M/V 77!07‘;62’ twk me to 't/e, park ohe /L}fld/d/y Cﬁe)’w&vz wa v nwas ﬁve.
It way qust another otdinary friday aftermoon. wafﬁbj specjal. As we walked
down the stlegt ;eacfrij ﬁr%@ park,. wo /L)ry/ School students came

in from a cross read and walked ahead of us.The girl with the pony tal
Kept fer head Low as if she way reading ga,m;;é;,? but I couldnt tell
wﬁat it wag,Tﬁe bo Yy was Wewj}?ﬁ ear mw;% with Lines conmected to a
small black hox he held in his waving hands. I was toe young o Lnow) what
an Hod was.

My omother and I were talking tv cach other when both of us saw #e
qirl crashdimto g tree at the comer of our &yeg,?‘} Little. box, j’a;f 5&‘%1*/7
é;‘qyér han the boy’s box,feil out of her hand and landed o1 the ground with o orack
My mother rushed to-the girl to gee }f she was 0K, and I picked up the little box. It wag
mare Like a #hin block of glass ,actualty, with one side almost shatedd to preces. Thankfully,

started

pesides 9oratcﬁmjr +he gkin on her ﬁmfeaa’ the y:rl was fine. Then, my mother" giving

fer a /mﬁwfe aH I heard was iPhone, something, 53mzrﬂlg and not when youre wal king.

GRUDIE £ (e

PWﬁﬂ 'IfHB time, hone uf u$ ,én# noticed the boy had tiailed aff the 4idewal b and was

aémgmufly walkihg i the middle of the straet . Whle my mother wiag 4ill busy giving her ledun,
T heard. gomeone Eanh‘ﬁj the horn, and it wyonly hunan mature to turn your hear when you
fear f;cmwﬁqur. I 41ill regret doing that until this day. The truck behind the honking
car qoT impatient and turred. sideways to the other cﬁn}fewa}/,ﬂe. éc-j ,for seme. reasen,
Jeaped sideways  too namely , right in Front of the truck , and ,well, things 0L a
[iHle mess q.

M 'y mother heard +he NoLse, sqeamed and covered my eyes, z?b{y it wias just too
late . I fad seen it all—the blood , the uncoméious boy and he Ped That landed
by my feet . The witness of the accident gave. me 2ight marss for a whole decade.

Mw That years ;al/é past cand I am as old as e b&y and the gir!,
was then .1 f‘na{{y understood that the boys. "ear muffs” were headphunes and
the Iittle boxes were TPhones and ifeds. The boy wa probably dancing to the
music whey he leaped sideways and got hit Zaj the truck. Bythe way, he
died before the ambulance came . The stings of his headphones got tugld

around
\/ grj neck aﬁd 5a'f7[amz‘,ea’ A]m? when he Was  upconsesous .




