Angel

“I guess 1 didn’t know…each time you go away I’d cry…I can’t take all these good byes…”

-- Each Time, E-17

Dear Chloe,

  I wonder where you are today? I miss you, you know. How’s your new home? I think you’ll miss your old room though, the one with the pink flowery wallpaper…I used to be so jealous of that room, but now I miss you so much there’s no space in me to be jealous anymore. I do wish you’d come and visit me sometime, like you used to. I’m tired. I need to go to bed. I’m leaving this note in our secret (!!) spot, you know, at that pillar, under the flower pot at school where we used to sit and talk when we were tired of running around the courtyard. I miss you.

                       



Love forever






Candice Phua!(your best friend Candy…remember me?)

Dear Chloe,

  Hello! Why don’t you ever write back? It’s been almost a week since I sent you the last letter…I’m placing this one on top of the last one. The teachers still don’t like me. I remember you used to laugh when I said that last time. You could laugh…you were the teachers’ pet, do you remember? You’re probably laughing now too. I caught myself talking to you while I was walking down the corridors at school. I don’t think this new class likes me either. They look at me weird when I do that. But I know you’re not there. It’s just that I miss you too much. I walked into a pillar the last time I was talking to you, Chloe. Everybody laughed. But they only laughed nervously. If it had been you they would have laughed really loud and you’d laugh too… Is your new room pink too? 







Love forever







Candy

Dear Chloe,

 I got caught writing the last note to you during Math class! Mrs. Lee said I wasn’t paying enough attention, and that I understand Candice about your friend Chloe but please try to pay attention in class or you’ll be left behind. I don’t think she understands. She thought I was writing someone else a note, so she picked it up from my desk and read it. But she didn’t scold me. She just said excuse me children but I need to use the washroom and class monitor please help keep the class quiet when I’m gone. She only told me she understands when she came back and she wasn’t wearing her glasses. I don’t think she understands but I think she looks very pretty without her glasses and I told her and she smiled. I think, or maybe her mouth just trembled very hard. I can’t remember. You didn’t remember to reply again. I’m starting to really miss you. Please write back ok?







Lots of LuFF!







Candy

Dear Chloe,

  Remember I told you I like your name a whole lot more than mine? Well, I thought since you’d moved to your new house you wouldn’t mind if I used your name instead of mine, coz it’s so much more pretty and nice and romantic. So I wrote Chloe (Candice) Phua on my grammar worksheet a few days ago. You know you were always so good in English Grammar class and Miss Tan liked you such a whole lot? Well, she’s married now (you didn’t reply my last letter so long!) and she’s Mrs. Phua! Like my mother! She’d just got back from her honeymoon and she got all our worksheets to mark and she scolded me hard when she saw mine. And I got everything wrong! She said Candice I won’t stand for any of your nonsense any more Chloe is gone will you please stop…And then she had to look hard out of the window for a long time with the sun shining on her face but she looked so sad, Chloe. So, so, sad. And then she couldn’t scold me any more and she said sorry! She told me sorry! I think maybe she misses you too. But of course she would. You were her best student, right? I’m trying to get Mama to paint my room pink like your old one. She said no Candice I’m sorry but we can’t afford it. I wonder why. You will pick this note up (together with all the rest you didn’t find) at our Secret (!!) spot soon, won’t you? Promise me you will…







Missing you and lots of Love







Candy

P.S. Now you’re gone no one calls me Candy any more so I guess I’m just plain old Candice…tell me if you want me to sign off as Candy or Candice next time OK?

Dear Chloe,

  I’m so upset! I feel like dying. You know Valerie and all those girls we used to hate? Well, Valerie pointed at me and laughed real hard while I was talking to you at school this morning. She said look Candice is still talking to her invisible friend! Then another girl said no her friend isn’t just invisible she’s a ghost! Then they laughed and laughed and Valerie called me a witch and then Stephanie said no she’s not just a witch she’s a necomaser. I don’t know what’s a necomaser my English isn’t as good as yours. Could you tell me what a necomaser is in your replying letter? I’m still waiting for it. Please please please? It’ll make me feel a whole lot better. Because I miss you a LoT.







Love Forever







Candice

Dear Chloe,

  Everybody’s calling me the necomaser witch-girl. But all I’m doing is talking to you…is that very wrong? Oh, we got our report books back for midyear exams yesterday. I’m scared, Chloe…I don’t dare to show my report book to Mama. She’ll scold me, or worse, she’ll cry for a few days until Papa gets angry and says Candice Phua can’t you just be more hardworking and stop wasting my hard-earned money on red marks and you’re just a girl it’s your mother who made me send you to school and see what you’re doing to her now? And then I’ll cry and she’ll cry and Papa will try not to cry. And everybody will be sad. What should I do? I can’t ask you to help me with the schoolwork anymore, not since you’re gone. I wish you hadn’t gone, Chloe. I miss you so much…I’ll be putting this letter on top of the flowerpot this time coz the last time I put the last letter under the pot the pot crashed over I don’t know why. They didn’t balance it properly. When the teacher saw it she beat me but then she read all the letters and she stopped. No, I think our secret spot isn’t safe anymore. I’ll just send these letters to your through my heart. That’s better, right? And it’ll be even more secret!







Love Forever







Candice











(NOT the necomaser witch-girl)

P.S. Please remember to reply next time!

Dear Chloe,

  I wrote Mama’s name on my report card and handed it up. I’m writing this in class. Ohno the PA system says Candice Phua can you please report at the principal’s office now? I’ll write somemore later. I think I’ll bring this piece of paper along. 

  Oh Chloe, they found out about the report card! The principal asked Candice do you realize the meaning of this? She said she may have to send me away from school for a while before I can go back as punishment because what I did was wrong. But I just wanted Mama to be happy I said and she said no girl, this will only make her more unhappy. I was so sad I cried and I think she pitied me so she just sent me away. Poor Mama. When I get home she’ll be sad already because I saw the principal call her while I was in the office and the principal looked very grim and fierce when she put down the phone. Oh Chloe, I don’t want to go home. Papa will be madder. I think I won’t go home. I’ll go to your old house and sit by the steps and put this letter into the mailbox. Then you can read it with your heart. Write back!








Love








Candice

Dear Chloe,

  I didn’t go back home last night. I’m still at your door actually. Last night was quite cold, and the door’s locked. I thought you’d open it for me. Only the gate was open because someone broke the lock. I can’t remember why you’re not coming home. I think you must have moved away some time ago. Or maybe I remember wrongly. But I can’t be sure. Why is your door nailed up anyway? And they put a big For Sale sign in front of the garden gate. Your house is so big, so nice. Sleeping on the doorstep is better than sleeping in my tiny flat anytime. Besides, the stars are clearer here. Not that I can see them though, it’s morning now. I don’t want to go back home yet. Or school either. No one likes me anymore. Only you. And you don’t reply. I notice your car’s gone too. Did your parents go on holiday with you during the December holidays too? By aeroplane? I was so excited for you remember? Maybe you’re still in Hawaii. How’s your holiday? I’ve never been on an aeroplane before. I asked Mama if we could sit in an aeroplane before and she just cried. I don’t know why but everything I say makes people cry. Do my letters make you cry? I hope not. That means you’re my only friend now. I just wish you would reply to my letters. They’re all with me you know, and I spend so much time writing them. I’m hungry. I need something to eat.








Love Forever








Your bestest bestest friend








Candice

Dear Chloe,

  It’s been a long time since I last wrote right? Did you miss my letters? I miss yours… I think maybe the postman in charge of telling you what I write went on holiday like you did too. And he didn’t get a replacement. You forgot to give me a replacement best friend while you were gone either. But of course no one could be as best a friend as you. Have you forgotten me? I haven’t forgotten you…

  I’m staying at home now. It gets boring during the mornings because I don’t have to go to school until after three months the principal said. So I write to you. They found me sleeping on your doorstep after two days. Mama was crying but the principal (who was with her) was saying it was perfectly normal behavior for me to want to run away and when Mama saw me she wanted to hug me and hold me but Papa said leave her alone dear she doesn’t deserve anything, the little cheat! I wish you were back here. Hey, could you be my angel for Children’s day? Everybody’s doing that at school and I think it looks fun. But that means you’ll have to leave me secret letters too! Or maybe I’ll be your angel…I’ve been haven’t I? It’s settled then! I’ll send you cute little things and notes on nice pink paper! 








Love








Your angel








Candice

Dear Chloe,

  Papa’s been complaining about how I waste money on my school fees so I guess I’ll have to find ways to save money for the whole family, then he won’t be so angry at me. Mama cries every time Papa scolds me and she says it’s not my fault because of Chloe. Then Papa said she shouldn’t go around with these hob-nob types anyway these people have too much money so they go and die lah. She cried again but I didn’t cry. You’re not dead, Chloe. I’m quite sure. If you were dead you could be my angel but I am your angel so that means you’re my mortal and you have to be alive. That means I’m the one who’s dead. In heaven. Isn’t that nice? I hope you like the pink paper. After this sheet I won’t use it anymore because it is too expensive. Oh and I think I’ll stop eating so much too. Since I’m so thin already they probably won’t notice the difference right? Then I’ll save more money too and at the end of the year I’ll show Papa how much pocket money I saved and he’ll be happy with me. At least I can be thrifty and stingy if I can’t be clever right? You don’t need to be, you’re so rich and smart. Sometimes I don’t think it’s fair. But nevermind, I miss you a LoT. Please write back.







Lots of LoVe From your Angel







Candice (not dead yet but in heaven)

Dear Chloe,

  Hi! I think it’s working! I saved almost one dollar this week because I skipped breakfast and lunch because I was supposed to buy them by myself in case you don’t remember. But I’m so hungry! Every time I get too hungry I think I bite my fingernails, which is why they look so ratty now. But now I’m getting less and less hungry each day! Are you very busy in Hawaii? You don’t seem to have the time to reply to my letters. Yesterday I went back to school because I forgot I don’t have to go. Or maybe I’m too lonely, all I know is that I wasn’t thinking and I just walked there. They were having recess and Valerie saw me and said hey that’s the necomaser witch-girl look I told you she’s evil? She’s so skinny now! And then the other horrible girls peered at me and laughed. Mrs. Lee saw me and sent me home. She said Candice is everything all right? I said yes Mrs. Lee I just forgot I’m banned from school already, and then I laughed. She left me at home and while she was walking back she was sniffing a lot.







Your Angel







Candice

Dear Chloe,

  They said I could go back to school already but I’m sick so I guess I still can’t go. Mama’s worried I can tell. I wonder where you are, Chloe. Do tell me, then I can send these letters to you. Mama said I shouldn’t write to you any more because you’re gone. She even took me to this place with a great big block of grey granite and a lot of flowers in the ground. The granite had your name carved on it. She said you’re living inside the granite now and I laughed! I think she was just being silly. But now I’m too sick to go anywhere, so I have to stay home and so I can write to you. A doctor came last night while I was sleeping Mama said. I’m lying on my bed now. I’ve never noticed how white the ceiling is before. It’s always been grey, but now it looks so white…I don’t think I like the ceiling. I’m scared of it. But angels must not be scared. Not even of death. I wonder what dying’s like? It can’t be too bad, so many people do it…do reply ok? I miss you.







Your Angel







(and best friend)







Candice

Dear Chloe,

  Hello! I’m sorry I have to use this ugly rice paper but it’s the last piece in my letter-paper collection. That’s why I left it for last you see. I meant to save a nice pink one for last but I didn’t remember. I think it’ll be the last letter I’ll be able to write for a long time too. I’m in hospital, Chloe. Nobody wants to tell me why. But the bed is nice and soft and white so I guess I don’t mind. All the doctors and nurses and the teachers who come look very sad. Maybe they miss you too. Mama came to sleep with me last night. She’s coming tonight too, she said. Papa doesn’t want to come, not after I told them I didn’t eat because I wanted to save money for my school fees so I wouldn’t be banned anymore. I think he’s still angry at me. It’s getting hard to write you know, my hand keeps shaking. Mama’s eyes are always red. I wonder if it’s always been like this, or maybe she’s got sore eyes. I can’t remember. I miss you a lot. Everybody around here keeps whispering and looking sad. They keep trying to feed me but I tell them I’m not hungry, and when they force me to eat I vomit everything out. I guess I’m just wasting food. I told them that and they looked even sadder. Maybe I’m dying! I think that’ll be fun, going to heaven…then I can really be







your Angel







Love forever and ever
Candice

P.S. Wasn’t that clever, making the sign-off bit the same sentence as the letter? Almost as clever as you…Well, I’m tired…I think I need to sleep. I hope I dream something nice. Sweet dreams…Goodnight. 

-- Judith Huang as of 23/1/00

Chloe (1999)
Could I have known 

Then

That it would be

Now

The most memorable time of my

Life?

No

I could not have grasped its 

Complexity

Nor now can I its

Simplicity

For time and tide wait for no

Man.

