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Once upon a time,there lived a boy called Jack Morrison. Jack was an intelligent and lively boy. He was always jolly and jumping about with his best friend Matt. His teacher found him to be a handful. One day, Jack’s best friend Matt, fell sick and died.

Jack was confused. Why did Matt have to die? He asked himself. At the funeral, wearing his dark trench coat, his dad by his side, he listened as the parish priest, old man Wicker the kids called him, saying the last words.

Jack being young did not understand all that the priest said. His dad squeezed his hand when the priest finished. Jack could see Matt’s mom weeping and felt the tears running down his face. You see, Matt was the only friend Jack had. His mom had stayed at Matt’s house to help with the cooking for the visitors. Jack couldn’t understand grown-ups sometimes. His friend was dead and they were sharing pastries and drinks. He held Matt’s favourite toy in his hand, a helicopter. Matt had wanted to be a pilot. Jack asked his dad why Matt died and all his dad said was that it was God’s will. Jack didn’t agree, but he never told his dad that. He knew grownups didn’t like to be told they were wrong.

Jack and his family prayed every night and yet he did not understand why kids had to die. He made his mind to ask his mom at dinner.
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It was dusk when Jack and his father got home. They had gone to Matt’s house and stayed there for some time. He went round the rooms, glancing at some of the old photos of Matt. That had made him cry more and his dad had to take him home. They were seated at the dinner table, enjoying rice and vegetable stew. His dad cleared his throat, meaning they had to say the grace.
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