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	Preface


	 


	 


	The time that followed the terrible and unknown death of my first child in the womb, brought me to the point personal pain and grief.


	I had to get special permission from the military in order to leave my post and be with my wife during this unfortunate time in our lives. It was during this time that I had the thought about the story of a young child going through grief of her own as well as her mother. Grief that she was forced to live alongside in her small and naïve life. My personal thoughts and feelings on the subject of pain and loss, and the fact I wanted to write a story detailing a young girls own issues, made me look into the fact of other accidents taking away loved ones.


	I wanted to take the time and thank mostly our loving God for his wisdom in this matter and also of course my loving wife, who went through this grieving state with me, in the loss of our first child.


	My children Ameria and Jorge who though weren’t there for the issue of the loss, have none the less played an intricate part in my life and are the most special part of it. I do hope that in reading this book wrought with the many feeling that come with loss, will in no way over shadow the joy that others brings in their lives and will always convey.


	 


	 


	 


	“Greetings!”


	“Or ummmm hello I mean….I’m sorry I’m not good at making an entrance, whether in life really or even in a book (Obviously).”


	“Any way I guess the basics are a good place to start at. My name is Ameria Ann Harper and I am joined by my mother Katherine Tyler Harper who is here with me while I attempt to write this book.”


	“She says hello.”


	“My mom was nice enough to offer helping me with this writing and also providing her own input on things that happened behind the scenes, things that I really never knew before or ever heard, but I guess we’ll both see and hear them today.”


	“Ok let’s see, what’s a good way to start this story, well I grew up in what seemed a very busy neighborhood, with the all the various children being very active and never a day going by without some sort of activity going on, especially during vacation times”.


	“I somewhat remember the popular saying that came from all the children with the start of summer, it was in the realm of “released from the prison” Or something of that nature?”


	“Kind of funny in a childish kind of way, but that’s how kids deemed school, and when it ended, even for a few months, it was like a breath of fresh air, a literal blessing from God!”


	“Now what I’m going to try and describe in this book, is in the start of one particular summer and the happenings afterward as well, in which (at least for me) the time was nothing like it was thought to be by a child.”


	“Fun and seemingly carefree.”


	“At least to start.”


	 


	“It’s taken me some time to write these events down on paper; of course you’ll see why.”


	“I hope I paint the picture accurately and am faithful regarding my life, and the feelings that accompanied my childhood with all the proverbial in's and outs that came along for the ride.”


	 


	 





Chapter 1
Days Gone By



	 


	 


	The summer drew forth with the usual force that accompanied the end of school. The weather during that morning drew forth with no more than a mild wind, which blew across the trees, and sweeping across the yards lining the streets in the neighborhoods; vehicles would pull out of the driveways looking in the rear-view mirrors as well as out the sides to be careful of the abundant supply of children who could be seen playing on the streets, in the yards and on the sidewalks of the local neighborhood, the high pitched yelling and screaming that came from the kids on their bikes could even be heard within the walls of each house that aligned the various streets. The current that flew through the air would catch the lingering leaves left by the gusts of wind that would themselves seem almost to snatch them from the tree's and eventually fall to the surface below. The now growing stronger breeze brushed through the hair of all the people that lined the block, one such gust created a small whirlwind of leaves that almost seemed too danced up off the ground and into the air above, then soon would begin to travel downward as they were released from their wondrous and almost seemingly breathtaking rhapsody. Gliding across the open sky and drifting from house to house they were met by one such girl, who set her gaze upon the leaves as they floated down to the earth on a gentle wind. Following them with her eyes she continued to watch as they would lightly tap against her Window pane drifting out of sight as they neared the bottom. With their final descent and soon disappearing out of her view, her lowered eyes came upon a tree swing that was swaying lightly, being pushed by the current that blew softly in her yard.


	She recalled the time in which her father and her attached and hoisted up the ropes that encircled the large branch, that to her seemed to have grown just for that one purpose, and with the fun and laughter that accompanied it. As she thought of those times, tears began to form on her already bright pink cheeks and soon would come trickling down the sides off her cheeks, for she knew that it was just a memory long gone and a part of her life was coming to an end.


	The day that she would always dread had come to pass, a day that was thought to never materialize in her small mind, but she knew from what her father used to say, that God was never far from her, in both times of happiness as well as sorrow, which encompassed this day’s activities. What came to be was her father’s funeral, where on this earth she would never see him again, never feel his warm embrace or hear his voice as he spoke, her feelings felt even more darker than the sky on this dreary day. As the day went on, she just stood and looked at her father as he lay in his small wooden bed, well that's what she called, it prior to the ultimate goodbye, which was the cold damp ground. As Ameria stood there she looked upon his face and a single tear formed and made its way down her cheek, he looked as if he could open his eyes the next minute and this whole occurrence would be just a sill charade, but Ameria knew that it wasn't, for her father wouldn't open his eyes and even though she was told God was with her, she never felt more alone. The drive to his final resting place was of course sad for her as she could feel a part of her about to be placed in the dirt as well, Ameria drove with her mother who was in no more of a secure and happy place than her, Katherine just sat with her face towards the window of the vehicle looking out as her life passed her by, patting her face gently with a small handkerchief that would catch falling warm tears of her own. Getting there she saw how her father’s casket was carried and then placed down a few moments later. It was soon that words were said concerning her dad and even though many people had nice things to say, Ameria as well as her mom just sat motionless and the words fell on deaf ears concerning them, this day truly was the worst the young girl would ever experience, it was not a great deal longer that her father was let down gently into the moist soil beneath, Ameria watched as her daddy, the hero she always knew him to be and a strong arm for holding onto was soon out of sight, her mother walked over to gaping hole in the ground, and knelt down. Ameria could see her mom tossing in a small letter that she had written, and she could also see her mom crying heavy as she looked down into the void. Ameria walked over and along with her own tears let loose a poem she had written for her dad and a book which she always enjoyed her father read to her before going to bed, she heard as the book carrying the letter inside made a hollow thud as it hit her father’s coffin below, and she felt the same as the sound...Hollow... Upon looking one more time into the hole below, both of them walked solemnly in which time the heavens let down a light trickle of rain and moving slowly to the vehicle they had come in they got to the back and soon climbed into the seat after opening the door, but not before Ameria looked back one more time, as she knew a part of her life was now buried along with her father. It was nearing the time she was to move with her Mother to another State, away from the house that contained the majority of her short life lived, and the memories contained inside all four walls and the doorways within. She was only 10 years old and yet had to deal with a disaster that was affecting her in ways that she was definitely not ready for and which had hurt her beyond comprehension. It was not too much longer before that she was simply growing up and living happily with her Mother and Father and enjoying every moment of the life they all shared.


	That now were only shadows of a time gone by…


	 





Chapter 2
A New Life Beginning?



	 


	 


	“Ameria, it’s time…”


	Ameria could hear her mother calling from the bottom of the stairs to her, but her mind was too focused on the pain that seemed to tear at her heart. It was the tender day that she and her Mother were to leave the only home that she had known her whole little life for another in a new place. A new life was about to dawn for her, a life that seemed totally incomplete and yet was very real.


	It felt as if nothing but a total nightmare on that one night when that dreaded phone call came to them saying something for which she never thought she’d have to hear, and it was that her father was in a terrible accident aboard the flight which he taken earlier that evening for a trip involving his business.


	The crash was a terrible and emotional time for everyone involved, but for Ameria it was nothing less than an utter tragedy and horrific chapter in her joyful life, now one of utter sorrow.


	Never another warm embrace precious daddy, or her father’s sweet kisses on her cheeks, she would never smell the cologne that he would adorn on his neck nor taste the different treats he would bring back from his trips from far off places, or even the times spent during their family time which she had come to enjoy each week, with her small but wonderful family.


	No, this was a time for exceeding sadness in her small yet tender age, and the burning agony that accompanied it.


	 


	Her mother’s voice could be heard once more as she called up to her.


	“Ameria, Honey are you ok, do you need me at all for something?”


	Ameria looked toward the hallway and after wiping away the tears that were now no more than dried rivers against her face, she stood up from the among the seat that she had placed in front of the window giving a cascade of light by which the sun was coming through, and showing her now empty room that mimicked her own lonely heart and soul.


	“No thanks, I’m Coming Momma.”


	She walked toward the hallway and stopped at the doorway, then with a final turn around she looked on what used to be her room, now empty as could be, with not even so much as a hole in the wall, she felt empty and exceedingly sad to be leaving the memories that the room contained. She could see where her bed used to be and could still picture her Father sitting beside her talking to her about how his day had gone and asking how hers had gone as well with her school work and such.


	Ameria remembered how she always looked forward to the end of the day, when it was time for bed, because she always knew she had her father all to herself, no phone calls he had to take or the burden of the television occupying they're time. Ameria would drift off to sleep with the voice of her father who sang to her the melody from the gift he had brought from one of his many business trips; she couldn't imagine a more wonderful voice then his and would close her eyes with a smile on her face.


	With those thoughts she clung tightly onto the Music Box that contained the melody her father would sing to her every night and also contained inside was a picture of the two of them posing and her most prized possession of all, her father’s wedding ring. The small collection of her dad’s things helped to symbolize her father’s presence to her and something that she always deemed special. Katherine had entrusted to Ameria that which would always represent that her father was close by her and that was his wedding ring. Not only did its meaning a greatly affect Katherine, as a symbol of their undying love, and the fact that it was the closest thing to her husband she’d ever feel again, Katherine knew how much his passing had also affected Ameria and for her daughter nothing was too important, and so she gave it to her daughter.


	 





Chapter 3
Daydreams of Yesteryear



	 


	 


	Ameria can still see the last trip they took together which was to the Amusement park, on a one of their many family excursions. She held tightly onto her fathers and mothers hand when they would go on the various rides and when they would sit down to eat during the day, she remembered all the funny faces her father would with the Corn dogs or whatever they were snacking on, and the jokes he told to them as well. It was that day that during their lunch her mother pulled out a camera and snapped a photo of the two of them. Ameria remembered how surprised she was at her picture being taken and looking over to her dad who by the looks of it was in the same boat, but before for the second picture was taken, they managed to get into a pose together, with her father placing his face next to hers and putting his arm around her and her him.


	One night during their vacation her father had a little surprise for her. Her father took the three of them to a nice little restaurant close to where they were staying, in which they had a nice dinner together, and after they had finished their wonderful meal, her dad took her outside to their car while her mom had to use the ladies room. After getting inside and fastening their seat belts and such, he leaned back to where she sat in the backseat and looked at Ameria.


	 


	“Ameria baby, I have something for you, something very special I think you’ll like.”


	He said with a wink.


	Her father then reached down below his seat and pulled out a small sized box in wrapping and brought it on top of the passenger side seat.


	“Oh daddy, what is it?”


	“Well to answer that question you’ll just have to open it up and find out”


	He then stretched out and gave the box to Ameria.


	Ameria slid off the ribbing that he had wrapped around the present and ended on top with a nice pink bow. Ameria wondered to herself what it could be, but it was only for a second.


	She then proceeded tearing off the wrapping from the box, and one through what she came upon was silver music box.


	She looked at the prize her father given her with both awe and bewilderment, but before she could ask exactly what it was, she started opening up the lid of the small but elegant box, and what she heard was a song, the same song that her father would sing to her each night she went to sleep, and something else caught her eye. There taped to the top of inside was a small silver platted locket.


	Ameria took the locket out and hung it from her hand. Her father then took it from her hands and slowly opened it so she could see what lay inside.


	There within the little charm was the picture taken of the two of them posing next to each other that was taken by her mom.


	“I hope you like it sweetie. Now whenever we’re apart and you will always have me with you, all you have to do is open the locket.”


	So it was that each and every time they were apart from each other Ameria would indeed open her locket and see them holding unto to one another, in which Ameria would always feel happy and comforted and nothing in the world could possibly change that.


	She thought…


	But her thoughts now coming to the present, she with a final glance into her now vacant room, brought up her hand and wiped away a few warm tears that had come flowing down her cheek, and with that dangled in her hand the locket her father gave her and opening it so tenderly she gave her daddy’s picture a kiss.


	Then afterward she turned and walked down the hallway toward the stairs.


	 


	 





Chapter 4
Moving Pains



	 


	 


	Her Mother was pacing in and out through the swinging door that led from the kitchen to the living room. She was on her cellular phone talking with a friend who knew the area somewhat in and around the house they would soon reside in, she was asking for basic directions and on which streets with their corresponding names she could expect to see as they made their way to the new home, in hopes of actually getting their ok.


	Katherine, Ameria's mother, hoped for a new life and surroundings and also wanted to get her daughter into activities at her new school and around town that she'd enjoy and be excited to participate in and more with the hope that she'd start to adjust to their new life.


	After the accident Katherine saw a change in the way her daughter was, Ameria used to smile all the time and would always be very social and talkative, she seemed to never have had a problem with showing her feelings prior, and it bothered Katherine to see her daughter's almost total transformation from what it used to be.


	It was now a little over seven months since the incident happened and with the change in her Ameria, and Katherine being greatly troubled and concerned with her daughter’s welfare, hoped that a change in scenery would help some. Katherine thought back to the days when she saw Ameria happy, and to saw her daughter’s sweet dimples as the joy would fill her face, that was a wonderful thing, and America would always share a warm embrace between them.


	However it seemed that those days were all but gone now; a distant memory in days gone by. Katherine knew of the strong relationship between Ameria and her father, a bond that would never be silenced, a life that would never fade away.


	While talking on the phone she went through the swinging door into the kitchen to grab the cup of coffee she had bought in preparation for the long trip that lay ahead, she then headed for the countertop that lay close to the entryway and upon hearing Ameria start down the stairs, Katherine then once again went through and checked all the knobs for the oven and stove, just to make sure they were turned all the way off, she also gave a quick once over on everything in the kitchen including checking a few of the cupboards and pantries just to make sure they were emptied completely.


	Katherine was pretty sure she wasn't forgetting anything and hoped she was right, so with a final glance over her shoulder and nearing the door with her coffee in hand she reached over on the counter top and picking up her purse that lay there, she swung it over her shoulder, but just then her cellular phone gave a familiar ring.


	She then turned and sat her purse down once again on the counter and waited while the phone rang once more, then after doing so again Katherine opened up her purse; took out her nice but beat up cell phone and put it to her ear, then she heard those familiar words that her best friend would always start off with saying, in her own special tone.


	“Hey Kat, how are you, guess who.”


	Katherine gave out a slight sigh and fell back slightly against the side wall next to the door.


	“Why it’s only the best friend in the world.”


	“What’s up Marty?”


	“Oh not much just wanted to see if you were on your way yet, I can't wait to see you, what’s it been like three years or something!”


	Katherine just smiled over the phone and shook her head.


	“And I can’t wait to be seen by you!”


	“You know girl, I have no idea, but regardless it’s been way to long, but soon that will be a distant memory.”


	Katherine knew it would be a wonderful thing to set her eyes on her best friend, and be as old times, but with every thought of excitement soon came the pain of her loss.


	“Yeah, it’s been about to long hasn't it?”


	Marty said.


	Marty could hear in Katherine’s voice the sadness that was all too prevalent in her heart and always would be.


	For some time anyway.


	But something she detected just thought about made her wonder.


	“Hey Marty, hold on for a second I have to check something, be right back.” for she noticed that Ameria hadn’t hit the hardwood floor that met the stairs at the bottom, so upon turning to the door swinging it open which gave her a clear view of the hallway where the stairs came down. But to her horror she came to see something and what she saw made her drop her phone and rush out the door toward the stairs. What she witnessed was her Daughter rolled up into a little ball and seated on the last step crying a profound moan.


	As she arrived at the heart wrenching scene of her little girl with her arms crossed over the top of her knees and her face buried in between, she sat down beside her and embraced her tightly, pulling Ameria gently toward her, and laying her face alongside the top of her head, she cried along with her.


	“Ameria baby…!”


	But no sound came from Ameria’s huddled pose.


	As her Mother gently called out her name and kissed the side of her cheek that showed a little from her buried face. Ameria looked up at her mother in whom Katherine saw a face that was bright red from streams of tears that came pouring down like an endless river and lips that were shaking with sadness. Katherine managed to rustle on kind of a half-smile that she tried to keep while she looked down at her daughter. Ameria wiped her face and then held out her arms, in which her Mom grabbed hold of her and with her arms wrapped tightly around her Daughter.


	They both once again cried.


	 





Chapter 5
A Final Goodbye



	 


	 


	After putting a few more things in the truck they had, her mother once again went into the house to inspect it one last time.


	Ameria stood by the vehicle waiting for her mom and then her mind again wondered off to the things that used to be. Ameria turned her head to the lawn and after a moment she began pacing softly over to the tree where the swing was that her father and she had put up not too far off in the past. Arriving to the tall oak tree that they had once planned to build a tree house in, she began tracing with her finger a carving on the Bark that she and her father had cut into it, she then closed her eyes and thought of the day they had cut their initials in and whispered softly thanking God for such a wonderful daddy.


	Ameria then wiped away a few tears that began flowing down her face with the thought of her father and how much she missed him. She then turned with her head down and headed once again towards the driveway, in which after arriving back to where she started, she decided to get into the truck and wait there, so Ameria opened the passenger side door and sat down waiting for her mother.


	Seated up in front, she heard her mother’s keys jingle and leaned forward in the seat and after rolling down her passenger side window; stuck her head out and peered at the house, she could see her Mother close the front door to the house and after turning the keys to and tried the knob she then started for the driveway, to where the car was parked. Katherine started to walk, but before even getting half-way to the car, her Mother stopped and with eyes seemingly lowered to the ground, she slowly turned in the direction of the house once more. Ameria then could see as her mother’s hand’s cover her face and could see her motioning forward with her shoulders shrugging up and down and faint cries coming from her saddened mother as her face was hidden in her hands.


	After a few moments her mother wiped her face and with a few swipes with her hands across her eyes turned around and walked slowly to the driver side of the car, she then stood outside the vehicle so as to get her composure and with that she took one final look at her home, then opened the car door and sat down she adjusted the rear-view mirror to see her face and wiping away some of the mascara that had faded down a bit she then reached her arm out and rubbed Ameria on her knees she met her daughters eyes and smiled.


	“Ready to go doll face?”


	Katherine said as she gave a quick sniff then put her vehicle into gear and pulled out of the driveway, and then with one final look out the window Ameria glanced over to the only home she's ever known and put her hand against the window and waved good-bye.


	 


	 





Chapter 6
The Journey Into the Unknown



	 


	 


	As her Mother entered onto the free-way starting the long drive that lay ahead into the unfamiliar, Ameria would drift away into daydreams, with thoughts of the past that seemed to distance themselves with each passing moment. Thoughts of her home, her friends and the only happy existence she ever knew, now was all but coming to an end.


	As they drove down the highway and coming closer to the town limits, the terrain would sweep in with but a blur, Ameria would look out her window and watch as familiar buildings would come and go, passing by and soon disappearing from sight. Parts of the whole town where they lived had pieces of her whole life in it, from the Supermarket they used to go too for food, to the stores her father used to frequent for his hobbies. As thoughts seemed to almost take off and run away with her and became all the more clear, she would lower her eyes and try not to think of much, for the memories only brought pain for her. Driving further and further she began to drift off to sleep, her head lying against her hand on the passenger side window…


	 





Chapter 7
Are Dreams Part Reality?



	 


	 


	“Ameria I think I hear Daddy pulling up?”


	Ameria opened her eyes only to find herself in her room back home! Ameria rushed to look out her window onto her driveway where she saw her father just pull in from a long day at work, as soon her Father came to a complete stop, she ran for her door leading into the hallway and soon flew down the stairs, she wanted to be there as soon as her father opened the door, so she could leap into his arms.


	As the door would open and even before he had a chance to close it behind him she would leap in his arms and wrap herself around him tightly not letting go, till he did the same.


	“Daddy you’re home!”


	“I missed you so much!”


	He held her tightly with his strong arms and spun her around then carried her on his back to the kitchen where her mother was making dinner.


	“Hi honey, how was work today?”


	Her mother would ask as he walked up to her and would kiss her cheek. He would passively comment on how the day went for him, with Ameria holding tight to her Fathers neck the whole time and laying her head on the back of his shoulders, taking many sniffs of his cologne into her nose. After the meal her Mother had cooked she would then bring out a thick and luxurious Blueberry Pie which she baked for dessert. It had linings of white frosting that crisscrossed across the top of the crust and would fill the whole dining room with the wonderful smell it emanated. Ameria’s eye's would be widely opened, for her Favorite desert was Blueberry Pie along with her fathers and a smile would form on their faces as it was brought out to them for dessert.


	The time seemed almost to fly by with the laughing and many conversations they had at the dinner table, however it would soon be getting late and her bed time would fast approach, which of course that meant it was almost the moment that her Father would tuck her in for the night and sing to her that special song that he sang to her every night as she lay in bed. As he tucked her in, she would remind him each time about the song she loved to hear from him.


	“Daddy, please.”


	He would of course always sing it to her, regardless if she asked him or not, but after the dozens of times she would ask, he always liked to hear how much she loved him singing to her. So with a final tucking in, and making sure she was nice and warm, he would start.


	“HUSH LITTLE BABY DON‘T SAY A WORD, DADDIES GONNA BUY YOU A MOCKING BIRD, IF THAT MOCKING BIRD DON‘T SING, DADDIES GONNA BUY YOU A DIAMOND RING.”


	It may be a common song to most, but to her, it was a song sung just for her by her loving Father, and that was one of the greatest things she could ever hear.


	“IF THAT DIAMOND RING DON‘T SHINE, DADDIES GONNA BUY YOU A….”


	 


	A sudden loud crackle of Thunder stopped the song, and a phone ringing in the distance sounded louder than the Thunder itself. Ameria then once again opened her eyes but this time she found herself alone in her room.


	And getting up from her bed, she could see her door partly opened and walking up to it, she went through and started down the hallway which at the end was her parent’s room. Rubbing her eyes, she neared the partly opened door with a few gleams of light shining from within the room and illuminating against the wall to the side where the door was opened slightly, she then reached her hand to grasp the knob to open the door when with a force, it slammed shut!


	Ameria seemed to float back moving far back from the door, moving far off until it disappeared altogether, then it got very dark in the hallway and she couldn't see anything anymore, she sat down where she was cringing in fear, she wrapped her arms around her knees and put her face in her crouch, she could hear the ringing of a phone that sounded like it was coming from a distance. It got louder and louder with each passing moment, so loud she put her hands over her ears. With tears in her eyes she would scream for her parents to help her


	“MOMMY, DADDY!!!”


	Ameria sat straight up with her eyes wide open and soon found herself in a bed with covers and pillows now soaked with sweat; she brought her hands over her face and screamed for her mother and father. It was raining hard against the roof with thunderous pelting and with screeching winds battering the window that looked outside. Lightning was flashing bright across the dark sky illuminating a Motel sign that gave its own lambent glow through the drapes that covered the window. Ameria's Mom woke-up in a fright as she overheard her screaming and quickly got up from bed and ran to her side holding her tightly against her chest.


	“It’s ok Honey Mommies here, Shhhhh, its ok baby.”


	She rocked her from side to side and brushed through Ameria's hair with her fingers, then gently would kiss her on the head, and Ameria being already half awake quickly fell back to sleep in her mother’s arms. Waking up the next morning to the sound of the shower going, Ameria's face was dug deep inside the pillow, with the sheets on the floor and her legs extending over the side of the bed.


	 


	 





Chapter 8
Continuance



	 


	 


	She sat up on the bed and began to rub her eyes getting the morning sand out, she could see the bed and one next to hers that also seemed to be in a mess, there was a television against the wall that was aimed toward the middle of the beds and lightly glaring with a picture that had a show on, but had the sound turned down to silent hush. Ameria looked around to where she overheard what sounded like a shower and glancing more towards her right she could see a partially opened door leading to the Bathroom where the sound was coming from. Ameria then laid back down on


	the bed facing up toward the ceiling and began to think about the place where she and her Mother were moving too, her mother had told her it was in the hills with a grassy Meadow across from where her bedroom window would face and that at night Fireflies would come out and look like little candles that would do twirls and zigzags all over the Meadowland. Ameria imagined what it would be like and imagine the wondrous sights that would behold her new homestead. It was that with every advance she would make toward her new life, the memories of the one just past would surface again and make the new look dim. Ameria did try so hard to be a good girl for her mother, knowing that she was going through a lot of pain too, but it was hard at times to see through her own suffering and it was difficult to be at her best and she knew that at times her best wasn't good enough, at least not for her. After a while Ameria heard the shower turn off and the shower curtains being pushed aside, she could then hear the Hairdryer going on and soon after her Mother started to talk through the door out to Ameria.


	“Ameria.”


	“Doll are you awake?”


	Her Mother opened the door a bit more so she could see the bed and her daughter. Ameria in turn moved her head toward the bathroom and saw her mom’s head sticking out with a hairdryer in her hand, she smiled then replied.


	“Yes Momma I’m awake, did we stop somewhere to rest or something?”


	Katherine then responded with a smile on her face.


	“Yes dear, I was pretty tired last night and soon after you fell asleep it started to rain Cats and Dogs so I just pulled in here and decided we needed to get some good sleep.”


	Ameria then turned her body so she now sat straight up, got up off the bed and with one final stretch walked to the door of the Bathroom. Ameria pushed open the door saw her mother crimping her hair at the same time as she would blow dry it.


	“Momma, I'm hungry, what’s for breakfast?”


	Her Mother swept a brush through her long brown hair at the same time as running her fingers through to make sure she had adequately brushed each and every strand and that it was fully dry, then turning to Ameria, Katherine looked down at her little girl then smiled and looking back into the mirror she said.


	“Hold on a second babe, I’m almost done.”


	Katherine then shook her head from side to side and from shoulder to shoulder, than after one more quick glance in the mirror she turned walked over to her daughter knelt down and gave Ameria a big hug.


	“First of all tell me, how was your sleep doll face?”


	“It was ok Momma, just woke up a bit ago, and heard the shower going.”


	Ameria said with a smile.


	“No bad dreams at all?”


	Katherine said.


	“No momma.”


	Her Mother returned the smile that Ameria gave and then ran her fingers through Ameria's hair.


	She than stood back up and picked back up her brush and ran it through her own hair once more, then she took the plug to her hairdryer out of the wall and wrapped it up and laid it in a bag she had brought in the Bathroom with her.


	“Ameria I'll be out in the room getting ready to leave again, so if you want to take jump in the shower go on ahead and as soon as you’re ready we'll go, ok.”


	Katherine then grabbed her bag and walked out of the bathroom giving another smile to her daughter, than she closed the door behind her. Katherine went out to their small living room to pack the small amount of things she had taken out for their night stay, and soon after Ameria was done taking her own shower and getting dressed they left and were soon once again on their way to their new home, after stopping for a quick breakfast at the local fast food restaurant.


	 


	 


	 





Chapter 9
On The Road Again



	 


	 


	During the long and tedious drive Ameria would become impatient and Katherine would then reassure her that it wasn’t too much longer till they reached their new home, which the travel seemed almost never ending. Ameria thought again about what her new home would look like and wondered what would become of her new life anew. With that she once again laid her head against the passenger’s side window and stared out the window with a blank stare, she gazed on as new terrain would come across her view and then soon pass alongside her out of eye shot, Ameria felt a little uneasy about what she saw and thought about starting up a new life, it actually seemed to her like she was going to a new world or something, but with everything so new to her and not knowing what would come her way they drove on toward uncharted waters, with the tree's now becoming more far in between and the hills fading out of view, she would say a silent prayer, asking to get their soon.


	 





Chapter 10
Remembrances



	 


	 


	 


	They had now been on the road for what seemed like forever, and with every passing moment Ameria would drift further into day dreams thinking about the home she had left behind. Ameria would try not to think about the past but she couldn't stop, and every time she would try, the memories would bounce back again in her mind and she would find herself once again concentrating on that which would in turn bring back her sorrow. It would now be a little over 3 hours till their journey was over and the long drive that started over a day ago would officially come to an end.


	As the moments went on, Ameria would turn her head to her mom and ask how much further they were, and her mother looking at the various signs on the road while also watching for traffic as she would switch lanes for the correct exits to get off of, would always reply with a hastingly


	“Soon.”


	Ameria would then lay her head back against the glass and drift off some more and let time pass her by. For her it seemed that the time in the truck would never come to a close, but even before she knew it they were passing by the local food store that her mother had previously had told her about. Upon her seeing it as they drove past and then figuring they were getting close, she sat up straight in her seat and started looking at the new sights that the area had for her, Ameria always loved nature and whenever she could she'd even watch it on TV. She saw tree’s, shrubage and would gaze upon houses that seemed almost built to the side of mountains, she even saw a river and imagined numerous lakes that were surrounding bits of land and the many boats that were docked there, and as they drove along the road, Ameria continued her sightseeing tour in which she would play poker with every License plate on the cars passing by. With her playing Looking at the numbers and counting how many she found matches of on any given plate.


	After a while more the car turned off the Highway and unto an exit, and with few moments more of being on the road and taking a few more turns here and there, they soon pulled into their new driveway. As they came to a stop, Ameria quickly unbuckled her seatbelt even before Katherine had a chance to turn off the vehicle


	“Ameria, Hold on!”


	Afterward Ameria quickly opened the car door and stepped outside to be caught in a brisk wind that passed by her, whirling a few leaves in its path. Ameria with her Music box and a journal in which she kept all her thoughts and feelings stood looking at the house she would now call home.


	 





Chapter 11
New Beginnings



	 


	 


	It was humble abode, painted a light whitish color and had a few dirt beds out in front, probably for plants or Vegetables which lined the winding walkway that would eventually lead to the plainly adorned front door. She also looked upon the many huge trees that grew around her house and the tall grass that sprang up out of the ground in a crazed frenzy, and was indeed begging for a cut. Katherine walked up beside her and also took a gaze at their new place.


	She knelt down and put her arms around Ameria and pressed her face warmly to hers.


	“Were here girl, see there’s your room.”


	Katherine lifted up her arm and pointed to a single window facing the front yard.


	What she could see concerning the whole of the house was a place in need of a good cleaning and in some places, repair. A few cracks where covering the sighting outside and the paint was fading in a few areas. But, with a sigh she looked down at Ameria.


	“Yep, definitely a fixer upper, but with a little loving care this house just screams Ameria live in me!”


	Katherine smiled at Ameria then stood up and stretched out her back some from the long drive.


	Then after unbending herself a bit further she then girded herself for the moving in process.


	Katherine knew of course there was a lot of work to be done, with the large degree of cleaning up and such, but first it was time to get things brought in.


	The moments went on, and after hours of lugging in stuff and boxes they were almost finally finished.


	“There.”


	“Whew!!”


	Katherine set the last box down on the hardwood floor, which signified the end moving stuff inside.


	At least for the day.


	Katherine walked over to the makeshift couch they had made from a pile of clothes and an inflatable mattress they had brought and fell down exhausted. After Katherine crashed down on their luxurious resting place she reached over to the Igloo that was staged earlier and took out two bottles of water and then leaned over to hand one to Ameria who had taken a squat next to her.


	Ameria had stretched out some and ended up lying flat on her back, than after quickly finishing that bottle off she sat up to briefly grab another bottle, then once again falling back down onto her small bed and without hesitation, quickly opened it and putting it to her mouth and she drank until there just a small amount left seen at the bottom.


	“Mom there’s a lot of stuff we brought in!”


	“Do we have to bring everything else in to?”


	Katherine turned her head toward her exhausted daughter, and with the bit of energy she had left, smiled.


	“Were pretty much done doll face, for now any way.”


	Her Mother said as she took off a pair of work gloves she had on her hands.


	The day was coming to an end, which signified the Sun beginning to set beyond the hills to the East and behind the tall tree’s that stood towering above their house.


	The remaining light shown through the branches and set shadows of stripped bars on the ground below. Yet they were not as interested in the sights as much as eating and soon going to sleep.


	Katherine took out another air mattress, besides the one they were using as a couch of course, and set it down on the floor in their new living room. She then began pumping it up, at which time Ameria stood up and went over to one of the many boxes that were piled up to the side of the door and looked for a few pillows that her mother had packed.


	“Ameria what do you feel like eating, Chicken or Roast beef?”


	Her Mom showed her two Microwave dinners she had pulled out from the storage Igloo. Katherine in a funny way began to model the meals out to Ameria, with motioning her hand across the boxes and then bringing it to the side of her face; she would open her eyes wide and pretend to kiss the sides. In a humorous fashion Ameria brought her hands to her chin and with a glance up, she rubbed her chin with her thumb and forefinger, and then closing her eyes she pointed between each box with a whisk from side to side. Then Ameria stopped, and after opening her eyes she saw the chosen meal of the night.


	“Ummmm, Chicken.”


	Her Mother smiled


	“Mmmmmm, good choice doll face.”


	Then standing up she walked over, and soon pushed through the swinging door to their new kitchen, she tore open the box and put the dinner into the Microwave she had brought with them and previously placed on the counter top.


	Katherine set the time and power and then started it up, she watched as it turned around on the rotating dish and within a few minutes later the timer went off and Katherine took it out and sat it on the counter top to let it cool down for a bit, Katherine then put her own dinner inside the microwave and then grabbing unto the now cooled down chicken meal, she walked back out the door and handed it to Ameria, who in turn ate it with great haste, all that moving had got her pretty hungry and she wasn't wasting any time feeding her grumbling belly.


	Ameria would always start first by mixing the mashed potatoes and corn together, something she loved to do.


	The day had been long and tedious in which it was now coming to close, for the sun had fully hidden it’s radiant face and now that Ameria was done eating her hearty chicken dinner it was getting that time for her to go to sleep, she could feel her eyes growing heavier and heavier by the moment, and soon decided to lie down on the inflatable bed and then drifted off to dream land.


	 





Chapter 12
Starting Anew



	 


	 


	Ameria woke-up to the sounds of birds chirping and with a gentle breeze that could be heard with the tapping of branches from a tree blown outside against the house.


	She sat up and rubbed her eyes, and with arms out she gave a big stretch, after that she looked around for her Mom who was nowhere to be seen.


	“Mom…”


	“Mom…?”


	She didn’t hear a response, she got up and ran to the door and looked out the window for her car, and it wasn’t there?


	Ameria panicked a little, wondering where her Mom could have gone to.


	Ameria went into the kitchen to look for a note or something, anything, but there was nothing to be found, however just then she heard her Moms car pull up, and not more than a moment later Ameria was running for the door, and after opening it fully she looked out at her Mother leaning over the passenger seat from the driver’s side and grabbing for something, she emerged holding two paper bags.


	Then Ameria stepped out onto the porch outside and then asked.


	“Momma Where were you?”


	“Oh honey, I’m so sorry, I went to go get some Breakfast and of course I brought the note I wrote and should have left for you, go figure huh.”


	“Please forgive me doll face, I’m sorry to leave you alone, I thought it was only going to be not more than 15 minutes or maybe sooner, but you should have seen the line at that fast food joint drive though.”


	She then followed her talking with a slight sigh.


	Then continuing, she asked.


	“Can you give me a hand sweetie carrying the drinks in?”


	Ameria nodded her head yes and went out to help her Mom.


	“There’s another bag in the back seat floor hun.”


	Ameria went to the back door and opened it up where she was met by a white Bear who had a smile across its face adorned with a small mustache and also was holding a cup full of little candies, Ameria in turn grew a smile on her face as she looked upon it, the Bear had a maroon tie around its neck, and was adorned with a sparkly bow on its head.


	Ameria grabbed it and as soon as she closed the door she headed for the door.


	As she came inside she could smell the wonderful aroma of hot Pancakes and Sausage.


	“Ameria, I got your favorite, some Pancakes with lots of Strawberry jam and I have some powdered Sugar as well.”


	“Thanks Mom.”


	Katherine looked over to Ameria who was standing in the kitchen doorway holding the small toy in her arms.


	“Thanks for everything.”


	 


	With that Ameria held the little bear close to her hugging it and smiling brightly as well. Ameria’s Mother smiled and putting down one of the brown paper bags she still had in her hand from the car, she walked over to Ameria, and kneeling down she took Ameria in her arms and kissed her on the cheek.


	Then silently whispering in her ear she muttered.


	“You’re very welcome baby.”


	She then walked over; bent down and brought her face to face to hers.


	“Ameria I want you to know I’m very proud of you Honey, you’ve been nothing but a total Angel this whole time, and even though your hearts been hurting just like mine, you have been a big help too me.”


	And with another hug her Mother stood up and went over to the bags and proceeded to count them and look inside to make sure they got everything they had ordered. Then she handed Ameria a Styrofoam plate which was covered with her favorite breakfast food.


	“Here you go babe, your wonderful Pancakes.”


	Walking over to her Mothers extended hand containing her favorite food in the whole world on a plate she had unpacked, Ameria then took it and went over to her air mattress.


	Katherine walked out into the living room where they had slept last night, and bringing her hand up to her chin and rubbing she started to look around the room, her eyes lit up as she thought about a few of the thing she had packed to set for when they had arrived at their new Home.


	Katherine then walked toward the doorway leading to outside, then out to the truck.


	 


	Ameria got up from the Mattress and ran over to the window, wondering where her Mom had gone off to?


	Ameria watched as her Mother went to the rear of the truck and then saw her pull out what looked like a fold-up Picnic Table; she then walked back to the house with the table in hand.


	Ameria got up from the Window and then turned around looking for something for her and her Mother to sit on; she fixed her sights on two crates that had some Plastic cups and a few hand towels they were using to do some light cleaning on the things they had unpacked the day before, then she got the idea to use them to sit on.


	Ameria rushed over to pick up the crates and bring them to wherever the table was to be set up, just then her Mother walked into the house and closing the door behind her she walked to a little before the entrance to the Kitchen and opened up the table, Ameria situated the crates on the floor, one for her and one for her Mother, and on each side put a few blankets on the tops of them so it wouldn’t be so hard or painful when they sat down.


	Ameria’s Mother looked at the goofy creation her and her daughter had made and bringing her fingers up to her mouth she kissed them and flung out her arm saying


	“Walla!”


	“Now that’s what I call a table!”


	They both had a laugh and then sat down to eat their first Breakfast in their new House.


	 





Chapter 13
A Breathe of Fresh Air



	 


	 


	The morning was turning into the afternoon and the sun was no longer just rising, but high in the sky, and gave it’s light onto the tree’s that surrounded a huge grassy meadow that lay on the other side of the Street.


	Only a few boxes remained of an already long unpacking, and Ameria and her Mother were starting to see life breathed into their new home. Ameria picked up a box that she had labeled prior to coming to the new place, which contained most of her things that she needed and wanted, then with the box in hand she went running up the hardwood stairs to see her new room.


	Her Mom had said that her room was two doors down on the left hand side when she got up, so that’s where she had in mind to head.


	She then headed up the stairs and as Ameria came to the closed door that would soon house a new beginning to her life, she bent down and laid the box of stuff on the ground and then opened the door to her room, the first thing she came upon was a window with a fluttering of light beaming in on her whole body and which was facing out toward the driveway.


	From where she stood in the doorway she could see a slight view of the meadow that lay beyond, she walked in and with the sun shining brightly through the window it gave the room what she thought was a very warming glow, looking down at the box she proceeded to nudge it in the room with her foot and leg, after a few pushes it was now sitting inside by the door, she went in the middle of her room and looked it over from corner to corner and using her imagination she could see all sorts of way to decorate her new room.


	She turned and started for the restroom that was at the side of the room close to the door, and with her walking in she flipped the light switch on and just as fast as it turned on, it turned off, Ameria looked up and saw the light bulb which was attached to the fixture, it was tinted brown and had dust mostly covering the top over, Ameria just figured it was probably broken or even possibly old or something like that, but no matter, she would just tell her Mother about it and get it fixed.


	She then walked out of the restroom and began looking to where she’d possibly like to put her Bed and have her Cabinets set, and then with the thought in her head, she then began looking over the walls around the room, in her mind’s eye it could see where she’d hang the many pictures, posters and drawings and have them help fill the room with warmth and new life.


	Then turning her attention to the Window she started walking towards it, shielding her eyes from the light which now was beginning to become less bright but still shining enough to bother her sight somewhat, then outstretching her hand she laid it against the window and with it she could feel the warmth of the glass that had been heated from the Sun’s Rays.


	With the feelings of comfort from the sun and the scenery from the Window that gave an almost heavenly display, she then closed her eyes and drifted off in her thoughts, she remembered the times her father and mother along with her would go driving into unfamiliar territories, at least it was to them.


	Just taking off during the day and driving to wherever they happened to feel the urge to explore, and if they were out to when it was getting late and the sun was starting to set, they would stop at a motel and get a room for the night.


	It was times like that she would miss, times in which they would have fun spending the whole day wandering about together. They were times she would never forget, and with the thoughts of those days gone by, tears once again started to form and stream down and again she came to the reality of knowing those times would never be repeated.


	Opening her eyes and fully she turned around and left the room closing the door behind her.


	 





Chapter 14
New Creation



	 


	 


	It was now 5 days from first arriving, and the house was now truly looking like a home, furniture was in place both from one end of the Living room to the other, and appliances were set up in the Kitchen. Ameria’s Mother was making their first home cooked they have had since leaving their last home, for since they got there all they had eaten was either Microwave food, or take-out. The menu for tonight was Mashed Potatoes and some breaded Chicken Breast her Mother had picked up at the store. Ameria was sitting in front of the Television watching a movie on a Video she had brought with her.


	In the movie she would always see the strength of the little girl who even though she had a lot of problems around her, the next day would always be a fresh new one, and she also just plainly liked the Movie, it was fun, and she never got tired of watching it, there were times she even watched it more than once a day, whenever the itch got her to watch it and enjoy every minute.


	“Honey, dinners almost ready, what do you want to drink?”


	Ameria looked from the couch towards the Kitchen door.


	“What Momma?”


	Her mother pushed the door open with her hand and looked at her.


	“What would you like to drink doll?”


	“Oh just some Apple Juice please.”


	Katherine then smiled and gave off a wink to her.


	“You got it babe, one Apple Juice coming up!”


	And after the food was already prepared for the two of them, it was this time that Ameria and her Mother ate at a genuine full table.


	After dinner it was now pitch black outside, with the numerous fireflies dancing around.


	The total darkness signaled the inevitable end of the day, which was usually brought in with her mom, by saying:


	“Ameria, it’s time for bed sweetie.”


	Ameria turned off the movie and switched off the TV then went and gave her Mother a big hug and thanked her for the wonderful meal, in which her mom smirked and gave her a wink.


	Ameria smiled in return to her mom and then headed for the stairs.


	Katherine then quickly said to her daughter.


	“I’ll be right up doll; I have to clean up a bit.”


	Not long after the unfortunate accident that took her father did she start sleeping with her Mother, for now it was very much wanted and even needed to have her Mother close by when she drifted off to sleep.


	“Ok Mommy.”


	She walked up halfway, before stopping and sitting down to wait for her Mom.


	Katherine heard the stepping on the stairs stopping.


	Then giving off a slight grin to herself, she calmly said.


	“Here I come hun.”


	 


	Her Mother then came out of the kitchen then they both proceeded to go upstairs, Ameria went to brush her teeth as Katherine got into her Nightgown.


	Ameria then headed for her mother’s room and inside the newly assembled bed in which she climbed into the right side then pulled up the sheets and comforter and snuggled down getting comfortable. Her Mother soon got into bed as well, and with a kiss on her head she reached over and turned out the light.


	“Goodnight doll, I love you.”


	 


	 





Chapter 15
Fresh Scenery



	 


	 


	The very next day Ameria and her Mom got in the truck and drove around the new town, looking at all the sights it had to offer them.


	“Mommy look!”


	Ameria pointed to all the different houses and shops in various areas in which people could be seen walking in and out of them, along with the many sidewalks that lined the streets as well.


	For lunch Ameria and her Mother had chosen to try some of the fresh fish that the town was known for, and after the meal was over, they decided to just keep the truck parked where it was and tour the rest town by foot. They walked down some streets, that had old homes lining the block and even walked into some of the stores that were attracting tourists and were popular with the locals as well.


	After their day of exploration and looking around out was practically over, they started back for the vehicle and upon arriving to it and getting in they then started off towards their home.


	On the way back, Ameria put her face against the passenger side window.


	Katherine looked over as they drove and said to her daughter.


	“Ameria look, that’s where your new School is.”


	Her Mother pointed at the street across from where they were driving, Ameria saw her new School, she was slightly nervous about what it must be like, but she was pretty sure it would be ok. It was only the outside of course, but her thoughts of what it must look like inside ran away with her slightly.


	The Library came to mind first of all, Ameria was always partial to books, from when she first learned to read she has indeed enjoyed the gift of reading.


	She loved everything from fiction to nonfiction to Knights rescuing Princesses to marine life and old history and such. Ever since she could read she enjoyed it very much, even before she could, the pictures alone made her marvel. So if she ever found a library that would be her number one hang out spot.


	“Momma, can we stop by the School and look around?”


	Her Mother stopping at a turn light for the Grocery Store turned to her daughter and said.


	“I’m sorry Hun, it’s still summer vacation and it really didn’t look like anybody was there today, I mean the parking lot was pretty much empty.”


	“But maybe sometime later on, you never know.”


	They drove on and soon ended up stopping at a local food market, they went inside and picked up a few condiments and things, in which one of the items picked was a few fish fillets which were going to be on the menu tonight.


	Then after the shopping at the store was over they left and packed up all the groceries’ in the back of the truck and were soon on their way home.


	Getting to their new place they were soon pulling into the driveway, then after stopping the truck, Ameria and her Mother each got out and walking to the back of the truck they started picking up a few bags and then started bringing them to the house.


	Ameria with bags in hand started for the front door.


	Katherine however was getting the remainder of the grocery’s, and then afterward hopped off the truck’s side and started for the house as well, on the way Katherine noticed that her driver’s side door was still slightly opened and she bumped the driver’s side door closed with her side and made way for the door where Ameria was waiting.


	They opened the door and Ameria headed to put the bags down on top of the table and soon her mom followed, after which she closed and locked the door. Katherine went to the table herself and placed the bags down, but something was amiss though she couldn’t quite put her finger on it.


	Katherine bit her lower lip and quickly counted the bags, then she looked in each one and after doing so she couldn’t find the bag that contained the bottle of Apple juice she had purchased


	“Ameria, could you look again in the back of the truck and around the bottoms of the inside for another bag, doll?”


	Ameria digging through the bags she had brought in took out a few of the condiments and then with a nod put on her coat and went back outside. Arriving at the truck she went up and began peeking in the back, in which there was nothing in sight besides of course a tool box and a few other things.


	She then opened the driver’s side door with the keys that her mom had placed on the table and after getting inside she pushed the button to open all the locks, Ameria then knelt down on the driver’s side seat and started looking for the lost bag in the back where they placed them after coming out of the store, Ameria started to think to herself that the bag was plainly just not here, in either of the seats or the back or even underneath the seats. She once again locked the doors then got out and started walking to the house.


	Then the idea came in her head about it possibly falling out onto the driveway when she had opened the door. She then turned around and once again made her way to the truck, this time with her focus around the ground which the truck was on.


	She couldn’t see anything at all over the surroundings, she then decided to bend down and peer under the truck and look,


	“Whew!”


	There indeed lay the bottle right next to one of the rear tires, so getting up Ameria went over and then once again got down and picked it up.


	“I’m glad it’s plastic and not glass.”


	She reached under and got the bottle of juice, then standing straight up again, Ameria walked back in the house and eventually into the kitchen where she then put the bottle in their new refrigerator.


	 





Chapter 16
New Visions



	 


	 


	“Hey doll face, come here please.”


	Ameria heard her mom and went out to meet her by the kitchen table, where she was organizing the stuff in sections, some Ameria could see would need to be cool and some not.


	“Ummm, honey could you help me out here some?”


	“I mean I know you did with looking for the bottle and stuff, but please I still need some help putting some things away, then you could do anything you want, ok?”


	Ameria just rolled her eyes and then nodded her head in agreement, she then went over and helped her mom organize and put away the groceries in their proper places.


	It was now later in the evening and Ameria decided to step outside in which she could feel the warmth of the sun’s rays against her face, then sitting on the porch she watched as the setting of the sun would officially end the day.


	Ameria watched it descend over the huge Grassy Meadow that grew thick and stretched far as the eye could see.


	She thought to herself that it would be nice to one day adventure into the unknown fields, and then began to daydream of all the possibilities of what was out there and all the things she would find and see.


	Ameria always had an active imagination, and at times it had the tendency lead her on a journey that took her out of reality and into a world that she would want and create for herself. And right now, that escape was more than a welcomed experience for her.


	As the Sun began to disappear behind the distant tree’s something caught her attention, it was a clearing in which some of the grass and tree’s didn’t grow over, it was hard to see and definitely not very visible by others, that is, except for daydreamers. She wouldn’t even really have caught sight of it without some of the sun’s rays shining in that certain area
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