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    Dear Readers,




    You are invited to a new voyage. The protagonists of this story, Yuna Lee, Joben Saito, Alec Burley and Amporn Srisai will indisputably bring a smile on your face. It is their declaration that the youth of every teenager experiences a bumpy ride during high school and all their hardwork does pay off. Parents play an imperative function in any youth’s life. They are assertive with unconditional love, aspiration and certainly cultivate their children’s life.




    Life has so much to offer and so much to be thankful for. The journey in high school is a carnival of effort, optimism, friendship, knowledge and experience. The output certifies guaranteed investment of facts that are unified and needed in university. This story does bring those moments of adolescence and memories that can be relived.




    You are welcome to be part of the escapade.




    Cheers to everyone!




    Bhavna Khemlani


  




  

    Chapter 1: The Gap Year




    “You need to cook dinner,” said Yuna’s mother with agitation. Yuna Lee had to prepare a meal for the family. She had the duty to cook dinner on weekends. The seventeen year old Korean girl was stressed and hated that responsibility. She yearned for a break.




    Yuna was studying in grade twelve in Bangkok City, the heart and the most happening area of Thailand. She loved the idea that she was going to graduate soon and revamp her life. Cooking meals for five people made her paranoid and flushed. By the time she got done with her homework she felt lethargic. Her mother had made sure she would not be idle at all. Yuna wondered, other teenagers of her age would go for a movie or coffee with friends but her friend at home was her rabbit, named Mambo.




    Yuna was assertive, creative, compassionate and conservative. There were times when she became indecisive and argumentative when she felt things in her life was over board. She made a list of goals she was keen to achieve. Her drawback was her age and finance. She could not ask or borrow money from her parents as they would inquire and be inquisitive about how a seventeen year old would spend too much on things they thought were baseless.




    Teenagers are no longer dumb or ignorant. Many of them know what they want at an early age. I would have my own bakery and own a Benz converter, thought Yuna.




    However, at school she hung out with Alec Burley. He was the same age like her from London. His parents were expats in Bangkok. Alec’s dad was working with Siemens, whilst his mother was part of the Rotary International Club.




    Alec loved his life. He was born with a silver spoon and saw no problems in living life wholeheartedly. The only problem he had was with school examinations. He wondered why students had to take their IGCSEs’ to get into university. He found no logic and considered it a waste of time.




    Yuna and Alec were having a conversation about buying cars. Yuna shared her love for a red Benz converter. She told him with excitement, “When I buy it Alec, you shall have a ride.” Alec was glad and looked forward for that day.




    Alec said with sarcasm, “Wait till I buy my Ferrari! You shall be intimidated with the glamour I shall have all day.” Alec began grinning and he went to his Business Studies class.




    Yuna sat there thinking about her meals. She wished an angel could come and cook ravishing meals using her wand. Yuna could then play computer games. She realized that her parents wanted the best for her, but they were becoming controlling freaks.




    Sitting in her English class, flipping pages, Yuna thought about her pal Amporn Srisai. It had been two days since she had come to school. Amporn was Yuna’s best buddy.




    Amporn was pressured to be part of singing classes. She got busier with rehearsals and started to bunk school. With hours of training, she became a famous teen singer.




    Amporn was an eighteen year old Thai girl. She is playful, intelligent, and kind-hearted. She loved to play tennis but was forced to become a singer. Her stress level increased as she had trouble balancing school and singing. Consequently, Amporn became moody and too sensitive. She wished for a break and started dreaming a trip to Alaska. She coveted to be in a remote region where no one would know her.




    Yuna knew Amporn had too much to do. But their friendship was unique and they loved each other’s company. She had texted her, asking about her life using her BlackBerry phone. After sometime, she continued with her essay project.




    Yuna got busy with her essay assignment and Alec was occupied with making note cards for his theories.




    Alec felt like an old man where his memory was beginning to be like a gold fish. He wanted to run away from his last year of high school. Being the commencement of grade twelve a new Japanese student Joben Saito was introduced in Business study class. Joben spoke to a few students and introduced himself to Alec.




    Joben was forced to study in Bangkok because of his clumsy and irresponsibility. He hung out with the elite and created problems at home. His mom desired him to learn and experience a normal life away from Japan.




    Joben was outspoken, inquisitive, messy but reliable. Being in grade twelve was a challenge for him. The education system in Japan was way different than in Bangkok.




    During lunch, Joben was surveying the canteen. He disliked what was available and bought a can of Coke and fries. He looked for a place to sit and saw Alec. He went to sit with him. Alec was introduced to him during the Business Study class.




    “What are you eating? The food sucks here,” said Joben with annoyance.




    “Well, the food is not too bad. They even have Japanese. Maybe you are homesick,” spoke Alec with friendliness.




    “No, you are crazy. I am not homesick. I need a break already but I have to study, so I can get into university,” yelled Joben.




    “Chill, man. This is your first day. Do you want to make friends or blow everyone away from you? I get it. Grade twelve is tough and a bad dream. We will get through it,” encouraged Alec.




    “I am planning to buy an Apple 4g phone. It is so cool Joben.”




    “Yes, it is. How come your parents buy you expensive stuff? My mom, she just puts a deaf ear to anything I ask for. She thinks everything I ask is hopeless. Then we end up in a sticky conversation. I am still using Nokia. You know, that is so bad. I want a BlackBerry Torch or Apple 4g,” expressed Joben.




    “That is funny. Nokia is not bad. That is also good and acceptable. It totally depends on personal choice. I think you can change to BlackBerry first. The prices have dropped now,” updated Alec.




    “Where is Yuna?” murmured Alec.




    “Who is Yuna? Her name should have been Tuna,” said Joben jokingly.




    “I know right, Tuna Lee. I teased her too when we first became friends. Hey, she is a nice person and friendly. She should be here soon,” said Alec defensively.




    Alec and Joben were eating lunch and Yuna had arrived. She had bought a club sandwich with iced coffee and sat opposite Alec.




    Joben noticed that Yuna was scanning her sandwich. Before eating it, she was writing what she saw in her sandwich.




    “What are you doing? That is weird. You are behaving like the food critic. Oh, by the way, I am Joben,” introduced Joben.




    Yuna was silent for a few seconds. She wanted to complete her writing.




    “Oye, that is what you always do. It is time to enjoy your lunch and stop writing ingredients all the time or are you planning to make that in the weekend?” asked Alec.




    “This is not strange. I am learning easy type meals. Do you cook every weekend?” said Yuna sarcastically.




    “Alec, you know I need to do this sometimes, or else I have to cook Korean food and that takes way too much time. I have always ended up in the kitchen burning my fingers or felt I was going to drop dead. I am only seventeen. Why, do I have to be a chef now? Can’t I be taught after high school ends, like during summer break?” whined Yuna.




    Yuna continued, “Hmm, I am Yuna. What was your name again?”




    “It’s Joben. Do you have to cook every weekend? Wow, that is strange. How do you balance between grade twelve and cooking, Yuna?” Joben asked inquisitively.




    “It is madness, but I have to do it. My mom will complain on and on until my ear drums would explode. I need a holiday,” remarked Yuna.




    Alec, Yuna and Joben went silent. Each of them had their own problem. Alec disliked the exams, Yuna cooking, and Joben had adjustment problems in Bangkok.




    The common aspect they had been thinking about was taking a break. Yuna knew it was difficult for her to ever go for a holiday.




    Alec realized inspite of having all the luxury in the world, his parents would never allow him to take a vacation. They would simply add extra courses on his schedule.




    Travelling miles away from Japan was for a reason, thought Joben. His mom wanted him to complete high school and study interior designing in Bangkok. She could see how Joben took life so easy. However, Joben had considered becoming an animator. He loved art and wanted to create new cartoon characters for the animation industry in Japan. For that he had to complete high school and convince his mom, he thought.




    Joben wanted to get a part-time job where he could save for a new phone and by new comic books.




    “Hey, where can I get good comic books?”




    “At a book shop,” Alec and Yuna blurted out together.




    They all laughed and had decided to show Joben around Bangkok City. Yuna was glad that after school she could get some fresh air. She felt lonely at home.




    Alec offered taking his car. He had a driver and thought of taking Joben to the most happening place in Bangkok. Siam was considered the trendiest area for teenagers and shopping was marvelous, thought Alec. He had never seen anything like that even in London.




    “I can’t be out for too long. My parents would get so edgy. I thought of telling Amporn to join us. Her singing classes are usually at Siam itself. She would love to hangout,” suggested Yuna and went for her next class.




    *****




    Yuna had texted Amporn about their plan to get together at Siam. Amporn was thrilled and confirmed with the meeting.




    When Alec, Yuna and Joben reached Siam, Joben was surprised with the place. He had found it contemporary and cozy at the same time. He felt truly like a tourist.




    They showed him many coffee shops and took him to buy some comic books. Alec had bought a laser flash light, Yuna bought an eye mask and Joben bought two comic books.




    “Why don’t we chill at Starbucks for a while? Text Amporn to meet us there,” suggested Alec.




    “Sounds good and been a while since we all met,” expressed Yuna.




    “So this friend of yours is a singer. Is she pretty? I have not seen any pretty girls yet,” teased Joben.




    Yuna frowned. Did he just tell me indirectly I was not pretty, she thought. She wanted to whack him and send him back to Japan.
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