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This is a work of fiction.

All the characters and descriptions made during 

the events are the product of the author’s imagination.

Character resemblance to any individual is

 entirely coincidental.
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“One who never ceases to seek the light.” 
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Twenty Two Years Ago

 

 

David:10




 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



A

 

fiery golden orb at the centre of a galaxy continues its 

nuclear reactions that illuminate the paths of dreams for 

those below, where joyful laughter and innocent chatter 

fill the hallways, a sweet melody that roams not just 

here but to the adjacent school roads warms the heart.

Within those very same wavelengths, young David's echoes are found as 

well. Short, neat, hair dark, 4 feet 3 inches tall to be exact, and eyes hazelnut. 

In the middle of the class, the 3rd row from the start, as happy as the rest, he 

and his friends all display truth within their eyes.

Bearing all these youthful transmissions at the fore is a Mrs Harris. Skin not 

as white as Snow White, but just as fair. Seated with arrogance experience 

yields. It was a normal weekday till the phone call that altered a life got 

answered. First, it was at the secretary's office, then to the principal's, 




received by the school's counsellor through another call, and finally, to Mrs 

Harris.

David was called out by all three of them, all concerned, although the echoes 

could've distracted the class from seeing him exit the first time. They weren't 

as strong to miss his truth. David's eyes lit up while walking back to take his 

backpack, and the echoes faded.

That was when his world turned upside down. The sun's warm embrace 

cooled, its illuminated path darkened, and his sweet melody entered a void.

It matured to paint the following years grey. Starting from the clouds up above 

on his mother's funeral and the colourful paintings at school. Smiles that 
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