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  “First Love teaches us what Love is.




  Last Love teaches us what Life is”




   




  In these crazy times, marriages are no longer a lifetime commitment. It’s nice to despise it and boast about crappy ones.




  This novel romance is dedicated to those married  blessed with one true and everlasting love. That gives life real meaning.




  He was the son of a Brazilian Navy Officer on duty at Norfolk, Virginia. She was a lovely and sweet american freckled redhead. They were only seventeen. Highschool classmates, they started as good friends and soon became teen sweethearts. He won her parents admiration, it went steady and it soon became very intense. It turned into that mature love that hits us in our souls. With their hearts broken they parted ways with him back to his country. After graduated and settled into their young adult lives, they tried to get along but all their new loves went wrong. They still had memories and feelings hard to forget. She almost got killed. What goes around comes around. Heavens stepped in to bring them together. How did their best dreams happen? What the future held for them? How and where they would manage to stay together? To the Holy Mary he worshiped, true love has no boundaries and goes till the end of time. 




  





  





  "To love someone is to see a miracle invisible to others." (François Mauriac)
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  “It was not into my ears you whispered but to my heart. It was not my lips you kissed but my soul.”




  I. Newport News, VA.




  





  Rio de Janeiro, summer of 1960.  Fourteen years old Pedro Paulo and friends were at the beach playing soccer. The sun was hot and after the game everybody ran for a cold bath. The sea was choppy and they swan out a bit too far. Suddenly he was dragged out of the surf to open seas and tired, began to drown. Luckily a speed boat saw him and dragged him out of the water. Unconscious he was taken diretctly to a Hospital and after a struggle for life, rested  in Coma with unpretictable recovery. His life would soon dramatically change. One night, he saw himself in a dream taking a plane flight travelling with flashes of his future life in that year passing by near the speed of light. At the hospital's bed he became very agitated and alarms of high heart beats and brain activity got off. Nurses rushed up to his room to apply medication and he finally began to calm down. Two weeks later he woke up. But his Timeline had been broken. It was now February 1961. Now fiftteen and in another country. Weird!




   




  Adaptation. Out of the blue, in a 9th grade classroom at a High School in Newport News near Norfolk, Virginia. USA. How freezing! He had strange visions about all the people around. He found himself somehow speaking english. Miss Perkins, the English teacher, was that typical american mid aged blonde. "Hey gang, we've a new student in class. He is Pedro Paulo Simch from Brazil. He's the only son of naval officer on duty at Norfolk Navy base. He has a fair knowledge of english. Hope we all can help him. Welcome, Pedro! Can you say something to us?" Just by looking at each one he could see much about their lives. Present and Future. He had to get hold of himself from that day on. Somehow he already knew that american education system at this level was weaker. He'd have a field day! He stood up and "Thanks, Ma'am. Hope to be a friend of you guys and all these lovely ladies." The girls oooh, how sweetie! A troublemaker came." Do you think this dumb chubby girl with braces on her teeth and fat glasses lovely?” Molly Hirons was much "bullied" (an unknown word at that time). He rose, touched her shoulder "don't you worry, Molly. You're just a teen. I'm sure that you and all ladies here will become gorgeous, successful and powerful women sooner than you think." Yeahh!! The girls clapped.




   




  "Very nice, Pedro. Thanks for supporting us females. Anything else?" "Yes ma'am. Thanks for being so kind to me. You look nice Ma'am. Please be careful tomorrow evening after leaving school alone. If some guys follow you, run. They'll try to abuse you." "C'mon Pedro, I don't like jokes trying to scare me" she said. The badass boys and girls soon noticed he was a bit shy. They nicknamed him "Shy Defie" and tried to humble him. Then one said "dear teacher, beware of this Pedro “Wizzard”. He can't hear in the present (he then wore a noticeable BTE - Behind the Ear Hearing Aid only in class) but sees the future! A Seer!” Most all the class laughed.




  Two days later Miss Perkins was missing. The Principal came in and "Miss Perkins will only teach the class tomorrow. You may all leave." They all cheered but became quiet and curious when they heard "Pedro, please come on to my office." Miss Perkins was there. "Pedro, thanks for the warning. Two Police officers got a 911 call from a student with a slight accent and just in time saved me from being assaulted and arrested them. Was it you? How come? Pedro the Seer isn't a joke?” "Yes Ma'am. It was me. When a kid, I almost died drowning in a beach. I became 10% hearing impaired. I don't know and don't like to talk about this. Since then, I can foresee lives. Good and bad events. Funny, can’t see much about myself and nothing written on paper. Your tests and applications are safe. I have to study like everyone. "Pedro, can you tell anything about me?” “Are you sure Ma'am? It can be bad. "Go on.” "Your fiancée is cheating you with a young and very attractive brunette student. She's a Bih and soon will leave him. Also you’re not married with him. That's all I can see." There was a stony silence in the room. Miss Perkins was stunned. She's already suspicious about it. "What about our students? Anyone special", she asked. "Ma'am, I feel so sorry for Molly Thompson Hirons. Nobody knows her birth name is Modesty. She lost her baby brother still infant and she and her parents were so devastated that they recently divorced, making her very unhappy. She's stubby because of a heart illness and depression. In a couple of years I can see her half her weight and she'll get rid of her flat glasses and teeth braces. Can see her charming with her green eyes and a smart smile. And very successful !"




  "Jesus! In fact, no one in class knows her as Modesty. Didn't know and will check about her heart disease." “Anyone else special? Ma’am, how Miss Connely’s beautiful and sweet! Never saw a freckled redhead in my life!" “Indeed she is” smiled Miss Perkins. “Ma'am, please don't tell class about being kind a Medium. To my relatives I’m "O Vidente" (the clairvoyant). My conspicuous hearing aid makes me shy and awkward." "I'll make this all our secret, son."




  Next day the incident was the talk at school. At lunch at the cafeteria when asked how he guessed the assault, he lied. "Just had a hunch. Maybe I've been watching too much movies and TV."




  But pretty redhead Scarlett "Lettie" Connely sitting next desk to him wasn't convinced. Could he really see things? (Spoiler: she could never dream she'll soon be his first and later lifetime love).




  The badass group seeing he was getting mingled with the class tried something very low. At lunch, while carrying his tray, two of them lightly knocked him towards a table with girls and he spilled all the food and beverage on Zoey, a bossy and rude brunette. She got furious at him and screamed 'look where you walk, alien deafie!"




  Everybody laughed. Pedro said "Very sorry, please forgive me Miss." Zoey! she completed. He collected the garbage and tried to clean her skirt and she became angrier. "Take your dirty hands of my legs!" More laughing. Humiliated, Pedro went away to the school office. Lettie gathered some friends and  "Cowards! I clearly saw what those stupid bastards did towards "Wild" Zoey.”




  After lunch, at Grammar Class Pedro was nowhere. Lettie's desk was beside his and she wondered if he was all right. "Hahaha, he must be crying tears with his Mama" a jokester said. After the second class, Pedro appeared and was allowed to enter. He went straight to Zoey's desk and delivered a package in her hands, "My apologies, Zoey. Your handicapped mother couldn't bring this set of spare and clean clothes. Please change the one you are wearing. Women should never smell like onions. Just like blooms." She was dumbfounded. Speechless. And had tears. Wow! The room went crazy. Everyone applauded. Miss Lambert the teacher smiled and said "Hey guys. I'm aware that this was done deliberately to harm him. He's the only real man in this room. Lucky girl that someday will marry him!"




   




  "Congrats Pedro, I'll never forget this. What a shame! We had to bring a foreigner to teach you all how to be a gentleman.” Later she told the whole board of teachers that the shy Brazilian boy was literally from another world. He won admiration and esteem by them.




  Next day, Zoey sat beside him at lunch. "Please accept my apologies. I was very cruel. My mother was delighted with "that handsome and educated lad with a slight accent. Where is he from? Hope you’re good friends at school." "So do I, Zoey. Regards for you mother. And take good care of her. Sorry you can't count on your older sister." Later Zoey asked her Mom "did you tell him about that sister bitch of mine in Las Vegas?" "Of course not, Zoe!" "WTF! How?"




  Another day at schoolyard time Zoey and a couple of her close friends were chatting. "Did I ever tell any of you about my eldest sister?" "No, they said. Do you really have one?"




  Julie, one of the girls said "let's test him. Let him try to guess my crazy and lousy life. And she then told them, and they were the only ones who knew about it. They had to wait a chance.




  Before summer vacations there was a ball. All girls were having much fun dancing Rock'n Roll and the new Twist. Lettie was having a good time with her crushes, but Pedro could only dance romantic songs. He sat alongside Molly drinking a beer and she asked "don't like dancing, Pedro?" "I'm a lousy dancer. Just simple steps only in slow romantic songs." "Pedro, who's your crush? Everyone has one. Is she here or in Brazil?" "She's right here at the dance floor. She's lovely. Just one simple touch of her and my heart beats faster. All my sadness disappears with her smile. My worst fear is being dumped by her." Molly smiled."This time I'll read your mind. You’ve only eyes for Lettie Connely. She’s your crush." "Can you see that Molly?" She smiled. "Yes. But every guy has eyes for her too. You’re in a line. She's pretty, sweet and romantic. However, many girls deride her because of her unique red beauty. They’re jealous. She’s got only a few true female friends.” Suddenly the band changed the rhythm to romantic and Pedro had his chance."Can we dance Lettie?" She wore a low cut velvet dress. What a beautiful fair skin! Gorgeous. Then came her enticing smile, "Sure, desk mate". They danced close together and hugged at the end of the night. Love was on the way.




  





  Summer vacations came and everyone traveled. Pedro went to Florida and Disneyland just a couple of weeks. Lettie went to California and spent there full vacations. The evil group of girls arrived one week before classes restart and had their chance to test him. While waiting for a friend in an ice cream parlor, Julie & vicious foursome struck. "Hey brazuka, how are you doing? Didn't travel in vacations?" "Only half of it, Julie. Got any news from Lettie? Hope she's happy and having fun." They had already noticed that Lettie was his weak spot. His crush. Time to test him. "Yeah, Pedro, lots of it. Just look at these pictures a friend showed us. Lettie being kissed by some “summer loves”, dancing and drinking at the beach and with two guys grabbing her. “Who could guess that angel face friend of yours is a bitch?" He closed his eyes for one minute.




  "You fuc*#g liars! Most of it’s with her cousins and relatives. He then picked one with a bikini and looked "isn't she lovely? One day I'll get cured of my fear of water just to swim with her. Now, these other ‘spicy” ones are two guys that tried to abuse her. Where are the pictures of her at the Police Station?” Their plot had failed and one of them said "How do you know all of this?" Time to counter attack. "Don't you know I'm special? Saw Lady Death in front of me! Listen wicked women. I see dark clouds all around you.” He stared deeply at Julie’s eyes and she chilled to the bone. “A woman’s eyes are the doorway to her heart, the place where her feelings resides. Julie Newman’s full of sorrow. An unhappy and pitiful life. Your father is an alcoholic, cheated your mother, beated her and after trying to abuse you at only 11 was kicked out of your home. Your mother soon died and he married again. You’re seducing your stepmother's son but he doesn’t give a damn." Julie burst out crying. "Who are you? The Devil? A Warlock? How do you know all this about my life?" He smiled. "This is my warning for you all to respect and leave me alone, bitches. How strange. Can feel a connection of you all with Zoey. Send a word for her. There's a risk of them becoming homeless. That sister bitch of her in Vegas is broken and she's moving to pay gambling debts with her mother's house. Stop her!” They later told Zoey and she stopped it. "That dammed brazuka was right! Second time that bastard saved my day."




   




  Just then a brazilian buddie arrived. "Hey Pedro! Alone with a lovely quartet! Hi ladies, I'm Daniel. Why are one of you crying?" The foursome got up abruptly and went away, He was told all about it. "Que cachorras. Fud*u com elas! (Bitches! Screwed 'em all!")




  Two days before next semester, the bell rang." Pedro, there's a pretty redhead in a bicycle out there looking for you" said Rita, the maid. He opened and there she was with her catchy smile, "Hi Pedro. I'm back." She wore a regular fit white short, a green T-shirt with her breasts clearly outlined, sneakers and her hair in bangs and pony tail. Incredibly simple but so pretty! "At last! I missed you, Lettie. Wow, you're kindda tanned, "Yeah. I also missed you too". "Lettie, can I invite you for a lunch at MacDonald’s?" "Yep! Fine. I'd like that! "




  On the way, they crossed with the foursome evils and they quickly changed sidewalk and even didn't say Hi. "How strange, Pedro. They are avoiding us. Did anything happen while I was away?" "Yes, amiga (friend). They tried to hurt me by making you a bitch. They showed photos with your cousins as flings and enjoying while being abused but letting out about the PS. Oh, nice picture in a bikini!” Smiles. "How did you react, Pedro?" "Lettie, I saw dark smoke plumes surrounding them. I razed Julie Newman. Her life is in shambles. Poor girl." "Hey, how did you know about the PS?" “Lettie, I can see things!”"Mr. Clairvoyant, what about us? Amigos forever? “Yes. I assure we’ll be forever in our hearts.” “How? We’ll be worlds apart!” “Close to me. As my wife.” "Hahaha! Nice flirt. Thks to make me part of your wishful thinking!” “Ok. Let's live happily our youth. Finger promise? Finger Promise!" she smiled.




  They liked to cycle together around a park and a lake. Their conversation flowed naturally and they had a mutual attraction. They were a happy couple together. That night the Loyals went to sleep at her home to gossip about their vacations. "Funny, I'd some summer crushes even a fling but couldn't stop thinking about Pedro. I enjoy talking and hanging out with him." "You dumb gal! Molly Hirons told me you’re his crush and is scared you’d dump him. What about that?”asked Joan. “OMG! Now I can see he flirted me today for real. Didn’t get it and just laughed! I'll let him in and see where we’ll go." "Lettie, what about that Halfbacker crush of yours? "Dumped him. Got no feelings for him. He's rude and only wants my V-Card. I'm not a bitch. No hurry. I'll only give my body to a real true love. The one that'll burn my heart."




  





  They’re ready for love. Something had to trigger it. It soon came.




  II. Kissing the Prize.




  Tennis court turning point





  Avery Boyle Pattinson was the daughter of a wealthy family and lived in a mansion with a pro tennis court and big swimming pool. One saturday she gave a barbecue party. The badass gang still couldn't leave him alone. One of them challenged "Hey, brazuka, have you ever seen a tennis court? Or you just run from crocodiles and monkeys?" Some laughs. Lettie came to his rescue. "Guys, leave him alone." "Hey hottie redtop, he is Molly's boy. Wanna learn how to play tennis brazuka?" "Sure, I'd like to. But can't play naked. I need an outfit and a racquet." Avery supported the wicked group and nastily provided a complete outfit. "Is this the way I should hold the racquet?” Everyone laughed. Poor devil. It would be hilarious!




  The show was set. Friends from two other classes also watched. Then Pedro asked "What's the prize for the winner?" The whole crowd laughed loudly. “Any idea, asked Avery? “Yes. Get mouth kissed by any girl he chooses." Wow, good idea all agreed! "Have you ever done this brazuka? Used to kiss monkees?” one said. All laughed. Lettie pleaded "Pedro, please don't!" “Lettie, don't worry. Gotta surprise for these bastards. Support me and get ready for me!”




  As the game started, the crowd became stunned. The brazuka played like a Pro. An incredible sequence of aces, smashes, volleying and drop-outs crushed the arrogant challenger in less than half an hour with a sounding 2x0. Only murmurs in the amazed crowd. WTF!!




  He then went to the middle of the court, threw angrily some balls at the male crowd and then turned to all beating his chest shouting in challenge "Caraio! P*ta que o pariu. Vão se f*der arrogantes escrotos. Sempre querendo me humilhar. Eu tenho sentimentos, filhos da p*ta. Eu dei tudo aqui para ganhar meu cobiçado troféu: ser beijado pela linda ruivinha sardenta que eu amo." Silence. Outside the court, everyone could hear him insulting "yeah, good to beat you, asshole loser. This fool is junior ranking in Brazil's Naval Tennis Club. I was getting rusty. About us kissing monkeys, go do it with your fuc#$ng mother! His opponent took it badly and they almost went to a brawl. They had to be pushed aside and held. Everyone was astonished. Easy going Pedro could turn into a Beast!




   




  Avery then announced: "Cheers, Brazilian champion! Can you translate what you said? "Never. An outburst full of inappropriate words for you ladies, milady." "OK Winner. Time for your prize. Who’s the beauty you wanna get kissed?" Pedro smiled and said "I'm a bit uneasy. My worst fear is to embarrass her." "C'mon. Don't be shy, Champ. We girls are anxious, ain't we? A Yeahh! chorus. "Who is your chosen maiden? Is she a crush? How she looks like? Go on!




  "Well, she looks ravishing. Supports me like an angel since my first nasty days here. She has sky blue eyes, catchy smile and fiery hair. She's the lovely dark ginger with freckles that sits next to me. Lady Scarlett Connely, of course." Ohhh!Wooow! was the chorus.




  She walked toward him with her shining smile, hugged him and gave a deep make out kiss. Full of passion, he almost burned inside. And she got dizzy. They just couldn't break! " Enough!” a jealous Avery separated them.” “You’re crafty, Pedro. Planned it all to win and get me. Loved it!” Lettie whispered. Hugged her and challenged the crowd. "Stop insulting us kissing female monkeys, stupid gringos. We like beauties like this one for real.” Never again he got harassed.




  At the men's locker room there were a lot of congratulations. He was the local hero. Outside Lettie was surrounded as always by girls. Soon after the party was over but before leaving Avery's father looked for Pedro. "Congrats, young man. You play like a Pro. Can we play together so you won't get rusty?" "Thank you sir. My pleasure." They would play a lot later and became revered friends.




  That day Pedro won a lot of friends. And also some enemies. Lettie had many admirers. Anyway, now respected. No one called him deafie again. But he felt a bit sad. Had her as a girlfriend in his dreams. But had a deadline of three years before returning to Brazil. It would hurt saying goodbye. Alas, let’s be happy now, he thought.




  Lettie's parents came to pick up her and she insisted to give a ride to him. How could anyone resist her smile? At the back seat, he risked holding her hand and she gave in with a smile. How soft! Her Mom then asked "Darling, how was the party? Did you two have fun?"




  "A lot, Mom. There was a Tennis match between two contenders and the winner had to choose a maiden to kiss him. Then the unexpected happened. A humble player won easily! Just loved it!"




  Really, darling? Who's he and who was the prize?" "This fool beside me won. And this fool chose me! Loved you beautiful words while choosing me, Pedro. Wow, ravishing!” He had a red face. When they arrived he was invited to come in. Her father soon struck. "Ok, young man. Where are you from? What about your parents", he asked. "Sir, I'm from Brazil. My father is an Officer Engineer for the Brazilian Navy on duty at Norfolk Base. He is the Brazilian head officer on a project for two destroyers. I'm his only son." "Pedro, you speak well English. Difficult to notice your slight accent. Pardon me, you don't look brazilian. Could be just one of us." "Sir, my great grandfather immigrated from the Austro Hungarian Empire. That’s where my Simch surname comes from." "Are you class mates?” asked her Mom. "He sits next to me." She and her Mom gave a guilty smile. "Ma'am, your daughter supported me during difficult times while trying to learn a new language with my slight hearing loss. Like a beautiful guarding angel. I'll never forget her through my life. Well, it’s my time to go. Thk’s for having me and for the ride.”




  Lettie went to the porch with him and before he left they held their hands and had a brief but passionate kiss. When she came in her Mom asked "Your boyfriend?" "I’m attracted to him, Mom. He makes me feel so fine! He's number one in math, science and physics and helps me a lot." "Darling, we liked him. Very polite. What about his hearing loss? Didn’t notice it." “Mom, that's a side effect when he almost died infant drowning at the sea. Left him with water phobia and using a hearing aid at classes that makes him shy. After he left Coma state, he can see things." "What kind of things, darling?" "Remember the rape incident with Mrs. Perkins? "Sure. The Police Officers were there just in time." "Of course. He foresaw it. Warned her in front of us all during class. He was the one who called 911." "WTF, a Seer!” said her Dad. "'Yep. And there's more. Do you know Molly Hirons, the chubby girl?" "Yes, her mom said." "Nobody knew she lost a baby brother, has a serious heart disease needing an expensive surgery and has depression with her parents’ divorce. The School Coordination learned by him. By just touching Molly's back a couple of minutes." "How creepy. Looks like a character from The Twilight Zone TV series", said her father. They all laughed.




   




  At class, a new situation arose. Each time they looked at each other now they smiled. Mrs. Dewitt, the History teacher, noticed and called Lettie after class. "Hey, you two. What’s going on? You both seem infatuated. Can't stop smiling at each other. Do it during break time. Please pay attention to my subjects. By the way, he's much ahead of our class except for my subjects. Why? I'll talk with the Principal about that. We all like him. He's a fair individual and smart. His act with Zoey's dress touched us all. One junior trainee even wept!




  Two weeks later, during Physical Education time Pedro was playing Soccer with schoolmates. Nearby at the volley court, after a game a lot of girls were making a fuss and looking at him. Lettie was a talented setter of the team. Volley helped to shape her with thicker thighs, enhanced butt and boobs standing out in her willowy body. Parts guys appreciate! Suddenly she ran to him and hugged with force. Embarrassed, he tried to dodge "Lettie, WTF! I'm sweating like a pig!" She gave her catchy smile, squeezed him and sweetly put her head on his shoulder. A crowd of smiling girls came closer, with Avery leading. "Foreigner Champ, what did you really say in Portuguese in the court that day? You played to win as with a knife on your teeth and blood in your eyes! We didn't understand a single word, but you made that clear with a fearsome expression!" "I've told you, forget it Avery. I was fed up for many of you teasing me. Steamed off all my frustrations and sadness improperly." "Luckily someone recorded your cursing, Champ. A guy in Norfolk translated all of it. Good Lord! Karayio! I've learned a complete swearword vocabulary in Portuguese: how to say S.O.B, boner, asshole, fu*k, motherfu#er!" "Again, forget it, Avery. Very inappropriate!" "Nope! We all had a lot of fun! My dear friends, he’s trying to hide the best part of it. After all those dirty words, at the final came a beautiful declaration of love! Listen to the final act translated to English with his words in Portuguese on the backtrack. Geeez, wish some guy would ever say that for me! "She turned the recorder on.




  "You fu#*ing assholes. Always trying to humble me. I've got feelings, arrogant motherf#ers! There's only one angel here and I played my best to get my much craved prize: getting kissed by the lovely freckled redhead I love." 




   




  “Sir beehado peela roovina zardenta kay eooh amo! (what an awful accent!). So what you've got to say now, brazuka?” Lettie held his arms. Pedro’s face blushed tomato red. "Apologies for my outburst ladies. Looks like my secret love ain't secret any more. Avery, add one more word for your dictionary. Ela é estonteante! She’s ravishing!" "Kisses, Kisses!" the crowd demanded. Lettie threw her lips into his. They hugged each other and then came a lustful lips kiss. They just couldn't stop!" The only word heard was "Wow!"




  Later when they arrived in the classroom there was a chorus "Amor, Amor!" Pedro’s face blushed and he fell awkward but got easy when she smiled and held his hand. When Mrs. O'Donnel, the Chemistry teacher, came in "Hey guys, what's all this fuss about? Amor is a latin word for love. I'm sure is not for me." The class leader stood and "no Ma'am. Just a new pair of valentines in this room. Pedro and Lettie "Really? Finally!" she smiled. At our weekly teacher meetings we have a lot of fun talking about our dear pupils. Pedro is a very special one. He's very valued by us. A bit shy, but already a man that couldn't get his eyes off her. And as a real woman, she quietly loved it!" Lettie grinned. After ending class, she said "Pedro, the Principal wants to talk with you. Mrs. Dewitt (History teacher) will also be there. You can bring your lovely girlfriend with you. Don't worry. It's just to improve our schooling.” More fuss in the room!




   




  At the Principal's




  "Feel free youngsters”, the Principal said. Nice to see a charming young couple. We are proud of all our students. To some of them we are their parents. Pedro, no secrets between us, right? I've got some questions. "No issues sir." His secretary brought two sodas and biscuits. “Help yourself”. "Thank you Sir.”




  "Mrs. Dewitt complains you have high grades on all school subjects in your monthly bulletin except History with B-grades "just enough."




  "My apologies Mrs.Dewitt. Nothing personal against you, Ma'am.




  Please don't forget I'm a foreigner. We might be a poor country, but our education is french style. Sorry to say, much more demanding than your High School. We are ahead of you. Not your fault Miss Dewitt. I believe that it’s your Medium level education system.”




  “I've already learned about Ancient Empires, Discoveries, Middle Age and Modern History to the French Revolution. History of Civilization is fascinating so I find both of our Histories boring. As the son of a family of Navy and Army Officers my favorite reading is Second World War books. Chatting about all this with my Dad, he smiled. "Yes, son. High Scholl History is highly ideological anywhere in the world. They have to shape their citizens.” Mrs. Dewitt, your History is mainly of conquest. Americans love wars. Look at your Civil War. Jesus, brothers killing brothers! You’re always on a fight sometime or somewhere. Now in Vietnam. See this lovely bloom beside me? Is it fair to her become a widow? I’d love and live with her forever!” Silence. Lettie whispered "Wow! Thks!"




  The Principal then smiled "so that's your secret. You have all the answers ready for the questions." "Basically yes, Sir. I also find English Literature irrelevant for my formation. I'm really interested on Grammar for my future career as an engineer. English is the standard language for business and science. Without the support of Miss Perkins and this girl beside me I would have a harder time because of my hearing loss." "Glad to know about it Pedro. You're almost fluent. You are very mature for your age. Your kindness with Zoey is already a legend! One more thing, Pedro. Looks like Mr. MacDermott, the math teacher, has no much sympathy with you. Can you see that, Miss Connely?" "Errr.. yes sir! He likes to humble Pedro. He knows he's very shy in public and calls him constantly to the board. One day Pedro solved an equation like magic and he didn't like it ‘cause it hadn't been teached in class yet. One another day both had a harsh discussion about system units. Pedro said that Metric Units are much easier than our crazy Imperial Unit System and started to prove it. He dislikes and teases Pedro, sir!”
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