
“Well it’s about time,” laughed Big Blue as Pixie casually told him the news about Genki and Holly the next morning.  Neither of the two lovebirds had emerged from their little nest, and most of the monsters and their companions were packed up and ready to move out, none wanting to remain in the scorching desert any longer than they had to.  Soon enough someone would have to be volunteered to venture in and wake them up, though no one wanted to interfere.


“But should you really have been eavesdropping?” he asked concernedly when he learned how his friend had obtained the gossip.


“No, I guess not, but it was no big deal.  All they did was slobber all over each other for awhile, then they sat down and whispered and giggled back and forth,” she said, sighing, her nose wrinkled up in disgust over the making out part.


“Probably because they knew everyone was out there watching and listening,” the blue and white rock monster laughed as he lowered a hand down to the ground.  The purebred Pixie stepped on daintily and was hoisted up to her usual spot on Big Blue’s shoulder. 


“I’m ready!” announced Mystique joyfully, gliding to a stop in front of Allegra, who was at the moment preoccupied with listening to Ember rattle on about why someone had to get Genki and Holly moving.


“We can’t waste any more time,” he said gruffly, stretching out his wings and shaking them, sending several fiery feathers floating down to stick in the sandy ground, “We’ve left them alone long enough.  Allegra, you go and wake them up.”


“No way,” she snorted, shaking her head, her blue hair swishing along her shoulders, “Why don’t you?”


“I’ll go,” said Mystique, raising her hand and smiling.  Neither monster, however, heard a word she said.


“Because, it…it’s not my place,” he stammered, throwing his head into the air, “Besides, I can’t fit in the thicket.”  He let out a low snicker, causing Allegra to throw up her hands in disgust.


“What are you arguing about?” asked Greywolf, his eyebrows raised as he sauntered over to his two bickering companions.


“About who is going to go get Holly and Genki up,” growled Allegra, crossing her arms.  Suddenly a sly look crossed her face.


“Greywolf, I left something in the thicket.  Would you mind going and getting it for me?” she asked, smiling cutely, her bushy tail swishing back and forth.


“I don’t think so Allegra, use that ploy on someone else,” chuckled the white wolf, raising his eyebrows again.


“I already said I’d go,” piped up Mystique again, “It’s really no big deal…”


“Well what about you Tiger?”  Ember called to the blue and white striped wolf as he trotted by to join his brother.


“What about what?” he asked.  Suddenly Greywolf leaned over and whispered something in his ear.


“Just say no?  Okay…No.” he said bluntly, as he shrugged his shoulders and smiled a toothy grin.  Greywolf laughed and they took off in a run to the other side of the clearing.  Allegra scrunched up her nose grouchily and stomped her bare foot on the ground.  Suddenly she saw Yama striding towards them, his pack on his back and a concerned look on his face.


“Hey, guys, not to be rude or anythin’, but do yah think we can get this show on the road?  I mean, we’ve been waiting here for a long time, and…”


“Yama, Yama, Yama,” said Allegra clasping her hands together, “Just the person I’ve been looking for…” she smiled a cute smile again, and beckoned him to come closer.  


“You see, we have a teeny tiny little problem with moving just yet.”


“Really.  What?” he asked, running his fingers through his spiky blond hair.


“Well you see, Genki and Holly aren’t up yet, so we need someone to go in and…”


“Ohhh no,” he said interrupting the Pixie sub-breed before she could even finish her proposition, “There is no possible way.  I’ll see you three later,” he laughed, “If you ever find someone to do it.”


“Well I never…” squawked Ember, shaking his head.  


“Guys: can you hear me?” asked Mystique, putting her hands on her hips, “I said I would go!”  Allegra just kept gazing around the clearing for potential suckers, and Ember was silent as well.


“Apparently not,” she said, rolling her eyes, “Helloooooo?”


“Ooo, there’s Suezo,” shrieked Allegra, “He’ll go.”


“I highly doubt that.  By the way he reacted last night, I think he’d like to stay as far away from Holly and Genki as he possibly can when they are together,” sighed Ember, fluffing his feathers compulsively again.


“What about Hare?  Maybe we could bribe him,” he asked after spotting the purebred Hare and the Prince Hare walking around together.


“It’s worth a shot,” Allegra said hopefully, then put her hand up to her mouth, “Oh Hare!!!! Can you come here for just a second?”  The rabbit swung his head over his shoulder, and slowly turned around and walked towards them.


“Would you by any chance be willing to, for say, a small reward, go wake Genki and Holly up?”  Ember asked, smiling graciously.  Hare shook his head, however, and Allegra looked as if steam was about to shoot out of her ears.


“I’m not that greedy,” he chuckled, putting his arm around Ember’s shoulder, “I’ll have to pass this one up!”  Smiling again, he walked away.


“Urghhhhhhh!  Why won’t anyone just be polite and do what the nice Mint asks them before she loses her temper and decides very irrationally to blow them all away!!!” hissed Allegra through her clenched teeth, elevating her voice so that all the monsters could hear.  Her face was beat red, but the Unico standing by her side was ready to give her a run for her money. 


“I’ll do it!!!” yelled Mystique at the top of her lungs, clenching her fists at her side, “I told you five million times, I will go in and wake them up!”  She took a step and got right in Allegra’s face.


“It’s noooo biggg, deallll!!!” she screamed, stopping her hooves empathetically as she hissed out the words.  Shortly, though, she had regained her composure, and was the same image of a sweet-dispositioned Unico she had been seconds ago.  Monsters all around the clearing were staring, wondering what to make of this sudden and unexpected outburst.


Allegra looked at the Unico a little cautiously, never knowing that the monster she has assumed was just a sad excuse for an airhead could be so aggressive.  Stepping to the side, out of Mystique’s way, she mumbled some sort of apology and turned her face away.


“Geez, I thought I’d never get my point across,” she giggled as she headed towards the thicket, brown tail swishing satisfactorily.


Brushing aside a stray palm leaf, Mystique ducked into the thicket without hesitation.  She knew that Genki and Holly were probably just cuddling, or even already awake.  If not, though, waking them up would be no problem.  Her lungs did not expand that much just to tell people off.


Upon entering, the Unico had to stop and smile.  Her theory had been correct.  Genki was sitting on the ground, his back square against the trunk of a palm tree, Holly’s red head resting comfortably on his chest, her arms encircling his waist; his arms wrapped snuggly around hers.  How cute, she thought to herself as she tiptoed closer, they look so good together.  Leaning over, she shook Holly’s shoulder gently. 


The girl’s eyes fluttered open slowly, awakening from a pleasant sleep.  Curling her lips in a smile, she was about to whisper something to Genki when she turned her head and saw he was still fast asleep.  Looking up quickly, her eyes met with Mystique’s, and she smiled sheepishly.


“Ummmm…hi…uh, were we by any chance…holding you guys up?” she asked, releasing the boy from her hold and stretching her arms high in the air.  She gently uncoupled Genki’s arms from around her midriff, and held out her hand.


“Just a little bit,” laughed the Unico, helping Holly to a standing position.  Suddenly Genki began to stir, feeling the absence of Holly’s body next to his.  Yawning loudly, he opened his eyes to see two big brown pairs staring curiously into his.


“Hey…Mystique…” he said confusedly, standing up.  


“We’re kind of stalling everything Genki,” Holly said, a sad smile on her face, “We’d better get moving.”  


“Oh yeah, right, right,” he said loudly, his eyes wandering nervously all around the thicket, readying himself for anymore unexpected visitors.


“Just give us a sec, okay Mystique?”  Holly asked pleadingly, “We promise we won’t take too long!”  Mystique just smiled back politely and trotted out beyond the bushes that skirted the thicket.


Holly darted her eyes over to Genki, and he met her gaze halfway.  


“I guess we overslept a little, huh?” she asked quietly, bending over to retrieve her clothes satchel from the ground.  


“Yeah…” he sighed, reaching to pick up his own bundle.


“Genki?”  Holly whispered.  He swung his head up to stare into her deep brown eyes.


“What is it?” he asked, stuffing some more paraphernalia into his already overloaded backpack.  She averted her gaze momentarily, then looked back at him intently, tears forming at the corners of her eyes. 


“It wasn’t all just a dream was it?” she sighed, swiping at the tears in her eyes furiously.


“No, no,” he laughed, dropping his knapsack to the sandy ground with a thud.  He stepped toward her and hugged her closely.


“Of course not,” Genki said, shaking his head as Holly smiled, more tears sliding forbidden down her ruddy cheeks, “Of course not.”  Taking her head in his hands, he kissed her softly on the forehead, then on the nose, then on her lips, making her laugh.  


“Guys, lets get a move on!”  Mystique’s high voice floated to them from outside their sanctuary.  Regretfully, the new couple detached themselves from each other, gathered up their belongings, and emerged from the shade of the thicket into the already scorching desert sun.


“Well it’s been a blast,” laughed Falcon, his deep raspy Dragon’s voice ringing out in the night air, “But I’d say it’s about time my crew and I headed back to our posts.  Good luck you two,” he called as he took to the air, aiming his comment in Genki and Holly’s direction.  Both received the compliment exactly the same: in a matter of seconds their faces were a perfectly matched shade of red.


It had taken them about a week in the muggy heat to reach Ember’s cave, and most of the army had already departed for wherever it was they had came from.  Not to mention most of the army had already managed some way or another to congratulate the new couple, whether privately or in public, either way causing both to blush uncontrollably.  Holly’s father swore to Ember as the dwindling crowd watched Falcon and his dragons depart that he had never seen Holly happier, or redder for that matter, in his life.


“Well young love truly is a wonderful thing,” sighed the Cinder Bird as Genki’s arm crept up to rest casually around Holly’s shoulders.  Holly’s father looked at him skeptically.


“And how would you know?” he asked, eyebrow arched.


“Back in my day I used to be quite the charmer…or atleast that’s what all the ladies said,” laughed Ember, his beak in the air and his eyes closed dreamily.  Holly’s father chuckled back.


“I believe you, I guess.”


“All who plan to continue their journeys home in the morning are welcome to spend the night in my humble abode,” called Ember to the group as they made their way back to where he and Holly’s father had been standing.


Quietly they all herded into the cave that Ember called home, those who hadn’t been their before ooing and awing at the sight of the stalactites, stalagmites, and the sheer beauty of it all.


“It may be damp and dreary during the rainy season,” laughed Ember, spreading his wing in front of him as he ushered the stragglers into the dark cavern, “But when it’s hot outside, you can always expect to be high, dry, and cool as a cucumber in here.”  This comment sent giggles off throughout the congregation as they explored the surface.


Soon groups of monsters were settled throughout the cavern, huddling together to converse or share some of the delicious soup that Holly had been prodded into cooking with endless compliments about her abilities.  After everyone enjoyed the meal, however, Ember insisted that they celebrate their victory in style.  In no time a makeshift band of monsters had been formed, and the entire cave was alive with dancing, singing, and the beat of the music.

Holly may have seemed reluctant to leave the festivities, but inside she had been dying to escape.  After the seclusion she had endured at the temple for the past two weeks, readjusting to the hustle and bustle of life with her father and their menagerie of monsters wouldn’t be easy.  So when Genki beckoned to her from the shadows of the cave entrance, she graciously excused herself.


“Genki?” she called softly, peeking out into the dark that pressed heavily in on the cave.  Cautiously, she took a step forward, then another, eyes darting from side to side, expecting any moment to be attacked by a familiar boy intent on having a little fun.


“Genki?” she said again, this time with a firmer tone, “I’m not really up to jumping ten feet in the air right now, so please, just come out…” She stopped abruptly, the hair on the back of her neck rising with the sense that there was someone standing behind her.  


She felt the presence of his hands near her shoulders long before they settled there gently.  She could feel his hot breath on her neck as he slowly turned her around to face him.


“You scared me,” she gasped, finally inhaling after several seconds of holding her breath in anticipation of a shout, a jolt, something.  Although his features weren’t clear, she could sense the smile on his face. 


“I just thought it was getting a little too wild in there for you,” he laughed, taking her arm and guiding her into the darkness away from the mouth of the cave.  As they made their way up a small slope the air cooled and the stars brightened.  Millions and millions of tiny balls of light dotted the sky, so many that Holly felt lost just looking at them.


“Wow,” she exclaimed, regaining her bearings, “It’s beautiful.”


“Yeah, you sure don’t see stars like this at home,” he sighed, his head fixed skyward.


“It must be a shame,” she said quietly, dreading the mention of Genki’s home, “A world lacking such beauty must not be a very likeable one…” Why did he have to go and ruin the moment, she thought grouchily, sighing.


“Oh there is a lot of beauty,” he said, “in the flowers, the landscape, and the sky, where you can see it, that is.  Except I know there is one beautiful thing that I can only find here,” he said sweetly, drawing her to him in a comfortable embrace.


“And what is that?”  Holly asked coyly, already knowing and cherishing the answer.


“You.”  The moment recaptured, Holly let Genki envelop her in affection under the dark cloak of night and the watch of the distant stars.


It had been too long since Holly had seen her little cabin on the hill.  Despite attempts to restrain her with sentiments of “Congratulations” and “Thank God you are alright”, she broke through the crowd that had assembled to celebrate her return and ran wildly through the village, across the small meadow sitting in front of the knoll, and up the small dirt path right to the door, where she proceeded to beam ecstatically and wait for her companions arrival.


“What is she absorbing energy from you now, too?” asked Suezo semi-disgustedly, shaking his head at Genki, “She’s acting practically as nutty as you used to.”


“She hasn’t been home in almost a month Suezo,” Genki replied grouchily, “Do you think that has anything to do with it?”


“She was always perfectly fine when we were off gallivanting before…” the eyeball monster shot back, causing Genki to release a growl low in his throat.


“Probably because she didn’t have a home to hurry back to…” muttered Genki under his breath, just loud enough for Suezo to hear.


“Cut it out you two,” Hare laughed, “You’re beginning to sound too much like Tiger and me.  Isn’t that right, ole buddy, ole pal?”  Hare continued to laugh until a sharp glance from both Tiger and Greywolf shut him up for the remainder of the walk through the village.


What they didn’t know, however, was that Holly wasn’t happy at all.  Seeing Professor Sakeuro’s small laboratory looming in the center of the village, she had taken off to avoid anyone seeing her unshed tears, a very large, fake smile on her face.  As she ran through the meadow and up the hill to her front door, she had to do everything in her power to hold those tears back.  But after a small time standing in the doorway, the same overly done smile on her face, Holly couldn’t hold on any longer.  Praying no one could see the truth behind the mask, she hurried inside the cabin, shutting the door swiftly behind her. 


A last minute decision had brought Pixie, Big Blue, Ember, Greywolf, Allegra, and Mystique the remainder of the way to Holly and her father’s village, and now they lagged slightly behind the original five and Genki as they started on the gently sloped hill that housed the cabin.  Holly had given up waiting long before, and let herself inside, closing the door behind her.


“Golem, Big Blue, Ember, I’m afraid you’ll have to wait outdoors, this cabin isn’t exactly the Taj Mahal,” laughed Holly’s father, “We’ll probably head down to the village in a little while to send Yama home…wasn’t there another human?” he asked suddenly, scratching his head.  Several monsters exchanged confused glances, while Hare twirled his furry finger in the air beside his head.  


“Oh my God,” said Yama, hitting himself in the forehead, “I can’t believe we forgot about Lexy!!!”  He suddenly went into a pacing fit, walking back and forth wringing his hands, “How could yah let this happen?!” he exclaimed, eyes widened in Genki’s direction.


“Me!?” he said, taken aback, “You were the one who told me to go after Holly…”


“Yeah, but I didn’t say to lose Lexy in the desert in the process!  Oh my God, what if she’s dead!?” Yama squealed, almost ripping out his blond hair by the roots in his alarm at the thought.


“I’m sure she’s perfectly alright…” Genki started, with a roll of his eyes.


“Easy for you to say, you’re not the one that’s gonna get tried for her murder back in the Real World,” the other boy yelled, not caring or attempting to hide the fear in his eyes or his voice, “I can make up excuses for awhile, but then again how will I explain you missing too?”


“Who said I was staying?”  Genki asked nonchalantly.  Suddenly a feeling of déjà vu came over him.  An escaped cry followed his statement, and he knew he had done it again.  Quickly he whirled around to find Holly standing in the doorway of the cabin, mottled cheeks giving away the crying spell she had been trying to hide.  Now the effort was all in vain as a snarl rose in her throat and the tears streamed down her cheeks.


“Leave!  Leave now!” she screamed, her grip on the doorknob tightening as she spoke, “I don’t care if I ever see you again!”  She was gathering up strength and was about to slam the door as hard as she could when Genki caught her arm forcefully.


“Stop it Holly!” he yelled, “You and I both knew this time would come, and I want you to go with me!  I love you, and…” Suddenly the young woman jerked her arm away forcefully, and grabbed Genki violently by the shirt collar.


“No, you stop it Genki,” she growled, “If you truly loved me, you would understand that I could never leave this place, not again,” her voice had broken, and the sobs that followed racked her body so that Genki almost pulled her to him.  Almost.


“So please,” she continued, “Just leave.  Just leave me, and return to your life.  Go back to the Real World, and I’ll go back to mine.”  She just stood there, hand still clenched at Genki’s throat.  Slowly, she released her grip, as if releasing him from his commitment forever.


Without a word, but with tears in his eyes, Genki looked around the world that he loved for what he was sure would be the last time.  Then, motioning to Yama, he adjusted his pack on his shoulders, and started back down the slope he had just journeyed up.


And Holly didn’t move.  She didn’t cry out for him to wait, tell him it was all a mistake, apologize for her jealous behavior.  She just stood there, her cheeks wet, her arms at her side with her fists clenched, and an indescribable look in her eyes of so many emotions intermixing that no one could conceive any words to comfort her.  She was letting him go, and everyone could see that neither party would back down in this case.


So one by one the monsters turned and followed the two young men down the hill, back to the village.  Not even Holly’s father stayed to see if he could help in any way, because he knew deep down that nothing he could do or say would change her mind.  Secretly, however, he was relieved that his daughter had reacted the way she did.  Now he would never have to worry about losing his little girl, or so he thought.  He just gave her one long, last look and followed the others to send Genki and Yama back where they had come from.


“So are yah sure you can find Lexy in a few days?  That would mean some serious flying, or whatever…” Yama asked Ember, who had promised to send out a search party immediately the next morning.  


“It shouldn’t be a problem,” the Cinder-Bird cooed, “After all, she’s only a human.  How far could she get?”  


“Well thanks a lot,” laughed Genki, trying to act as if he had brightened up since the confrontation between him and Holly only a half an hour before.  His eyes were still bloodshot however, though no one dared point it out, as he was about to leave.  


“Don’t worry, we’ll locate her and retrieve just in time for you two not to be thrown in jail,” joked Hare, crossing his arms.


“That makes me feel a whole lot better,” sighed Yama sarcastically. 

“Well I guess this is it,” said Genki, smiling weakly despite his efforts to conceal his grief, “I would say goodbye to all of you individually, but there are so many…” His voice caught, and he struggled to regain it as he scanned the crowd set to watch him go.

“Just don’t forget me, okay?” he asked, swiping at a tear that had dislodged from the corner of his eye and dared to slide down his cheek.

“We won’t,” said Pixie, a solitary tear trail glinting in the sun.  She stepped forward and hugged him tightly, then quickly headed to the back of the pack as if she was afraid everyone would think she had gotten soft.  Genki smiled and watched her part the crowd and head straight for Big Blue’s arms.  Suddenly he felt pressure on his chest, and looked down to see Tiger’s paws planted there. 

“Take care of yourself Genki,” he laughed, jumping back down after a quick lick that he prayed no one noticed.  Genki just smiled at the friendly gesture, surprised that Tiger had got up enough courage.

“You’d just better not forget us,” chimed in Mocchi, as he leapt into Genki’s arms.  The boy squeezed his monster tightly, then gently let him fall onto his feet to the ground.

“That’s not going to be a problem,” he said sadly, feeling his eyes fill up again.  

“Genki, Yama, you’d better be getting in here…this portal is kind of antsy, and you may not get another chance for awhile…” called Professor Sakeuro from inside the lab.  Yama nodded to Holly’s father and Ember, then went in the door.  Genki was about to go inside, however, when an unmistakable sound drifted to his ear, so faint that he could barely make it out.

He frowned, and strained his ears more.  The sound was the worst thing he had ever heard.  Sobs, muffled against something, but so heart-wrenching that he could somehow feel the pain of the person who was crying them, somehow hear them over the birds, the monsters, and the people.

Greywolf cocked his head as he saw Genki stop suddenly in front of the doorway, as if he had heard something.  He, too, tried to listen above the crowds, but could not make out anything.

“Genki, is something the matter?” he asked, drawing everyone’s attention back to the boy.

“Oh it’s nothing, I guess.  Probably just the wind…” He sighed heavily, and took one long last look around the tiny village.  And then, just like that, he vanished into the lab, Holly’s cries still echoing in his ears.

The night was cold, freezing to be exact, and the windowpanes clattered softly with the force of the wind.  She could here the pieces of the aluminum chimes that hung at her window clang together in an inconstant melody, and sighing, got up and crossed to the floor.  Putting a hand over the metal shards to stifle them, she gazes out of the panes onto the moonlight village that rested at the bottom of the little hill.  Letting the chimes go forcefully, she tiptoed to the doorway and peeked into her father’s room.  He was snoring peacefully, and she didn’t really want to wake him up.

Carefully she climbed down the ladder from the loft into the large lower room of the log cabin and opened the front door to let a cold breeze swirl a few dead leaves in.  She shivered, wrapped her nightgown tighter around her, and stepped outside.

She almost headed for the shelter that was hidden behind the large cabin, where the monsters slept, but after a few steps she hesitated.

They’re not going to want to hear my problems, she thought, turning back towards the house.  They would just say I had my chance and I blew it.  

You did blow it you idiot, her conscience retorted angrily, you did the worst thing you could have done, and that was to let him walk away.  The only boy you have ever loved just went back to his own world, and there is nothing you can do about it!

“Arghhhhh!” she screamed, putting her hands over her ears, as if the action could have silenced the voice inside her own head.  She grouchily stomped back into the house and slammed the door behind her, not caring now if she woke anybody up.

As quickly as she had lost her temper, however, her irate mood changed to that of complete despair.  She felt the tears begin to slide down her face again, and this time she didn’t do anything to stop them.  She just cried.

She let go, let all the emotions of the past month come pouring out in heavy sobs and giant tears.  She cried like a little baby, or a child that had lost something unimaginably dear to them.  And she didn’t stop until the stars had started to fade and the sky lighten, warning her of the coming sunrise.

Quickly she reached to the end of her bed to grab a blanket or something to wipe her eyes with, and her groping produced a lump of cloth that seemed adequate enough.  After a few minutes she held the article back, only to widen her eyes severely.

“Lexy’s sweatshirt,” she whispered unbelievingly.  She quickly rummaged through her covers some more a produced the camisole and the shorts, exactly where she had left them since her stubborn fit that afternoon.

All of a sudden, she started to laugh with the outright absurdity of it all.  Here was her chance.  Now all she had to do was take it.

Rising from the bed, she ran to her desk and pulled out a fancy piece of stationery and a felt-tip pen.  Writing like mad, she scribbled a short note, then placed it under the crack of her father’s door.  Scrambling, she rapidly shed her nightgown and adorned Lexy’s clothes, then grabbed a satchel from under her desk.  After checking to make sure all her necessities were in there, she threw it over her shoulder, and for the first time in awhile tried to keep the noise at a minimum as she descended the ladder.  Whispering goodbye to her father, and softly shutting the door behind her, Holly set her sights on Professor Sakeuro’s laboratory, and never once looked back.


A loud “What!!!!”, erupting from inside the cabin was enough to wake Suezo in seconds.  He hadn’t gotten much sleep, worrying about Holly and all, but nevertheless he had managed to start to doze off just as the sun had begun to climb in the sky and apparently as Holly’s father woke up.


“It never fails,” he growled, pushing himself up with his tongue and hopping out of the shelter, not bothering to avoid any tails, wings, or noses that were in his way.


“Owww!  Damn it Suezo…” growled Hare, rubbing his ear.


“You’d better watch it, eyeball…” yelled Allegra after him, her outspread wing now mottled with several dents.


“Yeah, yeah, yeah,” he muttered, exiting the barn and going thorough the back door of the house.  Holly’s father stood at the table, a piece of paper in his hand, and a dumbstruck look on his face.


“What’s wrong with you, get another bill?” asked Suezo, rolling his eye.  The older man’s expression did not change however.  Curious, he hopped over and gently took the paper from Holly’s father.  Blinking, he focused his eye on the large, rushed print, and began to read.


“Dear father,

I’m so sorry to do this to you now, now that you just got me back, but I can’t let my heart ache like this anymore.  You know where I’m going, so you know I’ll be safe.  I swear to God I’ll come back, I just need some time to, you know, smooth things over.  You have to trust me daddy, and Genki too, because I love him, and he loves me.  I love you too, so very much, and please tell Suezo and everyone else for me.  Tell them not to worry.  Everything will be all right in the end… 






Holly”


Suezo stuttered to a stop, never finishing the last syllable in his mistress’s name.  He could not believe what he had just read.  Holly had never done anything so un-thought out, so spontaneous, or so very stupid.  


“I’m confused,” he said sullenly, shaking his head.


“I’m not,” came the reply, after a horribly long silence, “You’ve never been in love Suezo.  You’ll never get it.”  Holly’s father took the piece of paper back and set it on the table.  He went to the stove, lit it, and prepared to make breakfast, as if Holly would bound down the ladder any second, ready to help him just like always.  Suezo blinked back a tear, and headed out the back door, taking the letter so the others could read what he wished he could understand for themselves.  

