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Synopsis
 

Seconds change to minutes, minutes change to hours, hours change to days, days changes to weeks, weeks changes to months and months into years. That's how time feels like spinning without a second leaving memories. Memories that keep coming and don't want to go away.

When Adam wants to live side by side with peace, but the memories always come. Memories that continue to disturb the mind with its small miracles that keep coming to unite two people who love each other but are far from each other.

These miracles came in the form of implied messages which ultimately brought Adam back to the figure of the person he still loves today.

Even the magic kept coming when Adam was going to visit his parents in his hometown on the Australian continent, precisely in the city of Brisbane. These implied messages continue to pave the way to meet the people who are waiting for him in the other hemisphere which is thousands of kilometers away - America.

Curiosity and question marks that continue to whip up in Adam's mind made Adam venture to go to the Americas to find the answer until Adam finally got the answer from the implied messages that kept coming to meet the figure who was waiting for him in silence.

Celebrating Christmas Eve and New Year's Eve Together with people who are still loved to this day is the culmination of the highest miracle of waiting. Testament from Utah is the answer to quasi-questions that are finally answered until a tragic accident happens between the two of them.
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CHAPTER 1

Hasnah Hawaidah Aqilla

 

A shady Sunday morning, cold air, and the sound of raindrops slowly but surely starting to wet the earth. I was just silent pensively sitting alone on a small swing enjoying the cold air because of the dark weather in this rainy season. Only a cup of hot chocolate and a jar of dry biscuits accompanied me who was sitting alone on the patio in the backyard where I used to spend a lot of time alone with my father.

The house that I live in together with my father in the Patra Kuningan area of south Jakarta is indeed not an office area that is densely packed with traffic and traffic from Jakarta residents when they want to work. Because the area I live in is a residential area of a housing complex that has existed since the reign of the old order. The house and neighborhood that I live in today is a heritage house inherited from my grandmother from my father. And because my father is the only child of my grandparents, all assets including the house we live in now officially belong to my father as the only child of my grandmother which will be passed down and become mine alone in future.

This classic, two-story house is covered with a layer of white paint. The house is surrounded by a concrete fence about five meters high, making the house I live in like it's not in the middle of an urban area. Because the backyard is large enough so that my father can plant some small plants and trees and a swimming pool measuring approximately 7 by 12 meters adds to the calming atmosphere when sitting alone or chatting with family or reading a book.

Raindrops in mid-November have made me prefer to spend time at home instead of going out to hang out with some friends or just eat in places crowded with visitors such as malls or restaurants.

"Excuse me Mas Adam" came the greeting from the household assistant from an old woman who has really helped us in taking care of this house and taking care of me since I was a toddler and moved with my mother living in Australia until I returned to Jakarta.

Suddenly I was surprised by the sound of the greeting because it broke my reverie enjoying the moans of rain that dripped on the earth not far from where I was sitting swinging myself on this small swing.

"Yes aunt" I answered her.

"You were called by your daddy for having breakfast. You're waiting at the dining table," said Aunt Jennah.

‘Jennah’ is my darling nickname for her, my father's housekeeper and my nanny for a long time. Although the real name of this woman who is more than 50 years old is ma’am Kasiah.

"Yes, okay Aunt, I will meet him soon. Thank you." I replied. "What time is it, Aunt?" certainty I ask again.

"It's almost ten o'clock Mas Adam," replied Aunt Jennah.

"Well, that's that then. Thank you, aunt." Then I got up from my swing chair and brought myself a topless filled with biscuits and a glass filled with hot chocolate that had been accompanying me to sit alone.

Even though I'm being cared for and our house has a household assistant, my father always taught me to always be independent and not always depend on Aunt Jennah's help, especially for small things that I can actually do myself. besides Aunt Jennah is very old so I don't think she is like other people in my house but is like my own second biological mother in this house.

 



"Good morning, Dad...!" I said hello to my father, who had been sitting in the dining chair and enjoying his toast.

"Morning Adam...!!" answered my dad.

Then I pulled up a chair not far from my father's chair and started to take a few slices of white bread and spread the strawberry jam and started to bite the bread.

"You don't go out today?" asked my father breaking the silence.

"Go to Where? It's raining outside. I'm not in the mood to go anywhere." my answer.

"Okh, I guess you will hang out with your friends,” said my father.

“Seems to I’m not planning to hang out with my friends” my answer.

“Why do you just stay at home this weekend?” asked my father again.

I was silent and drank a glass of warm white milk that was served on the table.

"Do you any plan to go out today?" I asked to my father.

"Well, my vitamin supplement has run out. If you go out, I want to ask for your help at the pharmacy to buy my vitamins supplement in the usual place” said my father.

“Well, if dad's vitamins are running out, this afternoon I'm going to the drug store for it” I said.

"You didn't get call by your mother?" asked my father again.

“Get being called for what?” I asked again.

"Last night, your mom called me from Brisbane, she said she missed you and wanted to meet you” my father replied.

I just sighed.

"Nowadays, it's a sophisticated era. You can make a video call from skype or facetime if you really want to meet," I replied casually as I took the second bread and bit by bit.

"Well, do not be like that. How many years have you not seen your mother? It's only natural that your mom misses wanting to see you in person." My father said. "Don't you want to celebrate New Year's Eve with your mother?"

"Be frank, I haven’t thought about it yet for celebrating New Year’s Eve event. After all, New Year's Eve is still a few months away." I replied casually. "By the way, don't you want to visit mommy?" I asked my father back.

"I’m too old for having long trips. it's not that I don't want to go to visit your mother, but I’m not strong enough for such a long journey. So that’s why I ask you to replace me to visit your Mommy in Brisbane," my father replied.

But then I just kept quiet and didn't respond to my father's explanation.

"Well, I’m done with my breakfast, dad. I’ll go first," and instantly I immediately got up from my chair leaving my father who was still sitting alone in the dining chair. It was my polite way of ending our conversation.

"This afternoon when you go out of the house, please buy my vitamins?" asked my father before I moved away from my chair.

"Okay dad. I will" I answered my dad before I’m leave.

And once I was in my room which is located on the second floor, I threw myself on the mattress facing east. This 5 by 7-meter room I spend a lot of time alone when I'm at home. I grabbed the cell phone that Nick gave to me a few months ago when I just came back from Thailand. I play music streaming from the app store application, and when it is connected to the Bluetooth home theater speaker located in the corner of the room, I play a music streaming playlist of piano music from a mix of classical music compilations from a combination of Beethoven, Mozart, Bach, Chopin, Tchaikovsky, Handel and Yiruma. This music makes me feel more relaxed and calmer. I closed my eyes, trying to relax as much as possible accompanied by the strains of classical music which has always been my favorite When I'm working, sleeping, studying, reading, or sitting alone.

I heard outside the rain didn't stop from above, wetting the earth, small but sure. The rain is not too heavy but enough to wet the body if we come in direct contact with the outside without protection. Until suddenly the music I was enjoying stopped because the sound of the music coming out of the metallic iPhone 12 pro max phone stopped. 

And I opened my eyes, and I saw from the cell phone screen there was a name that appeared on the screen. it turns out that the name is from a person who is very far from where I am at this time. The name comes and lives from another hemisphere, and the name comes from the person I love and care for but unconsciously I almost forgot the love and affection for her.

"Hey mom...!! how are you?" I answered when I had picked up the phone call.

"Hey sweetheart. Why you never contact me again? I haven't heard your voice in a long time, sweetheart." A voice from the other side of the phone was full of love. The phone call was from my mother who lives far away from me in another city Brisbane – Australia.

"I do apologize mommy. Of course I will never forget you, Mom. But maybe I’m enjoying myself too much to live with daddy here and run daddy's family restaurant. So, I often forget you there." I replied trying to be as happy as possible. "How are you mom? Mom is in good health, right?” I asked.

"Of course, mommy is fine, sweetheart." My mother answered. "How are you doing there? Healthy too, right?” the woman asked.

"Yes mom. I’m healthy here. But the recent erratic weather makes me often catch the flu.” I explained.

"You must always take care of your health, dear. Isn't it the rainy season in Indonesia now?" my mother asked.

"Yes mom. It's even raining outside right now."

"Ough okay, and by the way?" my mother asked. "Yesterday I just called your dad, and asked about how you are" continued my mother.

"Yes Mom, Daddy has conveyed and told everything to me" I explained.

"When are you going to visit me here, dear? I really missed you here” my mother asked.

"Hmm... to be honest Mom, I’m still hasn't planned it yet, but soon I will visit you as soon as all of my work in managing Daddy’s restaurant is finished." I explained.

"Okh come on My dear. The work is endless. And it will never be finished." Obviously my mother. “You know, I just bought a new apartment here in the Queens Whraf District. Don't you want to see the apartment, honey?" my mother asked.

"Of course I want to see it." I answered.

"Then hurry and come to Brisbane. So that you can immediately enjoy living in a penthouse in the center of mom's new apartment." The woman answered who sounded very Happy to tell the Happy news.

"Yes mom. Surely, I will visit you there soon” I answered.

"Well, that's that then. Hurry up and arrange your schedule to visit me here so mommy makes your favorite strawberry pancakes." Obviously, my mother.

"Okay mom. I will soon arrange a schedule to visit you mom. Thank you, mom. I love you" I replied.

"I love you too my dear." My mother replied.

And a second later, the phone call between me and my mother was cut off. And the music streaming that I was playing earlier sounded again and sounded soft from the speakers located in the corner of my bedroom. And I took a deep breath. I lay back down on the mattress and my eyes stared straight at the cream-colored ceiling of my room.

I looked at the clock on the wall and it was already 11 past 5 minutes in the afternoon. I got up from my bed and walked to the bathroom. Then I took off all my clothes and turned on the hot water tap. And began to wet my body with warm water that fell dripping from my bathroom shower.

As soon as I finished showering, I walked over to the wardrobe and took out a red t-shirt and black long jeans. Spraying body spray all over my body and walking towards the window looking outside from my room which is on the second floor. And I saw that the rain had stopped dropping its raindrops from the sky. I was planning to go out to buy vitamins of my father ordered earlier.

Before leaving the room, I took my cell phone and turned off the music that was playing softly from the cell phone, put it in my pants pocket, took my wallet which was located on the worktable and started walking out of the room.

And while walking down the stairs, I clashed with Aunt Jennah on the stairs.

"Aunt Jennah, where is Daddy?" I asked Aunt Jennah.

"He is in the living room, mas Adam. Looks like his have a guest." Answer Aunt Jennah.

"Okay okay. Thank you, Aunt," I said.

"Yes, mas Adam," replied Aunt Jennah.

And as soon as I arrived in the living room, I found my father's voice chatting very happily like with someone who knew my father very well.

"Dad, I will come out first," I said to my father, ignoring and paying attention to the guests who were visiting at my father's house. And suddenly the living room occupied by the father and his guests suddenly stopped because of my presence who came from behind suddenly "I want to go to the pharmacy to buy vitamins that you ordered." I spoke.

"Adam...!!" I heard a voice calling my name When I was about to reach my father's hand to kiss his hand shoulder. And suddenly I was surprised to hear that voice calling my name as if it knew me very well. And I turned my gaze from my father to the visiting guest who just said my name. and I saw that there were 3 people standing across the guest table besides my father looking right at me “Adam where are you going? Why don't you go like that? Did you forget about Uncle?" said the voice. "Have you forgotten about Uncle?" continued the voice as he rose from his seat and was followed by two women who were next to him.

"Dear god, Uncle Harris. Geez. Uncle, when you arrive in Jakarta? How come you didn't tell me, so that I could pick you up at the airport," I said as I rushed through the table towards the person and immediately hugged him. "Oh my gosh, Uncle Haris, it's been a long time, uncle, I didn't meet you." I said.

"How do you could meet me if you never come again to Medan City?" answered the voice and hugged me many times. "Where are you going? How neat is it? You haven't changed since the beginning, have you? Still handsome like your Daddy” continued the man with great enthusiasm and enthusiasm.

Uncle Haris was a close friend of my daddy’s when they were both still in college and living in Brisbane – Australia. Uncle Haris now lives in the city of Medan with his wife and adopted daughter. Uncle Haris, who a few years ago wanted to help me find a university in Medan. And after so many years, I finally met with Uncle Haris at my father's house.

"Uncle Haris, what's going on here? How come you come to Jakarta?” I asked again with a cheerful and happy tone of voice.

"Oh, there's training here. So in the next few days uncle will be in Jakarta with your aunt and my daughter." Answer uncle Harris. And suddenly, Uncle Haris' waist was jolted by a nudge from the person standing right next to him.

"Kakak" There was a woman's voice standing right next to Uncle Haris as if she was rebelling over her disapproval of being called 'Auntie'.

"Ok, yes, I mean, Kakak," heard Uncle Haris correcting his words, accompanied by a small laugh, which was followed by my father from across the table.

And suddenly I grabbed the hand of the woman who was standing right next to Uncle Haris and kissed the shoulder of his hand accompanied by a hug and kiss on the right cheek and left cheek to the woman.

"Hello, Kak Putri. How are you?" I said to the woman.

"I’m fine." The woman answered which was returned with a kiss and a warm hug between the two of us. "How about you? Fine right?” the woman asked.

"Well, this is me, Kak. Still the same as before. Nothing has changed." I answered with a warm smile.

“You had been the same since the first came to our house in Medan. Still looks handsome like your uncle." The woman joked to me.

"Hahaha" and the five of us laughed Back Together.

"Who are you?" asked questions and pointed at a young woman wearing a sky-blue hijab who was standing right next to sister. a woman who has a tall slender posture, wearing a hijab and a sharp nose like Arab descent approached me.

"Ough yah, this is Hasnah. Adopted daughter of Uncle and Kakak. Did you forget her?" she asked.

"Hmm… I didn't get to met Hasnah when I came to your house a few years ago." I answered confirming and began to be interested in the woman's hand. but it seems that the woman just put her palms close in front of the front as if keeping the sharia so that I don't do it and practice directly.

And I was getting ready to get closer in front of my chest under my chin as a sign of respect for the adopted daughter of Uncle Haris and his wife.

"Ough yah? Haven't had time to met Hasnah yet? I didn’t remember." Answer the Kak Putri make sure while frowning.

"Yes, Kak, I hadn't had the chance to met Hasnah yet." I answered "maybe hasnah was in school or not at home at the time" I continued.

"Ough, it could be." Answer the Kak Putri and interspersed with our laughter together. "This is Hasnah Hawaidah Aqilla. The adopted daughter of me and your uncle "explained Kak Putri, trying to introduce me to the woman who was standing right to the right of her.

"Hasnah is a smart woman. And Hasnah is also currently studying in Australia from a scholarship. In the same city as Uncle and your Daddy used to be in Brisbane.” Obviously, Uncle Haris "have you a girlfriend yet?" continued uncle Haris teasing me.

"Okh yah?" I asked amazed.

"If you don’t have a girlfriend yet, will you marry Hasnah?" asked Sister Putri continued to tease me.

"Ah, you could have something to say." I replied shyly. And it turns out that I'm not the only one who is embarrassed, but Hasnah also feels the same way. Seen from the blush on her white face, she was embarrassed by the temptation that was thrown by Uncle Haris and Kak Putri.

"hahaha" and we all laughed together Back in this room.

"Well, that's that then. I will say goodbye, Uncle Haris, Kak Putri, Hasnah, I wants to go out to buy vitamins for Daddy," I explained trying to break free from the stiff atmosphere that was in me because of the matchmaking joke that was uttered by Uncle Haris and Kak Putri.

"Well, that's that then. You be careful on the way, Adam," said Uncle Haris to me. When I grabbed, shook, and kissed the shoulder of Uncle Haris' hand.

"Yes uncle. If Uncle Haris or Kak Putri needs help while staying in Jakarta, don't hesitate to contact Me." I said offering myself and continued to shake and kiss the shoulders of Uncle Haris and his wife hands and also put my palms together towards hasnah as a sharia greeting.

And at that moment, after saying goodbye to my father, Uncle Haris, and his wife along with their adopted daughter, I left the room. left them in the living room. Back and heard from a distance Uncle haris and his wife Back to chatting Happy with my father.

 


CHAPTER 2
Sirloin, Memories, Longing and Tears

 

As soon as I arrived in the garage in front of the house, I started the car engine, heated the engine of the green mini cooper car that always accompanies me wherever I go, and after the car engine was hot, I started to drive the car into the street of the house where I live in the Patra Kuningan area - South Jakarta.

Approximately almost an hour I was in the car mingling on the streets with other drivers. My main destination is to go to the pharmacy which is located in the area of the Plaza festival Epicentrum area. Still in the same zone as where I live in the south Jakarta zone. After I arrived at Epicentrum plaza festival I parked the car. And after the car was parked, I immediately walked to the Watson drug store which is located not far from the entrance. I took a few bottles of vitamins of my father ordered and after finishing I planned to buy ice cream, one of my favorite snacks besides KFC Crispy Fried Chicken. I walked over to mc Donald's and started queuing for blueberry ice cream.

When I was waiting in line, I was surprised by the patting hitting my right shoulder from behind. And suddenly I almost screamed because the patting landed on my shoulder and broke my daydream in this fast-food counter queue.

"Don't always daydream. You're look like a broiler, you're daydreaming alone in a place like this." Said the voice while patting my right shoulder.

"Damn you, you startled me, you forest mosquito." I said with a slightly annoyed tone of voice from surprise.

"Why are you alone here? You're just like a census officer standing in a place like this." The joke of that person's voice.

"Can't you see what I'm waiting for? I want to buy ice cream" I replied.

"Are you crazy? This rainy season you eat ice cream." said the person.

"Yeah. It's rainy season outside. If it's here, it's okay." I replied "what Are you doing here? Who're with you?" I asked the person.

"Me? Just myself. I just finished playing bowling with my bowling community friends.” Answer the person. "Hey, come close," said the person who pulled forcibly to get out of the fast-food queue.

"What?" he asked rebelliously "No wait, I'm waiting in line. There are only two people left in front of me." I replied annoyed.

"Oh, come on, it’s just an ice cream. I have a lot of ice cream at my house. You may take everything in my refrigerator as much as you want," said the person who kept forcing me to move away from the fast-food order counter. "Come here a little bit. I'm embarrassed if other people hear it," he continued.

"Well, what?" I said as I started to move away from the line of people queuing in front of the fast-food counter.

"Could I borrow your credit card. My credit card limit is not enough. Could you...!!” the person pleaded.

"For what?" I asked surprised. Because it's unusual for people who are always self-sufficient and well-established like Rispandy Sitio is lacking money.

"I want to buy a diamond ring. I want to propose my girlfriend. And will give it to Mitha." replied fandy.

"You crazy? Are You swearing? Owh you really. You don't lie to me." I said excitedly amazed.

"No, I’m not. I don’t lie to you. For first I would like to go to Ardi’s house to meet him, and ask him to help me, but since I've met you here today, I'll just ask you." Answer Fandy.

"And Then?" I ask again.

"Well, I'm planning to propose to my girlfriend on New Year's Eve. You're welcome to come to my event. Could you Please...!!" asked Fandy again.

"Hmm... New Year’s Eve?" I asked in a low voice filled with doubt.

"Yes. why? Is there something wrong or do you have another event?" asked fandy again starting to look sad.

“Hmm… actually, I haven't had any other events at the turn of the year. But..." I began to hesitate to continue my sentence.

"But what? Don't let me down. I won't invite many people. I only invited some close friends. At least 7 people. And there's Ardi there too." Obviously fandy.

"Why? at Special event there are only 7 people you are invite?" I asked surprised.

"It's just an application event. In other words, I want to ask questions directly in front of you as my witness, later when we have dinner together waiting for the turn of the year. And I will ask Mitha directly 'do you want to marry me'? like that, like in the movies, you know.” Obviously Fandy. “And you are as our witnesses to it. Romantic, am I?" continued Fandy with his joking intonation.

"Where do you want to hold the event?" I asked again.

"The plan is at the Henshin rooftop restaurant." Fandy replied.

"That Henshin in the Westin Hotel Tower over there?" I asked again while pointing at the hotel located not far from the Plaza Festival Epicentrum where we were currently located.

"Yes, at The Westin hotel." Fandy replied "can you come to my event?" asked fandy again.

"To be honest, I’d love to come to your event, but I plan to at the turn of this year later I will visit my mother." My answer is full of voice intonation full of regret. "Sorry," I continued.

"Are you plan to go to Brisbane?" asked fandy sounding disappointed.

I just nodded slowly as a sign of my answer.

And Fandy took a deep breath and then turned his gaze away from me, which was looking at me, trying to throw his eyes around.

"Okh come on, you don't have to be lazy. What is the importance of me to you? Without me, you're still going to propose your girlfriend Mitha, right?" I tried to calm Fandy.

Then, there was a moment of silence between the two of us.

"Well, what we are waiting for?" I urged with the intonation of voice as cheerful as possible. 

"Let we're looking for the ring...!!" I said to fandy. And we started walking together side by side leaving the fast-food restaurant without buying ice cream in my hand.

"What is that in your hand, dude?" asked Fandy, pointing at the plastic bag I brought.

"Ough, its just a Vitamins were my father ordered," I replied casually. When we walked towards the parking lot, "Are you planning to find a ring, where is the place exactly do want for looking it?" I asked.

"How about at Plaza Indonesia, and if there is no one suits of my taste, I plan to continue find it in Mall Taman Anggrek. What do you think?" answered Fandy casually.

"It’s a good idea, Let's just go to Plaza Indonesia first. Closer than here. Then if you don't find one that suits your taste, then we'll look at the mall Taman Angrek," I explained. "And for your car, just let it park here, okay? We start to hunt by ride with my car. Let's get to my car," I offered.

"But we should go to my car first! I want to put my backpack and my belongings. It's hard to know if you have to carry it around." Ask fandy.

"Alright, just take it. Then you can just stay it in the car." I answered, "what's in that bag what's in it, how come it looks so big?" I asked.

"Shoes, clothes, and all my needs for bowling stuff," answered Fandy.

And not long after that we were in the parking lot where my car was parked. I opened the door of my mini cooper car and was followed by Fandy who was sitting next to me. Fandy threw his luggage on the back seat, and we started walking from the Epicentrum Festival Plaza to Plaza Indonesia.

Along the way we talked about many things.

"When are you really leaving for Brisbane?" asked Fandy.

"The plan is about three or four weeks. A few days before Christmas," I replied and continued to drive through the streets which were starting to get busy with other motorists because it was already noon on Sunday and the sun was starting to shine on the earth.

"Your plan, how long will you stay at your mother's place in Brisbane?" he asked again.

"I don't know yet. Maybe three weeks or a month?” I replied.

"So, who's your restaurant in charge?" asked Fandy again.

"Oh, come on, it's a small restaurant dude. It's okay to take care of it with my employee. After all, now is the digital area. I can watch from Brisbane.” I answered behind the wheel of my mini cooper car.

"How come you suddenly want to go to Brisbane?" asked fandy.

"I didn't have any plans to go there. But my father asked me to go there to visit my mother. I just haven't told my mom and dad when I'll be there for sure. I want to give a surprise for my mother" I explained.

Then silence enveloped us again. Back in the car cabin. And I tried to lighten the mood by turning on the music in the car.

"And by the way, how come you can run out of your credit card limits anyway? I'm surprised to see you. Don't usually as I know?" I asked curiously.

"Actually, it's still existed my credit. But I'm afraid that it won't be enough later." Fandy replied.

"How could you be afraid it's not enough? What do you wear for shopping? Hey you. Do you spend it for clubbing?” my joke.

"Hey, don't accuse me too much dude." Fandy answered followed by punching my left arm.

"Then, what do you do?" I asked curiously.

"Yesterday I just bought a house in the Tebet area. Because there was not enough cash, I paid the rest using my credit card. Because I want to live in housing. I'm planning to get married. And  I don’t want to stay in the apartment all the time" Fandy replied casually "but you don't have to be worry. It's not even a month and I'll return your credit card limit again, because the apartment I'm currently living in has a buyer. It's just a matter of paying off." he continued.

"It's not because that's also the time I asked about your finances. I'm just surprised. You who are always self-sufficient and even always in excess, this can run out of your credit card limit. Well, I was surprised," I explained.

“Yesterday there was a landed house in the Tebet area for urgent sale at a low price because the owner wanted to move to Solo. So, I take the home, "explained Fandy.

"Oh, you want to get married. has thinking about home now yee..!!” I continued mocking Fandy.

"You also have to be like that, dude. How long do we want to live like this? single. Hurry up your time is getting older and become grandparents later" Fandy teased me back.

"Damn you. It's okay to take care of me become a grandpa. If you haven't found the right one, what are you going to do?" I answered defensively.

"Yeah, looking for it. You're handsome, well-established, good, mature, your life is perfect," teased Fandy.

"Yeah...!! just because you have something to say, you just want to hold me like that. The good ones, the pretty ones, the well-established ones," I replied.

"I’m meant it with my words. You're handsome, tall, steady. You know, if I'm a girl, maybe I’m going to fall in love with you" Fandy keeps teasing me.

"Uh, me and you? disgusted." I answered originally.

"But in fact, I'm not a girl" Fandy defended himself.

"Hahaha" and we laughed together jokingly all the way to plaza Indonesia.

And after almost 2 hours we walked the streets of the capital city, we finally arrived at the parking lot in one of the biggest malls in the capital city of Jakarta.

As soon as we arrived at Plaza Indonesia, we went straight to a shop that sells all kinds of jewelry which is located on the 2nd floor. Fandy chose the one that best suited his taste and best suited the moment of application. And after almost 2 hours Fandy discussed with the shopkeeper, finally the choice of diamond ring that Fandy chose was a white, crystal-like saphier ring for 186 million rupiah. And I handed over my credit card to be swiped by the shopkeeper.

After we finished at the diamond shop, the two of us decided to look for something to eat because neither of us had lunch.

After finishing with our main goal to find a proposal ring for fandy and have lunch together. We immediately left the mall and went to the parking lot and went straight to the car I parked. It turned out that the clock was already 10 minutes past four when we were on the road to the Epicentrum Plaza Festival where Fandy had parked his car. And at 5 pm we arrived back at the mall plaza festival parking lot and fandy immediately got off.

"I would like to thank you very much for your help. You're really the best." Fandy said and praised me from behind the car door after Fandy got out of the car. "I promise, it won't take up to a month for me to return your credit card limit," he continued.

"Well, don't think about it. The important thing is that you can get what you've been looking for and my prayers for you, I hope the application goes well." I said. "And I'm so sorry I can't come to your event."

"I know." He replied while smiling at me who was still sitting behind the wheel of the car, "well. Be careful on the road, okay?” Fandy messaged before we ended this meeting.

"Yeah...!!" I answered. "You too. Be careful. Good luck my bro" I said.

And instantly, I closed the power window of my mini cooper car and started my car leaving Fandy in the parking lot of this Epicentrum Plaza Festival. 

Fandy is one of my best friends who some time ago spent the holidays together When there were three of us between me, Fandy and Ardi had a vacation to Phuket last April. It feels like time has gone by so fast. Like just yesterday, the three of us, Fandy and Ardi, enjoyed the beauty of Phi Phi Island in Phuket, and it's almost the end of the year.

When I arrived at the parking lot in front of my house, it was almost 6 pm. It turned out that the rest of the rain this morning still felt like it was piercing my body. Looks like the sky is about to drop its raindrops again with a sign of dark clouds that are right above my head. After I parked my car in the front yard of the house, I immediately rushed out of the car and rushed into the house. Because the cold air and strong winds made me feel like I was in the city of Yakutsk in the Russian state. Even in this rainy season, I almost never turn on the AC in my room for months. Because I really don't like cold and being in watery areas. That's why I spend more time in my room warming up in the rainy season like now.
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