The boy’s water bottle slipped out of his hand and rolled to the bottom of the bleachers. He had been trying to get the older woman’s attention for the past five minutes but she would not stop staring at that one particular spot on the field. He stood up, walked to where his water bottle had stopped, and picked it up. The boy could not seem to figure out why the lady was sitting there all alone. He had waited on the bleachers for his brother to finish practice many times before but he had never seen this woman. Finally, curiosity took over him and he began to walk over to the old woman. 
“Hi, I’m Cove.” Without looking at him the woman began to mutter, 

“Nice to meet you, now please leave me alone.” Rather than do as she said, Cove’s naivety led him to be persistent in figuring out why she was there.
“Are you waiting for someone?” he inquired.

“No, just waiting for you to leave me alone” said the old woman with an increasingly agitated tone of voice. 

“I’m waiting for my brother. We’re going fishing after he gets done with football practice.”

“How sweet.”

“You sound sad. Are you missing someone?” The woman lets out a sigh and then paused for a long time. Finally she began, 

“Twenty years ago, my son died on this field. He got hit in the back and suffered severe spinal damage that caused him to lose his life. I come back every year to just sit and think about him. I’m beyond mourning. I don’t cry, I only think.” The boy was in shock. He was only 12 and had never experienced a real tragedy. He sat and thought for a moment about the proper response. 
“I had a dog die once. I really liked him too. I cried and cried until my mom told me not to worry because Spike led a good life and he probably went to heaven and maybe I will see him there. I’m sure your son was very nice person and probably went to heaven too. Maybe one day you’ll see him there.” The woman looked up at the boy and began to smile. “Thank you for that Cove. All of this time I’ve lived and thought as if I would never see my son again. I never once realized that I will, in fact be with him for eternity when I die.” Cove then realized that practice was over and his brother was waiting for him, he grabbed his stuff, waved goodbye to the woman, and began to walk to his brother. 
“Oh and by the way Cove, My name is Elizabeth.” 

