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ranklin Soulmen woke his son, Cole, up on the first day of school. It was August 20, 2007. Cole would be starting kindergarten today, and he wasn’t exactly too excited. But Cole knew he needed to get up. Yawning, Cole sat up and rubbed his eyes. Honestly, Cole wasn’t sure how school would go. He hadn’t really made any friends in preschool because he didn’t know how they would react to him being from Anderson. Anderson had been destroyed only four years before. Once Cole pulled the covers back, he slowly got up out of bed. At the moment, Cole was only five years old, and he felt like he was too skinny.

As he made his way across the hall to the bathroom, Cole pulled his nightshirt off. He would put it in the hamper with his pajama bottoms after his shower. Once he showered, he put on one of his new outfits that his father had bought him for school and grabbed his new backpack with his school supplies before heading downstairs for breakfast. Franklin was eating a bowl of cereal and had set a bowl and spoon where Cole sat. Cole gave his father a small smile as he sat down to eat a quick bowl of cereal before his father drove him over to Gust Elementary School at the corner of Denver Avenue and Clark Street.

Cole walked into the class, not sure what would happen. There were already some students in the classroom, waiting. The teacher walked in, and the bell rang. Scared, Cole took a seat as the teacher called each of their names. Once the teacher had done roll call, she said that they should each say something that they liked along with their names. Adam Convey went first.

“My name is Adam Convey, and I like sports.” Adam said.

There were five others before Cole went. “My name is Cole Soulmen, and I like sports and Harry Potter.” Most of the class went before there were two left. The first one said, “My name is Sara Thompson, and I like Harry Potter.” Then the final student went before the teacher told them what they would be doing for class. She paired Cole with Adam and Sara. By the end of the day, they were friends.

Franklin picked Cole up from school a little after three and asked how it went. Cole said that he had made two friends. This made Franklin smile, and he said that he was happy for Cole. Then Cole gave his father a small smile, and Franklin made the suggestion that they all go to the park that weekend for a first week of school barbecue. Smiling, Cole said that he would talk with them at the next class. With that, Franklin drove them home to start dinner and get ready for work the next day. Honestly, Cole was excited that he had made a couple of friends.

Cole went to bed at seven, and he closed his eyes the moment his head hit the pillow. He couldn’t wait for the next day.
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Cole woke the next morning, excited to see Adam and Sara. He would ask them to talk to their parents to see it they wanted to join him and his father at the park for the barbecue. Excited, Cole went downstairs for breakfast and to get to school as quickly as he could. Franklin just chuckled when he saw how excited Cole was to go back to school and see his new friends. They finished breakfast, and Franklin drove Cole to the elementary school. Ultimately, he had already told Cole that once he started first grade, he would have the school bus pick him up. Honestly, Cole understood and was thankful that he would have one last year of his father dropping him off.

Once Cole got out of the car, he spotted Adam and Sara and ran over to them. Franklin waved at Cole and left to head to the station. Cole told the others about the weekend get-together, and they said that they would talk with their parents after school. This made Cole grin, and they all ran inside the school when the first bell rang. The teacher greeted the class and took roll call as soon as the bell rang. It wasn’t long before the end of the day, and Cole got into the car to let his father know that he had told Adam and Sara, so they would be asking their parents hopefully that night. Smiling, Franklin drove them home so Cole could get his homework done.

Franklin came in with dinner, and Cole put his homework aside. They ate, and after, Cole finished his homework before heading upstairs to bed. At that moment, Franklin’s phone rang, and he didn’t recognize the number. He answered it anyway.

“Is this Franklin Soulmen?” A man asked.

“Yes, sir. How can I help you?” Franklin responded.

“My name is James Convey. I’m the father of Adam, Cole’s friend.”

Franklin smiled. “Are you calling about the barbecue this weekend?”

“I am. I wanted to tell you that we would be honored to join you.”

Franklin told James everything about Saturday, and James said that they couldn’t wait. Then James hung up. Afterwards, Franklin messaged Stevens and told him that one of the two families, Adam’s, would be joining them on Saturday. That’s when Franklin heard from Sara’s parents as well, but they weren’t able to make it. Saddened, Franklin thanked them for letting him know and said he understood. Truth be told, Sara was shy and didn’t know how it would be with Franklin. It was because Franklin had been given the Public Safety Officer Medal of Honor.

Franklin told Cole that he had heard from both families and only Adam would be joining them on Saturday. Lyonyel wouldn’t be able to join them as he was busy. Cole knew him as Stevens since he always heard him called as Stevens by Franklin and the Chief of Police Charles Harrison. After dinner, Cole went up to bed, and Franklin began to make a list of things he would need for the barbecue on Saturday.
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On Saturday, Cole woke up early in excitement for the barbecue. It was around seven in the morning, about an hour earlier than Cole’s normal wake-up time on the weekends. He went downstairs to eat breakfast. Franklin was already in the dining room, drinking his usual morning coffee. Cole sat down at the table, and Franklin went into the kitchen for breakfast so they could eat before they had to leave around eleven. Franklin had already bought the food, and they would be taking it to the park with them. Knowingly, Franklin had told Adam’s family that they wouldn’t need to bring anything. All they had to do was be there. They were grateful, but they still wanted to bring something, so Franklin said they could bring the drinks. The Soulmens would bring the plates, plastic silverware, and cups, as well as the ice.

Cole accepted a bowl for cereal from his father, and they ate without saying much. After breakfast, Cole went into the living room to watch television while Franklin checked to make sure they had everything ready for the barbecue. Then he checked some of his notes for work since he had a little time. Plus, it was a good idea to look at the information when Cole was in the living room. Honestly, Cole was too young to understand what Franklin did for work. At ten-fifty, Franklin asked Cole if he could help bring the food they needed to the car. Excitedly, Cole got up and helped his father bring everything to the car before they drove over to the park. Adam and his family would be there around noon. It was only eleven-fifteen.

Franklin began to heat the barbecue up as Cole sat at the table, getting things sorted so that they could either cook them or cut them up for the toppings. About the time Adam and his parents arrived, Franklin had finally gotten the barbecue hot enough to begin cooking. Adam’s mom said that she would work on cutting up the toppings. Cole and Adam went over to the playground to have fun. As he cooked, Franklin asked Adam’s father what he did for a living. He said he was a nurse over at Gust Community Hospital. Grateful, Franklin gave him a warm smile, and Adam’s father asked Franklin what he did. His grin fell a little as Franklin said he was a detective with the Gust Police Department.

When they heard that he was a police detective, they both showed a mixture of awe and gratefulness. Then Adam’s father remembered seeing him on the television getting an award for his bravery and going above and beyond in Anderson. Franklin gave a weak smile and said that the subject was one he normally didn’t speak about. Adam’s parents both apologized for bringing it up. Waving his hand, Franklin again smiled and said that they were okay. They didn’t know about his survivor’s guilt. It didn’t take long before Franklin had the food cooked, and they all sat at the table to eat. Adam, his father, and his mother all thanked Franklin for including them and said that the food was delicious.
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Once they had finished eating, they all began to talk about what they wanted coming from the new school year. Franklin was just thankful that Cole had found some friends. Adam said that he was grateful that there was someone he could play sports with. Smiling, Adam’s father had to agreed with Adam. He was also grateful for both Cole and Franklin. They both had given Adam some hope, and it warmed his heart. Cole said he was thankful that he knew someone who shared some of the same interests since he was scared to go to school. But when he met Adam, he felt better.

Franklin smiled, as did Adam’s father. They both were feeling the same as Cole. Honestly, Franklin knew that Cole had reluctantly gone to school, but when he met Adam, it changed his view. This made Franklin grateful that Cole had changed his mind on school, thanks to his new friends. Adam’s father seemed to show the same feelings. As the day came to an end, Franklin asked if there was the option of doing something again soon.

“Hey, James, did you want to do something like this again soon?” Franklin asked him.

“Call me Jim. And yes, I think we could definitely do something again. But we’d have to check our schedules. Maybe in a month.” Adam’s father responded.

They went their separate ways, with Franklin and Cole going back to their house on Jackson Street. It wouldn’t be long before it was Cole’s bedtime. He was grateful to Adam and his parents for spending the day with him and his father. Cole wondered what his father meant by he didn’t like to talk about what had happened in Anderson. Unfortunately, he might have to ask Stevens because he didn’t feel like his father would talk about it. As he had already told that to Adam’s parents, so Cole felt that he wouldn’t say anything to his own son. Yawning, Cole closed his eyes and fell asleep. Sadly, he didn’t realize that the question would lead to something horrible much later.

Cole woke the next morning and tried to remember the question he would ask Stevens about. But he was having trouble since he hadn’t wrote it down. Maybe he would remember when he saw Adam on Monday. If he did, he would ask and hopefully get an answer. Unfortunately, Stevens wouldn’t tell him anything. Slowly, Cole went downstairs for breakfast, and Franklin was sitting at the table with a bowl of cereal in front of him, along with his cup of morning coffee. Franklin had been drinking coffee in the morning since he had gone to the academy to become a police officer.

Cole ate his breakfast and told his father he was wanting to start running once in a while. His father thought about it and said it could help him if he wanted to play sports later in school. So Cole went for his first-ever run. He would try to run at least once a week. But he would slip up every once in a while.
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On Monday, Cole, in fact, did remember what he wanted to talk with Stevens about. Stevens would be over that evening, so he could get him alone and ask him. Cole didn’t want his father to find out. He would ask Lyonyel to keep it from Franklin if he could. After he showered, he went downstairs and gave his father a hug good morning. Franklin smiled at Cole when they broke apart. Once they finished eating, Franklin drove Cole over to the elementary school, where he waved at Adam and Sara. Sara hid her face, and Franklin frowned but didn’t say anything. After Cole joined his friends, he asked Sara why she was hiding her face.

“I find him too much of a celebrity. I don’t want to say or do anything to embarrass myself.” She told him.

Cole understood. Gust knew how much Franklin and Lyonyel had sacrificed before they moved to Gust. Most of the town saw them as heroes. Franklin would say that he wasn’t a hero. Unfortunately, Cole didn’t know much about what had happened. He hadn’t yet learned about it, and his father wouldn’t say anything. So Cole had to wait until he had learned it in class. To be honest, he most likely wouldn’t learn about it until at least first grade. Weirdly, he was anxious and hopeful at the same time to finally learn why the town saw them as heroes.

The three went into class, and Cole hoped that the day would go by quickly so he could get home to ask Stevens about his mother. Lyonyel would be over that night when Cole got home, and dinner wouldn’t be ready right away. So Cole had a hope that he would be able to talk with him before it was dinner. Cole went throughout the day, wishing that class was over so he could get home. It was finally lunch, and Cole, Adam, and Sara made their way to the lunch room. Today was pasta day. The lunch lady gave the three a little extra pasta. They ate and headed back to class. Time flew and it wasn’t long before Franklin was picking Cole up from school.
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