaaesm we gcgn“a oea ahe uEse we d.. hiqeg dng 

qsdbeg PisA ;i Engestadng ahe .cPe iP qeiq.e wcah gctdIc.c!

acetm z tadsaeg sedgcnoA z hiqeg ai rng dn dEahis is d taisb 

ahda wiE.g fd,e fe eGucaeg Pis fb PEaEse dng nia gsedg 

caA ;he Iii,t z PiEng cntqcseg fe IEa gcg nia oc8e fe 

hiqe Pis ahe hd.Pwdb!nisfd. .cPe z wdnaeg Pis fb PEaEseA 

zntaedgm aheb fdge fe wissceg ahda whc.e z wiE.g .edsn ai 

tasEoo.e ahsiEoh fb gctdIc.cabm ca wiE.g ne8es Ie d PEaEse 

z uiE.g .ii, Piswdsg aiA ;he tdgnett iP nia oeaacno whda 

z wdnaeg iEa iP .cPe oia uifqiEngeg Ib ahe ahiEoha iP 

.c8cno Pis ahe seta iP fb .cPe cn fb qdsenatB hifeA Tc8cno 

cn ahe tdfe hife dt k.cHdIeahm whi uiE.g Ie ti Icaaes 
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aiwdsgt fem IeudEte the ahiEoha fb .cPe teefeg Ieaaes 

ahdn hestA z ginBa ,niw whb the wiE.g ahcn, ahda IeudEte 

whc.e z taiig ad..esm the hdg IedEacPE. oi.gen hdcsm dng 

whc.e z hdg d u.edses uifq.eGcinm the hdg fise eGqsettc8e 

ebetA -Ea z wdnaeg d teqdsdae hife .cPe Psif hes IeudEte 

the sdse.b asedaeg fe .c,e d tctaes is e8en d PscengA

;he tnd,e 8enif udEteg fb gctedte qsiosettcin ai 

tqeeg Eqm dng PseDEena.b k.cHdIeah sefcngeg fe iP ahdaA 

k8en ahiEoh the d.wdbt .eg fe ai Ie.ce8e z .ii,eg tcu,es 

ahdn the gcgm z ne8es Pe.a dt tEseA ynnd inue ai.g fem k.cH!

dIeah dng z eduh hdg gcJuE.acet ahda .ii,eg wiste ahdn 

ahe iahestm whcuh tiEngeg .c,e d oseda wdb ai qEa cam nia 

fd,cno fe is k.cHdIeah ahcn, we wese tcu,esA -Ea dt fb 

Pscengm e8en cP ynnd hdg ai.g ahe asEahm z giEIa k.cHdIeah 

wiE.g hd8e Ie.ce8eg caA

yt awi bedst biEnoes ahdn k.cHdIeahm z thiE.g nia hd8e 

Ieen dt tcu,m IEa .cPe udn Ie usEe. tifeacfetA 3ise ahdn 

dnbine e.tem z neegeg ai .edsn ai duueqa ahdaA yng I.etteg.bm 

dt d aeendoes .edsncno ai .c8e wcah d gctedtem z aii, ca d.. cn 

tascgeA z tasEoo.eg cn ahe eds.b bedst iP fb gctedte qscfdsc.b 

wcah k.cHdIeahA z hdae ai tdb ca tcnue z uiE.g Ie wsinom IEa z 

ginBa Ie.ce8e tiA Whdae8es dIc.cacet iP fcne ahda k.cHdIeah 

ahiEoha teefeg wiste ahdn hestm the hdqqc.b qicnaeg iEam 
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dng ca hEsaA z .i8e fb tctaesm dng z ahcn, z Engestadng the 

efqhdtcHeg fb gctedte ai ad,e ahe tqia.coha iU hes dng 

hes gctedteA Whdae8es hes sedtint Pis asedacno fe ahda wdbm 

wese EnduueqadI.eA

;he beds z aEsneg PiEsaeenm fb fif q.dnneg d 3eGcudn 

usEcte Pis ahe whi.e Pdfc.bA yt fb rsta usEctem ca gcg nia 

gctdqqicnaA ya ahda acfe z niacueg z nia in.b hdg d hdsg 

acfe wd.,cnom IEa ahite whif z .edneg in Pis tEqqisa 

hdg d hdsg acfe he.qcno feA yngm when z asceg ai wd.,m 

z qsiIdI.b .ii,eg tifeahcno .c,e k.cHdIeah gcg when the 

wd.,egm whcuh sed..b gcg nia .ii, oiigA z gcgnBa wdna ai 

gsdw tadset wcah ahe dw,wdsg wdb z wd.,egm dng ca uiE.g 

Ie qdcnPE. aiim whcuh fdge Etcno d whee.uhdcs tifewhda 

edtcesA Oim wcah eGuEstcint ai ahe fd.. dng iahes ascqt 

wcah q.enab iP wd.,cnom z tda cn fb whee.uhdcsA k.cHdIeahm 

hiwe8esm taEIIisn.b sePEteg ai Ete d whee.uhdcsA z uiE.g 

Engestadng IEa da ahe tdfe acfe tdw hes dt cnuintcgesdaeA 

Nnue z tadsaeg Etcno d whee.uhdcsm the iPaen qEtheg fem ca 

csscadaeg fe wcah hiw t.iw.b the qEthegA -Ea ahe seta iP 
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ahe Pdfc.b gcgn“a tasEoo.e wcah ,eeqcno hes in hes Peeam ti 

z ne8es uifq.dcnegA 

We hdg d .ino gsc8e ai Tino -eduh ai Iidsg ahe usEcte 

thcqm IEa cn ahe OEIEsIdn we tadbeg fita.b enaesadcnegm 

sEnncno ahe ae.e8ctcin d.fita uintadna.bA yng when we 

rnd..b oia ai Tino -eduhm we hdg fise wdcacno ai gi Ie!

udEte ahe aesfcnd. ai Iidsg ahe usEcte thcq aii, dt .ino ai 

oea ahsiEoh dt dn dcsqisa aesfcnd.A -Ea e8enaEd..b usittcno 

ahe Iscgoe dng oeaacno in Iidsg gcg nia gctdqqicnaA

;he usEcte thcq .ii,eg cnusegcI.eA ;heb hdg e.dIisdae 

tadcswdbtm tadaEetm dng e8en d udtcniA Nne iP ahe rsta ahcnot 

we hdg ai gi in ahe usEcte thcqm inue d.. ahe qdttenoest 

Iidsgegm aheb ud..eg ahe fEtaes gsc..A ;heb d.esaeg Et ai ahe 

tdPeab Iscerno ahda wiE.g Ie fdngdaisb dng hdqqen Ie!

Pise ahe 8ette. .ePa qisaA When ahe efesoenub tcsen .iEg.b 

tiEngegm fb Iigb thii, wcah dgsend.cnem Pee.cno uesadcn 

ca dnniEnueg d oenEcne efesoenubA Ledscno ahe tcsenm fb 

Pdfc.b fdge iEs wdb ai iEs fEtaes tadacin in ahe iqen 

geu, iP ahe thcqA ;he udqadcn thiweg Et hiw ai qEa iEs 

.cPe Kdu,eat in DEcu,.b dng eGq.dcneg ahe Ieta etudqe siEaetA 

-b ahe acfe ahe gsc.. engegm ahe ted dcs hdg uhc..eg fem dng 

z wdnaeg ai oea Idu, cntcgeA
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yPaes ahe fEtaes gsc..m fb awi i.ges tcI.cnot dng z Ie!

odn eGq.iscno e8esbahcno ahe EnIe.ce8dI.b .dsoe usEcte .cn!

es iUesegA We engeg Eq cn d .iEnoe dt we wdcaeg Pis 

ahe thcq ai .ed8e qisaA z tda cn fb whee.uhdcs when ahe 

Iida geucgeg ai fi8eA Ocnue z hdg Pisoiaaen ai .iu, fb 

Isd,etm z Ieodn ai fi8e d.ino wcah ahe thcqA lds,eg dIi8e 

d sdfq ahda I.etteg.b .ii,eg in.b d Pew Peea hcohm ahe tEg!

gen fi8efena tena fb uhdcs whee.cno Idu,wdsg giwn 

ahe sdfq aii DEcu,.b Pis fb gdfdoeg setqintet ai seduaA 

;heb hdg aEsneg ahe tadIc.cHdacin whee.t in ahe Idu, iP 

fb uhdcs dsiEngm ai d..iw Pis edtces fiIc.cab oeaacno i8es 

ahe ahsethi.g iP giiswdbtA z hdg Pisoiaaen ai dt, ai hd8e 

ahe tadIc.cHdacin whee.t aEsneg Idu, dsiEngA Oi when fb 

whee.uhdcs seduheg ahe Iiaaif iP ahe sdfqm ca 0cqqeg fe 

inai fb Idu,A za d.. hdqqeneg ti DEcu,.b ahda z gcgnBa e8en 

hd8e acfe ai seoctaes cP ca hEsa fe IePise d sdngif oEb 

qcu,eg fe Eq dng qEa fe cn fb niw Eqscoha whee.uhdcsA 

;wi oEbt hdg uife ai he.qm ine qcu,eg fe Eq cn hct 

dsft dng ahe iahes qEa fb whee.uhdcs EqscohaA z niacueg 

aheb wese fefIest iP ahe usewm whcuh wdt qsiIdI.b whb 

aheb seduaeg ahda DEcu,.bm asdcneg ai he.q eduh usEcte oEeta 

wcahiEa fd,cno ahef wdcaA xnac. ahenm fb tcI.cnot hdg 

.ii,eg in wcah taEnneg eGqsettcintm IEa uifcno Piswdsg 

”F:



y ’z1T N' WLkkTO

aheb ahdn,eg ahe usew fefIest Pis dttctacno feA ;he usew 

fefIest dt,eg cP z wdt i,dbm dng when z dttEseg ahef z 

Pe.a rnem aheb seaEsneg ai ahecs KiItA yng fb tcI.cnot dng z 

seaEsneg ai iEs tadaesiif neGa ai ahe ine 3if dng Jdg 

hdgA

;he usEcte thcq hdg fE.acq.e twcffcno qii.tm dng tcnue 

z enKibeg twcffcno ti fEuhm z .i8eg oeaacno ai twcf 

whene8es z wdnaegA lcHHd hdt d.wdbt Ieen d Pd8iscae Piig 

osiEqm dng tcnue aheb tes8eg ca cn ahe usEcte thcq udPeaescd 

d.. ahe acfem z uiE.g eda qcHHd dt fEuh dt z wdnaegA ;he thcq 

uinadcneg tadooescno dfiEnat iP cue usedf IeudEte ca oia 

tes8eg d.fita e8esbwhese in ahe thcqm dng z ne8es hedsg iP 

ca sEnncno iEaA za dfdHeg fe ahda fita iP ahe qdttenoest 

in ahe usEcte .cne gcgnBa gctefIds, cnusegcI.b i8eswecoha 

.c,e ahe hEfdn sdue cn ahe fi8ce 2WyTT!kjA

;he Sdsnc8d. SsEcte .cne hdg taisetm d td.inm dng d 

fi8ce ahedaes dt we.. dt te8esd. .c8e ahedaest whese aheb 

wiE.g enaesadcn qeiq.e wcah uifegcdnt dng 8enasc.iDEcta 

duatA ;he thcq wdt dn dfdHcno q.duem etqeucd..b Pis d PiEs!

aeen!beds!i.gA z hdg d oseda acfe eGq.iscno ca dng 3eGcui cn 

fb whee.uhdcsp z tdw d .ia z iaheswcte wiE.gnBa hd8e oiaaen 

aiA
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;he usEcte thcq wiE.g giu, da d qisa dng d..iw ahe 

qdttenoest ai oi in .dng Pis d thise eGuEstcin dng eGq.ise 

gcUesena qisatA 3eGcui dqqedseg gsb dng tEnnb cn yEoEtam 

is da .edta ahe qdsat iP ca we tdwA ya ine iP ahe qisatm we 

aii, d IEt ascq ai tee tife iP ahe fise tuencu IedEab 

d.ino ahe 3eGcudn uidtaA zn dniahes qisam we tdw d .ia iP 

Sdahi.cu uhEsuhet dng wena ai d Pduaisb whese aheb .ea 

Et wdauh hiw aheb fdge ahe o.dtt caeft aheb ti.gA ;he 

setadEsdnat cn 3eGcui adtaeg qseaab oiigm we hedsg nia ai 

gscn, ahe wdaes ahiEohA -Ea 3eGcudn Piig adtaet ahe Ieta 

wcah tigd dnbwdbA zn eduh iP ahe qisat we taiqqeg dam aheb 

hdg d .ia iP thiqqcnom fita.b iEagiist dng ,cng iP 0ed 

fds,ea tab.em niahcno .c,e ahe fd..t z enKibeg cn Sd.cPisncdA 

;he usEcte .cne d.ti iUeseg d .cta iP duac8cacet biE uiE.g 

qEsuhdte ai Ie gine cn 3eGcuiA z sed..b wcth z hdg gine 

twcffcno wcah ahe gi.qhcntA k8en ahiEoh z seosea tife 

ahcnot z gcgnBa gim ahe eGqescenue iP ad,cno d ascq in d usEcte 

thcqm z ne8es seoseaaegA

2Jbcno teeft .ett tdg ahdn hd8cno .c8eg aii .caa.eAj

! ’.iscd Oaecnef
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Chapter Seven

The GiS sitre�t

W e had an exemplary vacation with the cruise to 

Mexico, but when we returned home, life con-

tinued to move on for us, while leaving behind others. 

My mother's grandmother Doris, my great-grandmoth-

er, died. When Elizabeth, Taylor, and I were young, she 

babysat us, taught us, and played game after game of Crazy 

Eight with us. She lived behind my parent's home in a 

travel trailer for many years, and then she moved to a 

retirement apartment complex in Cloverdale. When she 

lived in the travel trailer, she could easily come over and 
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babysit us kids, and in Cloverdale, we would visit her at her 

apartment. She made the best-grilled cheese sandwiches 

and would watch Andy GriJth or Matlock with us. She 

painted beautifully, but as she got older and her Rngers 

weren't as agile with the paintbrush, she would cut things 

out of magazines and make collages. Mom would share 

with her all the incidents Elizabeth and I su6ered, and it 

upset her but she never treated us di6erently. Once, she 

helped me stand on wobbly legs, and I stepped on her bare 

foot, wincing, she said not to worry, it didn't hurt. I have 

no doubt it did, but as a loving Grandmother her pain 

meant less than mine. Once we moved away, she wasn't a 

big part of our lives like she had always been. And knew 

Sara only a little before she died. She was eighty-Rve when 

we lost her.

Our grandpa, Hohn, died soon after too. My mom's dad 

had heart trouble, so it didn't shock us that much. Every 

time my mother got a call saying he might not live much 

longer, she got in the car and drove all of us up to see him. 

One of those times happened during Bedwood Grove 

camp, and we would have to miss several days, if not more, 

of our vacation. Needless to say, I didn't want to go and 

tried hiding to avoid leaving. It didn't work, though, and 
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I had to go. As it turned out, he didn't die, and I always 

resented the last-minute trips to Oregon. jut at a young 

age, I didn7t realize how much more I would miss not 

saying goodbye than the inconvenience of a last-minute 

trip. qisiting my grandparents' house without him felt 

sad, and because of that, we didn't visit my grandma as 

much. I loved Grandma 8ust as much, but seeing Grand-

pa's Easy joy chair without him reminded me painfully of 

his death.

Time passed, and the deaths in the family made that 

painfully obvious. The one good thing about the passage 

of time is a birthday party. I have never gotten sick of those 

because my parents always made that day great for me. 

When I turned Rfteen, Taylor and I decided to have a 8oint 

party. Only a week apart we had our birthdays together a 

lot at a young age and decided to do it again. We invited 

our friends, but a couple of them had more of a friendship 

with Elizabeth. I didn't see this as anything weird though, 

because all of them knew us from church and became 

friends with our whole family. jut Elizabeth still voiced 

her displeasure that I wanted to invite the friends she con-

sidered hers. jut after Mom and Dad gave her a talking-to, 

she told me I could invite them.
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With everyone getting to come as we wanted, we had 

a fun weekend. We went on ”uad rides, horse rides, and 

ate great food, compliments of our mother. Some girls 

who en8oyed 8umping on the trampoline put our sprinkler 

underneath and bounced wearing their pa8amas. I have no 

idea who thought of something like that, but it looked like 

a lot of really wet fun. 

It would be a slumber party, and we planned for every-

one to sleep in the living room in front of Dad's big 

9atscreen. Elizabeth invited her friends to crash into her 

room with her. I think, from insecurity, wanted to have her 

friends all to herself. jut having fun together no one want-

ed to separate. So we all slept on Elizabeth's 9oor. With 

eight girls in a bedroom meant for two, it became very 

close ”uarters. Taylor had fun but never wanted sleep-

overs or to hang out with girlfriends. I deRnitely saw her 

as a tomboy and she didn't dress femininely either, often 

Rnding clothing from the boys' section. Every Saturday at 

church, when she had to wear a dress, she always brought 

clothes to change into right after church. We never pushed 

her to act more feminine. She made Elizabeth and I laugh 

all the time, and, despite her eccentricities, she was a loved 

member of the family. Taylor, as a musician, spent a lot of 
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time at that age singing and with her instruments, often 

alone in her room. I honestly didn't see her as depressed, I 

saw her as my sibling, and I had enough to worry about 

concerning my own diJculties. As a homebody, Taylor 

felt more comfortable caring for Sara and Anthony than 

in public. So when we got invited to a wedding a month 

later, only Mom, Dad, Elizabeth, and I went.

Our mom had a friendship with the mother of the bride, 

and we had known the bride since our birth. And she 

would now be someone's wife and the future mother of 

his children. I had a hard time wrapping my head around 

it. I hoped I would have the same opportunity one day. I 

found the idea that anyone would want to share a life with 

me ridiculous, though. My mother always tried to help me 

understand it would take a very special man to say, Ftill 

death do us part,2 and he would truly be one in a million. 

Whether I would meet such a man one day or not didn't 

matter yet because I was still young, and only at the stage 

where I would dream of having a husband one day. And a 

wedding made the perfect place to dream of happily ever 

after.

The wedding happened during the summer in Sonoma 

County, with a warm but pleasant outdoor ceremony and 
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reception. Sonoma County summers can be rather dry, it 

happened at the home of a church member who had the 

most serene garden, and as a young girl, I would think 

that if fairies existed, they would want to live here. It was a 

wonderful place to dream and made a perfect setting for an 

incredible outdoor wedding. Since they held it outdoors, I 

hadn't brought my wheelchair. As much as I en8oyed not 

having the stress of walking, wheelchairs don't have all that 

good o6-roading capabilities, at least none I have ever had. 

I loved shopping for dresses and hoped in a beautiful dress, 

I wouldn't look that weird as I walked. jut discovered try-

ing to look ladylike in a dress while walking with 8erky and 

uncoordinated movements, impossible. 3nowing almost 

everyone there since we called their church family ours 

for many years, I felt comfortable and accepted because 

they already knew about my disability, and explaining my 

problems began to embarrass me.

During the ceremony, each of the four bridesmaids wore 

a pale green sundress and white 9ip-9ops. And two dar-

ling redheads came down the aisle as the 9ower girls. The 

processional walked through the double door at the side 

of the house, down a few stairs, across the lawn between 

the chairs of guests, and onto a cement patio where the 
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ceremony would be held. And the bride looked incredible 

in a white 9oor-length gown with spaghetti straps and 

with her dark brown hair pulled back in a fancy bun with 

her veil pinned below it. Ver hair looked stunning next to 

her white gown, and after the ceremony, she lifted her skirt 

to show o6 her white 9ip-9ops. 

As the wedding party and family got pictures taken, all 

the other guests went to a lawn in the backyard where 

round tables with elegant white tablecloths sat for the re-

ception. We sat at a table with a nurse friend of my moth-

er's and her children. I always loved visiting with people 

while seated at a table. I could hide my biggest inade”ua-

cies under the table, and since a cute guy sat at our table, 

I happily hid the parts of me I didn7t feel proud of. As 

the sun went down and we ate a dinner of sandwiches and 

salads, we waited for the newlyweds to 8oin the reception 

and cut the cake. I got to visit with the people at our table 

and the others who came by to say hello. And when the 

newlyweds came to the reception, they stopped by our 

table. The bride bent down to give me a hug and thanked 

me for coming, looking truly happy I had. She gave me a 

warm smile and took her husband's hand as she followed 

the wedding party to their table. 
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We needed to head home before the reception ended, 

and unfortunately left before the bride and groom cut the 

cake, but I survived without more sugar. My father assisted 

me in standing as we made our way slowly and carefully 

through the grass to the parking lot and the waiting car. 

Sadly the lawn had many bright lights, so anyone who 

looked in my direction could see me walking on wobbly 

legs that I heard made me look more than a little tipsy. 

jefore we left the reception, I turned around to see the 

elegant scene on the lawn and caught the eyes of many peo-

ple watching me. As I turned around to continue walk-

ing, my face turned red, knowing the stares indicated how 

awkward I must look as I tried to walk. I would like to say 

everyone's staring did not a6ect me, but I began feeling 

even more inade”uate than I already did. I became a very 

good homebody because, with all my imperfections, I felt 

good enough there.

4or someone living with the imperfections of an incur-

able disease, one of the hardest parts is having no hope. 

No hope of medicine the doctor can give that will make 

it better. A jible verse says, FA merry heart doeth good 

like a medicine.2 This became one of my favorite verses. 

Needing happiness alone sounded wonderful, granted I 
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think this verse talked about medicine for the spirit, not 

the body. jut as a Christian, I also believe verses in the 

jible can mean di6erent things to di6erent people. When 

I Rrst read this verse, I needed to believe in something 

that would help me in my future. Despite the fact I didn't 

precisely look for this verse, I found it helpful. Vappiness 

wouldn't cure my disease, but everyone needs to be happy 

with the life they have. And I wanted that, not a complete-

ly di6erent life, but the one I had, 8ust with help to always 

Rnd happiness with it.

During that time, I found something to make me happy 

that I could do with Anna. We started making gift baskets 

and giving them away at church with a card signed, 2the 

gift sisters.P We put together the simple little gifts easily 

and had fun keeping our identities a secret. We would leave 

the basket in the church foyer for a certain member, to 

let them know someone cared. Our mothers would help 

make sure each person found their gift. It was an incredibly 

small thing to do, but we had thought of it all on our own, 

which made it special. I en8oyed arranging the gift bas-

kets and making homemade cards. Anna would help, too, 

and she had beautiful handwriting to write a comforting 

and uplifting letter to encourage the recipient. I still loved 
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shopping, so I happily shopped for the contents of the bas-

ket. Anna, however, didn't like shopping as much as I did. 

2The gift sistersP pro8ect we shared, though, so she came to 

help Rgure out what to put in the basket. Some shopping 

trips became impossible to make 8ust about buying stu6 

for Pthe gift sistersP baskets. And we couldn't resist trying 

on some clothes we thought looked cute on some of the 

trips. We had so much fun, and I even found one of my 

favorite dresses on one of those shopping trips. Once we 

had everything we needed for Pthe gift sistersP basket, we 

would go to her home or mine and make a homemade 

card. I liked making homemade cards, and my mom had 

oodles of stamps, decorative edge scissors, and colorful 

paper for any creative pro8ect. After we had made the card 

and decided what it should say, Anna would write it, and 

then we would put it all together. I found it a creative and 

fun thing to do with a friend.

Despite my disease making me feel awkward in social 

situations, I never felt awkward around Anna and her 

mother. And a few weeks before Christmas that year, they 

came over to help us build a gingerbread house. We had 

never made one before, which took a lot of work. Trying 

to get the walls to stay up while the frosting dried pre-
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sented a rather hilarious challenge. Once we had gotten 

the house built, we decorated it with peppermint can-

dies, gumdrops, and an assortment of other candies full 

of sugary goodness. Eating the delectable sweets before we 

added them to it proved the only challenge while decorat-

ing. When we completed the gingerbread house, it looked 

adorable. –nprofessional but not terrible, and we had so 

much fun building it together. We kept it as a decoration 

through Christmas, and then we got to eat it. Vowever, 

soft no longer described it anymore, and we had to throw 

it away.

With so many people in the house, especially over the 

holidays, it felt crowded. Mom and Dad moved from the 

sunroom to the garage shortly before Sara came home, 

which made the house less cramped, but we still need-

ed more room. So Mom Rnally persuaded Dad to start 

work adding on to the house. When we had Rrst moved to 

Vumboldt, Mom, and Dad had given Elizabeth the master 

bedroom. I also needed a bigger room to Rt my wheelchair 

for the day I decided I needed that much support. And 

even though my parents lived in the garage, Dad built 

my room Rrst and consulted me as the designer. I got a 

bigger bedroom than any room I had ever had. I needed no 
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grip bars in the bedroom since I had always grabbed onto 

furniture. The bathroom had a tub shower since I liked 

taking baths and didn't want to do a roll-in shower till I 

absolutely had to. A grip bar went along the wall across 

from the toilet and Dad built the sink for a wheelchair to Rt 

under it. My mom, as the painter in the family, painted the 

bedroom a Tuscan Sun Shade of yellow and my bathroom 

a light ocean blue. And got me a dolphin shower curtain 

and towels because of how much I loved dolphins. My dad 

also built a room next to mine that Taylor moved into and 

then built an incredible master bedroom and bathroom 

upstairs for him and Mom. –nfortunately, the furnace 

didn't work as well in the addition. The temperature was 

Rne for Mom and Dad upstairs because heat rises, but 

downstairs in my room, I spent an exorbitant amount of 

time in front of my space heater. 

Now that I had a bigger room, I had space for a new 

full-sized bed that could easily Rt Anna and me for the 

weekend. On one Saturday afternoon, when Anna had 

come home with us from church to stay overnight, I de-

cided I wanted to go driving. A little silly, I know, because 

I would probably never get my license anyway, but that 

didn't matter. It 8ust sounded like fun. My parents have 
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had many cars over the years, but at the time, my dad 

owned a little white Gontiac convertible. And he would let 

me drive it. I was so excited, and no matter what happened, 

I would be safe with my dad. We lived in a subdivision. 

It was a ”uiet neighborhood with little traJc, perfect for 

our Saturday afternoon walks. It would also be the perfect 

place for driving practice for the day. That afternoon, we 

took my dad's convertible for a 8oy ride. I had grown too 

big to drive while sitting on his lap, so he took the pas-

senger seat. Driving in a straight line felt fun and easy. I 

know some people don't like driving, but I thought it must 

be because they have some sort of chemical imbalance be-

cause I loved this. jut all of a sudden, I noticed something 

in front of me, and I had to stop and turn around, but 

instead of putting my foot on the brake, I pushed the gas. 

Vearing the girls in the backseat scream, I freaked out, 

causing me to push even harder on the gas pedal. jefore 

I s”uished us on the gate in front of us, my dad pulled 

the parking brake, and the car 8erked to a stop. Everyone 

in the car 8oked about me almost killing them, but I love 

telling that story because of how much fun we all had with 

our near-death experience. That story is one of the best 
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examples of why I trust my dad with my life. Ve never once 

let me down.

I remember so many good times, yet nothing could 

teach me to grow up with my disease. And not to brag, 

but I did pretty well growing through my teen years with 

all I had to contend with. I love my mother very much, 

but she has trouble controlling her anger from the stress 

she has dealt with and has done a lot of yelling through-

out my young life. When I had a great day at the beach 

with my family, we sat in the car driving home. Someone 

mentioned Mom often struggled with yelling. Mom had a 

smile on her face till then, looking serious, she apologized 

and asked us if we feared her. Elizabeth answered no, but 

it didn't surprise me that Mom's screeching did not scare 

Elizabeth. Elizabeth could stand her ground and shriek 

right back when Mom got angry. I, however, cowed when 

my mom yelled. I was more likely to cry than to have a 

verbal Rght with her. Somehow, I found the gumption to 

nod my head. Hes, she scared me. I didn't want to hurt her 

because, on some days, she was an incredible mother who 

I loved more than words could express. jut I also didn7t 

want to lie because it scared me every time Mom raised her 

voice.

11K



A GIBL ON WVEELS

Eventually,  we found she has something known as 

Ankylosing Spondylitis or AS. And that meant she dealt 

with ongoing pain for all or most of her life. I have a hard 

time forgetting how upset I got each time she bellowed. 

jut with the pain I experience from my disease, I under-

stand how it could make her angry enough to yell. I 8ust 

wish I had understood sooner.

As much as I hated my mother's yelling, she deRnitely 

wasn't the only reason for my stressful home lifeI Elizabeth 

was a big part of that too. My oldest sister always competed 

with me. She bragged she had more physical abilities when 

we should have helped and relied on each other through 

a diJcult disease. Watching me reminded her of how dis-

abled she must look, so she would put me down to make 

herself feel better. I can understand her actions, but as my 

sister, I think a sibling should never act like that, especially 

toward her younger sister.

As soon as summer came around, we went to Bedwood 

Grove camp like every summer before. jut the summer I 

turned sixteen, I met someone named Liam Neeson. Not 

the actor, but still a friendly guy. Ve was the husband of 

the pastor in the youth division. Ve and his wife worked 

at Bio Lindo Academy, where my –ncle Hames had gotten 
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married. Liam recruited at the Bio booth that year. Ve 

made the idea of going away to the academy sound like 

an incredible amount of fun that I deserved to experience. 

Anna wanted to go away to an academy, so maybe to live 

without her I should go to an academy myself and make 

some new friends. I didn't want to go to the academy Anna 

would go to. It sounded farther from home than I wanted 

to go and very musical, and I had absolutely no musical 

talent. And Bio Lindo Adventist Academy looked like a 

great place. I kept that academy in my mind as a place I 

thought I would like. Vowever, I worried how my mom 

would feel sending me to any boarding school but one so 

near FThe Banch2, and my dad's family was a whole other 

”uestion.

FThe most important thing is to en8oy your life J to be 

happy J it's all that matters.2

- Audrey Vepburn
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Chapter Eight

Five-Hour 
Energy

M y great-grandma Stone died that year. She had 

lived to be almost ninety-eight. She was my fa-

ther's grandmother. The house she lived in had three bed-

rooms. She slept in one bedroom while the other two held 

her books. I never met my great-grandfather, but I heard 

they enjoyed the collection of books together. When we 

lived nearby and visited for an hour or two, she would let 
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us kids explore the massive number of books she had and 

sometimes even let us have one.

My father always had a fondness for his grandmother 

and would spend time with her every month. They typi-

cally went out to a restaurant, but sometimes he went to 

see her at her home. We spent many Christmases over at 

her house when I was young. Someone should have told 

her to vacuum before the kids came because I always sat 

on the Boor, and it had so many crumbs. 

My dad looked so sad at her memorial, and my heart 

broke to see his tears. She was the one person in his family 

he seemed close to, even though she could say things that 

would make a logical person not have anything to do with 

her. Dut my father didn't always seem logical. 

When Gad told zreat-zrandma that Eli"abeth and I 

had a disease, she answered, RIt couldn't have come from 

my side of the family.R She assumed right. It had come 

from her daughter's husband, who had passed the gene 

to my dad, and since my mom already had the gene, their 

combination created me. Dut she didn't seem to under-

stand that my dad told her something that upset him 

about two of his daughters, and her remark sounded un-

sympathetic. That made me reali"e that, even though her 
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family line didn't carry the gene for ’riedreich's ataxia, 

they had just as many issues. My parents didn't blame their 

parents for passing the gene to them but focused on the 

lives of their children. 

Sara and Anthony had begun testing for ’riedreich's 

ataxia but didn't know the results before great-grandma 

died, which felt providential. No child should have to feel 

the way her words made me feel.

When the test results came, I entered the dining room 

to qnd Eli"abeth and Mom sitting at the table, sniveling. I 

couldn't understand because they were smiling too. Mom 

had shown Eli"abeth the test results. Among the smiles 

and tears, Mom announced Sara and Anthony3s tests came 

back as perfectly healthy. The most important test of their 

lives, and they didn't reali"e the signiqcance of it. Dut then 

again, I don't think I did either. They hadn't changed at all, 

regardless of whether or not they had ’riedreich's ataxia. 

They shed happy tears for the pain, both physical and 

emotional, they wouldn't have to go through. I felt naive 

not seeing a future with this disease 4uite the same as 

Eli"abeth, and my mother did, but I was still incredibly 

glad for them.
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Though my future didn't seem as promising as it should 

have, Anna's mother thought if we wanted to we should 

get to go to high school together. So Alice took us on a 

trip to Oregon to see if we would want to go to a boarding 

school called Laurelwood. We had a fun time over the 

weekend, even on the drive.

Alice fell asleep easily, which worried me when she got 

behind the wheel. To help make sure she didn't do"e while 

driving to Oregon, her sister gave her a supply of qve-hour 

energy drinks. We drove on the road not very long before 

she tried one. Less than an hour later, she remarked how 

strange it tasted and that she still wanted to sleep. Fer sister 

used the old bottles for things other than qve-hour energy 

drinks, and Alice probably drank some of her sister's cuti-

cle remover. 

Hegardless, we made it safely to Laurelwood. The cam-

pus remained unqnished, and they just completed the 

girls' dorm. The property had a pond that made the land-

scape look charming and peaceful, but besides that, I 

didn3t like much about the area. Since we visited the school 
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to decide whether to attend, we spent the night on campus 

and ate our meals in the cafeteria. The building they called 

their cafeteria appeared rather small and looked more like 

faculty housing than a place for meals. While Anna and I 

were talking at dinner on our qrst night on campus, I heard 

someone come through the door near me, and Anna's 

eyes widened. Looking over my shoulder, I saw what had 

stunned her. It was Samuel Miller, a boy we hadn't seen 

or heard from since he and his mom had moved away 

from Eureka. I looked at him with my mouth open, a little 

stunned for a few moments, until I remembered to close 

my mouth and say hello. As we ate dinner, he told us how 

he came to attend Laurelwood. 

The next morning, we went to church. 5sually, Ad-

ventist academies have a church on campus, but they had 

their church a short distance away. ;ainted white with a 

little steeple, the tiny building had a small congregation. 

Dut before the boarding school existed, they probably had 

an even smaller attendance. While I don't remember the 

sermon well enough to comment, I imagine it didn't en-

lighten me. As the service ended, everyone qled outside 

to their vehicles, and to my ama"ement, I saw snow. The 

snow with the backdrop of a little white church looked 
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so serene I wanted to sit and enjoy the view for a while, 

but I started shivering so I happily got in the car. We went 

back for lunch at the academy and then started driving. 

Spending the rest of the day in the car, we made our way to 

Fumboldt. On our drive home, we qrst viewed snow-cov-

ered farms, then beaches along the California coast, and 

qnally the majestic redwood trees of home. Luckily, Alice 

didn't try drinking out of another qve-hour energy bottle 

and other than deciding neither of us wanted to attend 

Laurelwood we had a good trip.

I liked the sound of attending Hio Lindo Academy, but 

it still remained over three hours from home. My parents 

would worry if I went to school so far away. I would also be 

a little freaked out living far away from my familyK there-

fore, I looked for some options closer to home. I actually 

did look around, but what I found didn't appeal.

As a result, I still hoped I could go to Hio Lindo Acade-

my. A month after my trip to Laurelwood, my parents and 

I visited Sonoma County as guests at a wedding. The bride 

was not only the daughter of my mom's friend, but we 

also knew the bride's family from the church we had gone 

to when we lived in Sonoma County. Alexis had a closer 

friendship with me than my two older siblings, and she 
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always made me feel special. The fact she had a friendship 

with a gawky and uncoordinated girl only gave me an even 

higher opinion of her than I already had.

Alexis wore her blonde hair back on her wedding day 

with a veil and a strapless wedding dress that made her 

look incredibly beautiful. It proved a lovely outdoor wed-

ding, with white lawn chairs on the grass and the aisle 

in-between. Alexis said I do under a ga"ebo with her sis-

ter and three other bridesmaids wearing pink gowns next 

to her. After the wedding party walked up the aisle and 

the ceremony o:cially ended, the guests headed inside a 

building close-by for the reception. Alexis had graduated 

the year before as a dental hygienist and had toothbrushes 

placed on everyone's napkin as her wedding favors. She had 

chosen a villa surrounded by wine country for her wedding 

venue near the Hio Lindo campus.

One of the administrators of Hio also attended the wed-

ding, and he and his family were church friends. Fe told 

me I could attend Hio for less than half the normal tuition 

fee. My aunt Amanda had talked to my grandmother, who 

paid a large amount of my tuition. Vnowing that sending 

me to Hio wouldn't cost as much as they thought, my 

parents consented to let me attend. It really excited me. 
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Even though I hadn't pushed, I really wanted to go, and 

now I would get to.

A family member you both love and simultaneously 

hate is one of the most stressful relationships known to 

man. This is the relationship between me and my grand-

ma ’oster. I love her because she is my grandmother, but 

she has done little else to ingratiate herself to me. zrand-

ma never gave good gifts and as a teenager living away 

from her, sent nothing and rarely visited. She is a good 

personJ she goes to church every Saturday, helps out at 

!DS, and has a successful business. Dut she has never truly 

loved me as her granddaughter. Gon3t mistake me, I know 

she cares, but she has not cared the way a grandmother 

typically helps and cares for a disabled grandchild. Most 

of my friends have shown me more care than she does. 

Maybe she wanted to change by helping pay some tuition 

for Hio when Aunt Amanda asked, zrandma may have 

just felt guilt for her treatment of my dad, though. My 

grandma couldn3t properly bond with my dad because 

shortly before his birth she lost a baby girl in her third 

trimester. I understand her grief but she learned to love 

her third son, my 5ncle Matthew. Not simultaneously 

showing her eldest son motherly love, I think of as hateful 
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and unchristian. So far she sucked as my grandmother but 

as my father3s mother, she was terrible. I don3t like to use 

the word hate in relation to my grandmother but how she 

so easily disinherited my father I will never forgive her for.

A week after Alexis's wedding, I visited my aunt Aman-

da so she could take me on a tour of the school and ease my 

worries about not qtting in. zrowing up in Fealdsburg 

and going to 0ames and Amanda's wedding, I had visited 

the Hio campus several times, but this time I truly saw it. 

The road to the school was right outside of Fealdsburg 

and had two lanes that wound around country homes with 

barns and vineyards. A mile on the outskirts of town, the 

road came to a summit with a sign announcing Hio Lindo 

Adventist Academy“ The church stood just inside the gate, 

which still looked as lovely as I remember. Continuing to 

the campus, we passed this incredible view of the Hussian 

Hiver with a wooden cross standing in front of it, where 

Amanda had her reception. Next, I saw the boys' dorm, 

then the school buildings, cafeteria, and girls' dorm with 

the gym, pool, football qeld, and auto shop behind them. 

That day the sun shone brightly, and with so many green 

lawns, the campus looked just beautiful. I loved everything 

about the school, even the teachers. One of them let me 
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hold the pet snake in his classroomK snakes terrify me, but 

I didn't want to refuse such a friendly o”er. I met students 

in the school halls and some I already knew. I had made a 

bold decision when I said I wanted to go to Hio, but now, 

having seen the campus as a prospective student, I excit-

edly waited for the fall semester to begin. All the returning 

students and faculty prepared for my arrival in August 

by pouring cement ramps and reserving a qrst-Boor room 

in the girls' dorm for me. I had nothing to do but wait 

through the summer for the rest of my life to begin. 

Guring the previous summers that we spent at Hed-

wood zrove camp, I hadn't gone to the youth division. It 

stood on the edges of the camp, and campers thought it to 

be a little rowdy, but since I would go away to an academy 

for high school, I wanted to mingle with other kids at camp 

my age. Shortly after Eli"abeth and I got diagnosed, Gad 

bought us a scooter, which we used mainly for our sum-

mers at camp. It had a red frame with a very large seat. It 

seemed made for someone much wider, and Eli"abeth and 

I were so skinny we could both qt on it at the same time, 

although not comfortably. When Gad had qrst bought it, 

the scooter had worked for both of us, even though Eli"-

abeth typically drove it. This summer, though, I wanted 
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to use it on my own. I don't remember everything that 

happened, but Eli"abeth acted unhappy. Dut she always 

got angry at me for one thing or another, so I didn't worry 

about it too much and took the long, rather bumpy road 

to the youth meeting. I nervously spent the qrst several 

minutes peering over the canvas that surrounded the area 

where they held the meeting, trying to decide whether I 

should stay or go. I eventually decided to stay and made my 

way to the back of the group, hoping not to be noticed. I 

found out later the pastor and her husband from Hio led 

the youth meeting that year like the year before, as well 

as many others I would meet in a month. The Adventist 

world is incredibly small.

Gue to my impending absence from home, my moth-

er planned a trip to Santa Cru" a month before I went 

to Academy. So all seven of us and Anna loaded up in 

my dad's one-ton van and went on another vacation. We 

rented a beach house in Santa Cru" that wasn't as close 

to the beach as advertised but appeared within walking 

distance. The house, although small, looked fancy and 

had a television with a ton of channels for entertainment. 

The living room had a white carpet and a cream-colored 

couch that looked so perfect it worried me to go in there 
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and mess it up. I can't say much for the other bedrooms, 

but the master bedroom Anna and I shared had a large 

room with an enormous closet I still dream about and 

an attached bathroom with a jacu""i tub everyone relaxed 

in. My family thought I needed a bigger space since I had 

disabilities, and Anna as a guest and friend, we both shared 

the biggest room. Dut in the privacy of my bedroom, I used 

my strength to get from here to there while grabbing onto 

things and stumbled around clumsily instead of using my 

wheelchair. It might have worked better for me in a smaller 

room, but I didn't complain. When we went to the beach, I 

just lay on the warm sand, looking at the view, and enjoyed 

watching Sara and Anthony have fun with the sand, the 

Ocean, and even the seagulls. I only went once because 

sitting on the sand with the scorching sun overhead isn't 

exactly my idea of a good time. And getting into the ocean 

where I could easily Boat away with the tide, I didn't think 

I should try. We also got to explore the beach boardwalk 

for the qrst time, and I absolutely had to visit some of the 

shops and buy a few things. We didn't go on any of the 

amusement rides on the boardwalk and instead got cotton 

candy and watched a performance of Chinese acrobats on 

the beach below the boardwalk. Since Anna would go to a 
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boarding academy soon too, and her parents wanted some 

time with her, her mom came and took her home. This 

meant I had to share the master bedroom with Eli"abeth 

for the rest of our vacation. She wasn't always di:cult 

with me, just prickly. With the time left of vacation, we 

went to the Monterey Day A4uarium. We had made the 

trip to Monterey for the A4uarium so many times I had 

lost track, but my sister Sara got to see the A4uarium for 

the qrst time. I always loved seeing the Sea Otters, but the 

exhibit looked a little boring unless we watched as they got 

fed. And seeing the incredible number of jellyqsh, I always 

liked. Faving watched Finding Nemo, I enjoyed seeing 

the Clownqsh and the Hoyal Dlue Tang qsh, aka Nemo 

and Gory. The splash "one also had the most adorable Sea 

Forses, visiting the A4uarium, never disappointed. We 

also went to a place near Santa Cru" known as zilroy zar-

dens, and it looked incredibly beautiful as an amusement 

park. They had a lake with paddle boats, a small water park 

known as the water oasis, a little "oo, amusement rides, a 

botanical garden, and a train around the entire park.

IGon't limit yourself. Many people limit themselves to 

what they think they can do. Jou can go as far as your mind 

lets you. What you believe, remember, you can achieve.K
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- Mary Vay Ash
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Chapter Nine

New Beginnings

I n August, I became a student at Rio Lindo Adven-

tist Academy. It was a sunny Sunday without a cloud 

in the sky as our vehicle pulled up in front of the girls' 

dorm. My parents came to drop me o; at the Academy 

and helped me out of the car and into my wheelchairH we 

made our way to the school. It felt warm out of the vehicle, 

much warmer than in !umboldt, and I absolutely loved 

itT Che fact that I didn't have much meat on my bones and 

the poor circulation from my disease made the !umboldt 

Bounty weather tough for me at times. 1ut I thought 
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I could thrive in this atmosphere, which ezcited me as I 

began signing up for classes. Che Academy buqqed with 

activity as students and parents set up dorm rooms and 

met with teachers, preparing for the nezt school year. Since 

second grade, I had learned from either my mom or a video 

on my computer, and now I could learn from an in-person 

teacher, call me a nerd, but that thrilled meT

Ehen I ?nished enrolling in classes, my parents and I 

went to the dorm to unload everything so we could set it 

up in my dorm room. Che room came e6uipped with a 

bed, a dresser, a closet, a desk, and a bathroom. Che room 

assigned to me was meant for an RAH the typical room they 

had for the students didn't have a bathroom. Che room 

stood on the ?rst Goor down the hall from a kitchen and 

a small laundry room further down the hall. Ehen we 

?nished, it felt homier and looked more comfortable and 

inviting. Chen it became time for my parents to leave, and 

I suddenly felt apprehensive about living without them. 

I became seventeen a few months earlier, but why did I 

think I could handle living independently as a disabled 

seventeen-year-oldj

As my parents drove away and I calmed down, I remind-

ed myself how this ezperience was my only opportunity to 
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leave my parents' house and live life on my terms. Co start 

my new independence, I attended Che !andshake, my 

łunior year7s ?rst social meet and greet. At the handshake, 

everyone went down rows of faculty and classmates and 

welcomed each other to the new school year. Oven though 

it neared evening, I still enłoyed the temperature outside, 

and the cafeteria served vegetarian burgers on the lawn 

for dinner. Che cafeteria only had vegetarian food, which 

worked great for me because I had grown up as a vegetari-

an. Seventh-day Adventists treat the body as a temple and 

have a healthy dietH thus, most live as vegetarians.

I shook hands and muttered hellos, but I talked to Adam 

?rst, the boy I knew a lifetime ago, in elementary school. 

Chings had changed so much since the last time I had 

seen him. I could walk when we ?rst met, and now I sat 

on wheels. And yet, he and his family still acted as nice 

as I remember. !e had brown hair and green eyes that, 

unfortunately, looked like he wore eyeliner. Vespite en-

during teasing in his younger years, he remained a super 

nice guy in high school. !is younger sister Me8anie stood a 

few inches shorter but looked so much like himH everyone 

knew they were siblings. Cwo years behind our grade in el-

ementary school, we hadn't known each other then. I had 
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known her a little from church and summers at 9acation 

1ible School, and she had so much energyH I couldn't help 

but like her. !is parents remained faculty members and 

didn't seem to mind Adam's friends eating them out of 

house and home. !is group 6uickly became my friends 

and remained some of my favorite people. 

Chis high school Academy I hoped to spend the nezt 

two years attending had so many people around, but I 

didn't know how to go up and introduce myself. Chank-

fully, Adam solved that problem for me and introduced 

me to Omma. She greeted me with a smile that made me 

feel perfect and emanated a warmth that made me so glad 

to be there. She told me how we met when I came in May 

to tour the academy. I had lunch in the cafeteria at the 

end of the tour before I left with my aunt, and Omma 

introduced herself to me. Apparently, I made a good ?rst 

impression because she even remembered the newsboy hat 

I wore that day. After Omma shared how we had ?rst met, 

she introduced the people on the lawn nezt to her. Nne 

girl Omma introduced as her sister, 1ianca, had the most 

beautiful red hair and was a freshman. Ehile her sister, 

who had introduced her, was a łunior like me and had 

blonde hair. xezt, I met a brunette named Orika, who was 
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also a łunior, and everyone called her Orik. She smiled and 

looked friendly, not as bubbly as Omma, but then again, 

no one seemed as bubbly as Omma. After that, I met a boy 

named 0ason who, with his black pants, a chain, and a dark 

top, looked unhappy to be there, but my heart skipped a 

beat every time he smiled.

Nn the second day, classes began. It appeared more of 

a day to introduce the students to the classes and the 

teachers than actually doing any learning. Chat evening 

they had a river picnic for dinner, and something called 

the rope pull, so all the students went down to the river 

at an area called boys' beach. Che faculty brought a grill 

down to the river, and we ate dinner on the beach, and 

then they put a long rope on the beach from one side of 

the river to the other. Nne class got on one side of the 

river, and another got on the other, and they pulled on 

the rope to see which class got the knot in the middle of 

the rope to their side of the shore ?rst. Che freshman and 

sophomores played tug of war ?rst, and nezt, the łuniors 

and seniors. I found it silly, but I had never had much of a 

competitive nature, but the participants in the game of tug 

of war enłoyed the tradition. I felt more comfortable since 

I met many students and faculty in the last two days. At the 
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river, though, I felt antsy in a new place where I couldn't 

bring my wheelchair and participate. I could participate in 

most of the activities on the campus, though, even a few 

without my wheelchair. 

Nne day of the ?rst week of classes, I took a ride on 

my tricycle during one of my free periods. Che day looked 

beautiful, and the Rio Lindo campus had a paved road 

around the dorms and the classroom buildings in a loop. 

Eith no one else around, I could ride without an audi-

ence. I couldn7t ride a regular two-wheeled bicycle and had 

begged my dad to get me a tricycle. It had a blue body with 

a white basket in the back, and with my younger siblings 

still small enough to ?t in it, I took them for rides all the 

time. And so, for the ?rst time at Rio, I pushed it out of the 

dorm and onto the road, climbed on, and began pedaling. 

1efore I had made it halfway around the campus, Omma 

and her redheaded sister 1ianca rushed out of the dorm to 

meet me. It embarrassed me to have people watch me do 

something I couldn't do easily. It irritated me when they 

stayed to walk beside me, but when they didn't gape at 

how slowly I pedaled, I began to feel comfortable around 

them. And as we continued around the loop, babbling 

and laughing, the loneliness I had felt since my parents 
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left started to ease. Chey asked me 6uestions about myself, 

told me things about themselves, and told me they hoped 

to be my friends. Ehen I got tired and ready for dinner, 

they helped me get the tricycle back into the dorm, got my 

electric wheelchair, and went to the cafeteria.

Che weekend after I arrived, they did something I had nev-

er heard of called a swap meet. Oach of the four high school 

grades sat in separate corners of the football ?eld with a 

collection of items they had brought from the dorms. As 

the game leader, one of the faculty members put a large 

gym mat in the middle of the football ?eld. Ehen they 

called certain things, the grade with that item raced to 

the mat and placed the item on it before another grade 

with the same item could bolt up and beat them to it. I 

couldn't take part in this game either, but at least I had my 

wheelchair, and on top of that, I now had friends. Chough 

I could not participate, I found the game incredibly en-

tertaining. Ee ?nished second that year, łust like in the 

rope pull. I always wondered if my class let the seniors win 
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because the łunior class appeared bigger than the senior 

class.

Along with the games the entire school would play and 

the times in the classroom, I greatly enłoyed the Academy. 

Maybe not all of the rules, but as a teenager, it seemed 

ezpected. Co ensure all the students followed the rules of 

Rio, the school had social supervision. Ehich involved 

several faculty members roaming campus in the evenings 

and on the weekends. Che Academy had very straightfor-

ward rules like boys couldn7t go in the girls' dorm and 

vice versa, to prevent students from conceiving babies on 

campus. Although I know a few students who have ig-

nored that rule. As a Bhristian campus letting the students 

get frisky would be bad for business. I also like to think 

the faculty liked the students they helped take care of and 

wanted only the best for us. Rio didn't even allow kissing 

because it has the habit of leading to other activities the 

school didn't want to endorse. 1ut for those who wanted 

to smooch, they could make it happen. Che students łoked 

about hiding in the bushes, away from the eyes of the fac-

ulty, for canoodling. 1ut the bushes on campus looked too 

small to hide much of anything, so I'm pretty sure no one 

ever went into the bushes with such nefarious purposes. 
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After sunset, each student needed to be in a supervised 

area, and during daylight hours, we had fewer limitations 

about where we could be. Still, they always recommended 

the supervision of an authoriqed adult. Rio had a girls' 

and boys' beach you could visit without supervision as 

long as only girls went to the girls' beach and only boys 

went to the boys' beach. Chey re6uired the students to 

wear modest clothing, and they prohibited łewelry, which 

was no di;erent from what I normally wore, so that rule, 

as most of them, didn't really a;ect me. As more of a 

guideline than a rule, the faculty didn't want the students 

to be too close physically. I found it diFcult to adhere to 

this guideline because I needed assistance walking or being 

carried. Ehen students went outside of these guidelines of 

social conduct, they could be put on "Social suspensionF. 

Some may consider these guidelines harsh, but they are 

founded on Bhristian principles and much of what my 

family has observed throughout my life. 

Che school had a female pastor named Rachel xeeson, 

who greatly impacted me. She taught the łunior religion 

class I took. Rachel and her husband, Liam, made a yearly 

school mission trip. Che academy had Liam in charge of 

community service, and the school re6uested each student 
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complete twenty-?ve hours every year they attended the 

school.

A favorite memory I had from religion class involved 

Omma leading me around blindfolded as part of Rachel's 

lesson about trusting in Dod's leading. As Omma led me 

back into the religion class after leading me outside for a 

while, I drove into the doorłamb. Overyone began clap-

ping. Cheir approval of my inability to get through the 

door luckily didn't upset me and made me laugh as well. 

My classmates and faculty acted well around me, sharing 

in the laughter and with things I needed help with.

I really liked the girls7 assistant dean Sarah, she reminded 

me of Omma, always friendly with a contagious smile. Gn-

til she and a few other faculty helped Rachel in her Reli-

gion class teach sez one day I didn7t realiqe she liked Nliver. 

Nliver, the boys7 assistant dean, helped Rachel teach her 

Religion class on sez along with Sarah. Hor my remain-

ing time at Rio I saw them spend time together in their 

prospective dorms, gravitate towards each other at social 

functions, and subtly Girt with each other, they were so 

cuteT 1ut the sez talk in Religion class became the ?rst time 

I noticed the palpable chemistry between the two. Che 

sez topic in a Bhristian academy can make an awkward 
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conversation embarrassing, and it kept my face burning 

the entire class time.

A few days later, right before religion class started, I 

clumsily dropped my phone in the toilet. I took my phone 

to Omma and asked her what to doH she sat in the religion 

classroom, waiting for class to begin, and told me to give 

it to 0ason, who stood in the room and would know what 

to do. Adam introduced me to 0ason as his close friend on 

my ?rst day at Rio. !e appeared taller than Adam with 

short light brown hair, blue eyes, and horrible acne, but I 

still thought he looked cute. So I approached him rather 

shyly to ask him to ?z my phone, but as Omma had said, he 

knew łust what to do. !e turned it o;, put it in a bag of rice 

for the rest of the day, and gave it back the nezt morning, 

on and functioning. I breathed a sigh of relief that it had 

survived its dunking because it seemed too early in the year 

to need a new phone. I gladly didn't have to ezplain how 

I did that one to my parents. After that, I became friends 

with 0ason.

Eith new friends, I enłoyed the nezt week called prayer 

week. Ee still had to do school, but instead of recreational 

time on the ?eld at the end of every day, we went to church. 

Ee would listen to a sermon every night. Sometimes I 
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enłoyed it, and other times I found it bothersome. Nften 

the day had worn me out, and after the sermon, we still had 

to complete study hall, where we went to our rooms and 

focused on homework. Ehenever I fall asleep regardless of 

the sermon, Omma would let me rest my head on her lap. 

Oven though I got Omma as my continual snuggle buddy, 

the faculty only made a few obłections. 

Hor the most part, I liked the week of prayer, and other 

than wanting to nod o;, I tried to participate as much as 

possible. xot that listening to a sermon involved much 

participation, but whenever the audience would stand, 

usually during singing, with a friend's help, I would try to 

stand too. Chinking back on it, I hate how I must have 

looked, but my new friends never acted ashamed to help 

me stand.Chey łust acted amaqed that I would want to, but 

after the ?rst few times, it became normal for them to do 

it for me. Oven though I never liked how I looked when 

standing, I did it regardless of the looks I got sometimes.

At the beginning of the school year, the academy pub-

lished a magaqine called Fitch Faces, which had a picture of 

each student to help everyone meet each other. I remem-

ber looking through the magaqine with Omma. I thought 

we should play matchmaker and set Adam up with one 

3“’



A DIRL Nx E!OOLS

of the cute girls at school. Ee looked through Fitch Faces 

because I wanted to set him up without delay and didn't 

want to take the time to meet everyone. I'm not sure why, 

but it never ended up happening. Eith 0ason slowly be-

coming a friend, I wanted to set him up too. Chat didn't 

happen either, though, because whenever I asked Omma 

who would be good for him, she would point to my pic-

ture. It Gattered me that she would think I deserved a 

guy so many other girls at school had a crush on. I knew 

I looked pretty, but sitting in a wheelchair did a lot to 

lower my attractiveness to guys. And besides that, I found 

another guy at school cute.

Another activity Rio hosted didn't łust include a select 

number of students and faculty but the entire student 

body and some other schools. Chey called it football week-

end. Chey held it on the ?eld and re6uired all the students 

to attend, and surprisingly, I had fun. Hlag football ap-

peared to be a huge sport for the school. Oach grade had 

a booth with the food they would sell as a class fundraiser. 

!aving cold weather later in the evening at that time of 

year, they needed good hot food to keep everyone warm 

while watching the football games. Nur class sold cinna-

mon rolls, but when I ?nally got back to the dorm after the 
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last game, my feet were seven-inch ice cubes. I didn't begin 

putting up my feet to help with circulation for many years. 

And even though some fancier electric wheelchairs can 

raise the footrests, the one I used didn't have that feature. I 

really loved that electric wheelchair, though, and had a lot 

of fun with it.

I used an electric wheelchair for the ?rst time in high 

school. I had very little respect for it and took advantage of 

how much fun my friends and I could have. Ee called my 

wheelchair cherry. Diving my wheelchair a name made it 

seem less depressing, but I don't know why we picked the 

name cherry because it was a cream color. I didn't properly 

appreciate the mobility it o;ered me that my legs no longer 

could. Some things I did as a teenager made absolutely 

no sense. I took very little thought before my actions. I 

decided to try putting one of my wheelchair tires on the 

sidewalk while putting the other tire on the road, about a 

foot lower than the sidewalk. Overything went okay for a 

few moments, and then the world tipped. Overyone came 

rushing over to see if I remained in one piece. It embar-

rassed me but I survived. Eith so many eyes on me, I said 

the ?rst thing that popped into my head, I!ow's my hairjI 

I looked uninłured, and with my attempt at humor, people 
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began returning to sitting on the lawn while a few strong 

guys put me and my chair back upright. Always having 

friends around, ready to help if needed, di;ered greatly 

from usual.

Ehile I didn't feel popular, I had plenty of friends, espe-

cially compared to my home-school years. Spending weeks 

away from family makes your friends become a surrogate 

family. I had Omma as my high school mommy. Oven 

though the nickname Omma-mommy never stuck, if any-

one ?lled that role, she did. !er boyfriend had the name 

Verek, and since they were dating and I had Omma as my 

mommy, Verek became daddy. Che nickname Verek-dad-

dy really stuck. I also had a friend named Shawn, who 

I łokingly called my son. Detting out of my wheelchair 

and sitting nezt to my friends on a lawn, he would sit in 

my wheelchair and ask if he could borrow the car. Saying 

something smart like "don't use all the gas, sonF I would 

watch him drive away in my wheelchair. !e saw it as 

something fun, not łust something I needed, and I liked 

that. I think he had more respect for my wheelchair than 

I did. Ehile I łokingly called Shawn my son, Omma, my 

mommy, had adopted him as her granddaddy. xo matter 

the connection, my friends and I had a bundle of antics 
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with my wheelchair. Sometimes I would have people hop 

on my wheelchair and take a ride. Chose who have driven 

an electric wheelchair probably know the eztra weight on 

the back or sides can cause the steering to become less 

responsive, creating no end of giggles as two or three girls 

plus I all piled onto my chair, and I couldn't seem to drive 

in a straight line.

"It was when I realiqed I needed to stop trying to be some-

body else and be myself that I actually started to own, 

accept and love what I had.F

- Cracee Ollis Ross
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Chapter Ten

Teenagehood

I  rstm eJm aotn'ft ioelyw hcJ' mcJw voeJ nbJs ins clt 

dlsmc.owT kcJw .JvnsomJ. o modyJ l' mcJ voiJmJslo hlmc 

o vogJ o'. doyynn't o'. tom holml'H ins cleT plt ,osJ'mtu 

clt ny.Js tltmJstu o'. clt wnE'HJs dsnmcJs oyy voeJT aotn' 

tJJeJ. E'vneinsmodyJ hlmc mcJ ommJ'mln'u dEm dJtl.Jt mcom 

iovmu mcJw ovmJ. ylgJ o vyntJ o'. ynbl'H ioelywT Im tcnvgJ. eJ 

mn r'. nEm aotn'ft ,osJ'mt co. tJ,osomJ.T Seeo tol. clt 

.o. ovmJ. 1lsmwu o'. tcJ .l.'fm ylgJ cle eEvcT 5E..J'ywu 

mcJ tJ,osomln' eo.J ensJ tJ'tJu o'. I vnEy.'fm cJy, dEm 
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iJJy o ylmmyJ tnssw ins clt eneT plt ene .l.'fm ovm ot li 

tcJ .ltylgJ. clt .o. dEm mcom tcJ vosJ. odnEm mcJ iomcJs 

ni cJs vcly.sJ'T plt ny.Jtm tltmJsu xsnngJu ynngJ. sJoyyw 

,sJmmw o'. co. o islJ'.yw telyJu dEm cJs mJJmc hJsJ entm 

'nmodyJT ;nE vnEy.'fm sJoyyw dJ tEsJ tcJ co. o'wT xEm I co. 

.ljvEymw yJos'l'H mcJ yJttn' mcom dJoEmw lt n'yw tgl' .JJ, 

ot o mJJ'oHJsT plt 'JMm ny.Js tltmJsu aJttlvou co. eEvc dJmmJs 

mJJmc o'. dyn'.J cols mcom vn'msotmJ. xsnngJ hlmc cJs yn'H 

dsnh' colsT I inE'. aJttlvo tn islJ'.ywz I J'-nwJ. HJmml'H 

mn g'nh cJsT aotn' o,,JosJ. mcl'u dEm clt wnE'HJs dsnmcJs 

’nsHo' ynngJ. tvsoh'wT I Hyo.yw hJ'm mn tvcnny hlmc aotn' 

somcJs mco' clt dsnmcJs dJvoEtJ I vn'tl.JsJ. cle mcJ vEmJs 

ni mcJ mhnT xnmc dsnmcJst tmnn. mcl''Js o'. moyyJs mco' 

mcJls .o.u hclvc I inE'. bJsw oeEtl'HT

Ctl.J isne HJmml'H mn g'nh 'Jh ,Jn,yJ I vn'ml'EJ. 

HJmml'H mn g'nh Seeou hcn dJvoeJ o sJoyyw Hnn. islJ'.T 

5cJ tcosJ. mcom om tlM wJost ny.u tcJ yntm cJs dodw tltmJsT 

pJs tltmJsu ’o'2o'lmou hot 'nm JbJ' mhn wJost ny. hcJ' 

tcJ .lJ.T C tle,yJ ovvl.J'm co. J'.J. cJs yliJT Seeo o'. 

cJs tltmJst t,J'm mcJ .ow hlmc mcJls enmcJs om mcJls Hso'.G

,osJ'mtf cnEtJT kcJw co. iE' ho'.Jsl'H osnE'. nEmtl.J 

o'. hcJ' mcJls ene hJ'm osnE'. vnyyJvml'H cJs gl.tu tcJ 

vnEy.'Rm r'. ’o'2lT Wnngl'H osnE'. mcJ cnEtJ tcJ inE'. 
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’o'2l 1noml'H l' mcJ cnm mEdu 'nm dsJomcl'HT WJmml'H nEm 

o dynn.GvEs.yl'H tvsJoe mcom dsnEHcm JbJswn'J 3Elvgyw 

mn mcJ cnm mEdu ’o'2l Hnm ,EyyJ. nEm ni mcJ homJs o'. 

cJs Hso'.,o tmosmJ. O!9u hclyJ tneJn'J .loyJ. FAAT 5cJ 

mcsJh E, mcJ eottlbJ oenE'm ni dyovgdJsslJt cJs tldyl'Ht 

iJ. cJsu tn Seeo mcnEHcm mcom eJo'm tcJ hnEy. tEsblbJT 

xEm cnEst yomJsu cJs ene sJmEs'J. isne mcJ cnt,lmoy towG

l'H ’o'2l co. Hn'J mn cJobJ'T Cm mcJ J'. ni cJs tmnsw 

ew cJosm dsngJ ins cJs ioelyw o'. ensJ le,nsmo'myw ins 

Seeo ot o 'Jh islJ'.T I ylgJ. oyy mcsJJ ni mcJ tEsblbl'H 

’wJst tltmJst o'. I leoHl'J I hnEy. cobJ ynbJ. ’o'2o'lmo 

mnnT xEm Seeo o'. cJs tltmJst hnEy.'Rm dJ mcJ Hlsyt I ynbJ 

hlmcnEm mcJ ,ol'iEy yntt ni ’o'2o'lmoT Im .nJt'Rm eogJ cJs 

yntt o'w yJtt ,ol'iEy dEm lmRt o 'lvJ tJ'mleJ'm mcom ’o'2o'lG

mo ylbJt n' l' cJs tltmJstT

9ln hot o hn'.JsiEy ,yovJ ins eJu o'. dJtl.Jt eJJml'H 

'Jh ,Jn,yJu I ynbJ. ylbl'H l' mcJ Hlsytf .nse hlmc islJ'.tT 

Seeo ylbJ. n' mcJ tJvn'. 1nnsu mcnEHcu o'. I 'omEsoyyw 

vnEy.'fm HJm E, mcJ tmolstu dEm mcJ .nse co. o' l'mJsvne 

twtmJe oyynhl'H eJ mn dE22 o'w snneT I hnEy. dE22 Seeo 
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mn homvc o enblJ hlmc eJ l' mcJ sJvsJomln'oy snneu o'. 

nimJ' tcJ co,,lyw voeJ hlmc cJs tltmJs o'. nmcJs islJ'.t 

msolyl'H dJcl'. cJsT kcJ sJvsJomln'oy snne l' mcJ Hlsytf 

.nse tmnn. n' mcJ rstm 1nns hlmc o mJyJbltln' o'. vnEvcJt 

o'. o vnyyJvmln' ni enblJt o,,snbJ. dw mcJ .Jo'tT Cyy mcJ 

Hlsyt l' mcJ .nse hnEy. oytn HJm mnHJmcJs ins HoeJ 'lHcmt 

l' mcJ sJvsJomln'oy snneT NJ co. tn eo'w iE' eJenslJt 

l' mcom snne“ NJ homvcJ. o enblJ voyyJ. 9n.HJst o'. 

poeeJstmJl'ft Ol'.JsJyyoT Seeo hnEy. tl'H oyn'H o'. 

eogJ lm o iE' JM,JslJ'vJ JbJsw mleJ hJ homvcJ. lmT

kcJ .nse tmnsJ tmnn. E, mcJ coyy o'. 'JMm mn ew snneT 

Nlmc mcJ .nse tmnsJ n,J'l'H n'yw n'vJ o .owu lm eo.J 

o 3ElJm 'JlHcdnsT ’ntm ni mcJ mleJu lm n,J'J. E, dJinsJ 

tmE.w coyy mn J'tEsJ mcJ tmE.J'mt co. o.J3EomJ J'JsHw o'. 

enmlbomln' mn .n mcJls cneJhnsgT ’w ,osJ'mt J'tEsJ. I 

co. t'ovgt l' ew snneu l'vyE.l'H o elvsnhobJ mn hose 

E, mcJ vo't ni xlH ”so'gt I co. dsnEHcmT I cobJ ynbJ. 

bJHJmoslo' cnm .nHt voyyJ. xlH ”so'gt tl'vJ I vnEy. vcJh 

tnyl. inn.tT xEm I tmlyy nimJ' Hnm l' yl'J dJcl'. ew islJ'.t 

mn dEw ew iobnslmJ -E'g inn. ins tmE.w coyyT YJMm mn mcJ 

.nse tmnsJ tmnn. mcJ yoE'.sw snneu hcJsJ I yJos'J. mn .n 

ew rstm yoE'.sw yno.T Cvsntt isne mcJ yoE'.sw snne tmnn. 

mcJ vne,EmJs snneu hcJsJ Seeo cJy,J. eJ tlH' E, ins 
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ew rstm ”ovJdnng ovvnE'mT B' mcJ .nseft tJvn'. 1nnsu 

mcJsJ tmnn. o vco,Jy hcJsJ hJ hnEy. Hn oimJs sJvsJomln'oy 

mleJ mn hnstcl,T Seeo hnEy. vossw eJ E, n' cJs dovg 

mn mcJ tJvn'. 1nnsu o'. tneJmleJt oimJs vco,Jyu hJ hnEy. 

bltlm cJs snne dJinsJ tcJ mnng eJ dovg .nh'tmolstT Seeo 

'JbJs vne,yol'J.u mcnEHcT I ynbJ. ylbl'H l' mcJ .nseu dEm 

mcJ Hlsyt I tcosJ. mcJ t,ovJ hlmc eo.J lm io'motmlvT xEm JbJ' 

mclt -nw I co. inE'. vnEy.'fm cl.J eJ isne mcJ sJoylmlJt l' 

ew yliJT

xJinsJ tvcnny tmosmJ.u I hJ'm mn tJJ mcJ vos.lnynHltm ins 

ew o''Eoy bltlm mn tJJ li ew cJosm ynngJ. ot cJoymcw ot I 

mcnEHcmT ’w ene voyyJ. mn yJm eJ g'nh mcJ vos.lnynHltm 

HobJ cJs ew sJtEymt nbJs mcJ ,cn'Ju o'. I co. dJHE' vosG

.lnewn,omcwT ’w dn.w co. dJmsowJ. eJT I co. -Etm tmosmJ. 

mogl'H vn'msny ni hcom I ho'mJ. ins ew yliJ o'. .l.'fm ho'm 

mn cJo. cneJ o'. yJo. o tJ.J'mosw yliJtmwyJ 'nhT I .l.'fm 

g'nh hcom mn .nT ’w enmcJs tnE'.J. hnsslJ. dEm .l.'fm 

mJyy eJ I 'JJ.J. mn .n o'wmcl'H .l(JsJ'mywT I vnEy. tmowu dEm 

lm .l.'fm eogJ mcJ 'Jht o'w JotlJs mn co'.yJT ”ns o .ow ns 

mhnu I dJvoeJ .J,sJttJ.u o'. I oyentm vn'tmo'myw ho'mJ. 

mn hJJ,u o'. n'vJ ns mhlvJ I ovmEoyyw .l.u l' ,Edylvu 'n 

yJttT Im tmlyy ensmlrJt eJ mn mcl'g cnh cwtmJslvoy I ovmJ. 
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odnEm mcJ hcnyJ mcl'HT xEm Jenmln't osJ iE''w o'. vo' 

tneJmleJt tEs,sltJ wnE hlmc mcJls l'mJ'tlmwT

NcJ' mcJ tvcnny co. lmt ”oyy ”Jtmlboyu I iJym yJtt Jenmln'oy 

o'. sJo.w mn J'-nw lmT I co. Hn'J mn ”oyy ”Jtmlboyt dJinsJu 

dEm o clHc tvcnny ”oyy ”Jtmlboy cot eo'w .l(JsJ'vJt isne 

o' JyJeJ'mosw tvcnny iJtmlboyT kcJw cJy. lm l' mcJ HweG

'otlEeu o'. Jovc dnnmc l'mslHEJ. mcJ n'GynngJst mn bltlm 

hlmc J'mlvl'H tlHcmt o'. teJyytT I toh o cwtmJslvoy tlHcm ni 

nEs cltmnsw mJovcJsu ’sT 5ohwJsu l' -olyT NclyJ hcom cJ tom 

l' ynngJ. ensJ ylgJ o ,sJmmw voHJ mco' o -olyu I dJylJbJ. cJ 

vnEy.'fm HJm nEmT pJ holyJ. odnEm mcJ l'vsJ.ldyJ l'-EtmlvJ 

ni HJmml'H ,Em l' -olyz cJ tnE'.J. tn dJylJbodyw l' ,ol' mcom I 

vnEy.'fm cJy, dEm otg li cJ hot oyslHcmT kogl'H o dsJog isne 

clt holyl'Hu cJ hclt,JsJ. cJ hot r'J o'. 'nm mn hnsswu o'. 

hlmc o .JJ, dsJomcu cJ n'vJ oHol' dJHo' clt holyl'H ot li clt 

yliJ .J,J'.J. n' lmT

Cyn'H hlmc cobl'H ,Jn,yJ mcsnh' l' -olyu hJ vnEy. dEw 

inn. mcom teJyyJ. l'vsJ.ldyw .JyJvmodyJu ,ow ins o gltt tmoe, 

mn yJobJ o' le,sJttln' ni sJ. yl,t n' tneJn'Ju o'. JbJ' 

,ow ins mhn ,Jn,yJ mn bltlm o iogJ hJ..l'H vco,JyT kcJw 

voyyJ. mcJ hJ..l'H vco,Jy om mcJ isn'm ni mcJ Hwe )Sy 

9ln Wnvn NJ..l'H Oco,Jyu" hlmc Wloe YJJtn' ot mcJ 

njvlo'm .sJttJ. ot o ,nmGdJyylJ. -EtmlvJ ni mcJ ,JovJT I sJG
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eJedJs dJl'H l'inseJ. I hnEy. HJm eosslJ. ot I moygJ. 

hlmc ew oE'mT kcJ eJttJ'HJs JM,JvmJ. eJ mn tmosm enbl'H 

mnhos. mcJ vco,Jyu dEm hcJ' I .l.'fm inyynhu cJ HsoddJ. 

ew hcJJyvcols -nwtmlvg o'. enbJ. eJ l' mcom .lsJvmln'T 

Ct I Hnm .slbJ' mn mcJ oymosu aotn' Hnm coEyJ. mcJsJ mnnu 

o'. -ngl'Hyw 8I mcl'g: mslJ. mn HJm ohow isne clt vo,mns ot 

clt nd-Jvmln' mn mcJ eossloHJT kcJ vJsJen'w dJHo' hcJ' I 

tomu o'. cJ tmnn. E'.Js mcJ osdnsT kcJ vJsJen'w tnE'.J. 

3ElmJ iE''wu dEm I .n'fm sJvoyy JbJs cobl'H mn towu "I .nT0 

Wloe dnE'. nEs co'.t hlmc o 2l, mlJ o'. ,sn'nE'vJ. Et 

iogJ eo' o'. hliJT

5mlyy mlJ. mnHJmcJsu ew 'Jh iogJ cEtdo'. HsoddJ. ew 

hcJJyvcols -nwtmlvg o'. eo.J o dJJyl'J ins clt JMGHlsyislJ'. 

mn tcnh n( clt iogJ hliJT I iJym do. ins aotn'T po''oc 

co. dJJ' clt rstm HlsyislJ'.u o'. tcJ co. dsngJ' E, hlmc 

cle hlmcnEm Hlbl'H cle o sJotn'T xEm cnh cJ co. ,Em 

eJ l' mcJ el..yJ E,tJm eJT Ct o mw,lvoy mJJ'oHJ Hlsyu ot 

tnn' ot hJ vnEy. HJm mcJ 2l, mlJ n(u I vne,yol'J. mn oyy 

ew HlsyislJ'.t cnh E,tJmml'H I inE'. clt ovmln'tT kcom 

JbJ'l'H I sJoyl2J. I ylgJ. aotn' ot ensJ mco' o islJ'.T I 

.l.'fm mcl'g cJ hot sJo.w mn .omJ o'wn'Ju mcnEHcT pJ tmlyy 

co. clt rstm dsJogGE, mn HJm nbJsu o'. JbJ' li cJ .l.'fmu 

I .nEdmJ. cJ hnEy. ho'm mn .omJ eJT xJvoEtJ ni cnh 
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dyJog ew iEmEsJ ynngJ.u I .Jvl.J. I ,sndodyw tcnEy.'fm dJ 

o'wn'Jft HlsyislJ'.T I'tmJo. ni yJmml'H mcom iovm E,tJm eJu I 

tle,yw sJel'.J. ewtJyi mn J'-nw ew mleJ l' clHc tvcnny 

o'. ew 'Jh JM,JslJ'vJtT

aotn' ynngJ. tn vEmJ o'. ovmJ. sJoyyw 'lvJu I inE'. lm 

cos. 'nm mn vsEtc n' cleT NcJ'JbJs I 'nmlvJ. tneJn'J I 

ho'mJ. mn n(Js ottltmo'vJ mnu cJ .l. lmT kcJ tJvn'. dJinsJ 

I hnEy. otg o islJ'. mn cJy,u cJ cJy,J. hlmcnEm eJ otgl'Hu 

hJ hJsJ -Etm n' mcJ toeJ hobJyJ'HmcT I ynbJ. lm -Etm ot 

eEvc ot lm vsJJ,J. eJ nEmT Ynm odyJ mn cJy, hcJ' I ho'mJ. 

tEvgJ. dEm mcom tneJn'J I ylgJ. cJy,J. JbJswn'Ju eJo'mu 

o,,osJ'myw I hot o bJsw Hnn. -E.HJ ni vcosovmJsT

CymcnEHc I hot o Hnn. -E.HJ ni vcosovmJsu I .l.'fm oyG

howt mcl'g mcl'Ht mcsnEHc l' clHc tvcnnyT B'J oimJs'nn'u 

o islJ'. isne mcJ tJ'lns vyott o'. I .Jvl.J. lm hnEy. dJ J,lv 

mn .slbJ .nh' o tmJJ, clyy hlmc ew hcJJyvcols om iEyy mcsnmG

myJT Nclvc ,sndodyw hot'fm t,JJ.wu dEm hJ tmlyy mcnEHcm lm 

hnEy. dJ o iE' .lbJstln' o'whowT 5cJ tom n' ew JyJvmslv 

hcJJyvcols hclyJ I tom n' cJs yo, o'. ,EtcJ. mcJ -nwtmlvg 

inshos.T Cm mcJ dnmmne ni mcJ clyyu I sJeJedJs mcl'gl'H lm 

,snbJ. o ylmmyJ o'mlvyleovmlvT ”nyynhJ. dw 0dEtmJ." dJvoEtJ 

C.oe o'. aotn' co. tJJ' nEs .otc .nh' mcJ clyy isne mcJ 

oEmn tcn, o'. hoygJ. l' nEs .lsJvmln'T 5mo'.l'H dJinsJ Etu 
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C.oe dJHo' mJyyl'H Et mcJ tmE,l.lmw ni hcom hJ co. .n'J 

vnEy. cobJ do.yw cEsm eJT Ct C.oe vn'ml'EJ. mJyyl'H Et 

hcom o do. l.Jo hJ co.u I vnEy. n'yw ynng om aotn'T pJ 

.l.'fm tow o'wmcl'Hu 'nm JbJ' o 'n. l' oHsJJeJ'm hlmc clt 

islJ'.T Wnngl'H E,tJmu cJ dJ'm .nh'u ,lvgJ. eJ n( ew 

islJ'.ft yo,u o'. vosslJ. eJ dovg mn mcJ oEmn tcn, hlmc 

cleT plt ovmln't dJhly.JsJ. eJT Nlmc o ioelyw eJedJs 

ns clt HlsyislJ'.u I vnEy. E'.Jstmo'. hcw cJ hnEy. HJm 

E,tJm li I .l. tneJmcl'H hcJsJ I vnEy. HJm cEsmT xEm hJ 

n'yw co. o islJ'.tcl, o'. o 'Jh n'J om mcomT NcJ' hJ 

Hnm mn mcJ oEmn tcn, o'. mcJ mJovcJs toh eJ l' aotn'ft 

oset o'. tneJn'J .slbl'H ew hcJJyvcols dJcl'. Etu clt 

vn'iEtln' tcnhJ. n' clt iovJT B'vJ mcJ mJovcJs cJos. 

hcom co,,J'J.u cJ ynngJ. om eJ hlmc .lto,,snboy ot I tom 

l' clt njvJT kcJ' cJ mEs'J. mn aotn' o'. otgJ. hcw cJ 

co. vosslJ. eJ mn mcJ tcn, l'tmJo. ni yJobl'H eJ l' ew 

hcJJyvcolsT pJ tcsEHHJ. o'. tol.u )I .n'fm g'nhT" Ct o 

HEwu mcJ mJovcJs eow cobJ E'.Jstmnn. hcw aotn' .l.'fm 

cobJ o dJmmJs o'thJsu dEm lm tmlyy vn'iEtJ. eJT

5neJmleJt mJJ'oHJcnn. isEtmsomJ. eJu dEm mcJ islJ'.G

tcl,t eo.J lm oyy hnsmchclyJT Ct l' o'w clHc tvcnnyu 9ln 

co. HsnE,t l'tl.J ni HsnE,t ni islJ'.tcl,tT xlo'vo o'. 

’Jyo'lJu hcn I vn'tl.JsJ. islJ'.tu co. islJ'.tcl,t hlmc 
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Jovc nmcJs o'. o'nmcJs Hlsy isne mcJ isJtceo' vyottT I 

g'Jh mcJ mcsJJ islJ'.t ot mcJ hoygl'H dyn'.J -ngJ tl'vJ 

mcJ msln vn'tltmJ. ni o dyn'.Ju o dsE'JmmJu o'. o sJ.cJo.T 

’w islJ'.t o'. I ynbJ. mJyyl'H -ngJtu o'. ot mJJ'oHJstu I sJG

voyy eo'w ni mcJe tnE'.l'H .lsmwT 5JJl'H mcJ msln co'Hl'H 

osnE'. mnHJmcJs nimJ'u mcntJ osnE'. eJ vnEy.'fm cJy, dEm 

mJyy o .lsmw dyn'.J -ngJT B'J mcom I cJos. entm mny. odnEm 

o dsE'JmmJu o sJ.cJo.u o'. o dyn'.J om mcJ BxP;YT kcJ 

dsE'JmmJ tol. tcJ hnEy. cobJ o dnw dJvoEtJ cJs cEtdo'. 

hot n' mn,T kcJ sJ.cJo. tol. tcJ hnEy. cobJ o Hlsy dJvoEtJ 

tcJ hot n' mn,T C'. mcJ dyn'.J tol.H 0Bc ew Pn.T Ife 

Hnl'H mn cobJ ,E,,lJt“0 Ct Ocsltmlo'tu hJ tcnEy.'Rm cobJ 

mny. tEvc -ngJtu dEm .Esl'H clHc tvcnnyu hJ co. tn eo'w 

Hnn. mleJt hlmc yoEHcmJsT

)kcJ ,Es,ntJ ni yliJ lt mn ylbJ lmu mn motmJ JM,JslJ'vJ mn mcJ 

Ementmu mn sJovc nEm JoHJsyw o'. hlmcnEm iJos ins 'JhJs 

o'. slvcJs JM,JslJ'vJT"

G SyJo'ns 9nntJbJym
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Chapter Eleven

Princess Ali

F or the next activity, we had a co-ed movie night. 

Everyone got to sit with their friends in the admin-

istration building’s Chapel, the place we met every morn-

ing for worship. The Chapel was a large room klled with 

padded stacAable chairs that faced a stage at the front of 

the room. j proOector screen rolled down from the ceiling 

on the stage, and a balcony with a sound booth at the bacA 

of the room held the system to play the movie. js well 

as tons of other cool gadgets the school used to host its 

productions. 1n this specikc movie evening, we watched 
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Aladdin, one of my favorite animated movies. Neeing how 

much W enOoyed the movie, Emma nicAnamed me zrincess 

jli jbabwa, shortened to jli or even jli-Cat. js the 

movie ended, we slowly made our way to the front of the 

administration building, where the girls and guys would 

separate and head to their own dorms and rooms. jnd 

the faculty emphasiMed the last point of everyone going to 

their own beds. qany couples obOected to the separation, 

and W Duite hysterically watched as their friends dragged 

them away. 

'uring high school, my legs would tremble every time 

W tried to stand. Sith people around to help me, it didnJt 

feel that hard, but it became noticeably harder to stand and 

walA on my own with Oust me. W had a tough time getting 

ready by myself each morning, but to me struggling felt 

normal. 1ne morning, after getting out of the shower, 

W left the bathroom. :ust a disclaimer! wetness combined 

with terrible coordination causes accidents. W fell on the 

very hard marble 2ooring right on my anAle. W gritted my 

teeth and managed not to howl, but that had really hurtG 

jfter getting dressed, as gently on my anAle as possible, 

W went to the cafeteria for breaAfast. jnd when breaA-

fast ended, W went to knd qrs. Conner, the school nurse, 
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and told her what had happened. Nhe looAed at my anAle, 

touched it to see my reaction, and told me W should get to 

class because W didnJt need to see the doctor since W hadnJt 

broAen it. W argued W must have done something because 

it had really hurt. No, to appease me, she wrapped my 

anAle. Nhe must have Anown more about inOuries, though, 

because it felt kne by the end of the day. 

jmong my many inOuries throughout high school, W 

had a lot of craMy experiences. Nuch as one day when the 

cafeteria opened its doors for lunch. Wt was raining cats 

and dogs outside, maAing me eager to get inside. 'riving 

faster than W normally would to get in the door, W didnJt 

notice a puddle of water the other students had left on 

their way to the food. js W reached the puddle on the 

linoleum 2oor, my electric chair started spinning. 1ne 

wheel had lost traction, and the other Aept turning. Wt had 

never happened before, so it freaAed me out at krst. 4ut 

after it had happened a few more times, W decided W found 

it fun. :ason, who had walAed behind me during the whole 

experience, noticed W hadnJt gone into hysterics. jfter that, 

he found a way to maAe it happen often, maAing me laugh 

every time.
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Shile enOoying my experiences at Bio, W sometimes 

got con2icted about what my dad would want me to 

do. Hrowing up, 'ad never liAed cosmetics. jt a young 

age, we all understood that. jnd without anyone else 

around us indulging, we didnJt feel liAe we missed out. 

Iife at boarding school, however, di"ered greatly from my 

wholesome upbringing. They still had rules about cloth-

ing and Oewelry, but it seemed much di"erent than my 

fatherJs disapproval.

Bio had a monthly town trip where, for a small gas fee, 

students could go to the Coddingtown qall and Salmart. 

W Anew W needed help, so W only went with friends. Friends 

raised in less sheltered homes than mine. They did their 

best to teach me the ways of a teenage girl, and with the 

help of the mall store, ClaireJs, W now wore nail polish. W 

must have painted my nails with a new color every day 

for a month. The freedom to wear it without disapproval 

felt exhilarating. W enOoyed looAing down in the middle of 

class and seeing pretty colors on my kngernails. Eventually, 

though, the novelty wore o", and W didnJt do it as often. 

4ut W still remember bright pinA as my favorite nail polish 

color, and W also had a pair of pinA kngerless gloves that 

looAed really good together.
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1ne evening after dinner, W wore my favorite pinA nail 

polish and kngerless gloves. :ason tooA a picture of me and 

informed me that he would Aeep the picture for blacAmail, 

Anowing W would prefer my dad never see it. IucAily, he 

never brought it up again, because W really enOoyed using 

nail polish and didnJt want to return to an unpolished ex-

istence. Searing nail polish had nothing to do with trying 

to looA prettier for a guy. W wore it Oust for me, so since W 

didnJt try to get a guy, my friend tried to get one for me.

The next school activity was the Christmas banDuet. 

4anDuets are, to jdventist education, what dances and 

the prom are to public education. They had no dancing, 

which worAed great for me. j 4anDuet seems liAe a group 

date with the entire student body, so everyone wanted a 

date. jnd Emma, who had played matchmaAer, tried to 

get :ason to asA me. W hadnJt told her W liAed :ason, but as 

a true girlfriend, she guessed. :ason, unfortunately, didnJt 

want to taAe a girl to a banDuet unless he dated her or 

had a very platonic friendship with her. 1ur friendship 

felt too new to Anow what he wanted. Emma had asAed 

him to taAe me to the banDuet about a weeA before, and he 

told me all about it and said he didnJt want to asA me, so 

he didnJt plan to. That probably would have insulted me, 
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except we had become good friends, and W Anew he wanted 

to tell me the truth.

For the Christmas 4anDuet, the school would taAe buses 

down to Nan Francisco, where we would see The Nutcrack-

er. W hadnJt seen a ballet in a theater before, and Emma 

helped me knd the perfect dress. W wanted to go and decid-

ed W didnJt need a boy to do that. 4efore the Sinter 4an-

Duet, W asAed :ason and jdam if they could looA out for 

me because W didnJt Anow what to expect. Sith my disease, 

W learned to expect the unexpected. jdam would go and 

agreed to help if needed. :ason didnJt want to go, but since 

it appeared mandatory, he would willingly help. W would 

get to wear my fancy dress and see the live performance of 

the Nutcracker; W felt so excitedG 

W planned to go without a date at breaAfast that morn-

ing when an upperclassman Anelt beside my wheelchair 

and asAed me to go as his date. W immediately looAed at 

my friend Emma, who had froMen after hearing NhawnJs 

banDuet proposal, and asAed, 7'id you do this87 Nhe shooA 

her head no. W did the only thing W could thinA of. W tooA a 
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moment, as if contemplating a tough decision, and threw 

myself into his arms for a hug and said yes. 

j point often overlooAed when remembering a banDuet 

is how long the girls taAe to get ready. Shen those of 

us of the female persuasion knished primping, the guys 

came to the girlsJ dorm to escort their dates to the bus. 

Se had many pictures taAen because the girls looAed nice, 

and we wanted to remember how cute we looAed. 1nce 

we eventually made it out of the girlsJ dorm and piled into 

the buses all dressed up, we headed to Nan Francisco. W 

expected Nhawn to sit next to me on the bus, but when 

:ason carried me on the bus and sat next to me, Nhawn sat 

next to a friend. W was surprised but not disappointed since 

W would have happily gone with :ason. W settled in for the 

long bus ride with :asonJs arm protectively around me, as 

my dress and the vinyl seat made it hard to stay seated.

jfter the bus pulled up in front of the theater, people 

began to disembarA. Nhawn came up to the seat where 

:ason and W sat and said, 79ou get the girl, WJll get the chair.7 

Wt became one of my favorite phrases from high school. 

The theater looAed large, and some seats were really high. 

Ncared of heights, W prayed we wouldnJt sit there, but of 

course, we did.
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Ieaving my wheelchair at the base of the stairs, :ason 

carried me to a seat where W sat with :ason on one side 

and Nhawn on the other. Sith their nearness, W didnJt feel 

liAe W constantly wanted to fall. The theater had elaborate 

designs on the walls, adding to the experience of seeing 

my krst ballet. W thought the ballet was incredible, it had 

so much great music and dancing, and the outkts looAed 

fantasticG

4efore :ason could carry me down the stairs and bacA to 

my wheelchair at the balletJs end, my wheelchair had to be 

found. Se discovered that an elderly gentleman had acci-

dentally hiOacAed it, thinAing he found a wheelchair owned 

by the theater and available for public use. This resulted in 

a very comical kve minutes where my friends ran around 

liAe headless chicAens in search of my wheelchair. 

1nce they safely retrieved it from the hiOacAer, with 

many apologies, we made our way downstairs and bacA to 

the buses in the parAing lot. Nomehow, W sat next to Nhawn 

on the bus ride bacA to Bio. Nince W had spent more time 

with someone who didnJt asA me to come as his date, W 

enOoyed the time with my actual date.

jfter the Sinter 4anDuet, we had about a weeA of 

school before we went on home leave for Christmas. 
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jll the presents, holiday cooAies, and decorations made 

Christmas my favorite holiday. W loved going on town trips 

and had plenty of Christmas presents for all six family 

members. 

That Christmas, W had a fantastic time. qy mom always 

decorated and made everything very festive. Sith my little 

siblings still so young, Christmas morning excited them, 

and they loved everything they got. W got one of my lit-

tle siblings a long-sleeved shirt with Budolph on it. Se 

didnJt believe in Nanta Claus, but it looAed cute. Wt even 

had a blinAing red nose. W Oust couldnJt resist. Christmas 

breaA didnJt last long, and then the time came to return to 

school. Even with Christmas as my favorite holiday, W could 

not wait to return to school.

1n the drive bacA to Bio, we would pass by the ranch, 

so we left a few days early to stop by for a late Christmas 

with my dad’s family. W loved little ones and had all little 

cousins, giving me no obOections to spending time with 

them. Se spent Pew 9earJs Eve with them, and my aunt 

jmanda hosted a Pew 9earJs party. jfter sunset, they 

would have a Christmas tree burning, which W had always 

enOoyed. W missed my friends and felt unsociable, so while 

everybody visited and enOoyed the party, W sat on a couch 
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and played on my phone. W sat in view of the front door 

as it Aept opening and closing, with more visitors arriving. 

j couple with their four-year-old daughter came in. The 

little girl with darling bouncing red curls made her way to 

me, said hello, and crawled into my lap. Nhe sat in my lap 

most of the night and tried to have a conversation with me 

about her favorite toys. Nome of what she said W couldnJt 

understand, but she looAed so cute while trying to tell me 

W couldnJt help but looA interested. W must have appeared 

noticeably lonely that evening because before she left with 

her parents, they told me she never got so friendly with 

strangers. W never saw that little redheaded girl again, but 

W will never forget her time with me. Wt was a great start to 

my new year.

EIife is not measured by the number of breaths we taAe, 

but by the moments that taAe our breath away.F

- qaya jngelou
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Chapter Twelve

Arcade Games

O ne of the rsat citvyvtvea of the ,ecsw lca c aoivcu 

citvyvt, lhese othes atdpenta kvi.ep lhct le pvpW 

bhen le uocpep vnto mdaea cnp psoye oI ic'kdaw g pvpnAt 

.nol lhese le lodup SoW Hnp lhen le cssvyepw g hcp 

thcn.fduu, msodSht c alectes meicdae le enpep dk ct 

xnook,Aa To'e gieW g hcye culc,a uoyep xnook,w cnp the 

kucie uoo.ep cposcmueW g e;ivtepu, cnp v'kctventu, lcntep 

to So on the vieW 1he svn. hcp c mvS auep thct ', lheeuihcvs 

iodup svpe vnW gA' not adse lhct hckkenep7 evthes ao'eone 

lca davnS vtw os the, iodupnAt rnp vtW bhcteyes hckkenepw 
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vt dkaet 'e to hcye to avt on the avpeuvneaW Ha g actw g iodupnAt 

heuk mdt se'e'mes lhen g hcp rsat yvavtep thva vie svn.W g 

ic'e fos c fsvenpAa mvsthpc, kcst, ct cmodt ten ,ecsa oupW 

Ht thct tv'e le .nel ao'ethvnS lca pernvteu, lsonS mdt 

pvpnAt .nol lhctW Hnp eyes,one euae ct the kcst, lent on 

the view ao g lcntep to a.cte tooW B, kcsenta hcpnJt io'ew 

mdt lvth the heuk of cnothes ihvupAa kcsentw g Sot on the 

vieW B, ueSa pvpnAt lcnt to atc, dnpes 'ew cnp he neyes 

uet 'e Sow mdt teihnvicuu, g hcye Sone a.ctvnSW -dt g hcp 

no vpec lhct vie a.ctvnS lodup me uv.e lhvue avttvnSw cnp g 

hcp thodSht g lodup Set to ts, vt fos c 'o'entw mdt nol g 

pvpnAt .nol vf g lodup Set the e;kesvenieW

bhen 2caonAa e;GSvsufsvenp ckksocihep 'e cnp oIesep 

to kdah 'e on the view g hckkvu, ciiektep lvth c a'vueW g 

iodup aee ',aeuf mevnS fsvenpa lvth hesw mdt ca c aenvosw 

ahe scn vn pvIesent ivsiueaW 1onvShtw holeyesw ahe meic'e c 

fsvenpW xhe 'vSht hcye ca.ep ao'eone vf ahe iodup kdah c 

lheeuihcvs on the vieW -eicdae ahe lheeuep ', ihcvs fso' 

the Roos to the vie lvth no ioniesn of ao'eone seksvG

'cnpvnS hes fos the citvonW g hcp 'ose fdn SovnS on the 

vie vn ', lheeuihcvs cnp not on a.ctea thcn g thodSht g 

lodupW 1he vie feut vnisepvmu, a'ooth dnpes ', lheeua 
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cnp 'cpe the svpe enPo,cmue ca le 'oyep 4dvi.u, cuonS 

lvth ', fsvenpaW

bhvue g enPo,ep ',aeuf on the vie lvth ', fsvenpaw g hcp 

c Soop tv'e cn,lhese le lentw eyen vf le atc,ep on aihoou 

ksokest,W One xdnpc,w cuu the atdpenta cnp ao'e fcidut, 

lcu.ep poln the pvst socp to the svyesw cuu mdt 'ew cn,G

lc,W -eicdae the, Sdeaaep ', lheeuihcvs lodupnJt 'c.e 

vt poln the dn.ekt socp lvthodt icdavnS pc'cSew the 

Nonnesa uet 'e mossol thevs fodsGlheeuesW BsW Nonnes 

ca.ep 'e to So auol avnie othes atdpenta lcu.ep vn fsont of 

'ew cnpw vn icae g neepep heukw he iodup caavat 'eW Bcn, of 

', fsvenpa Pd'kep on the 4dcp fos c svpe to the svyesw cnp 

g Sucpu, ciiektep the io'kcn, meicdae otheslvaew g lodup 

hcye fodnp the tsvk ueaa fdnW g Ssel dk svpvnS 4dcpa cnp 

hcp no tsodmue SettvnS to the svyesW -dt cuu the ac'ew 2caon 

atc,ep iuoae m,w PoSSvnS ao'etv'ea to .eek dkW -eicdae 

eyen thodSh the, ca.ep 'e to So auolw g hcp 'dih 'ose 

fdn psvyvnS fcatW

Onie ct the svyesw ', fsvenpa heukep 'e oI the 4dcp 

cnp onto the acnpW be hcp yeakesa cnp 'o'enta of 4dvet 

seReitvon lhese one of the uecpesa adSSeatep the atdpenta 

ahodup lcnpes oI cnp rnp thevs oln 4dvet kucieW -dt g 

pvpnAt hcye ', lheeuihcvsw lhvih 'cpe rnpvnS ', oln 
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akcie not yes, uv.eu,W M''c Sot oIenpep the, lcntep 

hes to uecye 'e meicdae M''c feut qopAa kseaenie 'oat 

csodnp thoae ahe uoyepW Hnp avnie g iodupnAt uecyew ahe 

pvpnAt kucn to evthesW xo le fodnp ods 4dvet akcie toG

SethesW 1hct lodup hcye aecuep ods fsvenpahvk vf g pvpnAt 

uoye M''c cusecp,W Hftes the 'o'enta of seReitvonw ao'e 

atdpenta lcu.ep mci. to ic'kda lhvue ', fsvenpa cnp g 

atc,epw enPo,vnS the keciefdu aodnp of the lctes RolvnS 

poln the svyes cnp tv'e toSethesW 2caon kvi.ep 'e dk cnp 

kdt 'e mci. on the 4dcp fos the psvye to ic'kdaw cnp eyen 

thodSh g hcp ksoyen g iodup psvye c 4dcpw 2caon psoye 'e 

to ', lheeuihcvsW xvnie g uv.ep hv'w g pvpnAt 'vnp kdttvnS 

', cs'a csodnp hv' ca he psoyeW g hcp no vpec lhese BsW 

Nonnes hcp Sone lhen le Sot mci.w mdt 2caon oIesep to 

psvye the 4dcp dk the hvuu to the Nonnes ho'e cnp lcu. 

mci. poln to 'eet da fos pvnnes vn the icfetesvcW

Hnothes fdn e;kesvenie pdsvnS ', Pdnvos ,ecs lca 1he 

Dhoto xicyenSes TdntW gt too. kucie on the lee.enpw atdG

penta Ssodkep dk vnto tec'a cnp Sot c uvat of citvyvtvea to 

pow cnp too. c kvitdse to ksoye the, io'kuetep the'W 1hct 

xctdspc, nvShtw the ic'kda ckkecsep c uvttue ihcotviw lvth 

the mo,a SovnS vnto the SvsuaA pos' cnp the Svsua SovnS vnto 

the mo,aA pos'W One kvitdse adkkoaepu, se4dvsep ao'eG
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one to ueck vn the ksomcmu, fsee0vnS koouw 2caon youdnG

teesepW xtsvkkvnS poln to hva mo;esa vn fsont of cuu the Svsua 

vn ods Ssodkw vniudpvnS hva e;GSvsufsvenpw he iuv'mep the 

ucppes to the hvSh pvye cnp poye vnto the koouW gt uoo.ep 

pcs.w mdt the Svsua necsm, atvuu kscitvicuu, psoouep ca the, 

lctihepW g atc,ep clc, fso' the io''otvonw vssvtctep he 

lodup po ao'ethvnS uv.e thctW g thodSht ao'eone lho 

lodup po thct neepep ycuvpctvonw cnp g pvpnAt lcnt to hcye 

c isdah on ao'eone lho acl thct ca cn o.c, lc, to Set vtW 

gt dkaet 'e meicdae of hol 'dih g .nel g cusecp, uv.ep 

hv'w mdt cftes c lhvuew vt lcanAt adih c mvS pecuW Myen aow g 

ponJt uv.e to tcu. cmodt vtW

’e;tw le lent to the mo,aA pos' cnp Sot c kvitdse of 

', fsvenp %ese. ahcyvnS hva ueSW gt hcp to me Pdat onew ao 

vt uoo.ep uv.e c notviecmue pvIesenieW 1he, hcp to icss, 

'e vn meicdae the mo,aA pos' pvpnAt hcye c sc'k uv.e the 

SvsuaA pos'W 1he Svsua iodupnJt So vnto the mo,aA soo'a mdt 

scn csodnp cnp too. kvitdsea of 'cn, thvnSa vn the pos'W 

5nfostdncteu,w the, ueft 'e on the iodih vn the uomm,w 

lhese g feut odt of the uookW Hpc' act cisoaa fso' 'e 

on c iodih cnp peivpep to Svye 'e c psvyesAa uvienae fos 

', lheeuihcvsW gt pvpnAt hcye c secuvatvi khoto uv.e 'oat 

uvienaeaw cnp vt acvp L66F secuw lhvih dnpodmtepu, lodup 
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tvk oI the kouvie seScspvnS vta ueScuvt,W g hcp no nefcsvoda 

vntentvona lvth the uvienae thodShw ct uecat none thct the 

kouvie lodup aeeW g uv.ep thct Hpc' thodSht vt aodnpep 

fdn fos 'e to hcye onew ao he av'ku, 'cpe 'e oneW

’e;tw le lent odtavpe cnp pvp c hd'cn k,sc'vpW g 

cuao se'cvnep the oppmcuu odt lvth thct citvyvt, cnp Pdat 

too. the kvitdseW Hfteslcspw le lent to the SvsuaA pos' 

cnp lvth heuk fso' the lheeuihcvs sc'kw g Sot to Povn the 

citvyvtveaW g iodup kcstvivkcte vn the aicyenSes hdnt mettes 

cnp uoye lhct hckkenep ne;tW H fel of the mvSSes Svsua 

kvi.ep odt ao'e of thevs pseaaea fos ', thsee meat Sd, 

fsvenpa to lecsW be too. 'ose kvitdsea thcn le neepepw 

mdt Hpc'w %ese.w cnp 2caon uoo.ep yes, khotoSenvi vn 

thevs ihoaen pseaaeaW gt lca pvaactvaf,vnS ct the enp of the 

Sc'e meicdae le hcp ao 'dih fdnw mdt then vt rnvahepW 

Hftes io'kuetvnS ods uvat of citvyvtveaw cuu the atdpenta fso' 

eyes, Ssodk caae'muep vn the ihckeu to peivpe the aicyG

enSes hdnt lvnnesW Myes, 'e'mes of the kseycvuvnS tec' 

lodup Set c Svft iestvricte to Noup xtone Nsec'es, fos 

the ksv0ew cnp ods Ssodk lonW gt e;hvucsctep da fos c fel 

'vndtea dntvu le acvp Soop nvSht to the mo,a cnp setdsnep 

to the SvsuaA pos'W
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1hct e;kesvenie pernvteu, feut dnv4de cnp cu'oat 'cpe 

'e uoo. foslcsp to the ne;t lee. of iucaaW Ods hvatoG

s, tecihesw BsW xcl,esw lca c 'cn lvth cmdnpcnt enesG

S,W Hnp one 'osnvnSw he ahcsep hva e;ivte'ent oyes the 

rsat HfsvicnGH'esvicn kseavpent eueitep vn ’oye'mesW Te 

then kuc,ep c yvpeo of -csci. Omc'cAa vncdSdsctvonW gA' 

not adse hol uonS le lctihepw mdt le act fos c lhvueW g 

hcye neyes hcp c kouvtvicu 'vnpw mdt BsW xcl,esAa e;ivteG

'ent cu'oat Sot 'e to enPo, vt ca 'dih ca he pvpW

Hftes the e;ivte'ent oyes the nel kseavpent pvep polnw 

the aihoou hcp c Pdnvos tcuent aholW Hnp ca c Pdnvosw the, 

ca.ep 'e to kcstvivkcteW g iontsvmdtep m, 'c.vnS c yvpeoW 

qovnS on atcSe vn fsont of cn cdpvenie tessvrep 'ew mdt 

g iodup hcnpue vt on c aiseenW Ha ods iucaa akonaosw BsW 

xcl,es lodup 'c.e the yvpeo lvth 'eW bhoeyes ic'e dk 

lvth the vpec fos ', yvpeo peivpep vt lodup me hvucsvoda to 

hcye 'e ihcae BsW xcl,es poln the hcuu vn ', lheeuihcvsW 

g thvn. the yvpeo 'cpe 'e uoo. c uvttue avuu,w mdt BsW xcl,es 

citep ao leuu thct le cuu tsdu, meuveyep hv' vn kesvuW
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’e;tw the aihoou hoatep the Pdnvos cnp aenvos mcn4det 

lhvih lca c akeivcu eyenvnS heup onu, fos the Pdnvosa cnp 

aenvosa vn the ihckeu peiosctep uv.e the A?6aW xo'e Pdnvos 

cnp aenvos Svsua lent cuu odt cnp eyen fodnp koopue a.vsta 

to lecsW be hcp hot poSaw mdsSesaw fsenih fsveaw soot meesaw 

cnp adnpcea fos pvnnesW 1he, aholep c muci.GcnpGlhvte 

'oyve lvth kokiosn cftes pvnnesW "ouuolvnS the 'oyvew 

the, uocpep c mda to tc.e keokue to xicnpvcW xicnpvc hcp 

cn csicpe lvth c 'vnvGSouf iodsae cnp c scietsci.W g hcp 

fdn eyes, tv'e g lentw cnp vt aodnpep uv.e cn e;iektvoncu 

xctdspc, nvSht to 'eW ’o one fso' ', Ssodk of fsvenpa 

e;iekt fos 2caon cnp Hpc' lodup SoW Hnp the, kucnnep to 

So Pdat to scie icsa on the scietsci.W 1he, iodup heuk 'e 

on cnp oI the mdaw mdt vf g lentw lho lodup g hcnS odt 

lvth9 g iodup hcye fdn 'ose ecavu, vf c fsvenp ic'e lvth 

'ew mdt g iodup cuao hcye fdn cuu on ', olnW Hftes cuuw g 

pvp cuu the tv'eW 

bhen the mda kduuep vnto the kcs.vnS uot ct xicnpvcw 

the Sd,a heukep 'e oI the mda cnp vnto the csicpe cnp 

hecpep oI to the scietsci.W g .nel g iodup kuc, ao'e of 

LC“



H qg3E O’ bTMMEx

the csicpe Sc'ea avnie not cuu hcp ihcvsaw cnp g iodup lheeu 

svSht dk to the Sc'e g vntenpep to kuc,W Ha g lheeuep ',aeuf 

csodnp the csicpe Sc'eaw c akeivri Sc'e icdSht ', e,ew 

mdt dnfostdncteu,w vt hcp c ihcvs vn fsont of vtW g uoo.ep ct 

the ihcvs vntentu,w ts,vnS to peivpe lhethes g iodup tscnafes 

fso' ', lheeuihcvs to vtw mdt g peivpep not to sva. vtW

Hmodt to tdsn clc,w g notviep c pcs.Ga.vnnep 'cn lvth 

msoln hcvs vn c md00 idt atcnpvnS ct uecat av; feet tcuuw 

io'vnS ', lc,W Te meScn ac,vnS ao'ethvnS lvth adih c 

thvi. ciient g iodupnAt dnpesatcnp lhct he acvpW ”bhct9” 

g ca.epW Te sekectep lhct he acvpw mdt avnie g atvuu hcp c 

ionfdaep uoo.w he 'dat hcye Sdeaaep g atvuu hcpnAt hecspW 

Hnp vnatecp of sekectvnS lhct he tsvep to ac, c thvsp tv'ew 

he av'ku, kvi.ep 'e dk to tscnafes 'e vnto the csicpe 

Sc'ea ihcvsW g t,kvicuu, a'vuep to uet keokue .nol g lca 

Soopw ao onie he act 'e polnw g Scye hv' c a'vueW Hnp he 

tdsnep csodnp cnp hecpep mci. the lc, he ic'eW Onie he 

hcp Sonew g act fos c 'vndte to ksoieaa lhct hcp hckkenepW

gt tdsna odt ', kcsenta .nel meatW g neepep to me icseG

fdu cmodt lhct g pvp vn kdmuvi on ', olnW 1he Sd, pvp 

ao'ethvnS nvie cnp hcpnAt 'ecnt to aicse 'ew mdt dnfosG

tdncteu,w he hcpW gt 'cpe 'e secuv0e hol ecavu, ao'eone 

iodup icdae 'e hcs' vf the, lcntep toW g kuc,ep the csicpe 
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Sc'e cmaentG'vnpepu, dntvu vt enpepw tscnafessep ',aeuf to 

', lheeuihcvsw cnp kdahep ',aeuf to the mcthsoo'W g onu, 

vntenpep to atc, fos c fel 'vndtea mdt g no uonSes lcntep 

to kuc, Sc'ea vn the csicpeW 

g atc,ep vn the mcthsoo' dntvu g thodSht the Sd,a lodup 

me csodnp to heuk 'e Set on the mdaW g atvuu feut dkaet 

lhen g setdsnep to the pos' cnp neepep c fsvenp to tcu. 

toW g fodnp M''c cnp meScn teuuvnS hes the eyenta of the 

eyenvnS cnp lh, the, hcp ueft 'e ao ahc.enW 

1he ne;t 'osnvnS g feut uv.e c ldaa fos ', dkaet the 

nvSht mefosew cnp ', oyessecitvon to lhct hckkenepW 

bvth msec.fcat ca ', fcyosvte 'ecu of the pc,w g neyes 

'vaaep vtW %svyvnS to the icfetesvcw g Sot vn uvnew Sscmmep 

msec.fcatw cnp hecpep to c tcmue lhese ao'e of ', fsvenpa 

actW Ha g lent iuoaes to the tcmuew g notviep M''c csSdvnS 

lvth 2caon cnp Hpc'w cnp vt pvpnAt tc.e 'e uonS to rnp 

odt the, csSdep cmodt the eyenta of the kseyvoda eyenvnS 

thct hcp ueft 'e dkaetW g iodupnAt peivpe vf g uv.ep hol 

dkaet M''c Sot on ', mehcuf os pvatseaaep meicdae eyes,G

one lvthvn hecsvnS scnSe nol .nel g hcp oyessecitep the 

nvSht mefoseW bhvue Hpc' cnp M''c iontvndep csSdvnSw 

2caon uoo.ep ct 'e lvth acp e,ea ruuep lvth adih Sdvut thct 

g cu'oat lent oyes to io'fost hv'W Te uctes ckouoSv0ep fos 
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not hcyvnS atc,ep lvth 'eW "vnp fcdut vn 2caon os Hpc' 

fos povnS thevs oln thvnS lhen the, toup 'e the, lodup 

aee'ep vuuoSvicuW xo g pvpnAt muc'e the'w cnp eyen vf g 

ahodupw g iodupnAt hcye muc'ep the' fos citvnS uv.e icseG

fsee teencSesa lhen g lcntep to me thct lc, ao peakescteu,W 

g ponAt thvn. M''c muc'ep the' evthes7 ahe lca Pdat dkaet 

lvth lhct hckkenepW g muc'ep cmaoudteu, no oneW g av'ku, 

hcpnAt secitep leuu to the clcseneaa of ', vncpe4dcivea vn 

ksoteitvnS ',aeufW

xvnie g ahodupnAt me ueft to ksoteit ',aeufw g pvpnAt So 

cn,lhese lhese g lodup me cuoneW Hnp fos c lhvuew e;iekt 

fos iucaaeaw g pvpnAt po c uotW 1hct ,ecs g too. ihe'vats,W 

2caon cnp Hpc' cuao too. the iucaa mdt pdsvnS c pvIesent 

iucaa kesvopW g pvpnAt feeu cuu thct Ssect ct ihe'vats,w cnp 

Hpc' lcanAt c lhv0 ct the iucaa evthesW 2caon pvp leuu vn 

iucaa cnp onu, neepep to atdp,w ao 2caon cnp g lent dk the 

hvuu on ic'kda to the Nonnes ho'e to atdp, lvth Hpc'W 

2caon cnp Hpc' hcp c tessvmue tv'e foidavnS on the moo.a 

vn fsont of da cnp citdcuu, atdp,vnSW be cuu kcaaep the iucaaw 

mdt the tv'ea le atdpvep toSethes pvp not iontsvmdteW Myen 

thodSh ', Sscpea vn ihe'vats, lese onu, cyescSew g hcp 

fdn vn the iucaaW be pvp e;kesv'enta lhese ihe'vicua hcp 

e;iektvoncuu, ioou secitvona toSethesw cnp le eyen too. c 
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reup tsvk to the 2euu, -euu, fcitos,W xo fos the rsat tv'ew g 

lent to the 2euu, -euu, fcitos, cnp hcp fdn aeevnS hol the, 

'cpe the'W 1he, lcntep the tsvk to tecih da ao'ethvnSw 

mdt vt 'cvnu, tcatep cnp a'euuep fcntcatviW Hnp 2caon cnp 

', othes fsvenpa vn ihe'vats, modSht ao 'cn, Peuu, mecnaW 

-efose the mda hecpep mci. to 3vow le lent to cn ovu seG

rnes,W be too. cnothes todsw uv.e ct the Peuu, mecn fcitos,w 

mdt thva tods pvpnAt a'euu ao peuvivodaW 

bhen le rnvahep todsvnS the ovu sernes,w 2caon icsG

svep 'e onto the mda cnp act 'e ne;t to hv'W -dt then 

Hpc' hcp cn vpec he iodupnAt lcvt cnothes 'vndte to tcu. 

lvth 2caon cmodtW xo he auvp vnto the menih aect ne;t to 

'eW qettvnS a4dvahep vn metleen tlo Sd,a meic'e scthes 

dnio'fostcmueW g .nol 'cn, Svsua lodup hcye uv.ep the 

koavtvonw mdt g av'ku, feut vn the lc, ca the, tcu.ep oyes 

'eW 2caon cnp g Sot to hcnS odt on mda svpeaw mdt g iodup 

not Povn vn the Sd, tcu.W 1o 'oye vnto c 'ose io'fostcmue 

aectw cnp meicdae g thodSht vt lodup me fdnn,w g atoop cnp 

act on 2caonAa uckw lvth cuu the Sscie of c hvkkokotc'daW 

1he Sd,a uoo.ep adsksvaep mdt 4dvi.u, setdsnep to thevs 

ionyesactvon lhvue g atvuu act on 2caonAa uckw dnadse of lhct 

to po ne;tW On eyes, mda tsvkw mefose uecyvnSw c scnpo' fciG

dut, 'e'mes lodup lcu. dk cnp poln the cvaue to ihei. 
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on atdpentaW 1he aivenie tecihes hcp the honos on thva 

tsvk cnp meScn auolu, lcu.vnS fso' the fsont of the mda 

to the mci.W Hftes 'c.vnS adse cuu the atdpenta act kseaent 

cnp ciiodntep fosw the mda lodup uecye fos the tsvk mci. to 

3voW 1hvn.vnS fcatw g ksetenpep to po0ew cfscvp otheslvae 

the tecihes lodup Set dkaet ct 2caon cnp 'e fos pvaseG

ScspvnS sduea cmodt aoivcu ionpdit metleen the okkoavte 

ae;ea fos 3vo atdpentaW gtAa ksett, hcsp to ,euu ct ao'eone 

lho ckkecsa caueekW gt aee'ep 4dvte vnisepvmue meicdae he 

acvp nothvnSw os vf he 'entvonep vt to ao'eonew the, neyes 

'cpe cn vaade of vtW g pvpnAt lcnt keokue to .nol g fc.ep 

anoo0vnS cnp eakeivcuu, pvpnAt lcnt the tecihes to aee 'e 

oken ', e,eaw ao g .ekt ', e,ea iuoaep dntvu g caad'ep 

he hcp SoneW 1he fdnn, thvnS vaw vtAa hcsp to .nol lhese 

keokue cse lvth ,ods e,ea ahdtW bvth ', e,ea iuoaepw g not 

onu, hcp no vpec vf the tecihes lca lctihvnS 'ew mdt g cuao 

tsvep ao hcsp to uoo. caueek thct g meScn to nop oIW bhen 

the mda Sot to 3vow 2caon Sentu, lo.e 'e m, tdi.vnS ', 

hcvs mehvnp ', ecs cnp ac,vnSw FbeAse mci.W” Te icssvep 

'e oI the mda cnp aet 'e vn ', lheeuihcvs lvth cnothes 

fsvenp lcvtvnS to kdah 'e vnto the SvsuaA pos'W

Ht tv'ea uv.e thctw g fodnp vt hcsp to .eek teuuvnS ',aeufw 

FTe poeanAt uv.e ,odG cnp iontvnde meuveyvnS vtW g iodup 
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dnpesatcnp hv' lcntvnS to heuk 'e meicdae he lcntep to 

heuk eyes,one7 he lca Pdat thct .vnp of Sd,W -dt g secuu, 

thodShtw os 'c,me hokepw he hcp cnothes secaon fos citG

vnS ao aleet to 'eW

g neepep pvatcnie fso' 2caonw cnp the tv'e clc, pdsvnS 

aksvnS msec. lodup heuk 'e iuecs ', hecpW

%dsvnS aksvnS msec.w ao'e atdpenta lent on c 'vaavon 

tsvkW 1he 'vaavon tsvk lodup So to Bo0c'mv4dew Hfsvicw 

uep m, the aihoouAa kcatos cnp hes hdamcnpW 2caon cnp 

Hpc' lodup Sow lhvih 'cpe 'e lvah g iodup So toow mdt 

g .nel the uv'vtctvona of ', pvacmvuvt,w eyen thodSh g hcp 

ao 'dih fdn kdahvnS the'W "oidavnS on lhct g iodup po 

vnatecp of feeuvnS kcthetvi cmodt lhct g iodupnAtw g culc,a 

atsdSSuep lvthW Hnp fos the rsat tv'e vn hvSh aihoouw g 

iodupnAt kcstvivkcte vn ao'ethvnS g secuu, lcntep tow cnp 

vt adi.epW

bhen g Sot ho'e fos aksvnS msec.w g pvaioyesep uvttue 

Hnthon, hcp mso.en hva cs' m, tsvkkvnS oyes hva 2ohn 

%eese svpvnS tscitosW xcsc ic'e vnto ', soo' c fel pc,a 

cftes g Sot ho'e houpvnS hes cs'w ac,vnS vt hdstW xcsc iodup 

me c mvt of c h,koihonpsvciw cnp lvth uvttue Hnthon, hcyG

vnS mso.en hva cs'w g thodSht vt 'vSht me a,'kcth, kcvnaW 

-dt ckkcsentu,w Bo' acl ao'e aleuuvnS cnp too. hes to 
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the hoakvtcu to Set cn ;Gsc,w cnp thodSh vt ksoyep av'ku, 

c fscitdsew vt hcp mso.enW 1he ne;t pc,w the, lent to the 

poitosAa oHie to Set xcsc c icat uv.e hes msothesAaW ’one 

of da oupes .vpa hcp eyes mso.en c moneW g hcp lonpesep 

c fel tv'eaw uv.e one tv'e lhen g psoye fduu fosie lvth ', 

eueitsvi ihcvs vnto the footmocsp on ', mepw ', feet onu, vn 

aoi.a cnp ', mvS toe hcnSvnS oI the epSe of the footseatW 

1hct hcp hdst vnisepvmu,w cnp thvn.vnS g hcp mso.en vtw 

g Sot ', 'othes to tc.e 'e to the hoakvtcu fos cn ;Gsc,W 

-dt vt aholep ', mone pvpnAt msec.W Hnp cnothes tv'ew 

g auc''ep the vnpe; rnSes on ', svSht hcnp vnto the 

ics poos of the xdmdsmcnw cnp lhen g iodup rncuu, oken 

the ics poos cnp Set vt odtw ', rnSes uoo.ep muoop, cnp 

no uonSes atscvShtW g 'cpe ', lc, mci. vnto the hodaew 

aisec'vnS the entvse lc,W g iodup aisec' adkesmu,W be 

neyes Sot cn ;Gsc,w mdt g culc,a thodSht g mso.e ', rnSes 

thct tv'eW g 'c, hcye mso.en ', rnSesw cnp lhen the poS 

mvt 'ew ', 'o' thodSht g 'c, hcye mso.en c svmW -dt 

adppenu,w ods fc'vu, hcp tlo pernvteu, mso.en cs'a vn 

4dvi. adiieaavonW g hcp c kcvnGfsee aksvnS msec. cnp othes 

thcn ', uvttue avmuvnSa msec.vnS thevs cs'a dneyentfduW -dt 

not eyes,one hcp adih c seuc;vnS aksvnS msec.W
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Fbe 'dat oyesio'e the notvon thct le 'dat me seSducsWWW 

gt soma ,od of the ihcnie to me e;tscospvncs, cnp uecpa ,od 

to the 'epvoiseWG

G 5tc TcSen
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Chapter Thirteen

Fisherman's 
Wharf

F or the srft wed ayIf ywter u retnrRea to i,oJ AyfoRJ yRa 

mayl ft,'' hyaRpt retnrRea wrol the l,ff,oR tr,c to 

mwr,.yb ut we't ,R.rea,H'e hod ln.h u l,ffea AyfoRb u fceRt 

fo ln.h ow lI t,le d,th h,lJ yRa dheR he 'ewtJ u rey''I 

Rot,.ea h,f yHfeR.eb ge sRy''I retnrRea wrol the l,ff,oR 

tr,c oR y fnRRI ayIb ge .yle o- the Hnf deyr,RT fnRT'yffef 

yRa deRt to the aorl to Tet fole fhntkeIeJ t,rea wrol h,f 

tr,cb 1he Hnf cn''ea ,Rto the cyr8,RT 'ot yt i,o anr,RT 
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re.reyt,oRy' t,leJ yRa u hocea de .on'a hyRT ontJ Hnt u 

nRaerftooa he dyRtea to f'eecb SheR u fyd h,l the Rezt 

ayIJ he ft,'' dore the fnRT'yffefJ yRa he ezc'y,Rea thyt ,t 

hnrt h,f eIef to ty8e o- the fhyaef dheR the ayI hya fo 

ln.h fnRb uR qovylH,jneJ he hya aoRe fole de'a,RT 

d,thont yR yaejnyte de'a,RT he'letJ fo h,f eIef He.yle 

feRf,t,Beb 1honTh AyfoR owteR dore h,f fnRT'yffefJ th,RTf 

fett'ea aodR ywter fcr,RT Hrey8J yRa u eRUoIea t,le d,th 

the ceoc'e u l,ffea anr,RT the Grey8b

1he m.yaelI hya He.ole y H,T cyrt ow lI ',weJ Hnt 

dheReBer u .on'aJ u a,a y 'ot d,th lI ynRt mlyRay toob 

Nhe yRa lI ;R.'e Aylef yRa the,r foR 1ryB,f don'a ty8e 

le o-k.ylcnfJ yRa de don'a To ont to eytb Se don'a 

To to th,f ',tt'e qez,.yR reftynryRt ,R gey'afHnrT thyt lI 

wyl,'I hya yf y wyBor,te c'y.e Hewore de loBeab mRa dheR u 

ae.,aea u .on'aRpt ',Be d,thont yR eztry cy,r ow lI wyBor,te 

UeyRfJ fhe deRt to the ftore yRa Tot thel wor leb Nhe y'dyIf 

he'cea d,'',RT'IJ yRa u hya fo ln.h wnR yronRa herb

xRe dee8eRaJ fhe ,RB,tea le yRa feBery' wr,eRaf to ftyI 

oBerR,Tht yt the,r holeb Nhe hyaRpt to'a le theI Reeaea to 

He oR'I T,r'fJ Hnt fhe fy,a oBerR,ThtJ yRa u hya ReBer hya 

y f'nlHer cyrtI d,th TnIfJ fo u ae.,aea ,t fhon'a He Unft 

T,r'fb Aylef yRa mlyRay ',Bea oR the ryR.h ,R the honfe 
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u hya TrodR nc ,RJ yRa u 'oo8ea wordyra to fhod,RT ,t o- 

to lI wr,eRafb ut don'a hyBe ty8eR y'' dee8eRa to fhod 

thel the dho'e ryR.h oR wootb Sh,'e ,t don'a ly8e yR 

ylH,t,onf ezer.,feJ lI dhee'.hy,r aesR,te'I .on'aRpt hyBe 

hyRa'ea ,tJ fo de too8 jnyafJ ly8,RT the tonr wnR yRa 

wyftb 1he Hoyt r,ae dhere the wonr T,r'f u hya ,RB,tea yRa 

u Tot ,R y Hoyt yRa rodea y.roff the 'y8e croBea the loft 

leloryH'e eBeRt ow thyt dee8eRab Se a,aRpt t,c the Hoyt 

or yRIth,RT rey''I leloryH'e0 de Unft hya y Treyt t,leb 

mwter a,RRer yronRa the tyH'e yt lI ynRt yRa nR.'epf 

honfeJ de Tot y fnrcr,fe B,f,t wrol fole HoIfb qI ynRt 

hya y wr,eRafh,c d,th the lother ow y i,o ftnaeRtb qI 

.'yfflytepf Hrother NeyR yRa h,f wr,eRa ftoccea HI to fyI 

he''ob upl Rot fnre dhI theI .yle HI He.ynfe NeyRpf lothk

er a,aRpt .ole d,th thel to fee mlyRayb mRa the ryR.h 

too8 y H,t ow y ar,Be wrol the,r holeb Gnt teeRyTe T,r'f 

ReBer a,f',8e fee,RT teeRyTe HoIfJ fo de ReBer jneft,oRea 

,tb Olly hya wyRtyft,. f8,''f yf y 2,rtJ yRa NeyRpf wr,eRa 

y'fo feelea ez.ect,oRy' yt ,tJ yRa the reft ow nf yt the tyH'e 

Unft ',fteRea to the,r 2,rtyt,onf HyRterb ut fonRaea BerI 

eRterty,R,RTb

xR.e the HoIf 'ewtJ de Tot reyaI wor Hea yRa c,.8ea onr 

fcotf ,R the wyl,'I roolb Se lyae Heaf oR the .on.hef 
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yRa the 2oorJ fett'ea ,RJ yRa ywter .hytt,RT wor y dh,'eJ 

sRy''I we'' yf'eec wor aesR,te'I Rot 'oRT eRonThb

Weff thyR y Ieyr HeworeJ u hya ytteRaea m'ez,fpf deaa,RTJ 

yRa y 'ot hya hycceRea f,R.eJ Hnt thyt we't ',8e the Hek

T,RR,RT ow fo lyRI th,RTf wor leb m'ez,fJ y wr,eRa ow lI 

ynRtJ hya .ole HI to B,f,t thyt lorR,RTJ yRa theI Hoth 

ftooa ,R the 8,t.heR ly8,RT Hrey8wyft dheR u .yle ont 

ow the wyl,'I roolb Ge.ynfe theI Hoth hya y'reyaI TotteR 

lyrr,eaJ theI dyRtea to heyr yHont lI .rnfhb 1y'8,RT 

yHont AyfoRJ u .on'aRpt he'c Hnt fl,'eJ yRa Rot,.,RT hod 

hyccI u 'oo8eaJ theI yccroBeab 1heI ae.,aea theI Reeaea 

to leet h,l yRa to'a le to ,RB,te h,l 'yter thyt loRthb 

SheR the other T,r'f do8e nc yRa .yle ont to the 8,t.heRJ 

u Rot,.ea theI 'oo8ea y ',tt'e ,rr,tytea thyt oR.e yTy,R u HyHk

H'ea yHont AyfoRb u ,RftyRt'I we't Tn,'tI wor ty'8,RT yHont y 

HoI u ',8ea oR onr T,r'fp dee8eRaJ fo u leRt,oRea Roth,RT 

lore yHont AyfoR yf u eRUoIea the reft ow the dee8eRab

xR the T,r'fp dee8eRaJ u hya fo ln.h wnR thyt u ,lcyt,eRtk

'I dy,tea wor dheR u .on'a Uo,R the wyl,'I yTy,Rb OBerI IeyrJ 

the gey'afHnrT .hnr.h deRt oR y dee8eRa ez.nrf,oR to y 

7“”



m 9uiW xM SgOOWN

c'y.e y'oRT the .oyft .y''ea m'H,oRb qI ynRt ,RB,tea le to 

To d,th thel th,f IeyrJ dh,.h u hycc,'I yTreea tob mf y 8,aJ 

u hya y'dyIf 'oBea the tr,c to m'H,oR d,th lI wyl,'IJ yRa 

u ,lyT,Rea ,t don'a He Unft yf wnR yf Reyr'I yR yan'tb m'k

H,oR ,f ,R Fort GryTTJ Reyr'I hy'wdyI HetdeeR i,o yRa lI 

cyreRtpf honfe ,R gnlHo'atb No lI aya too8 the dee8eRa 

to ar,Be aodR yRa fee leb m'ez,f yRa her hnfHyRa myroR 

don'a c,.8 le nc yRa ar,Be le to m'H,oRJ dhere mlyRay 

yRa the reft ow lI ayapf wyl,'I don'a ezce.t leb 1he c'y.e 

the .hnr.h reRtea hya .yH,Rf yRa oRe d,th hyRa,.ycky.k

.eff,H,',tIb 1he .ylcnf hya y 8,t.heR yRa a,R,RT rool 

Hn,'a,RT dhere the .hnr.h wyl,'I crecyrea ley'f toTetherb 

u eRUoIea thyt yf lI wyBor,te cyrt ow m'H,oRb

NytnrayI ,R.'naea y .hnr.h ferB,.e yRa y tr,c to the 

Hey.h ywter 'nR.hb 1heI y'dyIf deRt to y fcot .y''ea 9'yff 

Gey.hb u a,f',8ea Rot Uo,R,RT eBerIoReJ Hnt u .on'aRpt Tet 

aodR oR 9'yff Gey.hb Wn.8,'IJ lI aya .on'a he'c le 

worTet dhyt u l,ffea ont oR yRa too8 le c'y.ef d,thont 

y..eff,H,',tI ,ffnefb SheR de retnrRea to m'H,oR ywter onr 

ez.nrf,oRf yronRa Fort GryTTJ de deRt aodR to the fhoreb 

mf y 8,aJ u 'oBea a,TT,RT wor .ryHfb u tr,ea Rot to 'et ,t 

Hother le thyt d,th y dhee'.hy,r u .on'aRpt Tet yf .'ofe 

to the dyter yf u nfea tob u y'dyIf hytea wee',RT forrI wor 
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lIfe'wJ Hnt folet,lef u wonRa ,t eyfIb SheR eBerIoRe e'fe 

retnrRea wrol 9'yff Gey.hJ the crecyryt,oRf wor the Tyle 

R,Tht HeTyRb NytnrayI R,Tht oR the m'H,oR dee8eRaJ theI 

y'dyIf hya Tyle R,Thtb 1he eRUoIleRt He.yle .oRtyT,onf 

d,th Tylef ',8e lnf,.y' .hy,rf d,th 'otf ow 'ynTh,RT yRa 

fo lyRI fl,'efb Nya'IJ ,t feelea hyra to He .oRteRt Unft 

dyt.h,RTJ yRa u oR'I we't ',8e lore ow yR ontf,aer He.ynfe 

ow y'' the y.t,B,t,ef u dyRtea fo Hya'I to cyrt,.,cyte ,Rb mf 

u tr,ea to f'eec thyt R,ThtJ thonThtf yHont lI a,fyH,',tI 

yRa th,RTf u .on'a Ro 'oRTer ao 8ect le ydy8eJ yRa the 

rey',vyt,oR thyt u hya to y..ect the .hyRTef ,R lI ',weJ Ro 

lytter hod hyrab Gnt d,th lI Red wr,eRaf yRa the TnI 

u rey''I ',8eaJ dho l,Tht ',8e le Hy.8J cerhycf u .on'a 

fnrB,Be lI a,feyfeb

AyfoR y..ectea lI ynRtpf ,RB,tyt,oR to .ole HI the ryR.h 

d,th leJ fo de deRt the dee8eRa ywter u retnrRea wrol 

m'H,oRb m'ez,f yRa her hnfHyRa myroR hya .oleJ yRa 

de fyd lI ynRtf yRa nR.'ef d,th the,r .h,'areR yRa lI 

TryRacyreRtfb u ,lyT,Re ,t we't y ',tt'e aynRt,RT wor AyfoR to 

Tet oBerdhe'lea d,th lI wyl,'I d,thont eBeR ayt,RT leb 
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Wn.8,'IJ eBeR thonTh theI 8Red u ',8ea h,lJ theI treytea 

h,l yf y Tooa wr,eRab For the T,r'fp dee8eRaJ de deRt oR 

the 'y8e ,R y rodHoytJ Hnt th,f t,le lI .onf,Rf yRa the,r 

wr,eRaf hya the,r odR Hoytf oR the 'y8eb xR.e de Tot ont 

ow the HoytJ lI nR.'e TyBe nf the occortnR,tI to r,ae y 

horfe HyreHy.8b Mot y horfe r,aer eBeR d,th y fyaa'eJ AyfoR 

.hofe to worTo thyt ezcer,eR.eJ Hnt u dyRtea to trI ,tb ut 

too8 three ceoc'e oR the TronRa to Tet le oR the Hy.8 ow 

thyt hnTe E'Iaefay'e lyreb qI nR.'e fyt Heh,Ra le d,th 

h,f yrlf yronRa leJ fteer,RT the horfe d,th the re,Rf oR 

onr H'effea'I fhort r,aeb Mo oRe eBer to'a le yHont hod 

ln.h ,t hnrtf to r,ae HyreHy.8b qyIHeJ u Unft d,TT'ea too 

ln.h oR the horfepf Hy.8J Hnt u ReBer dyRtea to ao thyt 

yTy,Rb MeztJ de Tot oR y jnya dhere u aroBeJ yRa he fyt 

Heh,Ra leb u aoRpt 8Rod hod thyt hycceReaJ Hnt ,t a,aRpt 

'yft 'oRT Hewore he wonRa y a,rt H,8e to r,aeb upl Rot ezy.t'I 

fnre dhyt .ynfea ,tJ Hnt AyfoR 2ed oBer h,f hyRa'eHyrf yRa 

'yRaea oR h,f weetb Sy'8,RT oBer to lI jnyaJ he fy,aJ 3u 

hoce Ion Tot y c,.tnre He.ynfe u aoRpt th,R8 u .yR ao thyt 

yTy,Rb’ ge 'oo8ea y ',tt'e fhy8IJ Hnt he fonRaea sRe Hyfea 

oR h,f Uo8eb godeBerJ lI heyrt dyRtea to Heyt ont ow lI 

.heft yf AyfoRpf ',we 2yfhea Hewore lI eIefb 4n,te ',tery''I 

tooJ yf he 2ed o- the a,rt H,8e ,R wroRt ow leb
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mf the ywterRooR donRa ,Rto the eBeR,RTJ u fyt oR lI 

ynRtpf fd,RT ontf,ae her yRa lI nR.'epf hole d,th AyfoR 

Rezt to leJ dhere de fyd ',tt'e .r,tterfb AyfoR .yrr,ea le to 

the 8,aa,e coo' to fee the,r tnrt'e dh,'e lI ynRt fRyccea 

ln't,c'e c,.tnref ow le ,R h,f yrlfb mf lI nR.'e hyRaea 

le the fRy8eJ u 8ect y ftry,Tht wy.e B,rtny''I the dho'e 

t,le ,t f',therea yHont ,R lI sRTerfJ Hnt ,t terr,sea leb 

WoT,.y''IJ u 8Red the fRy8e .on'aRpt hnrt leJ yRa lI nR.'e 

eBeR fy,a yf ln.hJ Hnt weyr aoefRpt y'dyIf ycceyr 'oT,.y'b

W,we yf y Hoyra,RT f.hoo' ftnaeRt dyf .hy''eRT,RT He.ynfe 

ow lI a,fyH,',tIJ yRa u .on'aRpt hyBe aoRe ,t y wed Ieyrf 

'yterb Gnt u .on'a ao ,t He.ynfe ow hod ln.h lI wr,eRaf 

he'cea leJ yRa d,th lI foledhyt yH'e HoaIb u a,aRDt 

sRa the y.t,B,t,ef the f.hoo' a,a o-k.ylcnf eyfIJ Hnt u 

a,a thel yRa hya fo ln.h wnR Tett,RT ,R.'naeab Se hya 

y 'odk8eI fcr,RT GyRjnet .olcyrea to the S,Rter GyRk

jnetb 1rya,t,oRy''IJ the T,r'f yf8ea the TnIfJ yRa HI thyt 

t,leJ loft ow the f.hoo' croHyH'I y'reyaI 8Red u ',8ea 

AyfoR yRa dyRtea to To d,th h,lb ge fy,a Ief dheR u 

yf8ea h,lJ yRa u ',8e to th,R8 he dyRtea to To d,th le yf 
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ln.h yf u dyRtea to To d,th h,lJ Hnt yt thyt ftyTe ,R onr 

re'yt,oRfh,cJ he don'aRpt yal,t to yRIth,RTb xR.e yTy,RJ 

the ftnaeRtf 'oyaea nc ,R HnfefJ yRa de lyae onr dyI to 

NyR FryR.,f.oJ ez.ect th,f t,le to F,fherlyRpf Shyrwb Se 

eRUoIea y ayI wn'' ow fhocc,RT yRa eyt,RT yRa lore fhock

c,RTb u He',eBe the ywterRooR ,RBo'Bea y f.yBeRTer hnRtJ 

Hnt u a,aRpt cyrt,.,cyte He.ynfe fhocc,RT he'a lI wo.nfb 

1he ywterRooR we't dyrl ,R NyR FryR.,f.oJ yRa wor leJ ,t 

hyf fe'aol feelea yf Heynt,wn' there yf ,t a,a thyt ayIb qI 

wr,eRaf yRa u wonRa fole Treyt fhocf y'oRT F,fherlyRpf 

Shyrw yRa hya y wnR t,le fhocc,RT yRa yR eBeR Hetter 

t,le hyRT,RT ont toTetherb 

mwter yHont yR honr ow dy'8,RT yronRa the ayr',RT ',tt'e 

fhocf y'oRT F,fherlyRpf Shyrw yRa o..yf,oRy''I To,RT ,R 

to HnI foleth,RTJ de wonRa yR ontaoor eyterI to f,tJ reftJ 

yRa hyBe 'nR.hb N,R.e u fyt ,R lI cnfh dhee'.hy,rJ AyfoR 

fyt Heh,Ra leJ ho'a,RT the hyRa'ef to eRfnre u a,aRpt ty8e 

o- aodR yRI h,''f yRa eRa nc yt the Hottol ow the HyIb 

Sh,'e ceoc'e B,f,teaJ AyfoR ftyrtea ly8,RT le ao dhee'k

,ef HI cntt,RT lI wroRt dhee'f ,R the y,r yRa lI heya 

aodRb u .on'a heyr dhyt ceoc'e fy,aJ Hnt theI fonRaea wyr 

ydyIJ yRa AyfoR yRa u fhyrea onr odR cr,Byte ',tt'e HnHH'eb 

Sh,.h coccea the loleRt Olly fhonteaJ ?6,a Ion 
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Unft 8,ff herK? OllyJ dho hya y'dyIf dyRtea nf toTetherJ 

yf8eaJ 'oo8,RT hocewn' yRa ez.,tea thyt de a,a He'oRT 

toTetherb SheR he cnt lI heya Hy.8J lI wy.e Tot BerI 

.'ofe to h,fJ yRa he ton.hea h,f ',cf to lI woreheya Hewore 

Olly fjney'eab OBerIoRe 'oo8ea yt nfJ yRa u hya Ro ,aey 

dhyt to fyIb AyfoR aeR,ea hyB,RT 8,ffea leJ dh,.h a,aRpt 

fnrcr,fe leb ge y.tea ',8e he fhon'aRpt Tet too .'ofe wor 

the reft ow the ayIb Gnt he y.tea lore Rorly' oR.e de Tot 

oR the Hnf yRa heyaea wor i,ob u 8Red u ',8ea h,lJ yRa 

UnaT,RT HI dhyt hycceReaJ he ',8ea le toob

mf fnller yccroy.heaJ the telcerytnre .on'a eyf,'I 

rey.h y f.or.h,RT R,RetI aeTreefb 1h,f lyI Rot hyBe HeeR 

ln.hJ Hnt ,t we't hot to y T,r' dho ',Bea ,R .h,''I gnlHo'at 

EonRtIb xR y dee8ayIJ dheR de thonTht ,t dyf Rot too 

fde'ter,RT ontf,aeJ OllyJ Or,8yJ yRa u fcreya y H'yR8et oR 

y 'ydR ,R wroRt ow the f.hoo' Hn,'a,RTfb Or,8y Unft B,f,tea 

d,th Olly yRa leJ Hnt Olly yRa u HronTht 8R,tt,RT 

Reea'ef yRa IyrR to 8R,t H'yR8etfb Olly hya H'ne IyrR 

dh,'e u hya c,R8J yRaJ yf y Uo8eJ Or,8y crea,.tea u don'a 

hyBe y T,r'J yRa Olly don'a hyBe y HoIb u aoRpt th  ,R8 u 

eBer sR,fhea thyt H'yR8etb mRa the oR'I reyfoR u relelHer 

th,f fly'' lelorI ,f thyt Or,8y woreto'a foleth,RT f,l,'yrJ 

Iet BerI a,-ereRt wrol dhyt y.tny''I hycceReab 
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m'oRT d,th the ayIf Tett,RT hotter .yle m.yaelI 6yIfb 

m.yaelI 6yIf too8 feBery' ayIf dhere wntnre ftnaeRtf 

fyd the .ylcnf yRa fole .'yffef yRa hya oRe ow the ley'f 

u .oRf,aerea the Heft the .yweter,y ferBea0 GnrTerfb 1he Ieyr 

HeworeJ u hya l,ffea m.yaelI 6yIf HI yHont y loRth yRa 

Tot lI odR cr,Byte tonr ,Rfteyab AyfoRpf Hrother .yle to 

m.yaelI 6yIf thyt Ieyrb 1he Rezt Ieyr he don'a .ole yRa 

Uo,R h,f Hrother yt the y.yaelI ',8e AyfoR hya aoRe d,th 

h,f o'aer f,fter Aeff,.yJ dheR fhe He.yle y feR,orb qorTyR 

yRa AyfoR hya Hoth ftrnTT'ea d,th fcee.h a,G.n't,ef yf 

8,afb Hon .on'aRpt te'' AyfoR hya ,ffnef d,th h,f fcee.h yf 

y .h,'aJ Hnt qorTyR ft,'' hya Rot,.eyH'e fcee.h croH'elfb 

mRa u .on'aRpt he'c Hnt doRaer ,w thyt he'cea AyfoR y.t 

fo Treyt d,th leJ He.ynfe he 8Red hod ,t we't to He feeR yf 

a,-ereRtb

31he loft Heynt,wn' ceoc'e de hyBe 8RodR yre thofe 

dho hyBe 8RodR aeweytJ 8RodR fn-er,RTJ 8RodR ftrnTT'eJ 

8RodR 'off yRa hyBe wonRa the,r dyI ont ow the aecthfb’

k O',fyHeth InH'erkioff
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Chapter Fourteen

A Canoe and a 
Motorcycle

D uring the school year, I almost always went on the 

Rio shopping trips, and a few times, Jason even 

came with me. Emma didn't relish shopping trips as I and 

some other girls did, so I typically went with Erika. I had a 

lot of fun shopping with her, and to this day, she remains 

my favorite shopping buddy. While Erika went to get my 

wheelchair out of the back of the bus, I would try getting 
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down the bus stairs on my own. However, I often ended 

up sliding down the stairs on my rump.

When Jason came along, getting on and oq the bus went 

much smoother. The bus had seats made of vinyl, and all 

too fre"uently, I didn't stay where I should. One day I 

ended up with my butt on the xoor between the seat I had 

been sitting on and the back of the seat in front of me with 

my legs up by my head. Erika had a dirty mind and said 

many things I didn't understand. So when she said, !Look, 

Jason, she's xe”ible-P I didn't know why Jason should care, 

but by the tone in Erika's voice, I knew enough to blush.

As it got close to the end of the school year, Rio an2

nounced the annual canoe trip to end the school year with 

some summer fun. I wanted to go but didn't know if I 

could physically do it since I had never tried. Luckily, Jason 

oqered to be my canoe buddy, and if I had a hard time row2

ing, he would pick up the slack. Once again, everyone piled 

into buses and drove to a spot upriver to load into canoes 

to make our way down the river back to Rio. 0addling in 

the canoe wasn't hard at Grst, but it got hot, and my arms 

got tired. I still rowed a little, but Jason did most of the 

work.
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Not long after we began rowing, my eyes widened as I 

stared straight ahead in a panic as fast2approaching rapids 

came into view. They hadn't looked big enough to give 

me nightmares, but for my Grst canoe trip, they terriGed 

me. Looking at Jason behind me for guidance on what 

to do, he said to lean into the canoe, but with the sound 

of the water, I thought he said to lean out. And the ne”t 

thing I knew, the canoe had tipped, and I got dumped 

unceremoniously in the cold water. With the heat of the 

day, the water had warmed up, but it still stunned me with 

the temperature diqerence. Of course, the faculty made 

us all wear life vests ’ust in case, and I got to ensure they 

functioned properly. I went into shock and remember lit2

tle of the ne”t few moments. I recall my life vest pushing 

me above the water while the branches of a tree pushed me 

below it. ;ut then Jason held me in his arms waist2deep in 

the Russian River. And I could breathe. With everything 

going on, I did not realiMe the romance of the moment, like 

a scene out of one of those romance novels I loved. Instead, 

I worried our canoe headed down the river without us.

While Jason went to rescue our canoe, he left me in the 

care of a friend to keep me from drowning yet again. Once 

he retrieved our canoe with no noticeable holes, we restart2
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ed our trip down the river. I donłt know when the shock 

wore oq, but by the end of the canoe trip, I didn't have as 

hard a time remembering things. Once everyone returned 

to campus, they served dinner outside in front of the cafe2

teria. Some people had gotten back a long time before us, 

but almost everyone had already heard how heroic Jason 

had been. The faculty member who had witnessed our 

canoe capsiMing told of Jason's "uick actions that probably 

saved my life.

We had a week left of school, including graduation, so 

I wouldn't be home before my birthday. I would be in 

the middle of GnalsU conse"uently, I imagined I wouldn't 

have much fun on my eighteenth birthday. I decided I 

wanted to ride a motorcycle. I'm unsure why, but I saw it 

as my eighteenth birthday2rite of passage. The boys' dean, 

Oliver, had a motorcycle, so I asked him to take me for my 

Grst motorcycle ride. Happily, he said yes. We only had a 

brief ride and stayed on campus, but the fact I could now 

say I had ridden a motorcycle brought a smile to my face. 
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I got my Grst birthday surprise when I stumbled on the 

senior class, working on graduation stuq in a room in the 

admin building. Since I liked most of them, I went into the 

room and said hi. As I talked with some of them, I shared 

about my eighteenth birthday. The seniors appeared to be 

making posters and, with news of my eighteenth birthday, 

began making me a birthday poster to commemorate the 

event. ;efore leaving, I had a poster taped onto my wheel2

chair announcing my eighteenth birthday.

I got my second birthday surprise when 3eFanie heard 

about my birthday and brought some ice cream, which she 

stole from her parents' freeMer, to some friends and me on 

the football Geld. Even though I had no presents to open 

or games to play, eating ice cream while my friends and I 

talked made it a birthday I think of as one of my favorites.

3y Gnal birthday surprise happened at the end of the 

day when I headed into the girls' dorm and went direct2

ly toward my room. 4ncertainty caused me to slow as I 

approached my door. A bag hung from the handle of my 

door. Everyone in the dorm knew I had that room, so 

it must be for me. Taking the bag oq the door handle, 

I peered inside. I found a stuqed animal, a dolphin with 

dark and light orange splashes covering it. It looked cute, 
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and I really liked dolphins, something I had said that I'm 

pretty sure Jason and countless others had heard. As a 

hopeless romantic, I wanted it to have come from Jason, 

but of course, he wouldn't admit to something so corny as 

to leave a birthday gift on my door like a secret admirer. 

Emma and I asked around but could not identify who 

had left the dolphin hanging on my door. Once plenty 

of time had passed, Jason Gnally admitted that it came 

from him. I sort of wish I had known when he gave it to 

me, but I'm also kind of glad I didn't know because the 

gift seemed e”citingly mysterious. All in all, I had a pretty 

memorable eighteenth birthday. I may not have gotten a 

typical birthday party, but I thought I had an e”ceptional 

day.

Only two days after my birthday, the graduation fes2

tivities began. zraduation at Rio lasted the entire week2

end, beginning in the Church on 6riday and ending with 

the commencement ceremony in the gym on Sunday. As 

the successors of the senior class, the ’unior class and I 

marched in front of the seniors each day of the graduation 

weekend. It made for a long line Glled with the ’unior girls 

wearing white dresses, the ’unior guys wearing suits, and 

the seniors wearing red graduation gowns.

jBY



A zIRL ON WHEELS

zraduation ended on a boiling Sunday in June, and 

gladly for the weekend, I chose a sleeveless, white dress. 

After the graduation ceremony, all the seniors went out 

on the football Geld for a Gnal picture of them together. 

All the occupants of the gymnasium where the graduation 

ceremony had been held followed the graduates outdoors 

to say congrats. When I got out to the football Geld, it 

looked full of people as they took pictures with the gradu2

ates. I got to say goodbye to some friends who were gradu2

ating Rio and en’oyed time with my aunt ;etty who came 

for the day to take pictures. We began the day as ’uniors 

and ended as seniors. The idea that in a year, we would be 

the graduates preparing to leave Rio I found both e”citing 

and scary.

zoing home for the summer Glled me with conxicting 

emotions and impatience for school to start again. 3y 

mother always tried to make an en’oyable meal for her 

family, even after a twelve2hour shift at the hospital. Once 

everyone sat around the table and we blessed the food, 

my Gve2year2old sister decided she needed some ’elly for 
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her biscuits. She got some out of the fridge, and with a 

loud crack, the glass ’ar and ’elly e”ploded all over the 

previously clean kitchen xoor. 3y mother didn't allow my 

little sister to apologiMe but began shrieking like something 

priceless had been destroyed. No one got up to help 3om 

clean up the mess, or to console Sara. No one tried to 

defend herU instead, everyone sat at the table "uietly as our 

mother verbally berated my youngest sister. Stressed from 

work, overwhelmed with kids, and carrying the weight of 

emotional labor moms always seem to carry, my mother 

had a habit of taking out her feelings through anger and 

yelling. We saw a smashed ’ar, but my mom saw another 

responsibility on her already overburdened shoulders.

I asked Sara to come to me, and wrapped my arms 

around her. Looking into her eyes, I saw the tears I knew 

all too well. I knew what it felt like to cry from my mother's 

verbal assault, and her tears brought me to my limit. I 

raised my voice and told 3om, !Stop yelling. It was an ac2

cident. Stop, you're upsetting her-! She didn't even react as 

if I had spoken, ’ust continued to screech. I always thought 

she yelled at us because no one told her to stop, but now 

I didn't know what to think. I remembered so well how, 

before I had gone to Rio, I simply bowed my head and sat 
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"uietly in submission as my mother aired her frustrations. 

;ut my e”periences in high school and the new friendships 

I had built made me brave. Even though things could be 

rough at home, and I missed people from school, I gladly 

accepted the summer break.

Over the summer, Jason and I stayed in contactU noth2

ing like the romance in my books, but a girl can dream. 

We te”ted some but mainly did instant messaging on the 

computer. Jason shared that he had gone on a backpacking 

trip with his dad earlier in the summer. He even sent me 

some pictures they had taken of their trip on the back2

packing trails above 8osemite in the Emigrant wilderness. 

The pictures of nature that he got looked so raw and pureU 

I felt happy he got to take a trip to such an amaMing place. 

It pleased me that Jason would go backpacking for fun in 

a society where more than half of the population acted 

too laMy for much physical activity. 3y parents didn't go 

backpacking before starting a family, but I would have 

liked it. I undoubtedly would have en’oyed backpacking 

with Jason. A little because of the crush I had on him, 

but I think mostly because of our friendship. I liked that 

my friends did what I couldn't. I don't think I would've 

found much in common with them otherwise. However, 
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sometimes I found it frustrating knowing what my friends 

got to e”perience that I longed to en’oy with them.

While I en’oyed my summer, I looked forward to Red2

wood zrove camp. I knew not only the division leaders 

for the youth meeting but also many of the youth my age. 

I would be away from Rio for the entire summer, but at 

least I would see some of my favorite people at camp. I liked 

the camp the years before, too, even though I didn't know 

many kids my ageU the beauty of the redwoods always 

captured my heart. Jason said he went every year with his 

family like me, yet we hadn't met, and now I canłt imagine 

not having him in my life. It's funny how some things 

happen. Not long after I returned home for the summer, 

though, I discovered there would be no Redwood zrove 

camp for the year. I couldn't believe that when I realiMed I 

couldn't live without camp, they wouldnłt have one.

GI've learned from e”perience that the greater part of our 

happiness or misery depends on our dispositions and not 

on our circumstances.P

2 3artha Washington
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Chapter Fifteen

Senior Year

B efore my senior year of high school started, I was 

boy crazy, or at least Jason crazy. The texting and in-

stant messaging with Jason didn't feel like enough. Getting 

bored in Humboldt, I went to stay with my aunt Amanda 

in Sonoma County. Adam and his sister Mełanie lived at 

Rio, so even if I didn't get to see Jason, I should get to see 

them, and they could be a lot of fun. It so happened that 

the week I stayed there, the church had its annual Vacation 

Bible School, and I went as a helper. Adam, Mełanie, and 

their mom came to help with VBS too. Unfortunately, I 
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couldn't help as much as I wanted, so I sat on the sidelines 

quite a bit.

One day while Mełanie played a game with the kids on 

the basketball court, I sat in my wheelchair at a picnic table, 

and a really cute guy came up to me. I don't know if he 

recognized me or heard my name, but he told me about 

how we had been in elementary school together and that 

his name was Aaron. It stunned me because I de?nitely 

knew him. When we went to school together, he seemed 

annoying and a bit of a pervert. That had been long ago, 

though, and now he seemed nice. I mean, few teenage 

guys would voluntarily help at VBS or visit with a girl in a 

wheelchair. And did I mention he looked incredibly cute; 

His appearance and his friendliness made him an instant 

dreamboat. But I only had eyes for Jason1 however, he 

insisted he only liked me as a friend. When I thought about 

my disabilities, wanting more than a close friendship with 

a guy seemed sel?sh. But like most teenagers, I acted a 

little sel?sh, and all heterosexual females have weaknesses 

for boys. So in this instance, at least, I acted completely 

normal.

My aunt Amanda heard about Melanie and me helping 

at VBS together and let me invite her over for a sleepover. 
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She also took us to the Ketaluma outlet mall for hours 

of shopping fun the next morning. And, of course, we 

babbled about Aaron because since she also had eyes, she 

thought he was a hottie too. I explained while I found 

Aaron really cute and very nice, I didn't like Aaron1 I liked 

Jason. Dnowing how much Jason insisted he did not like 

me like that, I suppose she thought I would have given up 

on him by now. And most teenagers probably would have 

after liking someone for over six months, but I liked him 

a lot. ’ating someone with disabilities, no one should do 

on a whim, so I hoped with more time, he would decide to 

give us a chance because I didnFt want to give up on him 

yet.

A few days later, Jason visited Adam and Melanie's 

house on the Rio campus. They had a blowup raft and 

inner tubes, so we Yoated down the river. After swimming, 

we all became hungry and went to the Conners' house 

and ate some snacks while watching The Big Bang Theory, 

which became one of my favorite shows. Time with my 

friends made me impatient to return to school and the 

atmosphere there, where I felt accepted regardless of the 

things I couldn't change.
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My visit to Sonoma County ended too soon, and I went 

home to spend the rest of the summer with my family. I 

was close with my youngest sister, Sara. When everyone 

did their own thing, we would put some frozen burritos 

in the oven, sit in front of my computer, and watch an 

old TV show called Doctor Quincy. Even though I never 

watched that show again, I created some of my favorite 

memories with Sara.

3inally, the time came for school to begin. I signed up to 

take the classes I wanted on registration day. They had an 

excellent music teacher, and I wanted to become a better 

singer, so I signed up for her class. I also signed up for an 

auto body class, not because it interested me, but because I 

would get more time to hang out with Jason. I also helped 

my friend Erika ever so slightly with her ?rst car. When I 

?nished signing up for classes, my parents and I ran into 

Jason and Adam in the administration building. I heard 

something about Jason and Adam terrorizing the girls' 

dorm earlier in the day. But luckily, when they saw me and 

my parents, we didn't bump into them outside my room.
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Like the previous year, when the parents left, we had 

dinner and did the handshake, but this year I knew many 

of my fellow students and gave hugs and smiles along with 

handshakes. As the ?rst activity of the new school year, we 

did the Rope Kull, and our class prevailed. However, the 

senior class always won, so it didn't surprise me. And then 

came the school's swap meet, and after an action-packed 

game, we again became triumphant.

With the action of the new school year, I couldn't take 

part in everything and tended to like the sermons better. 

A boy in the grade below mine named Jeremy gave the 

sermon one sabbath. He had cerebral palsy. With his dis-

ability, he could walk, but he had noticeable dijculties. 

4et he didn't act ashamed of what he couldn't help, in-

spiring me. On one of the ?rst sabbaths of my senior year, 

Rio had an outdoor church, and Jeremy spoke. I don't 

even remember exactly what he said because, for me, how 

he said it meant more. His disability sounded extremely 

obvious with how he talked, yet the sermon he gave I 

found absolutely wonderful. I imagine not everyone felt 

as inspired, but few students could relate to his disability 

as well as me. I knew another boy at the academy named 

Jacob. He gave some of the most amazing sermons. Each 
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student at Rio I found incredible in their own way, and it 

thrilled me to get to know many of them. 

A few weeks after the beginning of school brought a 

Saturday afternoon trip to the beach. I remembered some 

big news I forgot to tell Jason. I sat beside him on the 

bus when I shared it with him. Over the summer, my 

heart doctor called, saying they had confused my echocar-

diogram with another patient's. He apologized for the 

mix-up, but he believed I did not, in fact, have cardiomy-

opathy. It over6oyed me when I heard the news, but to 

make sure my heart looked okay, we took a trip with the 

whole family to UCS3 for me to get a new echocardio-

gram. It showed no cardiomyopathy. Jason looked so hap-

py as I related my news1 I couldn't help but be glad I had 

him in my life. 

Emma and her boyfriend ’erek came on the trip to the 

beach too. My wheelchair couldn't go on the sand, but my 

friends never let that stand in the way of our good time and 

simply took turns carrying me. ’erek acted moody that 

day and didn't even want to come with us, but Emma and 

I ?nally wore him down to agree. The day appeared sunny 

and warm at the beach. Not too windy or too hot, and the 

sky looked beautifully clear1 even the seagulls recognized 
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the perfection of the day. We talked and laughed as we 

lay on the warm sand. Suddenly, a loud squishing sound 

interrupted our conversation. Looking over at ’erek, I 

located the source of the interruption. A seagull Yying 

overhead had crapped right on his 6eans, and the poor guy 

hadn't even wanted to come. I began laughing so hard that 

I fell face-?rst into the sand and ate more sand, making the 

moment incredibly hilarious. Emma began laughing right 

along with me. It made a really hysterical moment.

Though we had new hysterical experiences with sand 

and were now seniors, not much changed. Some people 

left, and some people came, but in our group of friends, 

everything stayed the same. Jason and I still hung around 

together a lot, and Emma told me I let him get away with 

too much Yirting and that I should put my foot down. 

She was right. One day I would think he liked me, and the 

next, I would think without a doubt that we only had a 

friendship. So, I decided I should set an ultimatum.

Jason had earned his lifeguard certi?cation as a 6unior 

the year before. He had to drag Liam Neeson out of the 

pool's deep end for training, but luckily never had to res-

cue anyone from drowning. All the girls loved him with-

out a shirt, and you could ?nd many of his admirers by 
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the pool when he had lifeguard duty. One girl even called 

him ?shy because, as a bu8 and skinny guy, she thought 

his chest looked as if he had gills. The faculty members 

often came by the pool to ensure the lifeguards didn't 

get distracted by things they shouldn't be focused on. I 

?gured right then, when he appeared busy, I could have 

a quick conversation with him and head back into the 

dorm. I didn't want to make a big scene, but I had ?nally 

decided I didn't want to wait anymore. We remained in 

limbo, and I wanted to either date or not. So I went to 

give him my ultimatum one evening while he had lifeguard 

duty at the pool. One of the faculty came by and voiced 

their displeasure about us having a conversation when he 

needed to work. So I quickly ?nished what I wanted to tell 

him and left. He looked like he might want to follow me, 

but the faculty member still stood there and looked at him 

displeased.

While I gave Jason time to decide about the ultimatum 

I gave him, my electric wheelchair started having some 

issues. Since the new electric wheelchair I had picked be-

came ready, I would have to wait two more weeks until 

my dad could bring it down to me at school. The electric 

wheelchair I had been using at school broke down after a 
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week and got pronounced dead by the auto teacher. Jason 

had to give me the news, and I burst into tears. A little silly, 

I know, but losing my wheelchair took away so much of 

my freedom.

My  friends  took  turns  pushing  me  to  classes  and 

through the cafeteria lunch line for the next week. I al-

ways had fun having a friend close by, but I missed getting 

around campus alone. I could have pushed myself from 

class to class, but I didn't push myself quickly. I could 

hardly wait for my new electric wheelchair. My old one 

seemed basic, and my new one was extremely cool. At least 

for a wheelchair.

As Jason helped me to one of my classes, the teacher 

appeared late, and I saw no one else around, so I asked if 

he had decided about my ultimatum. I guessed he would 

say, :No, I don't want to date you.: I thought of which 

guy to ask to help me on and o8 the bus with school 

excursions away from campus. A guy instantly came to 

mind, and he took classes with me and would go on most 

of the excursions I went on. He even looked cute, which 

might turn into a crush, but I didn't think so. I really liked 

Jason and didn't think I would easily get over him. Jason 

interrupted my train of thought to say he wanted to date 
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me. I 6ust stared at him with a confused expression on my 

face for a minute, trying to understand if he said what I 

thought he said. When I regained the power of speech, I 

smiled and told him I would happily be his girlfriend.

I spent the rest of the day with a sense of unreality and 

had a terrible time trying to focus on school.

Because Emma had comforted me so much throughout 

my 6unior year because of things Jason had done to irritate 

me, Jason and I had kept our relationship a secret for a 

week out of concern for Emma's reaction. But I decided 

I couldn't keep quiet any longer. Jason and I swam in the 

campus swimming pool with Mełanie and her boyfriend. 

I liked her second boyfriend, Cody, a lot more than Seth, 

but I still thought she deserved better. Melanie wanted 

to help everyone be as happy as possible and the perfect 

person to tell ?rst. I knew she would be over6oyed for me, 

but how she reacted to my good news always made me 

smile. We had water up to our elbows in the campus swim-

ming pool, and as soon as I told her Jason and I started 

dating, she began bobbing up and down, spraying water 

everywhere and squealing. I enlisted her help the next day 

to tell everyone else. The entire campus had expected it, 

and all our friends thought we looked cute together, but 
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I noticed Emma acted upset. She got upset not because I 

began dating Jason but because I hadn't told her ?rst. I felt 

terrible. Emma became my closest friend at the academy, 

and I kept quiet about something that excited me.

’ad drove my new electric wheelchair down to me, 

knowing I needed it badly since I called every other day for 

the past week. When I ?rst saw my new electric wheelchair, 

it sat on a trailer behind my dad's van as he pulled up. It 

didn't take long before I absolutely loved my new chair1 

it could raise and lower and even recline. But even more 

exciting than my fancy new chair, I was shocked to see 

my oldest sister had come with my dadJ It surprised me 

because I always thought for one reason or another, she 

didn't like me, but hopefully, the trip to visit me proved 

otherwise. While I found the visit good, it didn't take long 

to identify my sister's motivation to visitK she had come to 

brag. She would never admit it to me, but other people 

have told me she thought she never could measure up to 

me. I don't know if I believe that, but others would say that 

to explain her actions. And whenever she had something 

better than me, she liked to rub it in my face. I didn't feel 

like her actions toward me made her a bad person, but that 

she tried desperately to prove herself. I always tried to bond 
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with my sister, and she constantly upset me with her lack 

of interest in my life.

When she announced she and our family friend Jacob 

had started dating. My happiness for her coupled with dis-

appointment that she hadn't come 6ust to visit me. I regret 

what I did next. Instead of letting her have her moment, 

I shared my 6oy over Jason and I ?nally dating. I thought 

we could bond that we both had relationships, but her 

deYated look told me she couldn't be as happy if I also got 

to experience a relationship.

The conversation ended quickly after that, and we all 

headed to the cafeteria to grab dinner before they left.

As much as I had hoped for more from Elizabeth, I 

hadn't expected it. And pretty soon, I met someone who 

seemed to disliked me without even knowing me. Before 

I came to Rio, my friends had been friends with other 

students. I had already met a few friends of friends who 

had already graduated, and I liked them. I could see why 

my friends called them friends. But my senior year, I met 

Janet, who had a friendship with Emma and Jason and 

graduated before I came to Rio. She had a sister, Chelsea, 

who attended the academy our senior year. I liked Chelsea, 

and I think she liked me too. But at the beginning of the 
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school year, when Janet came to visit her sister, she didn't 

hide the fact she didn't like my Yirtation with Jason or my 

friendship with Emma.

She ?rst visited at the beginning of my senior year before 

Jason and I started dating. That day, we rode the bus to 

the beach. Jason carried me on the bus and sat by me like 

usual to protect me from sliding o8 the seat. While the 

bus drove to the beach, I sat by the window, and Jason 

sat beside me. We talked, and he told me how he hoped 

to visit with Janet, and I promised to try not to interrupt. 

Janet and her sister sat on the bench seat across from ours, 

and while Jason didn't notice, I couldn't help but see the 

looks of displeasure she aimed my way. When we got to the 

beach, I left Jason and Janet alone, as promised. I could see 

them prattling not too far away, but I spent the afternoon 

with Emma and ’erek, where I once again ended up with 

too much sand in my mouth.

A few days later, after Janet had left, Emma told me 

some things Janet said about me, and I assumed right. She 

didn't like me. Her sister got irritated with what she said 

and told Janet she didn't even know me and shouldn't 

speak about me like that. It over6oyed me that someone 

who only knew me a little would stand up for me. It sad-
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dened me that someone whom Emma and Jason consid-

ered a friend had such a negative reaction to me, but there 

was nothing I could do about what she thought, so I 6ust 

hoped it wouldn't become an issue.

A month or two later, after Jason and I began dating, 

she came to visit again. But this time, she texted Jason 

before she came and asked to visit with him, speci?cally 

alone. Jason told me all about it and, as his girlfriend, 

wanted me to decide whether he should say yes or no. I 

wish he hadn't told me about it because I didn't know 

what to say. I didn't want to come between him and Janet's 

friendship, but it seemed like she wanted to come between 

our relationship. Emma also had a friendship with Janet, 

so I consulted her about what to do. She also thought 

it sounded weird for a friend to ask another friend and 

advised Jason not to agree with what she asked. I always 

feel guilty because he didn't even speak to her during the 

weekend she spent on campus, and I hadn't intended that. 

I 6ust thought it shouldn't be an issue for her if I wanted 

to be near them while they visited. And when I heard she 

planned to visit, I fully intended to give them their space. 

’uring his freshman year, they were good friends, and 

her friendship remained important to him. But as my ?rst 
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boyfriend, I got 6ealous because I had a theory that she 

liked him now that another girl wanted him. We had so 

many activities our senior year though, and along with my 

relationship with Jason continuing to grow, the hurt Janet 

caused became miniscule.

LLove me or hate me, I promise that it will never make or 

break me.M

- Tyra Banks
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Chapter Sixteen

Ziplining

N o one feels like your trsg sicnitahng og,erd hnI m 

rehlly likeI .ineH wove-erd g,e cirl aoIe alehr:

ly sghgeIb sisgers Sefore .isgersH Eo v,en prikh UlhnneI 

h  slu.Ser Uhrgy hg  ,er  ,o.e in Bkih, o-er  g,e whl:

loveen veekenId p..hd zihnahd hnI m hll hcreeI Iressinc 

uU hnI griak:or:grehginc voulI Se arhGy funH m ,hI only 

cone griak:or:grehginc onae Sefore vig, .y aousin xhrreggd 

v,ose Uhrengs vere .ua, .ore seaulhr g,hn .ineH m vhs 

nog -ery olI hnI re.e.Ser liggle e'aeUg for ,ov elhSo:

rhgely IeaorhgeI g,e ,o.es lookeI in .y hung hnI unale2s 
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neic,Sor,ooIH ;ne ,ouse ,hI igs frong yhrI IeaorhgeI like 

h crh-eyhrId v,ile hnog,er ,hI ,hncinc skelegons hnI h 

s.oke .ha,ineH mg ,hI Seen h lhsg:.inuge Ieaision go co 

vig, .y aousinH Lll g,e og,er griak:or:grehgers vore aos:

gu.es IeUiaginc a,hrhagers fro. .o-ies hnI ao.ia SooksH 

zug shIlyd m IiIn2g Iress for g,e oaahsionF m sgill ,hI h log of 

sUooky fund g,ouc,H m founI g,e Sesg Uhrg of whlloveend 

g,e ahnIyd hnI m ,hI h Sig of h sveeg goog,d so m voulI 

,hUUily co griak:or:grehginc hchinH

T,en g,e four of us cog go prikh2s ,o.e in Bkih,d ve 

sUeng hll hfgernoon cegginc IresseI uUH 6or griak:or:grehg:

incd prikh IresseI hs h SuggerRyd zihnah veng hs h Urinaessd 

p..h veng hs h .i.ed hnI m IresseI hs h slugH m vore h silkyd 

reI g,ic,:,ic, Iress vig, Slhak elSov:lencg, clo-esH O,e 

Iress .hIe .e vhng go sliU oM v,hge-er m shg onH O,e ougtg 

IiIn2g look g,hg sluggyH m ahlleI ig g,hg Seahuse .y aosgu.e 

neeIeI h nh.ed hnI m ,hI ne-er vorn so.eg,inc so sahn:

Ihlous SeforeH 6ro. v,hg m re.e.Serd griak:or:grehginc 

,hI Seen h liggle IishUUoingincd Sug hfgervhrId ve veng 

Shak go prikh2s hnI vhga,eI The Nightmare Before Christ-

mas v,ile ehginc our nic,g2s ahnIy ehrnincsH Lfger g,e 

.o-ied ve hll lhy in rhnIo. Ulhaes in prikh2s SeIroo. for 

g,e nic,g hnI voke uU for h Srehkfhsg of Ionugs hg hn 
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hUUroUrihgely lhge ,our g,e ne'g .ornincH m Ion2g reahll 

,ov ve enIeI uU Shak hg Jio v,en g,e veekenI enIeId 

Sug ve cog g,ere for alhsses on 7onIhy .ornincH

T,ene-er m g,ink of g,e sa,ool2s Uhsgor hnI ,er ,usShnId m 

g,ink of g,e Ietnigion of h Uerfeag W,risgihn aouUleH O,ey 

sghrgeI hn ougreha, Urocrh. hg Jio Iurinc .y senior yehrd 

in-ol-inc Jha,el2s ser.ons hnI Cih.2s ao..unigy ser-iae 

Urocrh.H O,ey ahlleI ig Open TableH Lll g,e sguIengs hnI 

.hny of g,e fhaulgy veng go g,e ;lI Wourg,ouse E8uhre 

in Ehngh Joshd v,ere g,ey ,elI h a,ura, ser-iae for g,e 

,o.eless hnI hnyone else v,o vhngeI go ao.eH Cih. hnI 

Phsond hnI h fev og,er ,elUers lefg Jio ehrly vig, g,e sounI 

e8uiU.eng go ,ehI go g,e E8uhre in Ehngh Josh hnI Secin 

segginc uU for a,ura,H

Lfger a,ura,d Jio ,osgeI h luna, for e-eryone hnI ch-e 

hvhy alog,esd Slhnkegsd hnI goilegries for g,ose v,o neeIeI 

g,e.H Phson hlvhys Susily ,elUeI vig, sounId hnI hl.osg 

hll g,e og,er sguIengs founI g,incs go ,elU vig,d Sug m 

ne-er knev v,hg m aoulI Io go UhrgiaiUhgeH m IiI like ,elU:

inc og,ersd hnI v,en ve veng so.ev,ere for ao..unigy 
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ser-iaed m hlvhys founI so.eg,inc go IoH zug m ,hI no iIeh 

v,hg go Io ,ered hnI e-en if m IiId m knev UeoUle2s eyes 

voulI vhga, .e hs m ao.UlegeI v,hge-er m aoulI go ,elUH 

O,ey ,hI so .hny UeoUle hrounI for Open Table, hnI m 

,hgeI UeoUle m knev vhga,inc .e v,en m IiI so.eg,inc 

Ii’aulg Sug ,h-inc rhnIo. UeoUle vhga, .hIe .e so ner:

-ous g,hg m IiIn2g e-en vhng go Io hnyg,incH Eo.e sguIengs 

cog in grouSle for coinc go g,e .o-ie g,ehger h fev Sloaks 

o-er go vhga, h .o-ie insgehI of sghyinc go ,elUd Sug v,en 

g,ey lefgd no one 8uesgioneI igd g,inkinc g,ey veng go tnI 

h Shg,roo.H 7y frienIs hnI m gyUiahlly veng gvo or g,ree 

Sloaks o-er go g,e .hll for g,e resgroo. Seahuse ig see.eI 

g,e alosesg one ve aoulI useH Eo ,h-inc Ii’aulgy keeUinc 

grhak of g,e sguIengs hnI neeIinc e-eryone go Se hrounI 

go ,elUd g,e LahIe.y IiIn2g Io ig ofgenH O,e sa,ool IiI h 

cooI g,inc g,rouc, g,e oUen ghSle .inisgryH Bnforgunhge:

lyd ig .hIe .e unao.forghSle hnI lonelyH

T,ile m founI Open Table unao.forghSled Phson likeI 

,elUinc og,ersH xrovinc uUd ,is Uhrengs ,hI enouc, .on:

ey Sug nog,inc e'grh for fri-olous g,incsH Eo ,e ,hI ne-er 

Uhrgiaulhrly ahreI if ,e ,hI niae alog,esd h fhnay ,hiraugd 

or e'Uensi-e s,oesH we voulI vehr g,e sh.e Uhir of s,oes 

gill ,e IesUerhgely neeIeI h nev Uhird hnI vore g,e sh.e 
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a,ehU Slue ahrco Uhngs e-ery IhyH 9ossiSly ,e 3usg IiIn0g 

vhng go s,oU for nev g,incsd Sug go ,elU ,is fh.ily m tnI 

.ore Selie-hSleH LnI Seahuse of g,hgd m only founI Phson 

e-en .ore hUUehlincH Phson ,hI hn eleagria rhGor g,hg ,e 

voulI use insgehI of .hkinc h griU go h ShrSerH LnI sinae 

one Ihy ig ,hI e.ShrrhsseI ,i. v,en ,e ,hI .isseI h 

alu.U of ,hirs Se,inI ,is ,ehId ,e hskeI .e go Io igH O,usd 

Phson gook .e Se,inI g,e Soys2 Ior. go leg .e ci-e ,i. 

h ,hiraugH O,e vhy ,e e'UlhineI g,e gool go aug ,is ,hir 

.hIe ig sounI so ehsyd hnI mf m felg unsure of v,hg go Iod 

Phson voulI Se ric,g g,ere go gell .eH T,hg on ehrg, aoulI 

m Io vroncD we golI .e m aoulIn2g ,urg ,i.d yeg so.e,ovd 

m .hIe ,i. SleeIH Nog h log of SlooId Sug m IiIn2g g,ink 

m aoulI UossiSly in3ure ,i. vig, so.eg,inc ,e ,hI useI 

on ,i.self .ulgiUle gi.es vig,oug in3uryH WonsiIerinc m 

aoulI see g,e Shak of ,is ,ehI hnI ,e aoulIn2gd m IiI h 

re.hrkhSly gerriSle 3oSF ,e ne-er Slh.eI .e for ig g,ouc,H 

zug ,e IiIn2g hsk for .y ,elU augginc ,is ,hir hchin hfger 

.y fhileI hgge.Ug eig,erH

mn sUige of .y fre8ueng fhiluresd Phson hnI m sgill sUeng 

h log of gi.e goceg,erH Te ,hI IhgeI for o-er h .ong,d 

li-inc hg h SohrIinc hahIe.y hnI seeinc eha, og,er IhilyF 

m ,hIn2g e'UeageI go co on hn haguhl IhgeH zug hUUhrenglyd 

551



LCmWmL TpEO;N

Phson vhngeI go ci-e .e g,e ao.Ulege Ihginc e'UerienaeH 

Eo ,e hskeI .e on .y trsg Ihged hnI m nhgurhlly shiI yesH Te 

veng go h aonaergH O,ey UlhnneI h sa,ool hagi-igy you ,hI 

go Uhy ford so fev sguIengs vengH Phson likeI aonaergsd hnI 

e-en g,ouc, m ,hIn2g Seen go oned coinc hnyv,ere vig, 

,i. v,ere ve voulI snuccle on g,e Sus sounIeI like h 

Ihge m vhngeI go co onH O,e W,risgihn aonaerg vig, Article 

One hnI h fev og,er ShnIs Uerfor.eI in h a,ura,H O,e 

.usia sounIeI cooId louIer g,hn .osg of .y .usiad Sug 

g,e sehgs felg ao.forghSled hnI m ah.e vig, Phsond .y trsg 

SoyfrienIH m Ion2g g,ink m neeI go e'Ulhin v,hg ig2s like on 

your trsg Ihged Sug m lo-eI e-eryg,inc hSoug igH

O,ey Ii..eI g,e lic,gs hs g,e aonaerg Sechnd hnI g,e 

huIienae sgooId oSsgruaginc .y -iev of g,e ShnIH Nog 

vhnginc .e go feel lefg ougd esUeaihlly on our trsg Ihged 

Phson sgooId UiakeI .e uUd seg ,is foog on g,e a,hird hnI 

Uug .e on ,is lecH mg sghrgleI .eH zeahuse of g,e louI 

.usiad Phson ,hIn2g infor.eI .e of ,is ingengd Sug hfger 

h fev .o.engsd m relh'eI hnI en3oyeI ,is hr.s hrounI 

.eH Te ,hIn2g Seen Ihginc g,hg loncd Sug m vhngeI ,i. 

go kiss .ed hnI fro. g,e look on ,is fhaed ,e ,hI g,hg iIeh 

gooH zug g,en ve nogiaeI g,e fhaulgy h fev feeg hvhy keUg 
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lookinc in our Iireagion hnI Uug h ,hsgy aonalusion go our 

ahnooIlinc in UuSliaH

Ea,ool rules IiIn2g hllov hny UuSlia IisUlhys of hMeagion 

h.onc g,e sguIengsd esUeaihlly kissincH Ls h W,risgihn in:

sgigugiond g,e hahIe.y IiIn2g Selie-e in s,ovinc hMeagion 

Sefore .hrrihceH T,en g,e fhaulgy voulI Se hMeagionhge 

vig, g,eir sUousesd g,ey voulI shyd Io hs ve geha, hnI nog 

hs ve IoH O,e fhaulgy shv g,incs vig, Phson hnI .e hs 

h liggle unIetneI Seahuse m neeIeI ,elUd hnI g,e fhaulgy 

see.eI unsure v,ere go sgeU inH 

“urinc g,e gi.e Phson hnI m IhgeId g,e fhaulgy IiIn2g 

see. go vhng us go kissH md ,ove-erd aoulIn2g vhigH zug 

Sefore g,hg aoulI ,hUUend g,ey ,hI se-erhl Ure:crhIuhgion 

hagi-igies for g,e seniorsH O,e trsg one g,ey ahlleI aollece 

Ihys hg h nehrSy aolleceH LSoug hn ,our hvhy fro. Jiod 

g,e aollece Seah.e hn oS-ious a,oiae for .hny sguIengs 

hfger ,ic, sa,oolH Phson li-eI g,ere in h ,o.e vig, ,is 

.og,er hnI siSlincsH wis .og,er vorkeI on ah.Uus hg 

g,e aoUy aenger hs h aoUy .ha,ine oUerhgord hnI v,ile ,is 

IhI vorkeI on ah.Uus in g,e gea,niahl suUUorg aengerd ,e 

IiIn2g li-e vig, g,e.H Phson ,hI hlvhys li-eI    Sy g,e sa,ool 

hnI g,e ah.Uus vhs ,o.e go ,i.H
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p'Ulorinc g,e aolleced g,ey leg Uogengihl nev sguIengs sig 

in on so.e alhsses hnI ,hnc oug vig, sguIengsH m IiIn2g 

knov v,hg go e'Ueagd Sug m e'aigeIly vhigeI for g,e Iri-e 

Seahuse h Sus riIe g,hg gook hSoug hn ,our sUeng snucclinc 

SesiIe .y SoyfrienI g,rilleI .eH zug Phson vhngeI go ghke 

g,e griU fro. Jio go g,e aollece on ,is SiayaleH mg sUhnneI 

o-er gvengy .ilesd hnI ,e .hIe ig .ore g,hn ,hlf:vhy Se:

fore ,e ahlleI so.eone shyinc ,e ,hI lov SlooI UressureH 

O,e silly Soy UroShSly voulI ,h-e .hIe ig if ,e ,hI 3usg 

ehgen Srehkfhsg Sefore ,e lefgH

L.onc g,e .hny og,er alhsses hg g,e aolleced one of:

fereI Ric,g grhinincH LnI insiIe g,e alhssroo.d g,ey ,hI 

h Ric,g si.ulhgor g,hg lookeI like h s.hll Sug -ery rehlisgia 

aoakUigH m Ion2g re.e.Ser sUenIinc .ua, gi.e vig, Phson 

g,hg veekenId Sug m cog go knov ,is .og,er SeggerH E,e 

hageI like ,er son hnI IiIn2g g,ink less of .e Seahuse of 

.y IishSiligyH 7osg Uhrengs UroShSly Ion2g vis, for g,eir 

a,ilIren go Ie-eloU h IishSiligy or Ihge so.eone vig, oned 

Sug s,e ,hI no issue vig, .e Ihginc ,er sonH Te sghyeI 

o-ernic,g in g,e sa,ool0s Ior.sd hnI m ,hI ,oUeI go sghy 

in Eeroniah2s roo.H Eeroniah ,hI crhIuhgeI fro. Jio in 

Pune hnI Sechn hggenIinc g,is aolleceH O,e Ior. ,hI cuesg 

roo.s for -isigors on ah.Uusd Sug for g,ose v,o vhngeI 
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go sleeU in h frienI2s roo.d g,e aollece hlloveI igH Bnfor:

gunhgelyd g,ey IeaiIeI m s,oulI ,h-e one of g,e ,hnIi:

ahU:haaessiSle cuesg roo.sH m haaeUgeI igd of aoursed Seahuse 

v,en you ghke h lonc gi.e in g,e Shg,roo.d ig2s niae v,en 

you ,h-e your ovnH T,ile g,e SeIroo. hnI Shg,roo. 

hUUehreI niaed m ,oUeI go ,h-e .y frienIs hs roo..hgesH m 

unIersghnI UeoUle ,h-e h ahuse go vorry g,hg g,ey .ic,g 

ceg sueI if so.eone IishSleI cegs in3ureI on g,eir UroUergyH 

zug m so.egi.es cog irrighgeId nog cegginc go .hke .y ovn 

IeaisionsH O,ey IiIn2g ,h-e .hny hagi-igies g,e ne'g IhyH 

Te ,hI Srehkfhsg in g,e ahfegerihd cog go see .ore of g,e 

ah.Uusd hnI g,en lohIeI on g,e Sus for g,e Iri-e Shak go 

JioH Phson roIe Shak go Jio on g,e Susd hnI m tnhlly cog 

.y SoyfrienI snucclesH

m ,hI gruly en3oyeI -isiginc g,e aolleced hnI g,e ne'g 

esahUhIe Uro.iseI go Se 3usg hs funH O,e ne'g e'Uerienae 

for g,e seniorsd g,ey ahlleI g,e senior e'Uerienaed h Sig on 

g,e nose vig, g,e nh.ed Sug ve ,hI fun g,hg veekenIH Te 

sUeng se-erhl ,ours on g,e Sus Sefore ve .hIe our trsg 

sgoUF Phson aoulIn0g sig on g,e Sena, sehg vig, .e Seahuse 

g,e griU gook so loncH Eo m shg ne'g go prikh vig, Phson on 

g,e Sena, sehg in frong of usH 6irsgd ve sgoUUeI hg h GiUline 

aoursed v,ia, m ,hI ne-er Ione Sefored hnI Seahuse of .y 
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fehr of ,eic,gsd m ,hI no Iesire go gryH zug e-eryone g,ouc,g 

m s,oulI gry ig hg lehsg onaed so m cog g,e ,hrness on hnI 

vhigeI for .y gurnH O,e ,hrness lookeI like h Selg g,hg 

ah.e Iovn hnI vrhUUeI hrounI your g,ic,sd legginc you 

Shsiahlly sig v,ile ig hggha,eI go h line you GiUUeI IovnH

m felg hUUre,ensi-e hSoug gryinc igF ig lookeI h liggle Ihn:

cerous hnI .hySe e-en sguUiIH O,e ,hrness g,ey ch-e .e 

vhs hggha,eI go h ahrhSinerd v,ia, aonneageI go h lhnyhrI 

g,hg aonneageI go g,e grolleyH Eo ig hUUehreI ao.Ulegely 

shfed hnI g,e grolley m a,ose IiIn2g e-en look g,hg fhr oM 

g,e crounId Sug m s8uehleI g,e v,ole gi.e m sghyeI in 

.ogionH Nog ,h-inc g,e Shlhnae go hlvhys Urogeag .yself 

v,en m fell .hIe g,e senshgion of ,h-inc nog,inc soliI hnI 

un.o-inc unIernehg, .e inareIiSly sahryH zug m IiI igd m 

veng GiU:linincH ;nly onaed m IiIn2g en3oy ig enouc, go co 

h seaonI gi.ed Sug Phson ahga,inc .e hg g,e enI of g,e line 

.hIe ig hn e'Uerienae m g,ink of fonIlyH m ahn unIersghnI 

v,y so.e UeoUle en3oy ig so .ua, Seahuse m rehlly IiI ,h-e 

funH T,en e-eryone tnhlly ,hI enouc, of g,hg hagi-igyd 

ve cog Shak ongo g,e Sus hnI Iro-e go our ne'g surUrisinc 

IesginhgionH

Te .hIe our tnhl sgoU hg Ceoni 7ehIovsd h W,risgihn 

ah.U m re.e.Ser -isiginc vig, .y fh.ily .hny yehrs Se:
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foreH O,e ah.U lookeI Sehugiful vig, hll g,e fhll aolorsH 

O,e Sus UulleI in frong of g,e Ior. v,ere ve voulI 

sghyd hnI Phson Uug ,is hr.s hrounI .e go ahrry .e go .y 

v,eela,hirH O,e Ior. ,hI h cirls2 siIe hnI h Soys2 siIed 

vig, h fh.ily roo. in g,e .iIIleH O,e veekenI Ulhns 

aonsisgeI of vhlksd ch.esd h grhin riIed hnI svi..inc hg 

g,e “ocgovn Wreek WhsahIesH Te only sUeng h fev nic,gs 

g,ered Sug eha, nic,g ,hI so .hny ch.esH O,ey ,hI one 

ch.e v,ere you voulI Uhss hn orhnce unIer your a,in 

go h alhss.hged v,o voulI crhS ig unIer g,eir a,in hnI 

o-er hnI o-er ungil g,e orhnce cog go g,e og,er enI of g,e 

roo.H m .ic,g ,h-e Seen hSle go Io igd Sug e-eryone sgooI 

hs g,ey UhsseI g,e orhnce go g,e ne'g Uersond hnI m aerghinly 

aoulIn2g Io g,hgH LnI vig, ,ov alose e-eryone sgooI go 

regrie-e g,e orhnced ig surUriseI .e g,e fhaulgy voulI hllov 

sua, h ch.eH

m aoulIn2g ghke Uhrg in .hny of g,e ch.esd so m shg on 

g,e siIelinesH Phson gook Uhrg in .ore of g,e ch.es g,hn m 

IiI Sug 3oineI .e on g,e siIelines h log gooH O,e trsg nic,g 

ve sUeng hg Ceoni 7ehIovsd Phson IeaiIeI ,e vhngeI go 

sghy uU hll nic,gH m Ion2g re.e.Ser v,yd Sug Phson ofgen 

grieI go Io g,incs 3usg go see if ,e aoulId hnI g,hg nic,gd ,e 

.hnhceI go sghy hvhke hll nic,gH O,e ne'g Ihy ,hI h griU 
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go g,e “ocgovn Wreek WhsahIesd v,ia, Seah.e h Sic Iehl 

for .e Seahuse m voulIn2g Se hSle go ceg alose enouc, go 

g,e WhsahIes go feel inaluIeIH LnI g,e fhaulgy IeaiIeI m 

s,oulI sghy hg g,e ah.UH p..hd hs .y aonsghng IefenIerd 

cog irrighgeI g,hg g,ey a,ose so.eg,inc for g,e senior alhss 

go Io g,hg g,e engire senior alhss aoulIn2g UhrgiaiUhge inH md 

,ove-erd IiIn0g e'Ueag go ceg inaluIeI in e-eryg,incH Cife 

vig, .y IishSiligy ,hI so .hny g,incs m aoulIn2g Iod hnI 

cegginc lefg oug Seah.e so.eg,inc m crev useI go Iehlinc 

vig,H zug insgehI of sghyinc Se,inI hloned Phson re.hineI 

vig, .eH 

mg aonaerneI g,e fhaulgy Phson hnI m vere Ihgincd Sug 

hUUhrenglyd g,ey sgill ,hIn0g IeaiIeI ,ov go ,hnIle g,e 

siguhgionH m ,hI go g,ink ahrefully hSoug ,ov frienIly m cog 

vig, PhsonH zug Seahuse g,ey ,hI fev fhaulgy on g,e se:

nior e'Uerienae hnI no Segger oUgionsd g,ey hlloveI Phson 

go sghy vig, .e hloneH ;nly ,h-inc .y Uus, v,eela,hird 

Phson gook .e on h vhlk hs ve vhigeI for our alhss.hges 

go regurnH Te veng go g,e saienae SuilIincd v,ia, ,hI h 

lhrce h.oung of IehI hnI sguMeI vilI hni.hlsF ig vhs h 

aool vhy go lehrn hSoug g,e vilI hni.hlsd Sug hlso slic,gly 

areeUyH LfgervhrId ve relh'eI Sy h UonI g,hg IiIn2g e'hagly 

look ro.hngia vig, .hssi-e h.oungs of hlcheH Te founI ig 
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h aool Ulhae go resg g,ouc,d hnI ig shg in h sUog ve voulI 

Se sure go see g,e Jio Sus v,en ig regurneIH m grieI Shgginc 

.y eyelhs,es hnI og,er suSgle ,ings go ceg ,i. go kiss .eH 

mg IiIn2g vorkd g,ouc,d hnI Sy g,e gi.e g,e Sus regurneId 

m sgill ,hIn2g coggen .y kissH

O,hg nic,g Phson grieI nog go arhs, hchin Sug IiIn2g 

8uige .hke igd hnI g,ey founI ,i. in h IeeU slu.Ser g,e 

ne'g .ornincH zefore hll g,e seniors lohIeI uU on g,e Sus 

for g,e Iri-e Shak go Jiod ve ,hI h grhin riIe go ghkeH 

O,e grhin hg Ceoni 7ehIovs g,ey .hIe for a,ilIren hnI 

vhga,inc so .hny fully crovn geenhcers Uile ind lookeI 

h.usincH Phson hnI m a,ose g,e ahSoosed v,ere m g,or:

ouc,ly en3oyeI ,is hr. snucly hrounI .eH Ls g,e grhin 

grh-eleI o-er Uhrg of Ceoni 7ehIovsd Phson UoingeI oug 

g,e WovSoy ah.U ,e ,hI sghyeI hg hs h Soyd hnI m s,oveI 

,i. v,ere m ,hI skinneI Sog, .y knees v,en m ah.e vig, 

.y fh.ily .hny yehrs SeforeH m aoulIn2g ,elU Sug vonIer if 

ve ,hI .eg Sefore ,ic, sa,oold voulI ve Se Ihginc nov or 

3usg Se frienIsD 7y auriosigy hsiIed m knov g,incs ,hUUen 

for h rehson hnI no one ahn rus, xoI2s gi.incH

GEurrounI yourself vig, only UeoUle v,o hre coinc go lifg 

you ,ic,erHH

: ;Urh, Tinfrey
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Chapter Seventeen

Smooching and 
Drama

E ven though all the students were in high school, we 

had plenty of little kids around, as children of the 

faculty, they were used to living around teenagers. The 

kids liked the students and though I used wheels for legs, 

they acted comfortable around me too. A single woman 

named Iris started an evening for the faculty kids. She and 

some students would watch the kids for their parents to 

have an evening to themselves. She called it “kids-corner”, 
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and made it essentially like vacation bible school. They had 

games, crafts, snacks, and, to end the night, some songs or 

a video of VeggieTales. It happened after dinner, during 

recreational time, so the students who helped had to give 

up their free time. I love children; having two little siblings, 

it felt natural around little ones and I often went. And Ja-

son often took time to go too, even a few months before we 

started dating. Even as friends most evenings we spent time 

around each other. After we began dating, Jason spent the 

evening with me at kids-corner and it ended with a video 

of VeggieTales. I sat in the back of the semi-dark room, on 

a couch, with Jason next to me with his head on my lap. I 

honestly didn't see anything wrong with letting him put 

his head on my lap because he had a headache. I hoped 

resting his head on my legs while I gave him a light massage 

would help; the poor guy had too many headaches. Iris 

came over, looking uncomfortable, and when she cleared 

her throat, Jason opened his eyes wide and sat up straight. 

I guess the position my boyfriend and I sat in didn't look 

very good because Iris informed us if the faculty walked in, 

they would put us on “Social.” Iris, as both faculty and a 

former student, did not want us to be punished for acting 

like teenagers. Jason sat a good foot or two away from me 
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for the rest of the VeggieTales show and when the parents 

came to pick their kids up, he picked me up and set me in 

my wheelchair. As we walked outside, we hugged for what 

the faculty deemed too long, said goodnight, and parted 

ways to our respective dorms. 

As someone who constantly struggles with gravity, the 

weightlessness of swimming I jnd incredible. Now that 

Jason had become my boyfriend, we spent a lot of time 

together, even more than before. And because I needed a 

protector with so many things I did on campus, he hap-

pily oPered to assist me with swimming. I'm sure I must 

have ’umped into a pool at a young age, but I honestly 

couldn't remember what it felt like. So since Jason knew 

CDR, in case something went wrong, I had him leap into 

the pool with me in his arms. I didn1t have as much fun 

as I imagined, and the girls' head dean stood by the pool 

at the time to witness our plunge. As we surfaced, Jason 

got me to the side of the pool where I could hold on and 

Moated in the water next to me. I looked up and saw zean 

Jamie's disapproving face. I guess I should have been glad 

she cared, but her frown had a way of making you regret 

what you did to make her show it to you. She directed 

her irritation at Jason, though, so I felt a bit better. She 
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told him he shouldn't have done that with me and that I 

looked freaked out before we hit the water. He argued I 

had wanted to ’ump in, and he made sure I remained safe. 

I loved her concern, I really did, but sometimes the things 

that scare you, are the most worthwhile.

Even though diving into a pool when I couldn't really 

swim scared me, with Jason next to me, I never worried he 

would let me down; even when my family disappointed 

me, he never did. The weekend before the Thanksgiving 

home leave, they called Darents Weekend. They had a choir 

program, drama, and an art exhibit to show oP what the 

students had learned. ?y parents had told me they would 

come. I got excited that I could introduce Jason to them as 

my boyfriend. They could meet all my friends and see my 

creative work in art class. I talked with my sister EliBabeth 

and explained some students around Rio had been sick 

because I thought ?om might prefer not to bring Sara and 

Anthony. ?om called me a little while later, and, sounding 

worried, asked if zad should come and get me for Thanks-

giving vacation early. Apparently, I hadn't clearly related 

the situation to EliBabeth, and she had told ?om some-

thing very diPerent from what I had intended. It resulted 

in my family not coming. I still had a good weekend, but it 
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disappointed me. I often wondered if EliBabeth intended 

to ruin the weekend they had planned to spend with me.

qor the most part, I rarely broke the rules, but some-

times  I  had  fun  bending  them.  Jason  wanted  to  go 

oP-roading, so before breakfast on Saturday morning, we 

met up and he took me down to the river in his dad's truck. 

I didn't technically know doing that broke the rules, but I 

knew it probably did and decided not to share the excur-

sion until after it happened. The craBy ride down by the 

river involved some minor whiplash, which, if you know 

me, isn't hard to do. Then we drove up to the campus and 

parked in front of the auto shop. I didn't want to leave the 

truck and he didn't seem to either. We stayed in the truck 

cuddling for what felt like hours but, in reality, probably 

only ten minutes. I ’ust wore ’eans and my favorite yellow 

tweety bird t-shirt but I still thought I looked kissable. 

And with no faculty around, why on earth weren1t we 

smooching already: As a girl, I couldn't help but wonder 

if he had changed his mind about wanting to date me. 

Having to know once and for all, I blurted, “why haven't 

you kissed me:” He looked at me surprised and, after a 

moment, said, “I want to wait for the right time.” With 

that comment, I wanted to swoon and hit him all at the 
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same time. Not wanting him to see my disappointment, 

I turned my face away and looked at my lap. Dutting his 

jngers under my chin, I pulled my head back to look him 

in the eye; he had blue eyes, like mine, yet so diPerent. With 

a darker shade of blue, his eyes somehow had a masculine 

allure I could never resist looking into. He brought his 

face toward mine and our lips met. I couldn't decide if it 

irritated me more he had said he wouldn't kiss me or if it 

surprised me more how soft his lips felt. I mean I thought 

every part of a guy would feel rough. Apparently not. 

Shocked, I took a moment to respond, but when I reci-

procated, I had no idea what to do. I decided not to open 

my mouth and ’ust hoped I didn1t have horrible kissing 

skills. 5ut as a jrst kiss, it didn't disappoint. We remained 

in the truck for 6uite a while and explored each other's 

mouths a little more. 5ut unfortunately, we eventually had 

to separate and make our way to our prospective dorms to 

get dressed for Church.

Jason always said I had no patience, and I think the 

perfect example of why he thought that is in the story of 

our jrst kiss. I believe he is perfectly right; I do have very 

little patience. 5ut my impatience, I have always thought, 

has nothing to do with me seeming spoiled. With how 
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time-consuming it is for me to accomplish a lot I do, I 

think I simply have no more patience left. However, with 

the story of our jrst kiss, I impatiently wanted the experi-

ence, but I also didn't want to miss another opportunity.

The rest of that weekend Mew by, and before I knew it, I 

headed home for Thanksgiving. As vegetarians, we didn't 

have a turkey, but my mother made a fabulous puP pastry 

I waited all year for. With so many people in my house, 

we never had a dull moment. Still, I couldn't wait to get 

back to school and, more importantly, Jason. Regardless of 

how much I wanted to get back to Rio, I tried not to take 

for granted how much I adored my family or how blessed 

my life had always been. 5ecause I could see not everyone 

en’oyed time with family.

After the Thanksgiving home leave, Jason and I found 

another thing in common" we both disliked Asian food. I 

don't know what Jason did on the nights before we dated 

when the cafeteria served imitation Asian food for din-

ner. 5ut I would go to my room in the girls' dorm and 

open up a can of 5ig qranks for dinner. In my senior year, 

though, some of the seniors who could drive would go to 

town to buy Little Caesars piBBas, which they sold to other 

students for a projt to support the senior class. When 
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the cafeteria would serve imitation Asian for dinner, Jason 

would buy a cheese piBBa for us to share. We probably 

wouldn't have eaten that if we had other options. Some-

times Jason even referred to it as greasy cardboard. Not 

eating dinner with everyone else, even though we remained 

at school, made it like a date. We would eat outside in front 

of the gym, and he would keep me warm as we talked. 

We sat alone and cuddled until other students came for 

recreational time, in and around the gym.

I really en’oyed the times we spent eating piBBa together in 

protest of the cuisine the cafeteria served for dinner. 5ut 

also looked forward to going on the next school activity 

of the Christmas ban6uet as a dating couple. As Jason's 

girlfriend, I assumed whether or not he asked, we would 

go to the Christmas ban6uet together. Regardless, I still 

wanted him to ask, and as the time for the ban6uet got 

closer, I became rather impatient. Then jnally, one morn-

ing, he asked me to meet him before breakfast. With how 

much he knew I loved breakfast, I decided it must be big. 

Jason loved to go camping and had a camping stove in his 
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room in case someone invited him on a last-minute hiking 

trip. Taking his camp stove, he set it up on the sidewalk 

in front of a school building and made breakfast for two. 

He had gone to all that trouble for me. It amaBed me, and 

as I approached, I hoped he could see how happy what he 

had done made me. While he put his arms around me to 

help me stand, he asked me to go to the ban6uet with him. 

With a wide grin on my face, I told him yes, and gave him 

a 6uick hug before he lowered me to the sidewalk. 

We started eating, and I must admit he dejnitely doesn1t 

cook as good as a chef. It tasted jne, but we probably 

could have gotten a better breakfast in the cafeteria. Okay, 

maybe not better, but at least warmer. The people walking 

by either still wanted to sleep or didn't wonder why two 

people ate breakfast on the sidewalk and simply said good 

morning as they made their way to the cafeteria. I froBe 

when I recogniBed the next person walking toward us. The 

principal. I could see his expression, and he looked mad, 

but then again, I can't recall more than a few times in the 

two years I went to the school when he looked happy. He 

came up to us and asked what we did on the sidewalk. Ja-

son calmly said, 85an6uet ask.8 The principal only replied, 

8This is a little much.8 While Mailing his hands around 
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in an exasperated manner. Telling Jason to clean up, he 

turned around and strode oP. I let out my breath, not 

realiBing I had held it in. Some students got along well with 

the principal. I wasn't one of them, though, and I became 

rather scared of the man. At least he didn't teach, and I saw 

little of him.

I liked most of my classes, but I ’oined the drama class that 

year, and it 6uickly became my favorite. I hoped the class 

would help with my nervousness in front of an audience, 

and while I en’oyed the few times I appeared on stage, 

it didn't improve my stage fright. The class met in the 

Chapel where they held the school productions. Everyone 

treated me nicely in the class except for one girl named 

Courtney, who had a dislike for me I never could under-

stand. One evening during a class performance, Courtney 

stood backstage with several other drama students and 

me. I moved a little forward to get a better view of the 

stage. I heard Courtney repeatedly saying, 8ouchU8 Not 

loud enough to disturb the performance, but so everyone 

backstage surely heard. I realiBed I had accidentally run 
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over her foot with my wheelchair. I felt so bad. I knew how 

much it could hurt. I had even managed to drive over my 

own foot when I jrst came to the academy. ?y foot had 

fallen oP the footrest of my electric wheelchair and some-

how, I twisted my ankle ’ust enough not to have residual 

pain, but to catch my foot under the wheel. Some friends 

found me near tears a few minutes later. It really hurt. 

5ut to get on the stage where the drama class performed, 

I could only bring my push wheelchair since it weighed 

less than my electric wheelchair. I couldn't imagine how 

bad it would hurt to be run over with my pushchair, but it 

would surprise me a lot if it hurt worse than with my elec-

tric wheelchair. Courtney may have overreacted to what 

happened because she even had the school nurse called. I 

hated thinking I had hurt anyone, and when I asked the 

school nurse, she told me Courtney's foot looked jne. The 

faculty often teased me about having to watch their toes 

with me in the vicinity, but I don't think I ever seriously 

in’ured anyone.

Other than drama class, I typically stayed around my 

friends, who didn't make such a big deal if I accidentally 

hurt them. And for a special activity during the Christmas 

season, my friends and I, along with many other students, 
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went to the Santa Rosa DlaBa. The DlaBa ?all looked bigger 

than the Coddingtown ?all, where Rio normally took us. 

The plaBa stood two stories tall and over seven hundred 

feet long, with a wide range of stores from Apple to Sears. 

It had a photo booth near the eatery, where Jason and I 

decided to get some pictures of the two of us. Dictures of 

us smooching. I don't know why, but I felt shy getting 

photographed kissing him, and the jrst few pictures we 

got hadn't exactly shown us kissing. 5ut we did jnally 

kiss. When we jnished taking pictures, we got out of the 

booth and grabbed the pictures from th:e photo hold-

er before the faculty wandering around could see them. 

Emma stood next to my wheelchair outside the booth 

as we came out, and informed us the photo booth had 

a screen on the outside showing the pictures we took. I 

blushed with mortijcation, I could have died from em-

barrassmentU Luckily, I don't think anyone saw enough to 

comment because no one ever said anything. And with 

time, I calmed down and en’oyed the rest of the shopping 

trip, jnding everything I needed for the Christmas ban-

6uet.

qor the Christmas ban6uet, the school took us to a San 

qrancisco ballet, the same place we went to the year before, 
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and saw A Christmas Carol. We sat on the balcony once 

again, and it terrijed me, again. Luckily, this year, no one 

took oP with my wheelchair and we got to see a diPerent 

play, but other than that, we had a se6uel to the year before. 

I remember as Jason pushed me out of the theater; we used 

the elevator to get down the stairs and back to the bus. We 

spent the ride on the elevator completely alone, and Jason 

almost leaned down to kiss me, but then we both realiBed 

at the same time how easily we could get caught. The 

door could have opened sooner than we expected, and the 

faculty could have found us in a lip lock. It probably would 

have been funny to think back on. While I couldn't guess 

the punishment they would give for such an infraction, 

I also didn't want to jnd out. The moment died when 

we got oP the elevator and made our way to the loud and 

jlling bus. The bus ride was my favorite part of every trip. 

Our friends always sat in the bench seats near us, and we 

could hang out and appreciate the ride together and, of 

course, cuddling with Jason only added to my en’oyment. 

Getting back to Rio, we found out the bus would leave 

again shortly to drive us to Dowell's Sweet Shoppe for our 

choice of treat. As a candy store, Dowell's had rows upon 

rows of chocolates, sugary treats, and ice creams. And as 
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someone with a sweet tooth, I thoroughly en’oyed it as an 

addition to the ban6uet. Surrounded by the Russian Riv-

er, Rio had a beautiful and serene campus. It also proved to 

be less than ten minutes from town, so we didn't have far 

to travel. I looked silly still wearing the gown I had worn to 

the ballet, but it worried me I wouldn't be done changing 

when the bus wanted to leave. So I simply went to the 

sweet shoppe in my ban6uet gown, while my date had 

already changed. ?any other couples came mismatched, 

too, with the girls not taking the time to change from 

their gowns. That made me feel better, but our group of 

students visiting the sweet shoppe probably looked very 

strange to any onlookers. The goodies from Dowell's tasted 

so good no one minded what others would think and 

simply en’oyed the goodies.

After  the  ban6uet  and  the  trip  to  Dowell's  Sweet 

Shoppe, home leave started, and Jason and I met by the 

school fountain to say our goodbyes. His mother had 

come to pick him and his brother up from Rio and my dad 

had driven down to take me home for Christmas break. We 

had only dated for three or four months, but as a teenage 

dating couple any separation felt dramatic. He knelt next 

to my wheelchair, not to be romantic, but so we could 
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be at eye level with each other. We gabbed and hugged 

and gabbed some more, not wanting to say goodbye, but 

jnally, we did. When I went into the dorm, my dad busily 

loaded things in the car and Emma waited for me by my 

door to say her goodbyes. She had seen Jason and me as we 

said our goodbyes and had way too much fun teasing me 

for what she saw. Emma knelt by my wheelchair, grabbed 

my hand, and started saying nonsensical romantic dribble 

that made both of us smile. Her face looked mortijed as 

she dropped my hand and stood. Inowing someone must 

have come in the front door of the dorm behind me, I 

looked over my shoulder and noticed my father. ?y dad 

looked a little startled to see what he had walked in on. I 

couldn't tell if he knew what was going on or not. I liked 

things between me and Jason, but I didn't want to share 

it with my dad. zad helped me get in the car, sat in my 

electric chair, and drove it back into the dorm. The visual 

of him driving my wheelchair always makes me laugh.

zuring the Christmas break, we had the longest time 

apart since we started dating, and I didn't take the separa-

tion well. And since Rio had found Jason to be a worthy 

student, they gave him his jrst truck. They had gotten 

it as a donation, but he still appreciated his jrst vehicle. 
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Now that we had dated for a while and everyone already 

knew how much we liked seeing each other, he didn't act 

weird about showing me too. Now that Jason had some 

wheels and enough gas money, he decided to take a trip to 

visit me after Christmas. I felt ecstatic because even with 

the home leave taking only a few weeks. He missed me 

enough to risk the embarrassment of meeting my family 

as my boyfriend, and that made me feel special. Since he 

only had a learner's permit, he brought his mom with him 

to stay with a friend of hers while he visited me, but the 

trip didn't go as smoothly as planned. He called me earlier 

than I expected him to, and I excitedly thought he was 

sitting outside the gate to my parent's property needing to 

be let in. 5ut he didn't wait outside. His truck broke down 

about an hour and a half away from my parent's house. 

Which didn't seem tremendously surprising, with some-

one having donated it to Rio. I still found it disappointing 

that it would take longer before I got to see him. I felt 

bad for the guy because he had to call his new girlfriend's 

father and ask for a ride for him and his mother. I had met 

his mother on several occasions and really liked her, but 

worried because some people can be weird about accepting 

help. However, she treated it like an adventure, not an 
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irritation as I expected. Impatient to see Jason and hoping 

to make the drive less awkward for everyone, I went along.

Jason and his mom had stopped at a restroom north of 

Willits and when they tried to leave, the truck wouldn't 

start. Getting there to pick them up, I got out of the 

passenger seat and moved to the back bench seat, think-

ing Jason would sit beside me on the ride back. 5ut he 

seemed too oblivious, or maybe he wanted to be respectful 

of my dad and not be friendly with his daughter in the 

backseat. 5ut either way, he didn't sit next to me, and his 

mother shrugged in understanding as she slid into the seat 

beside me. I should never have thought things would be 

awkward. ?y dad acted great and never complained about 

the drive. We drove his mom to her friend's home, and 

then my dad drove us back to our house. Once we got 

inside, everyone came out of their rooms and said hello 

and, because of the late hour, went right back to their 

rooms. To my amaBement, my parents even went to their 

room.

5efore my mom left, she let Jason know he could sleep 

on whatever couch he preferred and that she had put some 

blankets out for him, but then everyone left. With no su-

pervision, we stayed in the same spots for a few moments, 
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speaking uncomfortably like awkward teenagers. Once we 

had talked and laughed a little, the ice broke and we moved 

to the couch. Jason helped me transfer from my wheelchair 

to the couch and sat next to me. It didn't take long before 

smooching ensued, and while we always stayed upright, 

we dejnitely did a lot of cuddling. I'm not sure how long 

we stayed on the couch, but I wasn1t sleepy. Sometime in 

the middle of our make-out session, he told me he loved 

me, and I said it right back. I had been thinking about 

saying that to him for a while, but I gladly heard he felt 

the same way. I still hadn't settled from the high his words 

had left me on; we had already stayed up late, though, so 

we said good night on the couch and headed to bed. And 

excitedly looked forward to the next day, which would be 

uninterrupted by classes. Jnfortunately, he only stayed for 

a brief visit. His dad drove up a few days later and got 

him, his mom, and his truck, and went home. ?y little 

siblings, especially Sara, really liked him. He had spent 

hours bouncing on the trampoline with them, and what 

kid wouldn't love that:

One time while he visited my home, he ’umped on the 

trampoline with my little siblings and I fell. I sat on my 

bedroom Moor, calling for help. In the room on the other 
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side of the wall, my mom and EliBabeth hadn't heard me 

calling. Sometimes, because of my disease, I didn't sound 

loud enough. 5ut with my bedroom window open, Jason 

had heard me calling from the other side of the house while 

outside, ’umping on the trampoline. He had come right 

in when he heard me calling for help. I couldn't help but 

be impressed that he had heard my 6uiet voice when no 

one else had. And most teenagers, as a guest in someone's 

home, wouldn't rush to come and help. 5ut I knew I had 

a good reason for loving this boy.

“If you love someone, you say it, right then, out loud. 

Otherwise, the moment ’ust passes you by.”

- Julia Roberts
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Chapter Eighteen

Ashland

W ith the new year, we both returned to school 

to say goodbye again because drama class would 

leave on a trip. We would go to Reno on a music trip with 

the choir and then branch oO to jregon, where we could 

enSoy the khaFespeare Jestival. 'ason couldnIt come on this 

trip. ;t would taFe too long, and ; didnIt have to go eitherE ; 

could choose. With fmma and everyone else in drama class 

who would willingly help iT asFed, ; thought ; would regret 

it iT ; didnIt go. 2hereTore, ; made the decision ; would go. 

2ill we leTt, the drama class busily prepared perTormances. 
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kince ; would go with drama class, they gave me a sFit to 

perTorm with a classmate on the trip.

Lt one oT the -rst churches in Reno, ; perTormed the 

sFit at a Jriday night vesper. ; Telt nervous, but we had 

practiced it so many times ; now Fnew it by heart. ;n Tront 

oT the audience, ; surprisingly didnIt Teel that nervous, and 

the perTormance went oO without a hitch. Ls a mime, the 

sFit had a male classmate give me his heart, and ; would 

play with it and then stomp on it. kince ; couldnIt stand, ; 

couldnIt stomp on it, so ; needed to be creative and threw 

the metaphorical heart in my hands on the 6oor and rolled 

it over with my wheelchair. ; thought the way ; did the 

sFit comical, and the audienceIs laughter indicated their 

agreement. 2he ne0t day aTter a Tew more perTormances 

Trom other students, we went to the khaFespeare Jestival 

in Lshland. L long bus ride with many teenagers can be 

Tun but also very loud. 2he bus made stops on the way 

to let the occupants have bathroom breaFsE ; had a good 

bladder, but even ; needed the bathroom a Tew times durG

ing the day. fmma sat beside me and, always wanting to 

help with whatever ; needed, oOered to help me get to the 

bathroom. L little TreaFed outE this wouldnIt worF as we 

hoped, ; grabbed on securely as she liTted me onto her bacF 
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Tor a piggybacF. fmma did beautiTully, she got me oO the 

bus without a problem, and ; really shouldnIt have been 

worriedE she had given me piggybacFs many times beTore. 

'ust never oO a bus, 'ason had always been around to 

help those days. xow outside the bus, she 1uicFly carried 

me the rest oT the way to the toilet. Where we Tound a 

single bathroom without stalls Tor privacy. xot having a 

copy oT the caregiverIs manual handy, she simply did what 

she would have wanted someone to do Tor her iT she had 

to depend on others. khe set me on my Teet in Tront oT 

the toilet, turned around, and began to hum. Lll -nished 

with hands washed, fmma gave me another piggybacF to 

the busE on the way, ; couldnIt help but notice the stares 

Trom our Tellow students, staring mainly in amaBement 

but others in disgust. fmma never let Teelings Trom others 

in6uence her actions, though. khe carried me on her bacF 

as iT she had the honor and Soy oT helping a Triend. ; Feep 

this as my de-nition oT a trueGblue Triend.

jnce in Lshland, we went to our hotel. xo one got 

their own rooms, but since ; didnPt have a roommate in the 

dorm at Rio, ; looFed Torward to the opportunity. ’owG

ever, the bathroom had no grip bar and wouldnIt worF Tor 

me at all. ; didnIt complain to anyone about it, though. ;t 
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embarrassed me. CucFily, the lobby had a bathroom with 

grab bars near the room ; shared with some girls. ; saw it 

as a small inconvenience, so ; didnIt Tuss.

jn our -rst day in Lshland, we went to a dance studio 

to practice graceTul and artistic movement, the teacher had 

no idea what to do with me, though, and ; sat on the 

sidelines watching. ”eTore we all leTt the studio, everyone 

did a practice dance session, and fmma walFed up to me, 

grabbed my hands, and started doing a very ungraceTul 

dance with me. fven though dancing with a wheelchair 

appeared terribly awFward, she never cared that she might 

looF weird and Sust wanted me to have Tun too. 2hat 

evening we went to the Lngus ”owmer 2heater Tor a live 

perTormance oT Dride and DreSudice. ;t seemed odd to see 

a play written by 'ane Lusten at a khaFespeare Testival, 

but they honored her at the Testival that year. jnce at the 

theater, they wheeled me into a handicapped spot, and the 

play began with a speaFer saying LustenIs Tamous -rst lines 

Trom Dride and DreSudice. 3;t is universally acFnowledged 

that a single man in possession oT a good Tortune must be 

in want oT a wiTe.M

LTter fliBabeth and 'ane married the men they loved, 

the play ended, and we all headed bacF to the hotel. We leTt 
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Lshland and the comTy hotel the Tollowing day. 2he drive 

bacF to Rio tooF a long time, so we stayed overnight at a 

school that let us use their gymnasium. kpending the night 

on a gymnasium 6oor wasnIt very comTy but e0tremely 

entertaining. kome Triends and ; stayed up late playing 

2ruth or 4are and telling scary stories. ; had so much Tun 

on the trip, which ended too soon, but ; gladly saw 'ason. 

; had missed him and Rio.

; was glad to be bacF at school with the comTort oT TamilG

iar things around me. We went to a parF in Windsor, less 

than twenty minutes away, Tor an aTternoon social activity 

on a katurday aTter the drama class returned. 2he parF 

only had dirt pathways that made it very di7cult to push 

my wheelchair on. Lnd fmma and 'ason decided to taFe 

turns giving me piggybacFs. 2hey liTted me onto fmmaIs 

bacF to begin the Sourney through the parF, leaving my 

wheelchair with Taculty to be pushed bacF to the van we 

came in on. When fmma got tired, 'ason liTted me onto 

his bacF and viceGversa till the treF through the parF ended, 

and we returned to the van. We got bacF to Rio beTore 

dinnertime. ;t had worn me out trying to hold on while 

getting piggybacFs, it didnIt Teel necessarily hard Tor me 

to get piggybacFs, but it de-nitely tooF more muscle than 
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sitting in my wheelchair. ko, on the ride to Rio, ; rested 

my head on 'asonIs lap. Lnd ; thinF fmma, who acted 

understandably tired Trom carrying me on her bacF, sat in a 

nearly identical position with her boyTriend. Ky boyTriend 

awesomely didnIt act liFe carrying me on his bacF had 

e0hausted him, and he didnIt seem lethargic at all on the 

drive bacF to school. 2he driver obviously didnIt see our 

positions because ;Im pretty sure the Taculty wouldnIt have 

allowed it. Lnyway, ; had nodded oO by the time we got 

bacF on campus and had to move. 'ason got me to open 

my eyes by gently rubbing his FnucFle down my cheeF 

and saying low in my ear, 32ime to get up.M With 'asonIs 

assistance, ; got out oT the van and into my wheelchair and 

went with fmma into the girlsI dorm. jnce in my room, 

; Tell into bed and napped until ; went to the caTeteria Tor 

dinner. 2his day may not have been as big as my -rst Fiss, 

but one ; remember Sust as well because moments oT little 

signi-cance can maFe you Teel loved. 

fven though love is one oT the best Teelings in the world, 

in my youth, ; didnIt always have the Torethought to reG

member loving him didnIt maFe him all mine. Kany times 

in my liTe, ; had to e0perience things that ; hate how ; 

reacted. jTten ; Telt insecure because oT my disability. ”ut 
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no matter why ; acted the way ; did, ; should have reactG

ed better. When a Triend who graduated the year beTore 

visited Rio and she Tound 'ason and me in the chapel. 

fveryone else had leTt but we remained scandalously alone, 

but as ; recall, we had begun to leave when 4ebra came in. 

keeing 'ason, she raced toward him and launched herselT 

into his arms. ’e grabbed her, clutched her to his chest 

as they spun around, and then let her go as they came to 

a stop. ; hated my reaction because ; immediately turned 

into a green eyed monster Fnown as Sealousy. xot because 

; believed 'ason had wanted to hold her liFe that. ”ut 

because it seems liFe a romantic thing Tor a couple to do 

when they missed each other and ; Fnew ; could never 

do it. ; told 'ason how upset it had made me. ; Fnew he 

couldnIt undo what had happened, but ; wanted him to 

Fnow how it made me Teel. Lnd hoped he might try to 

avoid it happening again, iT at all possible, especially in 

Tront oT me.

Lside Trom time at  school,  ;  visited with my aunt 

Lmanda  oTten,  liFe  when  she  brought  me  and  my 

boyTriend to their church. LTter the service and potlucF, 

'ason and ; visited the nearby parF, where a little while 

later, my aunt, uncle, and threeGyearGold cousin caught 
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us necFing it on a bench. Dractically in his lap, it slightly 

embarrassed me, but Lmanda, as younger than my other 

aunts, remembered youngGlove. ko, Tor a date away Trom 

Rio and the Taculty, with their restrictions on date night 

activities, we asFed Tor her help to get oO campus. We even 

had a whole plan to go to a concert with 'asonIs sister 'esG

sica. ”ut 'essica hadnIt driven long enough Tor the Taculty 

to let her drive us oO campus. zetting my aunt to sign us 

out oT the dorms and taFe us to her house, 'essica could 

picF us up and drive us to the concert. ;t seemed deceptive 

but Tor spring breaF 'ason would go to 2hailand on a 

mission trip, and we couldnPt stay in contact while he was 

there. 2he year beTore, when 'ason had gone on a mission 

trip, we only had a Triendship, but now dating, ; couldnIt 

imagine not getting to speaF with him Tor over two weeFs. 

xeedless to say, the imminent separation upset me and 

; acted as clingy as only a teenage girl can be. Llready 

having had our -rst Fiss, we Fnew the perTect date needed 

to include enough privacy to do plenty oT that, and 'essica 

had a Seep with room to maFe out in the bacFseat. Kaybe 

; didnIt demand enough as a girlTriend, not insisting on 

dinner and a movie, but ; wanted to go with him no matter 

what we did. Ky aunt picFed us up on katurday aTternoon 
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and tooF us to visit with her and her Tamily at the Ranch 

while we waited Tor 'essica to taFe us to the concert. ; 

always enSoyed spending the aTternoon with my aunt and 

her Tamily. 4ealing with a disabled Tamily member can be 

tough, but Lmanda never treated me as anything diOerent 

than a wonderTul niece. We talFed, and we laughed all 

aTternoon till dusF when 'essica drove to my aunts, picFed 

us up, and tooF us to the concert in kanta Rosa. ; really 

liFed the driveE getting to snuggle and smooch with 'ason 

in the bacFseat made the ride pleasurable. Lrriving at the 

concert disappointed me because not only did ; have to 

untangle myselT Trom 'asonIs arms, but ; also had to use my 

weaFening muscles to get out oT a twoGdoor 'eep. ; Fnew 

'ason would help me get out oT the bacFseat iT ; asFed, 

but ; didnIt liFe to be a damsel in distress all the time. ko 

it didnIt looF graceTul, but ; got out oT the Seep and into 

the warm evening air on my own. 2hen we headed to the 

concert. ;t seemed a smaller room than the -rst concert we 

went to, and louder and more crowded, sending me to the 

'eep with a headache beTore the concert -nished. 'essica 

drove us bacF to Rio when the concert ended. 2he school 

had rules about who they would let their students leave 

campus with, but they couldnIt control who brought the 
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students bacF to Rio. fven though the Taculty probably 

wouldnIt have been happy technically, we didnIt breaF any 

rules. ; thinF 'essica drove as slowly as possible to give us 

more time canoodling in the bacFseat. ;tIs hard to maFe 

the drive taFe longer than halT an hour, though, and all too 

1uicFly, we drove on campus and parFed in Tront oT the 

girlsI dorm. Nlimbing out oT the bacFseat to the car door, ; 

opened my arms Tor 'ason to picF me up and put me in my 

wheelchair. Ls the clocF approached ten oIclocF and the 

sFy became darF with a thousand twinFling stars, he soTtly 

Fissed me on the cheeF and said goodnight. 'essica pushed 

me into the dorm, where everyone greeted us with smiles 

and Find words because they obviously liFed her. ktaying 

to visit Tor only a Tew minutes, she leTt to say goodnight to 

her brother and drop him oO at his dorm beTore heading 

home. Cying in bed that night, ; admitted that while ; liFed 

some concerts, ; disliFed most oT them. ”ut we had a good 

date because ; got to do it with him, and he made me Teel 

so unbelievably cherished, and ; Telt lucFy to be his. 

Lmong the many other e0periences ; had at Rio, ; parG

ticularly recall the time they conducted a Sob Tair. ;t tooF 

a day or maybe even two when speaFers would come and 

share about their careers. Ls the mother oT two oT my classG
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mates, my physical therapist, Eatherine, Trom the years ; 

had gone to NNk, came. ’er husband, who worFed as 

an orthopedic surgeon, also came to share with the high 

school Fids about their Sobs. kome careers ; Tound interestG

ing and de-nitely a lot better than doing school and homeG

worF. Ky Tavorite speaFer was a woman whose youngest 

daughter and ; had gone to elementary school together. 

khe worFed as a nurse. ; had some e0perience in hospitals 

and Fnew a beautiTul smile and Find words could maFe 

those cold rooms and uncomTortable beds more bearable. 

; desperately wanted to give something ; learned through 

my e0periences that meant so much to people who needed 

it most. CiFe my mom, ; wanted to be a nurse. ; Fnew my 

disease prevented me Trom oOering physical support, but 

it doesnIt maFe what ; can give less valuable. 2hey had a 

doctor as one oT the speaFers, but iT ; dreamed oT a career, 

; would also dream oT having children, and the hours oT a 

doctor would maFe motherhood di7cult. xo matter how 

much ; Fnew these dreams would be impossible in the 

Tuture, they still seemed possible to my teenage selT.
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keeing that ; had the dream oT becoming a nurse one day, 

; tooF anatomy and physiology classes with one oT the 

schoolIs science teachers. With the small class siBe and not 

mandatory learning, ; enSoyed it. ; tooF the class with anG

other girl. ; called her flisa, and she helped me to rememG

ber things more readily because she acted so silly. Kr. EirF 

taught the classE and as a smart man, he enSoyed teaching 

us what we wanted to learn.

jne day aTter class, he announced a homeworF assignG

ment oT writing an essay about a speci-c disease he chose 

Tor each oT us. ’e chose Tor me to write about JriedreichIs 

ata0ia. ’e said it interested him to read what ; would write 

about my disease. ; didnIt Fnow what to say in response 

because ; had intentionally learned as little as possible 

about my disease. ”ecause the upsetting things ; Fnew to 

e0pect Tor my Tuture would only maFe the liTe ; had to live 

that much harder. ; Fnew iT ; asFed Kr. EirF, he wouldnIt 

maFe me write an essay about my disease, but that would 

mean having to conTess how ; didnPt want to Fnow how 

awTul my Tuture might become. Lnd ; really didnIt want 
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to maFe such a conTession since ; positively could not do it 

without weeping. Lnd bawling in Tront oT a teacher would 

be mortiTying. ko ; did it, not happily, and not well, but 

; got it done. ; turned the paper in and got a grade oT N. 

;t didnIt surprise me about the poor grade. ; really should 

have done better, but ; didnIt want to. ; suppose as an 

abstract observer, my disease would interest me too but 

having the disease made it impossible to write about it as 

Sust a problem.

With that essay that put my disease and liTe as a statisG

tic, ; needed some downtime and wanted spring breaF to 

come already. Ky dad wouldnIt come to picF me up Tor 

my kpring breaF Tor several days yet but 'ason needed to 

leave that day on a mission trip to 2hailand. Ls we said 

our goodbyes, the bus that would taFe 'ason and the rest 

oT the people to the airport waited. Lnd a class waited 

on me. ; had been away Trom him Tor more than a Tew 

weeFs beTore, but this time he couldnIt even te0t meE he 

didnIt have a data plan Tor overseas. ”eTore he boarded the 

bus, he gave me an envelope -lled with letters, telling me 

to read one every day in his absence. Lnd he included an 

e0tra one in case the unthinFable happened and he didnIt 

come home. ; had other Triends going on another mission 
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trip but they wouldnIt go to 2hailandE they would go to 

Llbania, furope, and their bus leTt at a diOerent time.

”y the time ; got to head home, almost everyone had 

already leTt. 4riving into the yard aTter a threeGhour trip 

with my dad, where my two younger siblings greeted me 

with s1ueals, made a perTect beginning to my breaF. Kom 

had less stress at her Sob, maFing the whole house less 

stressed. Ky sister fliBabeth seemed happy in her relationG

ship. 2aylor still loved to maFe me laugh, and my little 

siblings always got up to something, usually together, and 

changed a little every time ; saw them.

xo matter what ; did every day, ; always remembered to 

read one oT the letters Trom 'ason and waited impatiently 

Tor the ne0t day so ; could read another. farlier in the 

year, ; had been riding my threeGwheeled biFe around the 

campus and had Tallen Torward and chipped my tooth on 

the handlebars. ; hadnIt hurt myselT, but my smile looFed 

Find oT awTul, and ; insisted on a dental visit to -0 my 

chipped tooth beTore graduation. kince graduation meant 

tons oT pictures, ; wanted to looF my best. ; put blonde 

highlights in my hair and -0ed my teeth. Ky religion class 

had a special proSect Tor the senior class that involved us 

maFing a scrapbooF -lled with wedding plans and budG
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gets, a wedding, a pregnancy, and oT course, a baby. ko over 

spring breaF, my mom tooF me to Kichaels to shop Tor a 

scrapbooF and helped me -nd a pillow to stuO underneath 

my shirt that would looF liFe a believable baby bump. We 

rather hysterically Tound a pillow to maFe me looF Tat. 2his 

TaFe pregnancy was going to be hilarious.

4uring spring breaF, ; slept in because at home, ; could. 

jne oT my mornings at home, fliBabeth came into my 

room, hearing someone opening my door, ; sat bolt upG

right in bed. ; heard fliBabeth pushing buttons on her 

phone as she tooF pictures because, apparently, my hair 

looFed craBy. xot seeing me very much since ; went away 

to school helped her mood around me. khe woFe me up by 

entering my room without FnocFing, which annoyed me, 

but she laughed, and ; couldnIt help but smile along with 

her.

kpring breaF 6ew by, and Rio classes beganE the dorm 

opened, and the caTeteria began serving meals, but Rio 

didnIt become the place ; loved until my Triends came bacF 

Trom their mission trips. 2he Llbania mission trip came 

bacF -rst with fmma, her sister ”ianca, friFa, Ldam, and 

a Tew others. 2hey had been painting clinics with L4RL 

and even got to see the Darthenon. When the bus Trom 
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2hailand came into view, ; e0citedly waited Tor 'ason to 

disembarF.

Lnd -nally, ; saw him. ’e looFed happy to see me, 

though tired Trom the trip. ;n 2hailand, they helped a 

small village with their water system and even stayed in 

huts in the village. kome students had even helped with 

dental care. Lnd Fnowing 'ason, he had done more than 

his Tair share. ; pleasantly had my boyTriend bacF, but a Tew 

days aTter he had returned to Rio, ; Tound myselT curious. 

Nurious about the one letter he gave me beTore he leTt on 

the mission trip that said only to open it iT he didnIt return. 

; hated the idea oT having to open it, but now that he came 

home saTe, ; got curious about the last words he wrote Tor 

me. jnce he told me ; could open it, and ; did, what ; read 

sounded a little disappointing. ;t mainly said, 3; love youM. 

jT course, ; always liFe to hear those words, but ; hoped 

he wrote a little more. ;Im not e0actly sure what ; wanted 

it to say but as last words, it didnIt sound all that good. ”ut 

since ; had him, ; ignored the Tact he didnIt have talents in 

writing and enSoyed the last Tew months oT my senior year.

3; try to live in a little bit oT my own Soy and not let people 

steal it or taFe it.M

G ’oda Eotb
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Chapter Nineteen

Marriage is 
What Brings us 
Together Today

I  called my mother occasionally to hear news from 

home. It's not like I didn't want to speak with my dad, 

but mothers seem much more talkative. When I called 

this time, my mom had upsetting news about my sister 

Elizabeth. Her boyfriend had broken up with her. For 

someone normal, going through a breakup can be rough. 
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But for my sister, I feared it would feel like having someone 

tell you to your face you're not good enough. He had said 

they were unequally yoked, which is a biblical saying that 

believers shouldn't marry unbelievers. They both believed, 

so I couldn't -gure out why he had said they were unx

equally yoked, e’cept maybe he wanted a good reason to 

end their relationship. I thought him a nice guy, but it did 

not surprise me he couldnjt handle a relationship with a 

disabled person. But I hated what he said to Justify their 

break up. It upset me knowing how much heartbreak she 

must be going through, and unsettled by the idea "ason 

and I had a relationship that would doubtlessly end the 

same way.

Since "ason and I still dated, I thought I should tell 

him some of what the doctor had told me when they 

diagnosed me. Feeling nervous, I tried to phrase it brie6y 

and to the point. So taking a deep breath, I began, GThe 

doctor told me they didn't know how long I would live, 

but they estimated thirty. They didn't know how easy my 

life would be, but what they could say didn't sound comx

fortingG. I e’pected our relationship to end shortly after I 

told him this because, in my mind, no one would want to 

have a relationship with someone with unknown physical 
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diDculties ahead of her. He gave me a look that said he 

understood what I told him I never shared with anyone. 

He took my hand, and as he appeared to absorb all I had 

told him, we sat at one of the loveliest spots on the Mio 

campus and silently stared at the view.

Pet, I also thought I should provide him with a way 

out of our relationship. So a few times in the spring sex

mester, "ason and I discussed breaking up. I didn't want 

to, but I thought he deserved more. I always chickened 

out whenever we discussed breaking up though, because 

I didn't want to end our relationship. However, I doubted 

our relationship would keep going after graduation. Not 

everyone can bear having a longxdistance relationship, even 

only for a few hours, and as teenagers, I doubted we could. 

Away from Mio and living a few hundred miles away from 

each other, breaking up would be easier, anyway. I Just 

hoped when we did eventually break up, I could let him 

go without too many tears. Qaybe we were too chicken, 

but gladly our story didn't end there.

While our story may have been wonderful to me, it 

seemed nothing like the class productions in ;rama. The 

drama class performed a play called, Once Upon a Mat-

tress. It is an adaptation of The Princess and the Pea, with 

277



ALICIA WESTON

singing, dancing, and a darling yet silly love story. In the 

tale, Urincess Winnifred, an ungainly, brash girl, competes 

for the hand of Urince ;auntless. His domineering mothx

er, 8ueen Aggravain, has declared he must marry a GtrueG 

princess before anyone else in the kingdom can marry. 

They chose Emma as the lead9 she had as much energy 

and enthusiasm as Urincess Winnifred from the story. If 

you haven't watched the movie or seen the play, I highly 

recommend it.

Once Upon a Mattress took place in the -fteenth centux

ry, and they didn't have many wheelchairs then. And cerx

tainly, none in the story, so having me wheel onto the stage 

wouldn't have been pertinent. Thus, I didn't audition for a 

character role. And earlier in the school year, Liam Neeson 

had o?ered some training for those who wanted to help 

run the various sound systems on campus. I took every 

lesson, thinking that helping with sound would be a good 

way to be involved without being onstage. So I sat in the 

sound booth with "ason for the production of Once 0pon 

a Qattress. They had put me in charge of the music and 

-guring out how to remove the voices from the songs we 

had. It hadn't been all that easy, but eventually, we had 

what we needed. And the music sounded great as I played 
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each song for the actors to sing and dance on stage. But 

when the performance ended, with the actors bowing and 

the audience clapping, I played the wrong song. I guess it 

relieved me it all went like clockwork9 I didn't pay enough 

attention to the ne’t song I played. It sounded -ne, but we 

didn't plan that song for the end. After everyone else left 

where we held the performance, all the drama students had 

a quick worship of thanksgiving for everything in the perx

formance going smoothly9 everyone said goodnight and 

headed o? to their dorm.

A few days later, after worshiping in the girls' dorm 

chapel for the night, Emma carried me back to her room, 

where some girlfriends and I would hang out till time for 

study hall. We sat around and babbled about everything 

and nothing. Friendship is truly a wonderful thing9 with 

how they stuck by me, I never wanted to lose them. Emma 

sat cuddled around me to keep me from falling o? the bed 

she had put me on. As the other girls sat nearby.

That evening Erika told us of a dream she had the night 

before of all of us. She married a wonderful man and had 

a bushel of kids, and we were all still friends. Hearing that, 

Emma squeezed me e’tra tight, as if she promised never to 

let go. In the dream, all of them sat with me at the hospital. 
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Since I had gotten sick, my husband, "ason, cared for our 

little girl. It didn't surprise me that Erika's subconscious 

had made "ason my husband since we still dated. Everyone 

knew I would get sicker and my life would end before 

it should. The idea I would get to have a baby made it 

such a beautiful dream. Emma squeezed me, somehow 

knowing my eyes watered with happiness and sadness as 

Erika continued telling us her dream. Erika's husband and 

"ason watched our kids at a park near the hospital. Erix

ka's husband tried to o?er "ason comfort by saying that 

Erika could have a terrible accident and leave him and the 

kids alone without her, too. Sadly people you love can die 

young, but the 6ip side of love is loss, and Just because he 

knew our whole marriage he would lose me didn't mean 

our marriage had less love. Thankfully the dream ended 

there because what possible thing could have happened 

ne’t that would make it end with cheerfulness” The idea 

of the love and happiness I could -nd in my life before 

it ended from what I already had around me made me 

smile. I never liked thinking about when and how I would 

die. But everyone's life ends in some way, and sometimes 

the only thing anyone could do was hold on to happiness 

when they found it. So I endeavored to hold on to the 
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happiness I found and the people I loved. With a buzz, 

the intercom system announced study hall would begin 

shortly. Emma helped me get on her back for the trip down 

the stairs and back to my waiting wheelchair. 

Qy life has so many sad things to focus on, remembering 

happy memories feels practically necessary, and rememx

bering the ne’t e’perience always makes me smile. The 

senior religion class had the tradition of having all the 

seniors get married and have babies. I assume they had us 

get married because the best way to teach us safe se’, or 

abstinence, would be to make us take care of a screaming 

bundle of plastic. And we couldn't do that without marx

riage -rst. Having a fake baby without a fake marriage Just 

didn't sound Christian. First, they wanted each couple to 

complete a scrapbook. Including a wedding budget, locax

tion, and pictures cut out of a magazine of the wedding 

dress and tu’ you wanted. "ason and I got married on a 

yacht. I would roll down the aisle with my dad pushing 

my wheelchair to the theme song from Gilligan's Island, 

followed by the reception, which would serve a wedding 

21)



ALICIA WESTON

cake, spiked punch, and 3special! brownies. Of course, we 

wouldn't have served that, but this fake wedding wouldn't 

happen. Since we had to write out a whole wedding plan, 

though, we had a little fun with it. And I loved the theme 

song from Gilligan's Island, so going down the aisle to that 

song sounded hilarious. His mother came to help us with 

the wedding budget and, to celebrate that we had -nished 

the scrapbook, drove us to dinner. Shirley and I waited in 

the car while "ason dashed to the dorm to get his wallet. A 

classmate who knew Shirley stopped to say hello. I knew 

this girl and several others had crushes on "ason when I -rst 

came to the academy. He was nice, tall, cute, 6irty, and a 

few girls at school talked about how they loved seeing him 

shirtless by the pool, so his fandom didn't surprise me. But 

he had chosen me, and no matter how much time passed, 

I found that spectacular as well as bewildering. And based 

on her look of contempt, it irritated her that he chose me. 

After -nishing my wedding album with "ason, the senior 

weddings would happen ne’t, and her disapproval had 

little impact.

The guys  had to  propose  before  anyone could get 

fake married. "ason knelt on one knee and asked me to 

fakexmarry him. It didn't feel like the most romantic of 

212



A YIML ON WHEELS

proposals, but it still put stars in my eyes. I wore the white 

gown to graduation the previous year on the day of my sex

nior wedding. I thought it looked cute and was white, so it 

met all the requirements. They gave us fake red roses as our 

bridal bouquets, and, leaving the girls' bathroom where all 

the senior girls had been congregating, we headed to the 

Chapel. Apparently, Emma would marry Adam as part of 

a plan since their freshman year. And as the brides made 

their way to the chapel, Adam stopped the line of girls 

and proposed to Emma right before the ceremony. Once 

Adam left to stand ne’t to "ason and the other grooms 

at the front of the chapel, the line of girls headed down 

the aisle while the rest of the students stood as the wedx

ding guests. I naturally rolled in my electric wheelchair, 

following the row of senior girls as they moved down the 

aisle toward their grooms. And as each senior girl stood 4or 

satñ ne’t to their groom, the oDciant, the boys' assistant 

dean, began an unforgettable performance of the wedding 

ceremony from The Princess Bride. 3Qawwiage. Qawwige 

is whut bwings us togeva today.! He ended the wedding 

ceremony with the words, GI now pronounce you man and 

wife. Pou may now shake hands.G
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After the fake wedding ceremony, Emma and I went 

outside to take pictures with our grooms to remember our 

big day. The saying goes, -rst comes love, then comes marx

riage, then comes a baby in a baby carriageK So suddenly, all 

the senior girls became e’pectant mothers and sported fake 

baby bumps. Emma even showed me a trick to eat with my 

plate on the pillow, masquerading as my pregnant belly. It 

made eating easier since the fake baby bump prevented me 

from getting as close to the table as normal. One evening 

during our recreational time, I couldn't forget how "ason 

whispered that I looked so cute pretending to be pregnant 

with his baby. 

When the fake pregnancies ended after a few days, 

we got plastic babies that could scream, needed diaper 

changes, to be fed, and to be burped. To make us comx

pletely understand life with a baby, we needed to do these 

things at night too. I remember my baby waking me up 

at night and me falling asleep holding the bottle in her 

mouth. We even needed to be careful with the plastic 

baby's neck, or it could snap. Nothing much would hapx

pen9 it would scream for a few seconds, then one of the facx

ulty members with a baby key would come by and restart 

it. And if the baby's neck snapped, we would get some 
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points marked down on our baby grade. So we needed to 

remember to support the plastic baby's head. 

In retrospect, "ason and I were terrible teenage parents 

to our fake plastic baby. We needed to care for her and 

decided that weekend would be the perfect time to drive in 

his truck down by the river. Our plastic bundle of Joy came 

along, and she didn't even make a sound9 her being plastic 

probably had something to do with that. We completed 

the plastic baby assignment on a Sunday morning. Since 

the girls had the babies the night before, they returned 

them to the classroom. After we gave the babies back, I 

kept feeling like I had forgotten something. Ironically I 

gladly didn't have mechanical howling waking me up at 

night, but in a way, I kinda liked her. After a few days, 

though, high school went back to normal.

As well as learning why we shouldnjt become teenage 

parents, I took a Spanish class that year along with my 

friend ;erek, who now speaks Spanish more often than 

English. I could roll my Ms surprisingly well in high school 

to sound out Spanish words, but beside that I didn't do 

well with the language. Qrs. Yrimes taught the Spanish 

class. I liked her9 she seemed friendly in the years following 

high school but could be tough as a teacher. Both years 
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I went to Mio, Qrs. Yrimes held a Cinco de Qayo celx

ebration for the entire school. They served churros and 

enchiladas outside the cafeteria and decorated with piMatas 

and colorful -esta banners that, combined with the beaux

tiful area of Mio, made for an amazing -esta. Qrs. Yrimes's 

Spanish class did well on a test, and to celebrate how hard 

we had all studied, she took her students to the river.

She brought me down in her car with "ason. He didn't 

take the class, but he got invited since everyone looked to 

him every time I needed to be carried. The water smoothly 

made its way downstream, the beauty and peace of it enx

tranced me, and I decided I wanted to be part of it. It took 

some begging to get "ason to help, and he asked several 

other guys to assist with my wild idea. What ended up 

happening turned out very di?erent from what I had envix

sioned. I imagined "ason carrying me into the river, setting 

me down, and letting me go to allow me to 6ow blissfully 

downstream for a few feet, where someone would be waitx

ing to scoop me up and put me onshore. 

However, "ason had ;erek carry me a few feet down the 

river. I got in the water, but he never let me go until we 

reached "ason. "ason stood in a row of guys, prepared to 

grab me if I got away from ;erek and headed downstream. 
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I ended up swimming into many guys, which I'm sure 

made me happy9 I mean, why wouldn't it” But I recall 

disappointment in not getting the e’perience I wanted. I 

appreciated their protectiveness, even though what hapx

pened had probably been a little e’treme. But I could be a 

thrillxseeker who didn't realize the limits of my disability.

Overall, my high school e’periences hadn't disappointx

ed me, and ne’t, we had the spring banquet to look forx

ward to. The girls asked the guys like the year before, and 

to follow my tradition, I asked "ason to go with me, but 

unlike last year, I knew he would say yes. They planned 

a trip to Hurricane Harbor at Si’ Flags for the spring 

banquet9 the water park sounded incredibly fun. The sun 

didn't come out the day we left9 few people would call it 

swimming weather. Everyone still donned their swimwear 

and simply hoped the weather would improve. But since I 

didn't do well in the cold and on the best day, swimming 

could be diDcult for me9 I went fully dressed. I wore my 

swimsuit underneath my Jeans in case I changed my mind 

and decided I wanted to go swimming. I loved getting in 

the water so the weather wouldn't need to improve much. 

It looked like a fun place to swim, but with the cold day 

everyone shivered whenever they got out of the water. I 
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gladly dressed for the weather because otherwise, I would 

have been too cold to appreciate how cute the guys looked 

without their shirts.

3Wellxbehaved women seldom make history.!

x Laurel Thatcher 0lrich
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Chapter Twenty

Graduation

C ollege and graduation would happen before we 

knew it. Leaving home and going away to a board-

ing school for two years of high school became a life-alter-

ing change. I didn't want to have it ripped out from under 

me to experience something new again. I also didn't know 

if I could emotionally survive life at home, which, before 

I had gone to the academy, had been tough. I worried 

that after such a supportive high school family, I couldn't 

handle my life without them. If I could choose, the next 

few years of my life would involve this area I had grown 
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to love in my childhood and still thought of as one of 

the best places in California. Nothing could prevent high 

school from ending and having to leave Rio to move on 

to college. No one expected me to attend college, and their 

indiPerence infuriated me. Meople expected it of other stu-

dents graduating high school, but not me and that made 

me want to go all the more. Senior year of high school had 

a lot of exploring colleges and zguring out which one each 

student wanted to attend, and even though I wanted to 

go to college, I didn't expect to get to go where I wanted. 

It felt miraculous when my mom let me come to Rio. 

Hy disability added so much diJculty to my life, yet still 

allowing me to choose to live on my own was an ama0ing 

gift my parents gave me, and I thought asking to attend a 

college far from them with even less support than I had at 

Rio would be a lot to ask of them. And I wouldn't ask, 

so I already knew I would go to the community college 

in Gumboldt County, but Bason would go to the Santa 

Rosa Bunior College, and I dreamed of going there too. I 

sounded irrational, but insisted on seeing the campus with 

him. Bason had a license and could drive, but only having 

his license for a month Rio wouldn't allow me to go with 

him.
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So, with the help of a faculty member, Bason and I visited 

the Santa Rosa Bunior College campus. The college cam-

pus stood in the middle of Santa Rosa but didn't sound 

as noisy as you would think in a good-si0ed city, and the 

campus si0e appeared larger than I would have thought. 

They had a library in a four-story building that I imagine 

contained an impressive number of books and was only 

the zrst of two libraries on campus. Host of the build-

ings on campus were brick and covered with Ivy. I hadn't 

seen much other greenery because of the hot summers in 

Sonoma County, but the landscaping still made the whole 

area look nice. And across the street from the campus sat 

a Taco ’ell, which made it a big selling point for me, and 

even bigger for Bason.

After exploring the Santa Rosa Bunior College campus, 

I en“oyed the last few weeks of my classes at Rio before 

my class, and I graduated. After a few days, I noticed a 

few classmates I hadn't seen around for a while, and as a 

couple in the senior class, their disappearance at the same 

time looked suspicious. Some friends and I talked with 

the teacher of the senior religion class at the end of his 

lesson one day, and I asked if he knew where Nathan and 

Shelby went. Ge told me they got expelled, and thinking he 
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wouldnqt say anything more, I simply said, DOh.( Ge must 

have heard the unspoken )uestion in my voice because, 

with a deep sigh, he elaborated that Nathan got caught 

in Shelby's room in the girls' dorm. And they both were 

expelled. I felt sad for them to miss out on graduation, 

but at the same time, unsurprised by what they got caught 

doing.

Now that I knew what had happened, I wished I didn't. 

They would also miss out on our senior trip, our znal 

opportunity to celebrate our graduation. The senior trip 

was an end-of-the-year trip to Los Angeles for the se-

niors, where they would go to grad night at ;isneyland. 

I imagined everyone would have fun, but I had no interest 

in visiting ;isneyland from nine at night till two in the 

morning. 3I need my beauty sleep.V The seniors also had 

to pay to go, and making my parents pay for a trip because 

the other seniors would go sounded like a trip I shouldnqt 

go on. So Emma, Bason, Emma's boyfriend ;erek, and 

I decided we wanted to make our own senior trip, and 

my parents agreed to help us go somewhere. Hy parents 

drove us to Crescent City to visit the a)uarium and en“oy 

the ocean for the weekend. They called the A)uarium 

Ocean World. I had gone there before with my family, but 
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I had a uni)ue experience with my high school friends. 

The a)uarium had a whole sea lion exhibit to show oP 

the tricks they learned. Hy favorite part of Ocean World 

has always been the sea lions. They had so many places to 

take pictures in the a)uarium4 it seemed family-friendly. 

We stopped at a lot of the spots for pictures, but the most 

memorable was when Emma passed this manne)uin of 

a slutty female pirate and got the boys to pose next to 

her. ;erek stood with his arm around the slutty pirate, 

looking like he en“oyed it, while Bason, on the other side of 

the manne)uin, looked a little uncomfortable. It appeared 

such a funny image that I couldn't help but laugh, which 

made Bason look all the more grumpy. 

Hy parents had selected a hotel and reserved three 

rooms, one for the boys, one for the girls, and one for 

them. After the day of exploring Crescent City, my parents 

brought us to the hotel, ordered us a pi00a, and left us 

alone as they went to a restaurant for dinner to give us our 

space.

The boys came to the girls' room to share pi00a, and 

still having light outside, we made a trip to the hotel's 

indoor pool. So I could en“oy one of my favorite activi-

ties, swimming. I loved the freedom of movement I felt 
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and the sensation of balance. Once we returned to the 

room, we stayed up late eating leftover pi00a, watching T!, 

and probably making out more than I would recommend. 

When we wanted to crash, we kicked the boys out so we 

could have some girl talk before we drifted oP to sleep. 

The next day we drove to my parents' home for the night 

before heading to Rio. Bason already knew my little sib-

lings, but Emma and ;erek hadn't met them yet. I always 

had a lot of fun around ;erek, so I'm sure they liked him, 

but Emma instantly became a favorite. Emma acted cra0y 

about children, and I knew she would be a great mother 

someday. Throughout the senior trip weekend, I avoided 

calling ;erek, ;erek daddy. That had been my nickname 

for him since “unior year because I wanted to call Emma 

mommy, and ;erek was her boyfriend, so I called him 

daddy. Buvenile I know, but it was high school. I en“oyed 

calling ;erek daddy4 it “ust Fowed right oP the tongue. 

’ut ;erek thought it sounded disrespectful to call him 

that in front of my real dad, and I didn't the whole time 

we traveled. When we got back to Rio, we parked in front 

of the girls' dorm and unloaded mine and Emma's bags 

from my dad's van. Then I said it4 I called him, D;erek, 

daddy.( I instantly covered my mouth and looked at my 
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dad, horrized he'd be upset. Gowever, he did not seem to 

have heard as he continued unloading, said his goodbyes, 

and left.

Once my dad left, we still had a week of classes and an 

entire weekend of graduation before we had to leave, but 

I wished it had been longer. Host of my friends got to 

experience four years at this academy, but I only got two, 

and it didn't seem fair. I needed more time. 

As my aunt Amanda's brother would get married the 

weekend of graduation, she had to Fy to New Uork and 

wouldn't be around for anything that weekend. She want-

ed to be there as much as I wanted her there, but her broth-

er planned to get married that weekend, and he needed her 

more than I did, so I tried not to whine too much. ’ut 

besides that, the weekend should be very exciting, and my 

family would come6 They planned to arrive on Saturday 

morning for the graduation weekend. The graduation fes-

tivities oJcially began 7riday night, but I didn't think a 

few hours would make a diPerence, and it would prob-

ably only be a small gathering, anyway. ’ut the audience 
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zlled almost every pew, and as the rest of the graduates 

and I made our way to the stage, I couldn't help but feel 

unprepared. With Bason as my marching partner for grad-

uation, he walked next to me, and every eye watched as 

Bason picked me up to follow the rest of the graduates on 

stage. The speaker for vespers shared stories of the seniors 

and inspirations for our future faith in 1od and asked the 

graduates' families to come up and sit next to them as he 

prayed. And I had told my mom nothing big happened 

7riday night, so they didn't need to be there till Saturday, 

and naturally, I needed my family. Hy Hncle Hatthew had 

brought his family, and as they stood and made their way 

to my seat on stage, I nearly cried with relief. It was a simple 

act, yet it meant so much to me.

Hy family showed up shortly before church on Saturday, 

in time to watch Bason pick me up and carry me on stage to 

a pew. The pastor gave a sermon, and each of the graduates 

went oP the stage to give their mother a rose and father 

a hug to show appreciation for everything their parents 

had done for them. Thank goodness my parents sat at the 
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end of the pew4 otherwise, I would never have been able 

to reach them from my wheelchair. Again, I felt awkward 

about having an audience as Bason carried me at the end 

of the church,  especially my family. ’ut I must have lived 

through it. After church, my family and I, along with 

some other friends and their families, got invited to the 

Connors' home for lunch. And the last time during school 

everyone spent together. 

After lunch, Bason announced his decision to be bap-

ti0ed down at the river that afternoon. With the heat, it felt 

like a good day to be dunked in the river. Gis oldest sister 

’rooke had brought her boyfriend with her, even though 

he and Bason weren't really friends. ’ut their family dy-

namics are much diPerent from mine. Bason's mother's 

parents also came for their grandson's graduation week-

end, giving him a good-si0ed group of on-lookers on the 

river shore for his baptism. A bunch of Rio students de-

cided to be bapti0ed that day along with him. It surprised 

me to reali0e they hadnqt gotten bapti0ed years before 

coming to a Christian academy. And the idea they hadn't 

received as much of a religious background as I did, but yet 

still chose to believe helped me reaJrm my own faith. As it 

became close to the time for Bason to be bapti0ed, I asked if 
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Adam could help me get down to the river's edge so I could 

hug Bason after his dunking. Adam didnqt have a problem 

getting down to the river's edge, but for him to do it while 

carrying me made it tricky because the sand created a small 

bluP of a few feet to get down, and then the Russian River 

was right there. A friend stayed at our side to make sure we 

got to the river in one piece. After we got to the edge of the 

river safely, Bason got bapti0ed, I gave him the hug I took 

this adventure for, and Adam carried me back to my seat.

That night they called class night4 they held it in the 

gymnasium that looked all decked-out for graduation the 

next day. Each graduate accompanied by their marching 

partner dressed in formal attire and got announced on 

stage with the nicknames the faculty had chosen for them. 

The nicknames started with their zrst name, ended with 

our last, and had a really long middle name. Bason had 

the nickname, DBason, only I can pick her up, Weston(. 

I imagine everyone knew they meant me. I got, DAlicia, 

look out for your toes, 7oster(. Each of the marching 

partners wore outzts that complemented each other, so 

while I wore a blue dress, Bason wore a blue tie. After 

the announcer said the students' nicknames, the marching 

partners would strut down the aisle. Every pair of partners 
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did something uni)ue, Bason and I made a plan where he 

would set me on the edge of the stage, come down oP the 

stage, and I would leap into his arms. The practice was 

easier than the execution, however, because when he set me 

down on the stage, came down, and stood in front of the 

audience to let me “ump into his arms, I got stage fright. 

I thought certainly I would fall and embarrass myself, or 

hurt myself. Even though Bason stood right in front of me 

and would never let me fall, I didn't think rationally. So I 

shook my head no and had Bason pick me up and set me in 

my electric chair to begin our walk and roll down the aisle. 

It upset me that I choked at the last minute. We had even 

rehearsed it. Thank goodness I didn't want to be an actress, 

because even after the few skits I had performed in ;rama 

class, I still didn't act any better in front of an audience.

After my embarrassing debut, everyone moved to an-

other building to watch a video of the graduates. I don't 

know who they put in charge of what went into the video, 

but in my opinion, it left something to be desired. Espe-

cially since everyone would see it, including the families of 

the less popular kids. After the video, everyone in the foyer 

said good night till the graduation ceremony the next day.

299



ALICIA WESTON

The next morning, the seniors got treated to a special 

breakfast with the faculty. The food tasted the same as 

what they had in the cafeteria but served in the library. 

They gave each senior student a graduation gift of a ’ible, 

hugs, well wishes, and one last visit before we lined up to 

march into the gymnasium for the graduation ceremony. 

Though we would see many of them throughout the day, 

they had this as their oJcial send-oP. And with one last 

prayer, they ushered us oP to prepare for graduation.

Once we wore our green graduation gowns and all lined 

up, we followed the Buniors into the gym. Bason and I went 

to the stairs on the left side of the stage. I had to park my 

chair, luckily away from the view of the audience, because 

Bason had to pick me up to once again carry me on stage 

where my pushchair waited. The graduation ceremony 

went on and on, but didn't last as long as some I've been 

to. The gym warmed up, and those gowns became long 

heat insulators that smothered me. 1raduation couldn't 

be over soon enough. 7inally, they handed out diplomas. 

The faculty and I spoke and planned what I would need 
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help with throughout graduation weekend. ’ut we failed 

to evaluate what I would need while on stage without my 

electric chair. I didn't move fast when pushing myself in 

my wheelchair and worried about how I would get my 

diploma. Nervously, I heard my name announced and 

suddenly a classmate pushed me to the front of the stage. 

As I received my diploma, I thought no matter how diJ-

cult my life would become, the last two years of support 

and memories would mean so much throughout the rest 

of my life. 

All  my classmates received their  diplomas,  and the 

speaker announced the class of 2j”j. All my classmates 

stood and threw their pointy hats into the air. I )uickly 

put my arm over my head in case one hat decided to cause 

in“ury to my head. Once the graduates znished celebrat-

ing, they formed a line to begin marching to the football 

zeld. Bason and I made our way to the side of the stage, 

putting my arms around him4 I tried my best to ignore 

we were both sweaty, as he carried me down the stairs to 

my electric chair. Then he walked beside me as I rolled 

out the doors to follow the other graduates to the football 

zeld, with less stiFing heat. As I and the rest of the other 

graduates took deep breaths of fresh air on the football 
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zeld with the relief of getting out of the overheated gym, 

the hoard of graduation guests followed suit. I received so 

many congratulations, took pictures, and gave hugs to say 

goodbyes. Since the zeld cleared out, I went back to the 

dorm to change my clothes and pack the last of my stuP. I 

wanted to weep for the wonderful memories I saw all over 

the room I would leave behind. To make the moment even 

more perfect, Emma came for the last time to say goodbye. 

7or me, Emma was RioK we laughed, sang, and danced4 

even though I danced from a wheelchair.

As we said our znal goodbyes, my mother came to 

walk me to Shirley's camp trailer, where our families had 

planned a graduation party for Bason and me. As we 

walked, my mom told me how my dad's father had asked 

him what he thought of Bason. Hy dad had told him he 

thought he acted like a prince with the way he treated his 

daughter. Even though I knew ;ad thought I had picked a 

good guy, it over“oyed me to hear my dad thought so highly 

of him.

When we showed up, everyone was there, and even 

though they all had fun, I couldn't get in the mood. It felt 

like the end of an era, and I didn't want to move back home 

for good this time. Hy aunt had gotten a graduation cake 
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for Bason and me that had a cap and gown on it4 it looked 

adorable. Noticing I seemed grumpy, Bason came over, and 

to make me smile4 he started feeding me cake. I grabbed 

a fork and started feeding him too. Mretty soon, we both 

had cake and smiles on our faces. After we found a hose for 

rinsing oP, I looked at the clock and reali0ed I would have 

to leave with my family soon because of the three-hour trip 

home.

7or a goodbye away from prying eyes, we headed down 

to the river in Bason's truck to znd the perfect place to 

park. And why two teenagers would leave a party to sit 

in a parked car is an absolute mystery 3sarcasm pinkyV. I 

should have talked with him about whether he wanted 

to continue our relationship long distance. ’ut that day 

had already been full of too many tearful goodbyes. And I 

didn't want to add goodbye to our relationship. I almost 

started bawling as my dad's van pulled away, dragging a 

trailer with my electric wheelchair and leaving Rio and 

Bason behind.

DIf you znd someone you love in your life, then hang on 

to that love.(

- Mrincess ;iana
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Chapter Twenty-One

Self-Sufficiency 
and Coge�e

W e went on another cruise, this time to Alaska. 

After about a week at home following my grad-

uation, we loaded up our Suburban with all seven family 

members, their luggage, and two wheelchairs and head-

ed to Seattle. The trip took over ten hours and was very 

crowded. When we ;nally came to Seattle, the highway 

merged into an interchange with many tunnels and over-

passesz it looked like one of those labyrinth puIIle maIes 3 
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played at a young age. After entering Seattle, we got a view 

of the space needle. The landmark looked impressive from 

miles away at siB hundred and ;ve feet tall. We had arrived 

a day before the ship would leave port to eBplore the Space 

xeedle, a building taller than the Statue of Ciberty. And 

with my fear of heights, rolling around the observation 

deck felt unbelievably scary, but the view took my breath 

away. The Space xeedle is one of the most photographed 

structures in the world, and 3 de;nitely wanted a chance 

to take a magni;cent picture of it. Jut since 3 rarely snap a 

picture at the perfect moment, along with a digital camera 

with me, 3 also bought postcards. 

An incredible amount of things made me think of 'a-

son, couples holding hands, guys in blue cargo pants, and 

'elly Jeans. 3 sent him a postcard eBpressing my desire to 

see him and urged him to visit. 3 probably shouldn1t have 

acted so certain he would want to spend the time and gas 

money to see me. Jut over the eight months we had been 

dating, 3 discovered he cared as much about me as 3 did 

about him. 3 wanted to see him, and even though it hadn1t 

been long since we graduated, 3 hoped he wanted to see 

me. Jefore 3 signed the postcard, 3 wrote 460, which 'ason 

taught me meant 3 love you.
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The neBt day we ensured all our luggage had tags with 

our room numbers and boarded the cruise ship. We board-

ed a Eelebrity M ship, called the 3n;nity, with twelve Doors. 

With our cruise many years before, we had two identical 

rooms neBt to each other. Jut for this cruise, my mom 

splurged and got a veranda stateroom for herself, my dad, 

and my two young siblings. While the handicapped state-

room OliIabeth, Taylor, and 3 shared appeared larger than 

the room éom and jad had, it didn1t look as elaborate 

or even have a window. The two rooms sat on the same 

Door, but one room sat at the bow of the ship while the 

other room sat on the port beam. Three Doors up, the 

Nceanview caf7 had a piIIeriaz that became one of my 

favorite places to eat. And deck eight contained a library. 

Nn our ;rst cruise, the ship hadn1t had one, but this ship 

did, and since 3 had become such a fanatic about books, 

3 en’oyed browsing the shelves. 3 picked a mystery novel 

to read by the pool because Sara and Anthony wanted to 

swim whenever they could, and my family congregated 

there often. 3 decided on a mystery rather than my normal 

genre, thinking romance would only make me miss 'ason 

all the more. 3 went to the ship1s spa for a little pampering 

to en’oy the vacation and stop thinking about 'ason and 
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the other people 3 missed. 3 did not want to try crawling 

on a table for a massage, and 3 de;nitely didn1t want a 

pedicure on my always cold and very sensitive feet. So 3 

decided 3 would go for a manicure since 3 liked nice nails. 

Oven at a young age, 3 en’oyed pretty nails, pretty and 

long. Taylor used to ’oke 3 had handy little weapons. 3 had 

only once before gotten a manicure. 3 saw it as a needless 

eBpense when 3 could simply put nail polish on myself 

and be happy. Jut 3 still acted moody from the goodbyes 

after graduation and thought a little pampering would 

help. With the price, 3 almost didn1t do it. 3 can be like 

my mom in that way. 3 didn1t like paying for things that 

seemed overpriced. éy mom had noticed 3 didn1t seem in 

the best mood, and in hopes the pampering would help 

lift my spirits, she insisted. 3t helped my mood only a little, 

though, because it couldnPt make me forget how much 3 

missed my friends from Hio.

Alaska is an incredible place to visit. The trees appeared 

impossibly green, and the sky a pure blue without a hint of 

smog. We got o9 at every port and bought souvenirs to re-

member each place. 3n one of the ports, éom pushed OliI-

abeth in her wheelchair while jad pushed me, and Tay-

lor walked with Sara and Anthony. When éom stopped 
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to grab the map and ;gure out where to go, OliIabeth1s 

wheelchair made a break for it and sent her moving into 

oncoming tra—c. Taylor ;rst noticed OliIabeth1s wheel-

chair1s mad dash for the road and, in hot pursuit, raced 

to catch up. xow realiIing the danger, OliIabeth attempt-

ed to stop her wheelchair, but in horror, 3 watched as 

she continued straight toward the road. Then Taylor got 

there, and stopped her wheelchairz éom didn1t look far 

behind, and everyone else reached her too. 3 couldn1t help 

but be surprised at how everyone had instantly leapt to 

OliIabeth1s aid and left me alone. While 3 understood that 

OliIabeth needed help and 3 didn1t, it reminded me of one 

of the big reasons 3 had gone to boarding school. OliIabeth 

had our family wrapped around her little ;nger, and even 

though 3 loved them all, 3 always would come in second 

place to OliIabeth.

We didn1t do any shore eBcursions in Alaska until one 

of our last ports, Skagway. Skagway had a historic rail-

way built in the nineteenth century for a gold rush which 

brought the ;rst locomotive to Alaska. After the gold rush, 

they reinvented the railway as a tourist attraction for a his-

toric train ride from Skagway to the White !ass Summit. 

3t Eosts at least a hundred dollars per person to ride on 
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the train, and with all the eBtra eBpenses on the cruise ship 

and our large family, 3 didn1t know if 3 should go. 3 ;nally 

decided 3 didn1t want to wait in the train station for nearly 

three hours as they took a train ride. The views on the 

train ride took my breath away, and delightedly 3 didn1t 

miss the eBperience. Alaska has many other beauties, but 

as a wheelchair user who is restricted by what 3 can see and 

eBperience, the railway became the highlight of our trip.

The cruise lasted only seven nights, and we constantly 

stayed in motion, if not in a port. 3 had motion sickness, 

though thankfully not too badly. Nn the other hand, my 

mom had so much nausea she threw up and amaIed me by 

coming out of the bathroom as if nothing had happened. 

She had learned to deal with terrible nausea through ;ve 

pregnancies, and after that, not much faIed her. The cruise 

had been fun, but with motion sickness and little time to 

relaB between visiting Alaska and eBploring the ship, we 

wanted to go home. As we docked in Seattle, Washington, 

and disembarked the cruise ship slower than we would 

have preferred, we got in the car and started the long drive 

home. We stopped to grab food and almost constantly 

played movies on the little TF screen in the Suburban to 

stay entertained. When we ;nally got home, it felt late and 
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with a yawn and a sigh 3 crawled in my bed. A few days 

later, it over’oyed me to hear 'ason missed me as much as 3 

missed him and wanted to come see me.

Cike the ;rst two times 'ason visited, he slept on the couch 

in my parents1 living room. Since he had his truck with 

him, he decided we should go o9-roading. And with The 

Hedwood Rrove camp property 05 minutes from my par-

ents1 house, we could go there. 3 doubt 3 had any desire 

to go o9-roading, but 3 would do anything with 'ason 

’ust for time with him. And the fact that 3 would get 

some alone time with him helped sweeten the deal. We 

went o9-roading down by the river and managed to get 

stuck. Some workers prepared the camp for the infusion of 

campers during the summer months. Seeing our dilemma, 

a married couple working at camp pulled 'ason1s truck o9 

the beach with their even bigger truck. 3 don1t remember 

their names, but every time 3 see them, 3 want to thank 

them for their kindness to two people they didn1t even 

know.
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'ason stayed with me at my parents1 house until his 

family and mine met at Hedwood Rrove camp. 'ason gave 

me an i!od xano that summer as a late birthday gift. 

éy stomach Duttered with love because 'ason didn1t give 

many gifts, but he had saved for this and put thought 

into it2for meU 3 used it so much while at camp that 3 

had to plug it in so it could charge. And the only place 

3 could plug it in to charge was a public charging spot 

where 3 couldn1t see it. 3 never even thought it would get 

stolen because it was a Ehristian camp, and 3 ’ust hadn1t 

thought. Jut of course/ it got stolen. At ;rst, 3 thought 3 

had forgotten where 3 had left it and hoped 3 would ;nd it 

by looking harder. Jut after several minutes of searching, 

3 ;nally knew it must be gone. qor the following days, 

though, 3 continually checked the charging area where 3 

had lost it, hoping the thief would develop a conscience 

and put it back, but it never got returned. Though its loss 

upset me, most of my time had been spent with 'ason 

anyway, so the loss hadn1t seemed that great.

At Hedwood Rrove camp, 3 stayed almost continually at 

'ason1s parents1 campsite with him and his family. 3 guess 

'ason1s dad technically had his own campsite right neBt to 

the one the rest of the family had. Jut since 'ason1s parents 
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had what appeared to be a very amicable divorce, it seemed 

like only one campsite. 3 got along well with his mom and 

sisters. 'ason1s oldest sister Jrooke1s boyfriend, 'esse, who 

Jrooke brought to 'ason1s graduation, also spent a lot of 

time at their campsite. They would often be seen fondling 

each other. 3 get they liked each other, but they should 

not have been so physical in public. éy aunt Jetty knew 

'ason1s family before 3 met him and stopped by his family1s 

campsite one afternoon. 3t morti;ed me because my aunt 

had come over to visit, and Jrooke sat on 'esse1s lap, with 

him pawing at her. Cuckily, my aunt treated it as normal, 

but 3 still found it disrespectful to do in front of our elders.

We had a few more days left of camp, days of nothing 

but relaBing under the sun, taking dips in the Oel Hiver, 

and en’oying the fresh scent of redwood trees. And then/ 

summer ended.

3 began taking some courses in late August at the com-

munity college near Oureka. The campus didn1t compare 

to the Santa Hosa Eollege campus, which is one more rea-

son 3 loved Sonoma Eounty. éy mother tried to convince 

me 3 didn1t need to go to college. She and 3 both knew 

having the ability to work even with some sort of college 

degree probably wouldnPt happen for me. 3 still wanted to 
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try, though, because 3 somewhat en’oyed education and 

didn1t think 3 would like to stay home most of the time. 

A few years before, staying at home with no school would 

have been a lot of fun, but since Hio, 3 wanted more than 

my life before high school.

So for me, 3 wanted the eBperience of college more than 

3 needed the education. 3 spent as much time learning as 

other college students did. At community college, 3 took 

four courses in my ;rst semester. 3 took a history course 

because 3 had en’oyed ér. Sawyer1s class, but my college 

history class didn1t compare. éom typically drove me to 

college before she went to her shift at the hospital, parking 

the car behind one of the buildings where the college al-

lowed me to store my electric wheelchair. She would walk 

in and come out a few minutes later, driving my wheel-

chair. Watching my mom drive it always put a wide grin 

on my face. After my mom helped me into my electric 

wheelchair and left campus, 3 was on my own.

Anna went to Eollege of the Hedwoods with me, and 

we ;nally became classmates. We took very di9erent classes 

and didn1t see each other on campus much. 3 loved Anna, 

and she had been my friend when 3 needed one the most, 

but our separation during high school changed everything. 
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Jefore we had gone away to high school, her friendship 

was a lifeline for me. 3 think she wanted things to go back 

to before high school, but 3 now had friends other than 

her, outside my family, and 3 didn1t need her so badly. That 

changed a big dynamic in our friendship, and 3 had anoth-

er change in my boyfriend, who Anna thought replaced 

her. 3 didn1t completely understand because 'ason didn1t 

live near me, and she did, but it still upset me that Anna 

felt replaced.

3n addition to Anna and 3 attending college, 'ason at-

tended a ’unior college in Santa Hosa, which we had pre-

viously visited only a few months before. Xe didn1t take 

as many courses as 3 did, but he didn1t like school as much 

and had a ’ob. Working at a company in Xealdsburg that 

built trollies, he had moved from home to continue living 

at Hio. Xe worked on the Hio campus for room and board 

and his other ’ob. Wanting 'ason to drive up to see me on 

top of everything else did seem sel;sh. So although 3 found 

it di—cult, 3 came down to see him when 3 could. éost of 

the time, 3 came down to Hio with friends 3 could hitch a 

ride with, but once, 3 even rode the bus.

Since Adam had gone away to college in Washington 

and 3 could stay in his room, 3 stayed at the Eonners1 
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house on numerous occasions when 3 came to Hio to see 

'ason. Typically, though, 3 stayed home, besides attending 

college for my classes a few days a week, and 3 missed 'ason. 

Whenever he came for a visit, 3 always hated to say goodbye 

because he remained the most eBciting part of my life. Oach 

time he would leave, 3 would hug him as if he held my life in 

his hands and say goodbye as if he might change his mind 

about dating me. 3 would beg him to stay longer, which 

he would say he couldn1t, and once when his mother came 

with him, she said, unless 3 let him go, he couldn1t come 

back. 3 had never thought of it like that before, but 3 still 

didn1t like saying goodbye.

Oven though 3 acted very dramatic when 'ason would 

leave, 3 didnPt have a bad home life. Taylor en’oyed playing 

guitar, and on qriday and Saturday evenings, the whole 

family would gather for worship in the living room after 

dinner. OliIabeth and 3 had singing voices that sounded 

terrible because of our disability, and though 3 had some 

singing lessons in high school, my singing voice didn1t 

sound any better. Taylor had a great singing voice, though, 

and 3 easily sang along with her, making singing songs 

during worship something 3 en’oyed.
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Things between OliIabeth and me had even been better. 

She no longer needed to distinguish between her disease1s 

severity and mine. 3 think spending time as the only dis-

abled person in the house while 3 went away to school 

proved good for her as well as me. Jecause she seemed 

more comfortable in her identity as a disabled person. Tay-

lor and OliIabeth had gone to the community college near 

our house for a ROj after home-schooling. OliIabeth had 

taken a few years of classes at the community college. She 

went on to Xumboldt State ”niversity to get a psychology 

degree. At the same time, Taylor stayed at the community 

college to get a computer science degree and worked at the 

nearby Ehristian elementary school. 3 could better under-

stand a computer science degree than a psychology degree, 

but that both of my siblings found passions for their future 

over’oyed me.

éom also dealt with her stress better but still struggled 

with anger sometimes. She had the same ’ob at the nearby 

hospital. And my dad seemed the same wonderfully stable 

father as he had always been. Xe was my Hock of Ribraltar, 

always in the care of his family and of me. Xonestly, 3 still 

acted a little spoiled, and my dad spoiled me more than my 

momz thus, 3 thought more highly of him. Overything in 
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my life appeared good, but it still seemed better with 'ason 

there. Jecause even though family can be a lot to handle 

“6K8, you love them, and they love you. 

Oven though 3 had a good family life, driving myself 

wherever 3 wanted to go sounded like unimaginable free-

dom. 3 liked to think my feet and legs still worked well 

enough to drive, at least brieDy, but 3 didn1t act delusion-

al. 3 knew 3 didn1t have time to ignore the reality of my 

progressive disease. éy body would get sicker, and even if 

3 could get my license now, it wouldn1t be safe to keep it 

very long. Taylor had gotten her driver1s license, and éom 

and jad had helped her get a car, so with her help, 3 had a 

few driving lessons. 3 had ordered hand controls to let me 

push the gas and brake with my hands. 3 got used to using 

them even though it didn1t make driving as pleasant as it 

looked for those who could use their feet. 3 never became a 

driver, which seemed best. Jecause even if 3 had done the 

best 3 could, my abilities weren1t as good as they should 

have been. And if 3 had caused an accident or, Rod forbid, 

taken a life, 3 never would have been able to forgive myself.

So since 3 had given up on the dream of driving after 

repeated attempts and wanted to be self-su—cient when 

possible, 3 used my scooter. 3 didn1t use my electric wheel-
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chair eBcept at college because it seemed much easier to 

leave it at the college than to transfer it between college 

and home. And when the wheelchair guy had visited a 

few months earlier, 3 had gotten a scooter. éy scooter and 

wheelchair helped so much with my self-su—ciency. 3 can1t 

imagine what my life would have been like without such 

eJuipment.

While my wheelchairs and scooter helped me do things 3 

normally wouldn1t be able to do, 3 still tried to use my own 

strength in my room, where 3 knew no one would watch 

and scrutiniIe me for my weakness. 3 moved the furniture 

around all the time to give me something to hold on to 

because 3 knew the importance of using my still-working 

muscles. éy physical therapist had often said, K”se it or 

lose it.L The comment sounded a little harsh at ;rst. Overy 

time 3 thought something too hard to do, though, 3 re-

minded myself how much 3 didn1t want to lose that 3 could 

still do it. Cife for me might appear more challenging than 

it looked for most people, but 3 didn1t remember what it 

felt like not to struggle when walking or to see clearly with-

out glasses. So 3 found it normal to have these challenges in 

my life, and nothing would take them away. This was the 

life 3 had received, even though 3 knew 3 had been dealt a 
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lousy handz anger would only add unhappiness to the life 

3 had to live. 

Trying to be self-su—cient, 3 decided to take my scooter 

to a little store a mile from our house. This sounded in-

credibly stupid because half of the way, 3 would have to 

drive along the nearly noneBistent shoulder of Xighway 

4L. éom and jad had gone to work, but at home Taylor 

did not like my idea one bit. 3 could be stubborn, though, 

and 3 insisted 3 wanted to go. Taylor needed to watch Sara, 

but at the same time, didn1t want me to go so far alone, so 

Taylor and Sara followed me. We got to the store and back 

;ne, and Iipping through the store isles picking what 3 

wanted, 3 en’oyed. Jut going to the store took much more 

time driving a scooter than 3 had ;rst eBpected, and 3 didn1t 

do it again. 3 always knew 3 could ask my mom to pick me 

up anything speci;c 3 wanted the neBt time she went to the 

grocery store, but honestly, 3 don1t remember doing much 

regarding food in my room.

KAerodynamically, the bumblebee shouldn1t be able to Dy, 

but the bumblebee doesn1t know that, so it goes on Dying 

anyway.L

- '. M. Howling
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Chapter Twenty-Two

Family

M y grandma Elizabeth had a bad accident and in-

jured her ankle. She went out on her deck, hol-

lering at the birds, who had given her a rude awakening. 

When a few of the planks gave way, she fell through. It took 

a while for her to get back inside and call an ambulance. 

Once the ambulance got her to the hospital, she called my 

mother to let her know what had happened, and as soon 

as they could, my parents went up to get her. Grandpa had 

died and living so far away from any of her children, alone, 

didn't feel safe anymore, and they decided she would live 
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with us. She always loved to spoil us kids, so the transition 

of her living with us went really well, and her room became 

a place for the family to congregate. The doctors tried to 

help her injured ankle for the Hrst several months, but it 

became infected and wouldn't heal properly. My grand-

mother was told her ankle needed amputation. xearing 

a body part that you have seen and used for your entire 

life needs removal sounds nothing short of terrifying. My 

mother looked mortiHed at what her mother would en-

dure, but my grandmother showed a serenity about her 

amputation that no one else in the house could emulate.

My grandma Elizabeth moved into the room neqt to 

mine since Taylor moved to a diRerent room to let Grand-

ma have one of the bigger rooms. She made a Buiet neigh-

bor, not even having a television, and always willingly gave 

me Oreos. I got Buite unsettled watching her as she hob-

bled around to prepare her meals on one foot. Not that I 

had it any easier, but she only had one good leg to stand 

on. Even though Grandma suRered the loss of her left foot, 

she never made a big deal about it, noticing how much two 

of her granddaughters suRered. The visual of Grandma's 

missing foot never disturbed Sara or Anthony, probably 

because they were young when it happened. Seeing it al-
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ways upset me, though, and when I Hrst got used to her 

missing foot, I found it hard to hide the sadness on my 

face. Dut Grandma had a way about her that made you 

comfortable enough to forget what she lost. I, of course, 

was biased, but even after she moved to our house, "a-

son still visited and never acted unsettled when seeing my 

grandma.

One of the many times when "ason visited me, he took 

me shopping. If he didn't already have my heart, his treat-

ment of me would have made me beg him to take it. I 

loved it when he came around. xe didn't have to take me 

shopping, but I must admit I did particularly love it when 

he did. We went to the mall in Eureka. I found it a far cry 

from the one in Santa Josa but it had plenty of stores for a 

great day. They had a store called "une I occasionally found 

cute things in, so we clearly had to eqplore that store. 

As "ason pushed me in my wheelchair around the store, 

I found a dress I absolutely had to have. A manneBuin 

proudly displayed the purple turtleneck dress. I looked, 

and "ason even helped, but we couldn't Hnd one in my size. 

;iscouraged, I wanted to leave the store. "ason still had one 

more trick up his sleeve, though, and looked for the dress 

tag on the manneBuin. I laughed at what he did because 
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he looked down at the dress of the manneBuin as if he 

couldn't control himself and wanted to see how she looked 

under the dress. When "ason Hnished looking down the 

back of the dress on the manneBuin for the tag, he came 

over and said, !It's just your size!. With help from the store 

clerk, they removed the dress from the manneBuin and 

brought it to the cash register for me to buy. As we left the 

store, "ason had so much fun teasing me about being the 

reason a store had a naked manneBuin.

Though I had so many fun times with "ason after we 

graduated, I missed so many things and people from my 

time at Academy. My aunt Amanda was one of them. She 

made such a tremendous impact on my life, and with her 

constant desire to spend time with me, I unsurprisingly 

grew Buite attached to her. So when she, my uncle "ames, 

and my adorable three-year-old cousin came to visit during 

my Hrst semester of college, I felt thrilled. I missed this little 

family so much, and it meant a lot that they came to see 

me. They came with big news to share4 Amanda would 

have another baby? I felt overjoyed for them because while 

I imagined childbirth could be painful, nothing could 

eBual the gift you got in the end. It saddened me, though, 

because I wouldn't know the new little one like I had 
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Travis during my years at Academy. Jegardless, I happily 

celebrated my new little cousin growing inside my aunt 

Amanda and couldn't resist asking, !xow does it feelU! 

She smiled and said, !Weird.! To this day, her response of 

weird, is such a uniBue description I can't help but smile.

A few months later, my aunt gave birth to a baby girl, 

and my family made the trip to meet her. And at the behest 

of Amanda, "ason also came. We had a short visit, but 

meeting a new cousin and seeing my boyfriend made it 

such a happy visit.

I wanted to go to college mainly not to have time to feel 

sorry for myself or let the negativity of others depress me, 

like before I went away to boarding school. Dut things had 

been good at home since I came back from the academy. 

Mom missed me while I spent time away, and with Grand-

ma living with us now, Mom would visit with her Hrst 

thing after she would get oR work at the hospital. xaving 

Grandma there as a sympathetic ear for my mom to voice 

her frustrations helped her mood. And my relationship 

with Elizabeth continued to be better than before my years 
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at Jio, so going to college to have a separate life from my 

family didn't seem as important anymore. Dut I still chose 

to continue my college education4 I liked to learn, and the 

atmosphere of the college campus, while a little cold for 

me, looked beautiful.

Although college took a signiHcant amount of time and 

I still enjoyed learning, I loved the time with "ason more. 

xe would share things going on in his life, and it made 

me feel special that he cared to know what went on in 

mine. On one visit, he told me he had something big going 

on with his family at their home. xe wanted to tell me, 

but he didn't feel it was his secret to tell, so he left it at 

that. 6nfortunately, I didn't leave it alone, and since he 

wouldn't tell me, I guessed. 

"ason cared a lot about his family, and they were such 

kind people. A lot of things that would have bothered the 

typical person did not bother "ason and his family. I loved 

that about him. While my disease and how I must look to 

others bothered me so much, he didn't see it as a big deal. 

So I knew if what went on with his family seemed big to 

him, that meant it probably was something big. The size of 

the issue really didn7t matter though because it remained 

something big for him. It luckily didn't turn out as big a 
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deal as I Hrst feared4 however, he left me in suspense for sev-

eral months, even though I had guessed what concerned 

him in his family. xis oldest sister Drooke would have a 

baby? She and her boyfriend hadn't gotten married yet, 

and that probably upset "ason. Dut he would become an 

uncle, and I found that eqciting. They got married a few 

months before the baby7s due date, in a Buick little service 

at their Church with no family. It elated me when they got 

married before the baby came, but not inviting family to 

the service after conceiving a baby out of wedlock may have 

only added insult to injury.

While "ason had family stuR going on, I focused on 

college. I took four classes again for the spring semester 

at college, one of which was a speech course I believed I 

needed. Otherwise, I would have happily not taken it. I 

never sounded very clear, and I didn't enjoy speaking to a 

group of people. Dut I made it through the class with no 

noticeable scars and even got an A. I also took a Spanish 

course with Anna. I remember one day we talked about 

diRerent hair colors and how to say them in Spanish. I 

raised my hand and asked the teacher how to say dirty 

blonde. All of my classmates started laughing. Even after 

my high school years, I still must have been a little sheltered 
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because until I heard everyone's reaction, I didn't realize 

what I said could be taken inappropriately.

I liked college, but I liked the times I could visit Jio and 

"ason even more. xe had done such a good job with help-

ing run the various sound systems at Jio that they asked 

him to continue helping with sound for his room and 

board on campus. I always thought he looked so cute run-

ning around preparing the sound system for the church, 

and it irritated me when I returned for visits after we grad-

uated because it looked like some of the high school girls 

thought so too. I could hardly understand what "ason saw 

in me because any of the many girls who lived closer to 

him would make a better choice. Defore I had gone away 

to high school I became depressed and knew something 

needed to change. Although I went to college now and 

things were diRerent at home, it was happening again, 

depression wanted to smother me. I felt certain my depres-

sion had more to do with my disease than anything else. 

Dut no matter why it happened again, I was unhappy and 

either wanted to focus on my life at home with my parents 

or with "ason. Decause I imagined either "ason or my life 

at home would suRer. I thought about how much I liked 

"ason, and he deserved much better than me, dealing with 
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depression and all my imperfections, no one deserved it, 

certainly not him. I loved him and knew I wouldn't be able 

to break up with him. Dut I also knew it was impractical for 

him to continue to pay for gas to come up and visit me or 

for me to continue to come down and visit him, regardless 

of my physical di”culties.

–If you want your life to be fulHlling, you have to believe 

in yourself. 9ut yourself out there and be thrilling, never 

be someone else.D

E "ulie xebert
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Chapter Twenty-Three

Another 
Ultimatum

O n a visit in early April, I gave Jason another ulti-

matum. He had put a minivan bench seat in his 

truck bed, and we sat in front of the Russian River on Rio 

Beach. I told him something needed to change, that we 

either needed to break up or get married. We had broken 

up for a brief period in the fall of the year before, so I didn't 

know what he would choose, but for me, a long-distance 

relationship didn't work anymore. Even though he lived 
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only a few hours away, I still wanted a change. I really 

wanted him to say let's get married, but I refused to let 

myself hope because I felt certain he would say that we 

needed to break up. I didn't want to break up with him, 

but it felt too hard with my disease to continue coming 

down to see him. And I didn't want to make visits with 

his girlfriend all his responsibility. After a while of talk-

ing it through and some time of quiet contemplation, he 

got oM the bench and knelt on one knee. I felt stunned. 

Even though I basically asked him to propose, I certainly 

thought he would want to break up. Life can change so 

unbelievably quickly. He asked me to marry him, and once 

I recovered from the idea that he actually wanted to marry 

me, I instantly said yes.

We stayed by the river till the sun went down and drove 

to the Conners' house on faculty hill, where they hosted a 

birthday party for Bianca. We went into the dining room 

and found łrs. Conner, łe2anie, Bianca, and some other 

friends we had known from Rio. With the announcement 

that we would get married, everyone in the room wore big 
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grins, and łe2anie hopped up and down, unable to con-

tain her e’citement. I felt over the moon to marry Jason, 

but their reaction to our engagement made me see our 

future life together as truly a wonderful thing.

The ne’t day, we said our goodbyes as I got in Alice's car 

for the drive home. On the drive down to Rio, a portion of 

the freeway had closed because of a landslide, and we had 

to take a back road. A very bumpy and windy back road. 

The drive home went zne when suddenly the transmis-

sion died. I donDt think myself an e’pert on the workings 

of a locomotive engine, but I knew the transmission was 

important. Alice pulled over to the side of the road and 

called a tow truck. I immediately started te’ting, and since 

my dad didn't know how to te’t,  I te’ted Eli4abeth. I told 

her everything that happened and asked her to tell Fad, 

hoping he would come and rescue us. Through Eli4abeth, 

Fad said he had things to get done, but he would come if I 

needed him to. I knew I would be zne with Alice, so I had 

Eli4abeth tell Fad we would be okay.
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When the tow truck znally arrived, an elderly man sat 

behind the wheel, not a young guy with a strong back 

who could easily carry me into the tow truck I had hoped 

for. Alice ended up carrying me, very slowly. I felt every 

ounce of my one hundred and ten pounds and hated how 

dependent I needed to be on the people I loved even before 

my twentieth year. While Alice had carried me over to 

the truck, she lost her hearing aid, and they spent several 

minutes looking for it in the grass ne’t to the freeway. They 

never found it, but luckily it had a warranty, which made 

me feel better about being responsible for her losing it.

We traveled to the closest town to wait for her husband 

and Anna's father to pick us up with their truck. I really 

should have asked my dad to come and get me, because 

when AliceDs husband came down with the truck, I had 

to get into it. As a guy, I thought he could pick me up 

easily. I thought wrong. That day, I had my zrst lesson on 

learning that guys are not all created equal. To be fair, I 

compared him to my dad, a bit younger than him. The 

entire e’perience made me very glad for guys like my dad 

and Jason, who made it look so easy to help me transfer.

The freeway remained closed to the landslide, and once 

again we had to take the roundabout way on the back road 
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to avoid the landslide. When they znally dropped me oM, I 

never felt happier to be home, and to have my dad help me 

out of the car with minor di”culty felt wonderful. The 

loss of her hearing aid never irritated Alice and saw the 

trip as a new e’perience with me, and thankfully nothing 

worse happened.

We had an eventful trip, and when I returned home, 

I had life-changing news to share. The idea of telling 

my parents I wanted to marry Jason made me paranoid 

though, because they planned on taking care of Eli4abeth 

and me till we died. I didn't know how to tell them I 

wanted to make a new plan.

I zrst told my mom, the one person I worried the most 

about telling. We had done some shopping at the mall for 

the day and made one last stop at łrs. 5ieldsD bakery for 

some cookies. Jason had te’ted me saying I needed to let 

her know, and after having fun on a shopping trip sounded 

perfect to me. I stressed about her reaction when I told 

her, and my voice went low as it sometimes does when 

under stress. But she still heard me say, jJason and I want 

to get married.P She looked a little sad knowing if I got 

married, I would move from home and make a new home 

with Jason. She told me if we decided we wanted that, 
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we shouldn't delay. When the doctors diagnosed Eli4abeth 

and me, łom heard we had a life e’pectancy of twenty, 

and my twentieth birthday would happen in two months.

The doctor's o”ce called a while after my twentieth 

birthday, telling łom I would live to thirty, not twenty. 

But she thought I would die at twenty, so if we wanted 

to marry before I died, we should do it quickly. When 

they diagnosed me I understood my life e’pectancy was 

thirty, and if I had known my life would end at twenty, I 

doubt I would've bothered with college and now marriage 

but simply en7oyed my life while it lasted. łaybe we had 

heard my life e’pectancy from diMerent people who knew 

diMerent things, or maybe she got confused, or maybe I 

did. But the bottom line was I still had more life to live, 

and I got to do it with Jason. ły mom didn't want to 

get rid of me so badly, though, that she approved of my 

June wedding idea, which would put the wedding in two 

months. ;lanning a decent-si4ed wedding could not get 

done in two months, and I didn't want to wait till the 

following June in fourteen months. Therefore, I decided 

on January for the wedding, and since I loved Christmas, 

snow8akes would make a perfect decoration for a January 

wedding. Also, not getting married in the summer months 
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with Jason younger, meant hopefully I wouldn't get teased 

about cradle robbing at the wedding.  

We zrst decided as a soon-to-be-married couple to have 

Rachel as our o”ciant, who would bind us as man and 

wife. I worried my dad would be upset by my choice to 

have a female pastor, but I think I worried too much be-

cause he showed no sign of displeasure. As the pastor of 

Rio, Rachel had taught me so much in my time at the 

academy about how xod proved omnipotent yet a loving 

friend. Her sermons inspired me that anything was possi-

ble with xod, even for me. 

As the pastor who would bind us in holy matrimony, 

she also had the 7ob of giving us pre-marital counseling. 

Whenever the three of us could meet, we got together for 

a session to make sure Jason and I knew how to live and 

resolve con8icts before we said I do.

Jason and I almost called oM the wedding a few times. 

I knew without a doubt he loved me, but people said he 

couldn't handle taking care of someone with disabilities. 

In moments of doubt, I think he thought they were right. 

And in retrospect, I can't be upset with Jason or anyone 

else whose love for one or both of us made them voice their 

concerns. Because marriage sounded hard enough without 
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adding a disease into the mi’. At the time, I didn't act 

as mature as I wished I had, and I sounded like a spoiled 

child who didn't get the toy she wanted. I wanted to marry 

him already and stop wondering if he loved me enough. 

As the wedding got closer, he became more certain that he 

loved me regardless of my disease, enough to disregard the 

negative comments he heard" which made me over7oyed 

this man chose to marry me. The future wedding made me 

so happy I wanted to brag to everyone who would listen. I 

stayed at home so much I didn't have many opportunities 

to brag, though, and instead renamed his contact on my 

phone, my future husband. It would make me smile every 

time he te’ted me, and it would 8ash across my screen.

One of those times I didnDt know if Jason and I would 

make it to the altar, I had Eli4abeth there to talk to. Eli4-

abeth had never been someone to listen to me when I got 

upset, and even though she listened more than usual, she 

still may have pushed her opinion a little too much. But 

I wanted a relationship with my sister Eli4abeth any way 

I could have it. We talked about how I loved Jason and 
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wanted us to marry. To help her e’plain what she thought, 

she introduced me to a song she had found on 9ouTube 

by 0elly Clarkson called, FAlready xone.P łost of what 

I heard the song saying didn't apply to me and made me 

think she hadn't taken the breakup with Jacob as well as 

she made everyone believe.

Then the song znally got to what she wanted me to hear. 

With the image of a tipped-over wine glass and a rose in 

the music video, 0elly Clarkson sang, F9ou know that I 

love you so, I love you enough to let you go.F 0nowing 

how Jacob had broken up with her, I wondered if she felt 

that because of her disability, she didn't deserve happiness 

and love. Therefore, I guessed because of my disability, she 

didn't think I should marry Jason. That would be a sad 

way to go through life, not loving because you didn't want 

to hurt anyone when your life ended too young. It made 

me angry, that because of a disability we had no control 

over, we should let go of love. Since Jacob had already bro-

ken up with her, it sounded easy for her to say that. And 

now she told me I should break up with Jason to whatG 

Become miserable tooG łe having a boyfriend when she 

didn't, I imagine, can be irritating to any older sister, and 

me getting married zrst, I felt could make Eli4abeth say 
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what she said. Because of that, I didn't know if I could trust 

why she thought I shouldnDt marry Jason. With every little 

in7ury in youth I acted overly dramatic because otherwise 

she got more attention. And now she didnDt like that Jason 

wanted to pay attention to me for life. Her attempt to get 

me to break-up with Jason reeked of envy.

jIt's one of the greatest gifts you can give yourself, to for-

give.P

- łaya Angelou
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Chapter Twenty-Four

Boys Wie B	 
Boys

T he rsti imIe w neoi if ihe hfIe fJ a'tfo-t Ifihd

es 'ob tmlgmo,ty ne h'b 'gse'b. ,fiieo eo,',ebv w 

bmbo-i ti'. nmih hmt IfI nheo ’mtmimo, hmIy tf w h'boAi 

teeo nhese ihe. gm’eb leJfsev c Jen Ifoiht 'Jies ne h'b 

,fiieo eo,',eby aettmu' h'b ' ,s'bp'imfo é'si. ih'i nfpgb 

'gtf tes’e 't ihe rsti J'Img. Jpouimfo w nfpgb 'iieob 't a'd

tfo-t r'ouBv ksff3e 'ob hes hptl'ob u'Iey 'ob the gff3eb 

mousebmlg. ése,o'oi tmoue the nfpgb ,m’e lmsih if ' l'l. 

41L



cCwWwc ESOTNj

lf. mo ' Jen Ifoihtv w bfo-i seIeIles Ipuh fJ nh'i 

ihe. tes’eb 'i ihe é'si.y lpi w seu'gg ihe. h'b tf Ipuh mue 

use'I 'ob ' hp,e 'Ifpoi fJ iféémo,tv The. ihsen tpuh ' 

i'ti. é'si.v S’es.foe w Iei ise'ieb Ie tf omueg. 'ob 'uieb 

ispg. h'éé. ih'i w nfpgb zfmo ihems J'Img.v Thems tmIége 

'uueéi'oue ufoJpteb Iev Eh'ie’es ihe se'tfoy w ,g'bg. 

'uueéieb ihe 3moboett 'ob gf’e w seuem’eby ofi fog. JsfI 

a'tfo lpi hmt J'Img. 't neggv

cJies aettmu'-t ,s'bp'imfo é'si.y ne neoi if ihe hfIe 

nhese Ohmsge. 'ob a'tfo-t tmlgmo,t gm’ebv Oeemo, ihems hfIe 

Jfs ihe rsti imIe hegéeb Ie se'gmxe ihmo,t 'lfpi a'tfo w 

h'b oe’es pobestiffb leJfsev The. neseo-i eF'uig. éffsy 

lpi w Jegi ufIégeieg. téfmgeb mo ufIé'smtfov w bmbo-i rob mi 

h'sb if iegg ih'i ofi e’es.foe ,fi ihems fno sffI leu'pte ' 

é'simimfo bm’mbeb ihe gm’mo, sffI if ,m’e aettmu' tfIe fJ ihe 

gm’mo, sffI 't hes lebsffIv w h'’e 'gn'.t ,fiieo I. fno 

sffIy nhmuh ofn I'be Ie Jeeg é'Iéesebv 2fs fps ’mtmiy 

a'tfo hegéeb Ie is'otJes JsfI I. nheeguh'ms if hmt Ifihd

es-t gm’mo, sffI ufpuhy nhmuh 'éée'seb tI'gg 'ob fgby lpi 

w ihfp,hi mi nfpgb le Ifse ufIJfsi'lge ih'o ti'.mo, mo I. 

nheeguh'msv w 'ttpIeb nsfo,v w ihmo3 w nfpgb h'’e leeo 

Ifse ufIJfsi'lge mo I. nheeguh'msy lpi w bmbo-i n'oi if 
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le spbe 'ob motmti a'tfo is'otJes Ie l'u3 if I. nheeguh'msy 

tf ihese w ti'.ebv

ci ihe eob fJ fps ’mtmiy w neoi if ihe setisffIv Tf 

,ei ihesey w oeebeb if ,f ihsfp,h ihe 3miuheov The hfpte 

gff3eb imo.y tf ihe tI'ggoett fJ ihe 3miuheo bmbo-i tpsésmte 

Iey lpi mi thfu3eb Ie ih'i mi 'éée'seb gm3e ihe. h'b zpti 

,foe if Wftiuf 'ob ofi épi ihmo,t 'n'.v Thmt hfIe Jegi 

’es. bmqeseoi JsfI ihe foe w h'b ,sfno pé mov ł. Ifihes 

'gn'.t 3eéi e’es.ihmo, mo fps hfIe uge'o 'ob imb.y 'ob w 

ufpgbo-i mI',moe gm’mo, ihmt n'.v

The l'ihsffI gff3eb ' gmiige pot'omi's. 'ob oeebeb if 

le uge'oeb l'bg.v The ifmgei te'i gff3eb seg'im’eg. uge'oy tf 

w —pmu3g. pteb miy n'theb I. h'obty 'ob geJiv ctmbe JsfI 

hfn I. IfI 3eéi fps hfIey w ihfp,hi e’es.foe thfpgb 

3eeé ihems té'ue uge'o Jfs iheIteg’ety mJ ofi Jfs 'o.foe egtev 

w h'ieb I. se'uimfo if nhese ihe. gm’eb leu'pte w gm3eb 

a'tfo-t J'Img.v Me bmbo-i h'’e ' l'b uhmgbhffby lpi teemo, 

nhese Ssm3' gm’eb 'ob ofn nhese a'tfo h'b gm’eb I'be Ie 

tf ,s'ieJpg Jfs I. é'seoit- hfpte 'ob I. Ifihes-t u'se fJ 

miv 

Emih hfn hmt J'Img. hfIe gff3eby w ,fi ' gmiige nfssmeb 

a'tfo Im,hi le ' tgfly lpi mi oe’es I'be Ie ufotmbes ofi 

I'ss.mo, hmIv wIé'imeoi if ég'o fps péufImo, nebbmo,y 
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w neoi nmih I. IfI if rob ' lsmb'g thféy 'ob tmoue 

Spse3' fog. h'b foey ih'i-t nhese ne neoiv w tisp,,geb 

nmih ému3mo, ihe Ifti eFéeotm’e bsett w nfpgb e’es fnov 

The. 'gg gff3eb le'pimJpgy 'ob w ufpgboAi beumbey lpi 'Jies 

is.mo, fo te’es'g bsettety w ro'gg. ému3eb foev w uhfte ' 

;ffsdgeo,ihy tgee’egetty épse nhmie ,fno nmih eIlsfmbes. 

fo ihe lfbmuev w gf’eb ihe n'. ' nebbmo, ,fno nmih ' 

is'mo gff3eby lpi tmoue I. b'b nfpgb u'ss. Ie bfno ihe 

'mtgey ih'i bmbo-i tfpob és'uimu'g fs e’eo t'Jev Emih ihe 

,fno bfoe w zpti h'b if beumbe mJ w thfpgb ne's ' ’emgv w 

n'oieb foey lpi tmoue w n'oieb łe5'ome if bf I. h'ms 

Jfs ihe lm, b'.y w —petimfoeb nheihes w thfpgb uf’es pé 

hes h'obmnfs3v w I'be ihe beumtmfo nheo ihe lsmb'g thfé 

thfneb Ie ' nhmie ’emg ihse'beb nmih ée'sgty w 3oen w h'b 

if h'’e miv M'’mo, uhfteo ihe bsett 'ob ihe ’emgy fog. geJi 

thfet if beumbe foy 'ob w h'b 'gse'b. beumbeb w n'oieb if 

ne's ieoomt thfet gm3e mo ihe If’me Father of the Bridev w 

gf’eb ih'i If’mey tf w h'b if h'’e ieoomt thfety 'ob mi I'be 

ti'obmo, Ipuh e'tmesv
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jfi gfo, 'Jies a'tfo ésféfteby w he'sb SImg. nfpgb ,ei 

I'ssmeb iffv Ohe h'b ufIégeieb hm,h tuhffg mo ihsee .e'st 

if ,s'bp'ie nmih hes Jpipse hptl'obDmJ ih'i mto-i ' tm,o fJ 

gf’ey w bfo-i 3ofn nh'i mtv Mes é'seoit h'b I'ssmeb .fpo, 

leJfse hes 'ssm’'g lpi h'b tpuh ' h'éé. I'ssm',ey 'ob w 

mI',moeb SImg. fog. n'oieb if rob ihe t'Ie h'éémoett 

hes é'seoit h'bv Ohe h'b J'ggeo mo gf’e mo hm,h tuhffgy zpti 

gm3e w bmbv w h'b of pouesi'moi. mo I. Imob nheo 'bImiimo, 

w gf’eb a'tfoy lpi ne ésfl'lg. nfpgbo-i h'’e leeo ,eiimo, 

I'ssmeb tf .fpo, mJ ofi Jfs I. bmt'lmgmi.v w bfo-i 3ofn mJ 

w nfpgb h'’e 'b’mteb I'ssm',e 'i tpuh ' .fpo, ',ey lpi w 

és'.eb SImg. nfpgb rob h'éémoett nmih hes Jpipse hptd

l'obv Mes nebbmo, nfpgb h'ééeo ' Jen Ifoiht leJfse 

Imoey fo hes Ifihes-t lmsihb'.v Ehmge w nfpgb le ineoi. 

'ob ' h'gJ fo I. nebbmo, b'.y the nfpgbo-i .ei le omoed

ieeo fo hestv łeg'ome h'b leeo Jsmeobt nmih hes gm3e w h'by 

'ob ne lfih i'g3eb 'lfpi ,fmo, if hes nebbmo, 'ob I'.le 

u'séffgmo,v jemihes fJ pt eobeb pé ,fmo,6 't uhmgbseoy ne 

lfih h'b Jsmeobthmét nmih SImg. lpi gmJey etéeum'gg. 't ' 
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ieeo',esy u'o If’e nmih mousebmlge téeebv Of fps gm’et h'b 

lfih uh'o,eb ' gfi tmoue the h'b If’ebv

M'’mo, 'gse'b. le,po fps nebbmo, ég'oty w tmIég. eod

zf.eb ihe tpIIes Ifoiht nmih I. Jpipse hptl'ob nmihd

fpi tisettmo, 'lfpi nebbmo, ég'otv ct tffo 't he ufpgby 

a'tfo u'Ie 'ob ti'.eb 'i I. é'seoit- hfpte nmih Iev Me 

tgeéi fo ihe ufpuh ','moy 'ob nheoe’es he téeoi imIe 

mo I. sffIy I. é'seoit ifgb pt ofi if thpi ihe bffsv 

The. h'b beumbeb fo ihmt spge ihe tpIIes leJfsey 'ob 't 

' Whsmtim'o hfptehfgby fps eo,',eIeoi bmbo-i uh'o,e ihe 

spgetv coihfo. 'ob O's' neoi if tuhffgy lpi lfih gm3eb a'd

tfoy 'ob nheoe’es ihe. u'Ie hfIey 'o féeo bffs mo’mieb 

iheI mov w gf’eb hfn he ise'ieb I. gmiige tmlgmo,t ihfp,hy 

'ob ufpgb ofi n'mi if I'3e hmI ' J'ihesv a'tfo téeoi Ifti 

fJ ihe b'. fpitmbe nmih I. b'b nfs3mo, fo tfIeihmo, 

fs fihes ih'i I. b'b n'oieb hegé nmih ih'i tpIIesv Me 

n'oieb if téeob imIe nmih Ie lpi 'gtf n'oieb if nfs3y tf 

I. é'seoit hegéeb hmI l. geiimo, hmI bf lfihv

Eheo ihe tpIIes eobeby I. IfI beumbeb a'tfo h'b 

bfoe ,ffb nfs3y 'ob ihe. n'oieb if hegé hmI ,ei ' leiies 

’ehmugev Me ég'ooeb if I'ss. Iey tf ihe. ise'ieb mi ' gmiige 

gm3e hegémo, Ie ,ei ' rsti ’ehmugey iffv Of the ifgb K'b 

if hegé a'tfo gff3 fo Ws'm,tgmti Jfs ' ,ffb ’ehmuge ihe. 
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ufpgb 'qfsb if hegé hmI ,eiv 8oJfsipo'ieg.y ihe. gff3eby 

Jfpob foe ihe. gm3eby 'ob ,fi mi 'gg mo ihe imIe łfI téeoi 

'i nfs3v Eheo I. IfI ,fi hfIe JsfI nfs3y ' Tf.fi' 

ispu3 t'i fo ' is'mges mo hes bsm’en'.v Eheo the h'b ifgb 

K'b if ,ei a'tfo ' oen ’ehmugey the h'boAi émuipseb ' ispu3v 

The mbe' ihe. h'bo-i ,fiieo ' u's w ufpgb e'tmg. ,ei moif 

mssmi'ieb hesv cob nheo the Jfpob fpi ihe ispu3 bmbo-i 

e’eo h'’e ' nfs3mo, eo,moey the gff3eb gm3e the Im,hi 

lgfn ' Jptev “ofnmo, hfn I'o. imIet I. b'b h'b pétei 

hes nmih hmt ro'oum'g beumtmfoty mi tpsésmteb Ie the n'to-i 

Ifse éseé'sebv

Th'i tpIIesy ne neoi if Hebnffb Rsf’e u'Iéy 'ob 

w ti'sieb if se'gg. eozf. ihe imIe w ,fi if téeob nmih a'tfo 

'ob hmt J'Img. leu'ptey mo ' Jen Ifoihty ihe. nfpgb le 

Imoe iffv H'uheg nfpgb le ihesey iffy 'ob nhmge ne nese 

'gg mo foe ég'uey ne ,fi if,eihes Jfs éseI'smi'g ufpotegmo,v 

jfihmo, bm”upgiy ne zpti i'g3eb 'lfpi ,ffb n'.t if h'’e ' 

he'gih. I'ssm',ev Thmt imIey the i'g3eb 'lfpi fps nebbmo, 

ueseIfo.y 'ob the 't3eb mJ ne nfpgb éseJes if le moisfd

bpueb 't łsv 'ob łstv Eetifo fs a'tfo 'ob cgmum' Eetifov 

a'tfo gff3eb 'i Ie if gei Ie beumbe nh'i w n'oieby 'ob 

nhmge w ug'smreb w nfpgb h'éémg. leufIe ' Imttety w n't 

timgg Iev w ,pett w thfpgbo-i h'’e teeo mi 't ' lm, be'gy lpi w 
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nfpgboAi I'ss. a'tfo leu'pte w n'oieb if le teeo 't tfIed

foe betms'lge eofp,h if ,ei I'ssmeb lpi leu'pte a'tfo 'ob 

w gf’eb e'uh fihesv w n'oieb a'tfoy ofi ihe uh'o,e mo ti'ipt 

JsfI tmo,ge if I'ssmeby 'ob ihe nebbmo, ,petity 'ob Ifse 

mIéfsi'oig.y a'tfoy thfpgb 3ofn ih'iv Of 'Jies I. gfo, 

eFég'o'imfoy w 't3eb hes if 'oofpoue pt 't a'tfo 'ob cgmum' 

Eetifov

ketmbet teemo, éefége ne h'bo-i teeo mo ' nhmgey ihe 

u'Ié seg'Feb Ie nmih mit u'ofé. fJ sebnffb iseet 'ob o'd

ipse tpssfpobmo, e'uh u'Iétmiev w 'gtf eozf.eb ihe Ieeid

mo,t mo ihe .fpih bm’mtmfo nheo w neoiv wo ihe Ifsomo, 

Ieeimo,ty ihe .fpih bm’mtmfo bmb Ifse éh.tmu'g ihmo,ty 'ob 

leu'pte w ufpgbo-i bf iheIy w Jegi poufIJfsi'lge 'ob s'seg. 

neoiv The e’eomo, Ieeimo,t ,fi iff ufgb Jfs Ie if gmtieo 

if ihe tée'3es nmihfpi thm’esmo,v w ismeb if ,fy ihfp,hv w 

eozf.eb gmtieomo, if ihe tesIfoty e’eo mJ w thm’eseb fq I. 

tuffiesv wi oe’es h'ééeoeby lpi tfIeimIet w ihfp,hi mi 

Im,hiv The e’eomo,t ,fi ufgby 'ob tfIeimIet w ufpgbo-i 

ésféesg. Jpouimfoy lpi se,'sbgetty w 'gn'.t eozf.eb ihe 

imIe 'i u'Iév 

c Jen b'.t g'iesy a'tfo 'ob w t'i 'i I. é'seoit- u'Iétmie 

nmih I. tmties T'.gfs 'ob ' Jsmeob 'ob ég'.eb lpggthmiv w 

3ofny ofi ’es. épse fJ pty s'mteb mo ihe Whsmtim'o J'mih if 
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ég'. ' ,'Ie u'ggeb ' l'b nfsbv Tf le J'msy ne t'mb kO motie'b 

fJ lpggthmiy 'ob ne h'b Jpov w h'b ég'.eb ' Jen ,'Iet lpi 

,fi imseb 'ob 't3eb a'tfo if hegé Ie ,ei moif I. ieoi tf w 

ufpgb seti ' gmiigev w ufpgb he's ihe ,'Ie JsfI nhese w g'. 

't e’es.foe ufoimopeb ég'.mo,v a'tfo épi bfno tfIe u'sbt 

'ob t'mby Pc é'ms fJ em,hitv0 OfIeihmo, 'lfpi ihe n'. he 

t'mb mi I'be Ie t—p'n3 JsfI I. ieoiy PkpggthmiG0 Me g'ies 

ifgb Ie hfn Jpoo. he Jfpob mi leu'pte w ,petteb sm,hiy he 

h'b leeo g.mo,v

Noue a'tfo h'b if ge'’ey w eozf.eb gmJe 't ' Jpipse lsmbev 

coo' 'ob hes Ifihesy cgmuey mo’mieb 'gg ihe nfIeo JsfI 

I. é'seoit- uhpsuh 'ob hftieb I. rsti lsmb'g thfnesv w 

h'’e 3ofno Ifti fJ iheI tmoue I. J'Img. 'ob w If’eb 

if MpIlfgbi Wfpoi.v The. hegb ihe thfnes 'i ihe hfIe 

fJ C'ps' T'ooesy nhmuh w h'b se—petieb leu'pte fJ hfn 

Ipuh w gf’eb hes hfIev Omoue ne nese ' .fpo, ufpége 

If’mo, moif fps rsti ég'uey ne bmbo-i h'’e Ipuh fJ 'o.d

ihmo,v w féeoeb éseteoit fJ hfIeI'be 'J,h'ot 'ob ihmo,t 

if pte mo fps 3miuheov w féeoeb pé foe éseteoi 'oby if I. 

tpsésmtey Jfpob gmo,esmev RmJit i.ému'gg. ,fi h'obeb 'sfpob 
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Jfs e’es.foe if tee 'ob 'bbeb if ihe 'gse'b. féeoeb ,mJit 

émgev coo' t'i fo foe tmbe fJ Iey 'ob I. gmiige tmties t'i 

fo ihe fihesy 'ob ' lpouh fJ fgbes g'bmet JsfI ihe uhpsuh 

tpssfpobeb Iev w h'b of mbe' nh'i if bf fs t'.y lpi w 3oen 

nmih 'gIfti 'ltfgpie uesi'moi. I. J'ue h'b ipsoeb sebv

cJies 'gg ihe ,mJit h'b leeo féeoeby e’es.foe I'be ihems 

n'. if ihe i'lge if uhffte JsfI ihe tegeuimfo fJ ege,'oig. 

bmtég'.eb 'ééeimxest 'ob u'3ev ł. Ifihes I'be ihe u'3e 

Jfs ihe lsmb'g thfnes 't ' ism'g spo Jfs ihe nebbmo, u'3e the 

ég'ooeb if I'3e Jfs Iev Ohe I'be mi nmih Jfob'oi mumo, 

motie'b fJ Jsftimo,y nhmuh w he'sb i'tieb gett ih'o mbe'gy 

lpi gff3eb ihe leti Jfs émuipset 'ob n't tmIége if ptev 

The Jfob'oi the pteb h'b ' gm,hi lgpe ufgfs tésmo3geb nmih 

nhmie tofn;'3etv Ohe fog. I'be ' foedimes sfpob u'3ey 

nhmge ihe foe ég'ooeb Jfs I. seueéimfo nfpgb h'’e ihsee 

imestv

ci ihe eob fJ ihe lsmb'g thfnesy Ifti ,petit h'b 'gse'b. 

geJi fs nese uge'omo, pév ct ihe Jpipse lsmbey w n'to-i 

'ggfneb if bf 'o.ihmo,y ofi ih'i w ufpgb h'’e bfoe Ipuh 

JsfI I. nheeguh'msv I'Ieg' 'ob hes r'ouB Ke’mo t'i fo ' 

ufpuh mo ' g's,e lse'3J'ti off3 l. ihe 3miuheov Ee ti'sieb 

i'g3mo,y 'ob w beumbeb w gm3eb Ke’mov The. 't3eb —petd

imfot 'lfpi nhese a'tfo 'ob w ég'ooeb if gm’e 'ob fihes 
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i.ému'g —petimfot Jfs ' tffodifdledI'ssmeb nfI'oy lpi w 

seIeIles Ifti hfn ihe. 't3eb nheihes ne n'oieb if 

h'’e uhmgbseov keJfse 'otnesmo,y w gff3eb 'sfpob if tee 

mJ I. Ifihes tiffb oe'sl.v ł. Ifihes h'b I'be hes 

Jeegmo,t uge's 'lfpi Ie ,eiimo, ése,o'oiy 'ob the ihfp,hi 

mi thfpgbo-i h'ééeov Ohe thfpgb h'’e t'i Ie bfno 'ob 

i'g3eb nmih Ie 't if nh. w thfpgboAi ,ei ése,o'oiv keu'pte 

w ihfp,hi the t'n Ie 't hes hpsi l'l. ih'i oeebeb hes 

IfI 'ob thfpgboAi ihmo3 'lfpi h'’mo, ' l'l. fJ I. fnov 

cob ih'i Jegi gm3e ihe fog. se'tfo lehmob hes gf,muy lpi 

ihese n't ' lm,,es mttpev jfi teemo, I. Ifihes oe'sl.y w 

'otneseb I'Ieg'-t —petimfoy PKeromieg.v0 w n'oieb uhmgd

bseo 'ob 3oen a'tfo n'oieb uhmgbseo 't neggv

w nhfgehe'siebg. hféeb ne nfpgb h'’e uhmgbseoy lpi 

hfoetig.y w bmbo-i 3ofn mJ w nfpgb ,ei I. nmthv S’eo mJ ne 

bmboAi h'’e uhmgbseo 'ob of I'iies hfn Ipuh imIe ne ,fiy 

w és'.eb fps I'ssm',e nfpgb le h'éé.v kpi w nfpgb ,ei 

I'ssmebG Th'i mbe' 3eéi lgfnmo, I. Imobv keu'pte e’eo 

ihfp,h ihe Jpipse nmih I. bmte'te iessmreb Iey ' Jpipse 

nmih a'tfo ,'’e Ie eFumieIeoi 'ob hféev kpi leJfse w 

ufpgb éseé'se Jfs I'ssmeb gmJey ne h'b if éseé'se Jfs ihe 

nebbmo, 'ob hfoe.Iffov łfI ofi fog. bmb ' gfi Jfs I. 

nebbmo, lpi 'gtf hegéeb Ie t'’e pé Ifoe. Jfs Ie 'ob 
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a'tfo-t hfoe.Iffov w h'b eozf.eb ihe uspmtet łfI h'b 

ég'ooeb Jfs fps J'Img. if ,f foy tf w beumbeb ' uspmte nfpgb 

le ' ,se'i hfoe.Iffo ismév c ismé fo ' uspmte thmé ufpgb le 

eFéeotm’ev w ufpgbo-i legme’e I. Ifihes h'b fps J'Img. bf 

mi inmuey 'ob the h'b te’eo fJ pt if é'. Jfsv

2fs tfIefoe mo ' nheeguh'msy ' uspmte Jegi gm3e foe fJ ihe 

e'tmeti ’'u'imfot leu'pte ihese nfpgb le gett is'otJessmo, 

l'u3 'ob Jfsih JsfI ihe u's 'ob ihe nheeguh'msy ofi if 

Ieoimfo gf'bmo, ihe nheeguh'ms mo ihe u'sv jfi ih'i a'tfo 

e’es 'uieb gm3e he Imobeb h'’mo, if bf ih'i Jfs Iey lpi w 

h'ieb mJ éefége n'oieb if téeob imIe nmih Ie 'é'si JsfI 

nhese w gm’eb6 mi mo’fg’eb I'op'g g'lfsv Of e’eo ihfp,h 

mi nfpgbo-i h'’e I'iieseb if hmIy w n'oieb pt if ,f fo ' 

uspmtev wi nfpgb 'gtf le hmt rsti foey 'ob w ihmo3 e’es.foe 

thfpgb ,ei if ,f fo ' uspmte 'i ge'ti foue mo ihems gmJeimIev 

Of Jfs fps hfoe.Iffoy w Jfpob ' uspmte fo ' u'som’'g 

motéms'imfo thmé if W'i'gmo' wtg'oby nhmuh tfpobeb 3mob 

fJ sfI'oimu 'ob .ei timgg 'qfsb'lgev

Emih fps hfoe.Iffo 'gg teiy w éseé'seb Jfs I. J'gg ted

Ieties mo ufgge,ev w iff3 ihsee ufpstet 'i ihe ufIIpomi. 

ufgge,ev w foue ','mo h'ieb ihe mbe' fJ h'’mo, ' gfi fJ imIe 

fo I. h'obty tf betémie I. mIéeobmo, nebbmo,y w Jfupteb 

fo ge'somo, ihmo,t ih'i nfpgb hféeJpgg. mIésf’e I. Jpd
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ipse 'ob ofi zpti fo foe b'. fJ miv Sgmx'leih h'b i'3eo 

ét.uhfgf,. ug'ttet 'i MpIlfgbi Oi'ie 8om’estmi.v Ohe gm3eb 

ihe tfum'g tumeoue fJ ét.uhfgf,. tf Ipuh ih'i the nfpgb 

tffo ,ei ' be,see mo miv Of w iff3 'o moisfbpuifs. ét.uhfgd

f,. ug'tt ih'i J'ggv w hféeb if gm3e mi 'ob rob eozf.Ieoi mo 

th'smo, mi nmih I. tmtiesv It.uhfgf,. h't tfIe ,ffb éfmoity 

lpi 'Jies ih'i rsti ug'tty w 3oen w nfpgbo-i rob é'ttmfo mo 

miv

Pwi mt fps uhfmuetvvv Th'i thfn nh'i ne ispg. 'sey J's Ifse 

ih'o fps 'lmgmimetv0

d av “v Hfngmo,
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Chapter Twenty-Five

Bridesmaids and 
Sunburns

I  made most of the choices for my wedding while my 

mother did a lot of the work. But I had the duty of 

choosing my bridesmaids and picking their dresses. I def-

initely wanted to have Anna, Emma, and Erika as brides-

maids. At the time of my engagement, I felt equally close 

to Anna and Emma and didn't know which one I should 

ask to be my maid of honor. I had known Anna since I 

turned fourteen, but I had seen Emma every day for two 
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years, excluding summer and home leaves. I got to have 

both  women at my wedding, no matter whom I chose. 

Though I took time to make my decision because Anna 

had been such a good friend for longer, I picked her as my 

maid of honor.

Most people have sisters and friends as their brides-

maids, and I had three sisters, which I considered adding 

to my bridal party. As a bridesmaid, my little sister Sara 

didn't seem old enough, but I deznitely wanted her as a 

6ower girl. I had never gotten along well with EliGabeth, 

and I wanted to feel supported by my bridesmaids during 

my wedding ceremony. And as much as I wish I could say 

I wanted EliGabeth beside me that day, I couldn't. Taylor, 

on the other hand, I would have happily had as a brides-

maid if she wanted to. If I had told her I wanted her as 

my bridesmaid, she would have for me. But Taylor always 

looked so awkward in social situations, and I didn't want 

her to remember my wedding day with discomfort.

Therefore, even though I spent several days deliberating 

over whether I should include one or both of my older 

sisters in my wedding, I znally decided what I wanted on 

my wedding day shouldn't matter to anyone else. As a 

result, I kept my bridal party small and included my close 
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friends. Already having decided who I would have as my 

bridesmaids, that left only shopping to znd what they 

would wear.

Since I had liked none of the bridesmaid dresses at the 

bridal boutique where I had gotten my wedding dress and 

found no other stores nearby to look for wedding apparel, 

I did online shopping. I had envisioned a specizc color of 

purple for the dresses the bridesmaids would wear. The 

dresses I had seen from the websites of the stores I had 

visited online had not been the right color of purple or 

even a style I liked. Not thinking I would znd what I 

sought, but to leave no stone unturned, I went to wal

mart.com. And I found it, dresses in the perfect shade of 

purple and a full-length gown that looked exactly like what 

I wanted. I felt elated that I had found gowns I wanted my 

bridesmaids to wear at such a good price.

Hetting my three bridesmaids' dimensions, I ordered 

the dresses and had one mailed to each bridesmaid. Each 

bridesmaid received her dress and reported it zt well. I 

would wear a sleeveless dress, and the weather rarely got 

cold at 7io, and even if it got cold outside, the ceremony 

took place inside, so I didn't see a problem in sleeveless 

bridesmaids' gowns. jowever, Anna was more conserva-
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tive and wanted the bridesmaids to wear something that 

would cover their shoulders. So already deciding I wanted 

my bridesmaids to wear these dresses and not wanting to 

search for others, Anna looked around and found short 

sleeve black satin shrugs. It added elegance to the attire 

for my bridesmaids I liked, and they would wear some 

black dress shoes of theirs. That was it. We completed their 

ensemble, and it looked perfect.

With  wedding  preparations  getting  completed,  we 

needed to plan where we would live after the wedding. 

We originally intended to move to jumboldt County to 

live close to my parents and, in fact, in a rental they own. 

The apartment we would have lived in needed some maDor 

work, but we could make the apartment into a nice zrst 

home. We decided to live in jumboldt for proximity to 

my family, so they could help 8ason care for me. !uring 

our time at 7io, we had fallen in love with the Sonoma 

County area. Therefore, not yet needing support from 

both my family and my husband, I thought we should live 

where we wanted. So we told my parents no and looked 

around jealdsburg for a place we wanted to live the next 

time I came to Sonoma County. I relished looking at the 

apartments we considered and imagining our lives there. 
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Most of the apartments we considered we found in Santa 

7osa and a half hour from 8ason's work. When I told my 

mom, she worried about me staying that far away from 8a-

son for most of the day. jowever, I didn't think of myself 

as needing constant help, and I did not want to live every 

day prepared for something bad to happen. And even if 

I got hurt while alone, painful things happen to perfectly 

normal people every day. 

We found an apartment that looked perfect, with a 

large enough bathroom with plenty of space to add grip 

bars and a good-siGed kitchen to zt my wheelchair. It 

had monthly rent we could a0ord but didn't have handi-

cap-accessibility. I thought I would do zne without hand-

icap-accessibility, and I loved how the yellow and cream 

colors made the whole complex so bright and cheerful. 

And the apartment we would move into sat next to the 

pool; We would get to sign the lease agreement before the 

end of the year and move in before leaving for our honey-

moon. The apartment building stood in Santa 7osa near 

the Dunior college where I could take classes like I wanted. 

My future began to look exciting.

The church in jumboldt County where my parents 

held memberships didn't have a dream wedding venue. 
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And deciding our future home would be in Sonoma 

County, having the wedding at 7io Dust made sense. It 

delighted me that we could get married on the 7io campus 

and in a church I loved so much.

I could keep the insurance through my mother for a 

while longer, even though I wouldn't be living in her 

home. Since I didn't plan on trying to get a Dob with 

insurance, I gladly would keep hers. jer insurance ful-

ly covered my medical needs, and even had dental. My 

wisdom teeth had never bothered me, but life as a wife 

was undoubtedly time-consuming. So my parents decided 

I should have them removed now. My parents worried 

about how I'd handle the pain and made an appointment 

with an oral surgeon who could remove my wisdom teeth 

under general anesthesia. I could be a lightweight with 

many drugs and heard how loopy I acted one evening from 

taking some doctor-prescribed pain pills. But my mother, 

who worked as a nurse, didn't worry, so I zgured I would 

be okay. The day arrived for my morning appointment 

with the oral surgeon, and my dad drove me to a brown 

o2ce building in Eureka. They showed me into a haGel 

exam room and transferred me into a tan-colored dental 

chair with the help of my dad. A dental assistant came 
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in wearing brownies on her scrubs“ everything looked so 

brown; Every dentist I have ever met has acted super nice, 

and this one was no exception“ he walked into the exam 

room with a wide grin on his face. Introducing himself 

and shaking my dad's hand as if they knew each other, 

my dad had probably done dental work in the o2ce, and 

everyone liked him. The dentist put an alien-looking con-

traption over my mouth and nose, told me to breathe 

deeply, and about a minute later, I snooGed. I recall waking 

up and hearing the appointment ended and getting trans-

ferred from the dental chair to my wheelchair and from 

my wheelchair to the car. But I have no recollection of 

the drive and getting in the house and into my bed. Not 

waking up till evening for dinner, I felt surprisingly good 

for having had my wisdom teeth yanked out. Thankfully I 

wasn't so disabled I had a long list of doctors to see before 

I moved, but my mother had one more doctor she wanted 

me to see. A gynecologist for a birth control shot which 

would last about three months, and then I would need an-

other. My maternal grandmother had problems with birth 

control pills causing tumors on her ovaries, and because of 

that, my mother had always been careful about the type of 

birth control she used. And now I got passed the baton. 
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Birth control has this way of making you feel so grown up, 

even when you're really not. Mom and I still hadn't talked 

about why a pregnancy for me shouldn't happen, and even 

if I had known then what I know now, I wouldn't have 

changed a thing. Not a damn thing.

Whenever I got to, I loved visiting my future husband. 

On one trip, I went to a Christian festival at the city of 

Calistoga fairgrounds called The Rock of Ages. jis sister 

8essica Doined us for the hot and sunny day in Calistoga, 

I got along well with her, and her presence only added to 

my enDoyment of the day.

They held The Rock of Ages festival in Calistoga every 

October, and this year the band BarlowHirl would come. 

The band consisted of three sisters, and most of their songs 

sang about purity. Many other bands performed at the 

concert 8ason liked, making the day fun for everyone. The 

festival had four di0erent stages, but before we got to the 

area where we could sit to watch the main stage for the 

appearance of BarlowHirl, we passed a Compassion In-

ternational booth, among many other vendors. Compas-

sion International has a ministry that asks for help with 

sponsoring thousands of children. And as a young, almost 

married couple, it sounded very adult-like to sponsor a 
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child together. We chose a six-year-old girl from Ecuador 

who asked for help with her education. After we selected 

a child to sponsor, we picked a spot on the zeld to sit and 

watch as di0erent bands came to perform.

When we decided to eat, we returned to the parking 

lot to have my zrst tailgate party with the food we had 

brought. @ollowing our lunch, the concert announced 

BarlowHirl. As a fan of their music, getting to see them in 

person felt surreal to me. I had 8ason take me as close as 

possible to the stage. The area nearest to the stage hadn't 

looked exactly like a mosh pit, but people stood close, and 

some did a Dig to the music, so it seemed very H-rated 

but still exciting. After the band performed, BarlowHirl 

moved to a building on the fairgrounds, where they gave 

a workshop about their Christian thoughts on dating and 

relationships. I enDoyed their discussion. I rarely met young 

people with fame and so much respect for marriage. I 

found it refreshing. Afterward, I returned to the zeld with 

my future husband to listen to the rest of the performers.

I noticed my legs had a really bad sunburn as the sun 

started going down. I had put sunscreen on my arms earlier 

in the day but regretfully hadn't done the same for my 

legs. They o0ered me some sunblock for my legs, but I 
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didn't want to struggle with putting it on in public. I had 

worn a mini skirt with leggings underneath that looked 

unquestionably adorable but didn't protect as much of my 

lower legs as I would have liked. I really wish I had accepted 

sunblock, I Dust didn't know I could burn that badly. On 

the ride back to 7io, my sunburn made my legs twitch 

terribly, making my knees come up and hit the dashboard 

more times than I could count. I stayed in Shirley's trailer 

at 7io, and 8ason still lived in the dorm. When we got to 

7io, 8ason helped me into his mom's trailer, but every time 

before he left, my legs would start twitching, and he would 

worry about me hurting myself if he left. I don't remember 

when he znally went to catch a wink, but I didn't get much 

sleep that night, and I'm fairly certain he didn't either.

ASpread love everywhere you go. Let no one ever come to 

you without leaving happier.B

- Mother Teresa
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Chapter Twenty-Six

Penis Cake

I  returned to Rio with my mother and little sister a 

month later for my second bridal shower. With Jason 

still living at Rio, he could swing by with a kiss for me 

before the bridal shower began, making all the ladies ooh 

and ah about how sweetly he treated me. The guest list 

included people I had known from a young age, friends 

from Rio, Jason's family, and others who knew my fam-

ily and wanted to support me. I also met Jason's little 

nephew, Blake, for the Arst time. Brooke had given birth 

to a baby boy at the beginning of 3ugust, and she and 
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her husband Jesse had moved to Ehico for him to Anish 

his college degree but visited and planned to stay for our 

fast-approaching wedding. I loved the pictures of him in 

the arms of his Hncle Jason, and now I got to hold him. 

jolding a little one so small always reminded me of the 

preciousness of life.

The luncheon didn't serve a fancy meal, but everyone at 

the bridal shower sat at tables to visit and en"oy the food. 

I sat with Smma and Bianca, and other friends while we 

visited. The 3ugust after Smma and I had graduated, a 

new girl came to Rio that Bianca had become friends with. 

Ohe came into the room they hosted my bridal shower 

in. I don't remember why, but she stopped by our table 

to say hi. Ohe told Smma she loved her shirt and, with 

Smma's general bubbly friendliness, said, GWell, I "ust love 

everything about you.G That is the main reason Smma's 

friendship meant so much to me. Ohe had the biggest heart 

and wanted everyone to be loved and happy, especially her 

friends.

When the gifts were opened, my aunt 3manda sat be-

side me at the front of the room and read the cards at-

tached to each gift out loud. 3nd a host of young ladies, 

including my sister Oara and my cousin Nlivia, whom I had 
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chosen to be my qower girls, assisted me with opening my 

gifts. UeMt to me, my aunt would comment on each new 

gift as I opened them. I announced one gift as the Arst 

purchase of our wedding registry. When I shared that with 

my aunt, she kindly and Duietly informed me I shouldn't 

have watched to see what gifts I got. 7y aunt Betty made 

me an album from the bridal shower Alled with wonderful 

pictures and included words of wisdom for my marriage 

from each lady that came. Nnce I had opened all the gifts 

at the bridal shower, they were taken to Jason's room until 

we moved into our apartment.

We signed the lease on our apartment in Oanta Rosa 

in ;ecember. Nur Arst home waited for us to move in 

as husband and wife, and Jason made a surprise trip up 

to my parent's house for Ehristmas. We never had small 

holidays in my parents' home. They had decorations, a 

delectable meal, and plenty of sugary treats. I can't imagine 

anyone wouldn't en"oy visiting my parents' house for the 

holidays. When Jason called, saying his family wasn't really 

doing anything, and asked if he would be welcome to "oin 

my family. I, of course, told him yes. I really like Ehrist-

mas, and having him there made it so much better. I still 

remember calling him into my room early one morning, 

65z



3CIEI3 WSOTNU

worried I wasn't okayF he came Duickly. Nbviously, having 

"ust woken up with how his legs wobbled as if uncertain 

he should be upright, I instantly felt bad for waking him 

up because I simply wanted to cuddle with my future 

husband in front of my tree. Without telling him why I 

had called, he sat beside me, wrapped me in his arms, and 

began do8ing.

When Ehristmas ended, my girlfriends announced they 

wanted to throw me a bachelorette party. 3nd since most 

of the people I wanted there lived in or near Oonoma 

Eounty. The girls decided to have the party at mine and 

Jason's new apartment in Oanta Rosa. 3s close to the 

wedding as they planned the party, I thought I would 

move in early and get acDuainted with my new home. 

Before I left, Taylor talked with the family about a de-

cision she made. ’eeling as if her brain was masculine 

she wouldn't continue living as a girl. Oince we became 

teenagers, Taylor often acted depressed, and as siblings, I 

knew she hadn't always acted like that. 3s a Ehristian, I 

also knew this decision must weigh heavily on her heart. 
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3 choice between faith and happiness is tough for any 

young adult. But hearing the xod you believe in wouldn9t 

let you have both is incredibly diPcult. In high school, 

I came to understand xod as a loving friend. If Taylor 

and I both had things wrong with us, why wouldn't xod 

see us the same way0 3nd if I could AM my problems, if I 

were ableF why couldn't she0 Nur problems may be several 

universes diVerent but doesn't a sinful world cause them 

both0 3s Taylor told me, she wanted to start living as a 

boy and eventually have surgeries to complete the tran-

sition. UeMt to me, as Taylor talked, sat Sli8abeth, who 

didn't look surprised by anything our sibling had told us. 

Taylor and Sli8abeth had gotten closer as teenagers, and 

unsurprisingly Taylor probably had already shared this big 

news with her. SMcluded at home, it didn't disappoint me 

that I would be leaving to start a new life with my future 

husband because everyone in my family shared and talked 

with Sli8abeth more than me, and that hurt. But I felt like 

my time away at Rio could also be a huge contributing 

factor to why we hadn't been close for the past few years. I 

would leave, again, for good this time, and since I wouldn't 

be around to deal with Taylor's transition, I could think 

about it in an uncomplicated way. But my parents had a 
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much harder time with it. (arents have a hard time when 

a child wants to change a lot about themselves, but when 

changing something as fundamental as gender, even the 

most loving parents would have a tough time. 3nd as 

Ehristians, it must be monumentally hard for them to 

accept. 3s a transgender guy, would their child be loved 

by xod0 3s well as countless other Duestions I have no 

doubt they asked themselves. 3nd I didn't know how our 

little siblings would handle the change, and I worried, but 

I planned to move and could only pray. I loved Taylor, and 

I wanted her to have the best out of life. If she wanted this, 

then I wanted it for her. 3s a nurse, my mother worried 

about her putting male hormones into a female body. In 

response, Taylor continually said her mental health seems 

more important than her physical health. 3s someone 

with a degenerative disease, I can say that both are eDually 

important, and neither should be taken for granted.

;riving down to Oanta Rosa and simply leaving behind 

the drama from home was easier said than done, but when 

my girlfriends arrived for the party, they helped banish my 

worries. Sven though my bachelorette party didn't have 

any strippers, we had a penis cake, and most of my friends 

made great dirty "okes, which for the occasion seemed ap-
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propriate. Between the "okes and the gifts of lingerie I kept 

opening, I had a red face almost all night. We had kicked 

Jason out, and many of the girls stayed the night between 

the couch, the bed, and the qoor. In the morning, we had 

breakfast of Big ’ranks and probably something else like 

eggs, but the Big ’ranks is all I remember. !egetarian hot 

dogs called Big ’ranks were among my favorite things to 

eat. Jason didn't care for them much, but he would have 

to learn to deal with them because I deAnitely would not 

give them up.

3fter my bachelorette party, I noticed our apartment 

deAnitely needed a few necessities and went shopping with 

Srika to And them. I had less eMcitement than most of 

my shopping trips, but they had been a little "uvenile and 

eMtravagant. ’or this shopping trip, we went to Walmart 

and loaded the cart with everything I thought I needed 

for the apartment. 3fter the shopping trip, the apartment 

looked ready to live in and host our Arst company. 

’or the week before the wedding, Smma would stay 

with me. Ohe and I would take the bed while Jason would 

get the couch. I loved my time with Smma, although her 

presence may have been more of a chaperone for me and 

Jason than to visit me.
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Regardless of the reason, though, she spent the week 

with me, and we en"oyed unpacking to make my new 

apartment into a home. Ohe didn't really like shopping 

but went with me half a mile to get to the Eoddingtown 

7all 2which was a trip I would make often“. I felt so 

grown-up and able to go to the mall whenever I wanted. 

With this new freedom, I bought something only an adult 

woman would buyF hooped earrings. They were clip-ons, 

of courseY I never have and never will punch holes in my 

ears. It felt like a silly purchase because I don't think I ever 

even wore them in public once.

When Smma visited her sister Bianca at Rio and Jason 

had work a few days later, I decided to do some laun-

dry. Nur apartment had washer and dryer hookups, but 

noKwasher or dryer yet. Oo I got into my electric chair and 

went to the apartment compleM's laundromat in the man-

agement building. It didn't feel as easy for me as my mom 

always made it look, but complaining wouldn't help. In my 

parents' home, I had help every time I wanted to complete 

something like that, and this time I wanted it done and did 

it myself.

3fter accomplishing the task, even though I wish I had 

done it better, I felt a sense of pride in a "ob well done. 
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Ceaving the laundromat, I held the laundry basket Alled 

with clean clothes on my lap and steered my wheelchair 

toward our apartment. I noticed two guys as I drove to 

our apartment, sitting in a golf cart with various tools, 

and appeared to be waiting for something. I had asked 

maintenance to come by and AM some things for me a few 

days earlier, and they had "ust got around to it. Instead of 

showing irritation, that I had kept them waiting. Nne guy 

made a comment that surprised me a little. ’or times like 

those, I wish I had a perfect memory because to save my 

life, I can't remember the eMact words he used. je said, 

something like …”ou're incredibly undaunted, aren't you0G 

It surprised me because I thought of myself as pathetic and 

a little scared of trying new things.

3fter all, I couldn't do most things as well as I wanted, 

and it ama8ed me to think of someone I didn't even know 

thinking of me as brave for doing those things with a dis-

ability. I know few disabled people like others, calling them 

brave for doing such a simple task, but I felt pleased by 

the compliment. Though I would never call myself brave, 

having someone notice the task I had accomplished with 

all of my diPculties was nice. 3nd it also made me feel my 

eVorts to be a good housewife might be hard but possible. 
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I hadn't become a housewife yet, though, and I still had 

several days before I could call myself that, and Jason still 

had his bachelor party to en"oy.

Hnlike my bachelorette party, the guys planned to leave 

the premises for the bachelor party. 3s Ehristians, I didn't 

eMpect them to go to a strip club, but I gladly heard they 

wouldn9t go wild. They had this place in Rohnert (ark 

called ;riven Raceway the guys planned to take Jason to 

for his bachelor party. It had an indoor kart track where 

high-speed electric karts could race. The guys had already 

been there, and even though I felt like driving go-carts 

around could never get boring, I felt like my party had been 

more of a pre-wedding celebration.

Jason had his brother 7organ and Lieth as groomsmen 

and 3dam as his best man. je and 3dam had been great 

friends since freshman year of high school, which felt like 

a long time to us, but spanned only siM years. Jason mainly 

knew Lieth through 3dam since Lieth had already grad-

uated from Rio when he came, but as a faculty kid and 

3dam's friend, Lieth was often nearby and happy to get 

up to mischief on campus. This one time, Jason, 3dam, 

and Lieth played in Lieth's Rhino and decided it would be 

a hoot to drive through the Russian River. Cosing traction, 
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the Rhino unintentionally qowed downstream a few feet, 

but it survived its soaking in the river. Lieth also went 

to the same elementary school as 3dam and I did, so I 

knew him before I came to Rio, tooF I "ust hadn't known 

him as well as 3dam. In elementary school, Lieth had 

been away a lot, in the hospital with Ceukemia. 7organ, 

Jason's brother, was one of his last groomsmenF he went 

to Rio our senior year, so I knew him a little. je seemed 

like Jason, only taller and lessN sociable, helpful, polite, 

productiveF and I didn't like his hair as much, but everyone 

is less than Jason to me.

…Nwning our story can be hard but not nearly as diPcult 

as spending our lives running from it.O

- Brene Brown
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Chapter Twenty-Seven

A Man I Love so 
Completely

W e went to Rio Lindo Adventist Academy church 

for Sabbath worship the day before the wedding. 

I kept worrying that I had not sent an invitation to some-

one I wanted at my wedding, so at church, I asked the 

speaker to announce an invitation for those who wanted 

to come to our wedding to feel welcome. We had enough 

space and food for more than we planned to come. So it 

didn't worry me about this invite welcoming more people 

377



ALICIA WESTON

than we could handle. Even if it did, a wedding seems like 

a social gathering where the more, the merrier.

Following church and lunch in the cafeteria, we spent 

the afternoon at the Connors' house like many times be-

fore. While waiting for the rehearsal, which would be that 

evening, I decided it would be fun to wear a shirt with the 

word BRIDE stamped across the chest. I told my idea to 

Melanie, and she found a white shirt of hers along with 

some fabric paint and made it for me. With the shirt sitting 

out in the sun for the paint to dry, I realized I had forgotten 

something important for our wedding day. The photog-

rapher. Since we had graduated, some new faculty had 

come to the school. A new boys' assistant dean had come 

with his wife, a photographer, named Haley. Jason had 

mentioned taking our wedding pictures to her, but I had 

intended to talk to Haley about it more. I had forgotten, 

though, so I needed to talk to Haley the day before our 

wedding. We called her, and luckily, she agreed to come to 

the Conners' home and discuss our wedding pictures on 

the Sabbath. I apologized profusely for not talking to her 

sooner and invited her to the rehearsal. Haley and I talked 

a little about the kind of pictures I wanted. While I enjoyed 

taking pictures, I knew little about wedding photography 
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and left most of it to her. She said she would see us that 

evening as she left, and I breathed a sigh of relief, happy 

that she would capture our big day on camera.

I heard little of Sarah and Oliver after graduation, but 

they ended up teaching at the same college in Mississippi. 

They married in an outdoor ceremony a few months be-

fore; the saying Rio created many marriages proved com-

pletely accurate.

While wearing my BRIDE shirt that evening, my family 

as well as Anna and her mother arrived at Rio for the 

rehearsal dinner. My grandma Elizabeth chose not to come 

with them, and before I left home, she told me how she 

liked Jason and wished us well but thought if she came, she 

would be another burden for my parents. So though wish-

ing she had come, I understood. Since the sun appeared 

almost down and the sabbath was nearly over, we could 

discuss plans for the wedding. Jason's family also made the 

trip over from Napa for our rehearsal dinner, except they 

brought salad and pizza for everyone to enjoy before the 

rehearsal. It would all really happen, and every time I took 

a moment inside my head, it seemed unreal. 

I  had planned on having three bridesmaids:  Anna, 

Emma, and Erika, and Jason having three groomsmen: 

379



ALICIA WESTON

Adam, Kieth, and Morgan. I had ordered the bridesmaid's 

dresses a few months earlier and had them mailed to each 

bridesmaid. And all three groomsmen had gone with Ja-

son to get tuxedos. When Erika forgot her dress in Arizona, 

she asked her classmate to mail it to her, and we thought it 

would make it to her in time for the wedding. Regretfully 

it didn't, and I needed to decide whether Erika and one 

groomsman should be left out of the wedding or if all 

the bridesmaids should Und new dresses. Talking to a few 

people who I thought knew everything about weddings, I 

understood the bridesmaids should be the same number 

as the groomsmen. 0nfortunately, I later found out that if 

it's your wedding, you can do anything you want. I could 

have had Erika wear a diPerent dress or simply let Jason 

have three groomsmen while I only had two bridesmaids. 

I focused on marrying Jason and didn't concern myself 

about anything else. So with the wedding happening the 

next day, I decided to have our wedding party a little small-

er.

In spite of wishing I had another plan, I talked with Ki-

eth and Morgan at the rehearsal dinner about who would 

step aside. I didn't bother talking to Adam. He was Jason's 

best man and my friend to boot; therefore, he didn't have 
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a chance of getting out of our wedding. I kind of hoped 

Morgan would choose not to be at the wedding. He was 

Jason's brother, so I felt bad I had even hoped he wouldn't 

be in the ceremony. He had red hair that looked past time 

for a haircut, and I thought Kieth would look better in our 

wedding pictures, and he probably would have too, but 

Kieth graciously stepped aside and let Morgan stand up 

for his brother.

After dinner, the rehearsal simply had Jason walking his 

mother and mine down the aisle. (receded by two couples 

of my bridesmaids and his groomsmen, then the bible boy 

and next the )ower girls, and lastly, my dad and I coming 

down the aisle. Our wedding coordinator was a friend of 

my mother's. She and my mom had helped with many 

weddings throughout the years, but I was the Urst one of 

their children to get married.

When the rehearsal Unished, most of us in the wedding 

the next day said goodnight and headed to our beds, while 

my parents and many others stayed behind to decorate the 

Chapel for the reception. My parents had gotten me and 

my bridesmaids a room in one of my favorite hotels in 

Healdsburg for the night before the wedding. Emma asked 

her sister Bianca to Ull the empty place we had left for Erika 
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in the hotel room. Emma and Bianca took one bed while 

Anna and I shared the other. The rehearsal ended a little 

before nine, and we drove to the hotel, gave each other 

French manicures, and went to bed.

In the hotel room the next morning, I got up early to 

make sure I had plenty of time to get ready for my wedding 

day. I spent most of that time in the bathroom, where 

I plucked my eyebrows, brushed and )ossed my teeth to 

perfection, showered, and shaved my legs. Just typical girl 

stuP, but I knew how much time I could take accomplish-

ing things, so I wanted an early start. I felt the most worried 

about my teeth. When I had chipped my tooth during my 

senior year of high school and went to the dentist before 

graduation to have it Ulled, the Ulling and the remaining 

tooth turned an orangish color that made the tooth look 

like it wanted to rot out of my head. It didn't look that 

bad, but it made me feel awkward about smiling, and I 

liked to smile. Call me vain, but I saw it as one of my 

prettiest features. However, it looked much better when 

I used Crest whitening strips and cut them just to put on 

that one tooth qthe bane of my existence4. After several at-

tempts at teeth whitening, the tooth discoloration looked 

less noticeable. 
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Even now, I can remember how nervous and scared I felt 

that I would mess something up and ruin my wedding day. 

I did forget the champagne )utes for the rehearsal engraved 

with our names, but I survived and everyone else did too.

Emma drove me to the church in my pajamas because I 

wanted to put on a little makeup, get my hair done, and 

put my wedding dress on there. It worried me I would take 

too long to get ready. Thus, as soon as Melanie got to the 

church, I had her plug in her curling irons to get ready to 

begin my hair. Melanie had Bianca and the third friend in 

their trio come to help her with my hair. Haley showed up 

and started taking pictures of me getting ready. My aunt 

Betty brought my wedding dress from the dry cleaners. 

Emma helped me put on some makeup, and Melanie be-

gan curling my hair. When Melanie Unished with my hair, 

my mom came in to help put the wedding dress over my 

head. Apparently, it's the rite of motherhood to help put 

the wedding dress on your daughter qI had no idea4. I also 

didn't know they took pictures of the bride while she got 

ready. Getting dressed on your wedding day is deUnite-
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ly no joke. My mom and dad decorated the stage in the 

sanctuary for the wedding ceremony as soon as the Sunday 

service had concluded. An arch with tulle )owing down 

its inner sides and an enormous bou”uet on the top with 

white roses, purple carnations, baby's breath, and ferns sat 

in the center of the stage. On each side of the arch, they 

had placed three pedestals, with each one further from the 

arch and a few inches lower than the one before it. On the 

top of each pedestal sat a single candle surrounded by lush 

green ferns, and below each fern, Mom had tied a bow of 

velvety ribbon and white tulle.

Since we had a January wedding, we hadn't expected a 

sunny day, but I got a sunny wedding day with barely a 

cloud in the sky. I had wanted an outdoor wedding, but 

with my wheelchair, it wouldn't be easy, and I hated to 

inconvenience anyone; therefore, I didn't push it. But with 

the sunny day we had, despite needing it, I felt like God 

blessed our marriage.

I had really overestimated the time I would need to 

get ready; we still had hours before the ceremony. Having 

already dressed for the wedding, I decided I would love 

pictures outside. No one objected and just helped make 

it happen. They brought the bench from the sanctuary 
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stage, where it sat waiting for the ceremony. The bench had 

a white fabric seat big enough for two with gray metal sides 

decorated with small bou”uets of )owers in our wedding 

colors. They transferred me from my wheelchair to the 

bench, where it sat outside under a metal vine canopy with 

the church in the background. As we waited for Jason, 

Haley took some pictures of just me, and others of me 

and my mom. I smiled, noticing my aunt Amanda had 

decorated the back of my wheelchair with a blue sign with 

white snow)akes that said 6Alicia and Jason January 8th, 

“12“.? She had also decorated each of my wheelchair han-

dles with a ribbon of white tulle, reminding me why I 

happily claimed Amanda as an aunt.

Jason and the groomsmen Unally arrived. I felt incredi-

bly relieved because part of me worried he had changed his 

mind. Since we couldn't wait to see each other till I came 

down the aisle, we needed a big reveal. I had never heard 

of a big reveal, but it apparently made seeing each other 

before the ceremony special. They used a purple bandanna 

to cover Jason's eyes as they guided him over to where 

Melanie held a photography diPuser, only letting me see 

his shadow as he knelt with my bou”uet. Melanie ”uickly 

lowered the photography diPuser and untied the bandan-
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na from behind Jason's head. The ePort everyone took to 

keep us from seeing each other till a speciUc moment made 

us laugh when we Unally saw each other.

The pictures we got outside are my favorite photos of 

the entire wedding. We had such a sunny day, though; we 

couldn't always easily smile and keep our eyes open for 

pictures. My little sister Sara found the sun in her eyes 

very unpleasant and, sadly, would not come to me when 

I opened my arms for her. My heart broke a little with the 

realization that with me moving hours away, we wouldn't 

be as close as we always had been. She may have been only 

my sister, but my love for her felt more profound. Even 

though part of me wished things didn't have to change, 

another part of me felt thrilled they would. Because even 

though I would say goodbye to my precious little sister, I 

would marry a man I love so completely.

As the girls and I went inside the church, Jason, his 

groomsmen, and my adorable cousin, who I had as the 

Bible boy, stayed on the lawn to get some pictures together. 

Before everyone came into the church, my younger broth-

er Anthony and Olivia's two older brothers, who looked 

like a young security detail, all dressed up in suits and 
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wearing shades, caught the attention of the photographer, 

who snapped several pictures.

Once everyone got inside, we still had about an hour 

until the wedding ceremony began, so we took more pic-

tures inside the sanctuary, both with his family and mine. 

I hated how I looked trying to stand with my height of 

almost Uve foot Uve and having diYculty keeping my back 

straight because my legs didn't even want to support my 

weight of a hundred and ten pounds. Therefore, we only 

took a few pictures, with Jason helping me stand. And 

most of the time, I sat on the bench next to Jason with his 

arm protectively around me in case I tried to fall backward, 

and our families were standing around us. 

Things didn't go ”uite as smoothly as I had hoped when 

we got pictures with my immediate family. Even though 

Elizabeth had a better identity as a disabled person, she still 

seemed eager not to be seen in her wheelchair in pictures. 

I could understand, but as my wedding and not hers, I 

felt like she shouldn't have been as picky. At Urst, she sat 

in her wheelchair on the left side of the bench where my 

groom and I sat, while Sara and Anthony stood on the 

right side of us, and the taller family members stood be-

hind us. Next, she stood behind Jason, holding onto his 
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shoulder and our mother's arm. Then Unally, she sat next 

to me on the bench while Jason stood behind me with 

my parents. I don't know how that happened; I guess I 

would have agreed to the new arrangement, too, but no 

one asked me, which happened to me a lot. What Elizabeth 

or Mom wanted typically occurred, and I had gotten used 

to that, so I made no objections. I smiled at all the pictures 

even though I felt a little annoyed. When the pictures with 

my immediate family Unished, I got some with the smaller 

members of our wedding party. The bible boy and )ower 

girls all looked so cute, but it somehow turned into getting 

pictures of just me and my little sister.

Getting close to the time when the guests would ar-

rive for the ceremony, I went into hiding. Nervous that 

morning, I hadn't eaten breakfast, which now felt like a 

lifetime ago. After the pre-wedding pictures, I noticed my 

hunger, and gladly, no one had commented on my gur-

gling stomach. They put napkins all over my white dress so 

I didn't make a mess of it before the wedding, and my mom 

brought me a sandwich. When I Unished the food and 

washed up, the time came for the ceremony to begin and 

the processional to make their way down the aisle. Mom 

had asked Jessica Davis, my second cousin, to play her 
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violin for my wedding ceremony. She played beautifully 

and it made the ceremony very elegant.

When the processional began, the Urst bridesmaid and 

groomsmen, Emma and Morgan, went down the aisle. 

Followed by the maid of honor and the best man, Anna, 

and Adam. My cousin Travis came down the aisle next to 

the Bible boy. Lastly came the )ower girls, my sister, and 

my cousin, who wore dresses that looked like the ones I 

had chosen for )ower girls for my senior religion project 

in high school. 

As they began playing the Wedding March, my dad 

picked me up and walked down the aisle with me in his 

arms. I never enjoyed others' stares but tried to focus on 

holding on to my dad and looking as good as I could as 

he carried me down the aisle. At the base of the stage, I 

went from the arms of the man who had taken care of 

me for the Urst twenty years of my life into the arms of 

my future husband. The oYciant asked, 6Who gives this 

woman!? My mother stood next to my father, and they 

both answered, 6We do.KK Jason carried me up on the stage 

and sat me on the bench we would sit on through the 

ceremony.
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After Jason sat next to me, Anna came up to me and 

took the bou”uet she would hold for me during the cer-

emony, and then Rachel began the nuptials. Knowing us 

from high school, she made it a little more personal than 

the typical wedding ceremony. 0nfortunately, I tend not 

to be very loud and decided I didn't want to say vows. As 

the oYciant said, LDo you take Jason to be your husband 

to have and to hold, for better or worse, for richer or poor-

er, in sickness and health, and forsaking all others for as 

long as you both shall live!? I could barely hear myself say, 

LI do,L but Rachel heard. She turned to Jason and asked 

him the same ”uestion. His ?I doL nearly brought tears 

to my eyes because his promise felt more than hypothet-

ical; he vowed to care for me in the absence of health for 

the rest of my life. We had already signed the marriage 

certiUcate, but they had us do a reenactment of signing 

the certiUcate during the wedding ceremony. Rachel said, 

LI now pronounce you man and wife. Mou may now kiss 

the bride.L. I felt nervous with everyone in the audience 

watching, and I have never been comfortable with public 

displays of aPection, at least not when it's scheduled in the 

program. We didn't share a long passionate kiss, but when 

our lips met, the audience and my nervousness evaporated 
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until the audience chuckled and Jason pulled away, nearly 

sending me into his lap. Then Rachel said, LI'm happy to 

announce Jason and Alicia Weston,'' Jason picked me up 

and, letting me grab my bou”uet from Anna, carried me 

up the aisle to begin the recessional. 

Stepping through the double doors leading out of the 

sanctuary, Jason set me in my wheelchair that still sat in the 

foyer from when my dad had carried me down the aisle. 

As my new husband lowered me to my wheelchair, I took 

a deep breath, stared at him in amazement, and thought 

with glee; we did it, we got marriedN

As the rest of the wedding party exited the sanctu-

ary, the reverie broke. Followed by the wedding guests as 

they headed to the Chapel in the administration building 

for the wedding reception. Family and the wedding party 

stayed behind for more pictures in the sanctuary. When 

Elizabeth had tried to convince me not to marry Jason, I 

thought the pain from her breakup with Jacob clouded her 

judgment, and the fact that she couldn't just be happy for 

me hurt. I wish I had put my irritation aside and gotten 

some good pictures I could cherish with her because after 

all she is my sister. I think everyone has things they regret 
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not doing on their wedding day, and this is only one of 

mine. 

As we entered the reception with me in my wheelchair 

and Jason pushing me, followed by our wedding party, I 

felt shy all over again. After the ceremony, I had a reprieve 

from the activities of the wedding, and now I felt like 

they pushed me right back into the center of attention. 

The reception looked beautiful; they had decorated the 

room with large lighted snow)akes that hung on a cord, 

like Christmas lights decorating the edge of the stage. In 

front of the stage sat the long table for the bridesmaids and 

groomsmen to sit with Jason and me. They dimmed the 

lights and hung candles everywhere. The cake my mother 

lovingly made had three tiers covered with blue fondant 

and accented by white snow)akes that sat on a round table. 

On top, they placed a lit cake topper in the shape of a heart 

illuminating mine and Jason's names. I hadn't even seen 

them move the decorations my mom had designed for the 

podium in the sanctuary to the stage in the chapel for the 

reception, but I felt that little oblivious that day. My mom 

had decorated the arch with Christmas lights they turned 

on for the reception, and the candles on the pedestals had 
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been lit. And the music Emma and I picked out played 

softly in the background. It seemed perfect. 

We had a young wedding party, and without spouses, 

the table arrangement simply sat me and Jason in the cen-

ter with my bridesmaids to my left and his groomsmen to 

his right. I felt more comfortable staying with my wheel-

chair beneath our table to hide the visual reminder of my 

disability. 

As the time came to give the speeches, the Best Man gave 

his Urst and started it by pulling a toaster from under the 

table and saying he would give a toast. Jason and Adam 

had thought of the hilarity together and couldn't wait to 

share it. As Adam Unished his toast and in the middle of 

Anna's, Ulled with memories and kind words, the bread 

popped out of the toaster. After the uproarious laughter 

”uieted and Anna Unished her speech, they served a meal 

of soup and salad.

Jason got me food, but with all the attention, I don't 

remember eating more than a few bites. We cut the cake 

and Jason helped me throw my bou”uet, because I have 

remarkably poor aim. It may be a wedding tradition, but 

having Jason put his hand up my gown, take oP my garter 

in public, and throw it at a group of single guys embar-
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rassed me, and I felt relieved when my little cousin Travis 

caught it. We may have stayed longer at the reception than 

typical for newlyweds because they had begun putting 

chairs away as we left. And headed outside to the car to 

begin our drive down to Long Beach, where we would 

meet the cruise ship and leave on our honeymoon.

I had not gotten my happily ever after from being per-

fect. But perhaps the happiness I found came from the fact 

that Jason nor I expected perfection. As he put me and my 

chair into the car and we drove away, I knew this story was 

only the beginning with my one in a million.

6Love is friendship that has caught Ure. It is ”uiet under-

standing, mutual conUdence, sharing, and forgiving. It is 

loyalty through good and bad times. It settles for less than 

perfection and makes allowances for human weaknesses.?

- Ann Landers
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