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MY NAME IS TERI. I am sixty-two years old and I have lived by myself for the last three years. I became a widow after my husband passed away. It was extremely hard on me because I had lost my best friend. But even harder still was losing my mother a month later. I not only lost one best friend but two of them in a short period of time.

I began to lose myself in my grief, I was angry at God for taking both of them from me and angrier of leaving me all alone. You never really know what you have until it's gone. That's how it was for me. Not that I took my husband and mother for granted, I just thought we had more time together.

At first I thought I would be ok but then I noticed I wasn't eating, drinking or sleeping. I quit going to church and started having my groceries delivered so I didn't have to go out. I thought moving out of my mother's house would be the best thing for me but it wasn't.

Not long after moving into my new home, I noticed that I was beginning to have strange dreams. The young girl in my dreams might be a younger version of myself but it was confusing why I was dreaming of her in South Korea. I have never been out of the United States so I wasn't sure what was going on with my very vivid and curious dreams.

The other thing was if it was a younger version of myself, why did I go all the way back to high school? I didn't have the dreams very often but when I did, I felt like I was right there with the young girl going to school with her. I also thought it was strange that the young girl's name is Teri Lynn.

I never knew when I might dream of the young girl and tonight was no exception. Just as soon as I closed my eyes, I was dreaming about her again. At least my nightlife had a little excitement in it even if it was through the eyes of a young girl in a dream.

It was the first day of school for Teri Lynn at her new school. She was going to keep her head down and stay out of trouble. Her mother always told her she had the word trouble written on her forehead. She used to go look in the mirror to see if she could see it written there and when she couldn't she wondered why only her mother was able to see it.

At her last school, she had punched a guy out for messing with her hair causing her to have to leave the school. She has beautiful long brownish blonde hair down to her waist and most guys like to run their hands down her hair just to touch it but not the jerk that sat behind her in class. She had to repeatedly ask him to stop touching her hair but he wouldn’t listen to her pleading with him so she did the only thing that would stop him, she punched his lights out.

Teri's parents were called to the school and told to have their daughter apologize to the boy but his parents had another idea, they wanted her thrown out of the school instead. Teri said that was fine with her because she was not going to apologize to him but he should apologize to her. He deserved what he got for messing with her hair and not stopping when she told him to stop.

So she had promised herself not to start punching guys out at her new school. She was in the cafeteria and wanted to take pictures and this way they were too preoccupied with eating to notice her taking pictures of them. Teri took her camera out of her backpack and screwed on the lens she wanted to use to zoom in and out for close ups.

She found a group of students and she started taking pictures of a group of students sitting in the left back corner of the cafeteria. One of the students seemed to be regaling a story to his friends and added hand gestures to put extra emphasis on his version of the story. He was either trying to impress the others at his table or make it more believable and interesting so he could hold their attention.

She moved her camera away from the storyteller so she could watch other students with her camera while they ate lunch with friends. She noticed a girl looking sad and sitting by herself at one of the cafeteria tables, Teri zoomed in with the lens on her camera to get a better look at the girl’s face and saw the tears that were racing unchecked down her cheeks. She took a couple of pictures of the girl she had spotted crying before she put her camera back in her backpack.

Teri stood up and swung her backpack onto her back and looped her arms through the straps. She stopped by the utensil stand to pick up some napkins to give to the girl. Then she walked over to the table and offered the napkins to the girl so she could wipe her face.

“Thank you,” the girl mumbled to Teri.

Teri sat down in front of the girl, “Hi. I'm Teri Lynn. I couldn’t help but notice you are upset about something and I wanted to come over and see if I can help in any way to get you to feel better.”

“Um, I'm Jung Sun Ji. I will be alright. My boyfriend and I just broke up,” she told Teri.

“I am so sorry. I can’t imagine how you must be feeling.”

Jung Sun Ji shrugged her shoulders, “He told me he is interested in someone else. So we broke up. The hard part is we have known each other since we were in the 4th grade. Oh well, it is what it is.”

“Still it must hurt really bad. I would love to sit with you to eat lunch and maybe you will consider me a new friend,” Teri said to the girl.

“I would like that very much. Thank you! Right now I could use a good friend. I'm tired of feeling sorry for myself,” Jung Sun Ji smiled at Teri.

Teri returned her new friend's smile, “Are you able to eat lunch now? If so, then I'll go get my tray so we can eat together.”

“Yes, I'm feeling much better. That would be great!” the girl exclaimed.

Teri got up to go get her lunch at the serving line. Most of the students had already gone through the line, so it didn’t take her very long to get back to her new friend. While they ate and talked about school and boys, they didn’t notice one of the guys sneak up and take Teri’s backpack. She stood up to get her school bag back from the guy, “Give it back to me right now.” “What are you going to do if I don’t?” he asked her jeeringly.

“Just give it back to me then we both won’t have to find out,” she told him.

He laughed, “Oh, so you think you can get this backpack away from me and what? Beat me up?”

“No, I don’t have to beat you up or try to get my backpack from you,” Teri smiled back at him.

All of a sudden a hand came up and smacked him on the side of the head while taking her backpack from him with the other hand. He knocked the guy away from the girls' table so they wouldn't be bothered by him again. He handed Teri her backpack and started walking away.

“Hey, wait a minute,” Teri called to her backpack saver.

He turned around and looked at Teri Lynn and Jung Sun Ji, “You don’t have to thank me, it was wrong of him to bully you like that.”

“I wanted to invite you to eat lunch with us if you haven’t eaten yet. We just started eating and would like for you to join us,” Teri pointed to the empty chair on the other side of their table.

“Oh, why not? I don’t have anything better to do. Let me get my tray and I’ll be back,” he told them.

A few minutes later he returned and sat down in the empty chair at their table. He pulled his backpack off and set it on the floor beside his chair. He got his fork out of his pocket and started to put a forkful of food in his mouth when he was interrupted.

“Um, before taking that bite, I want to introduce ourselves to you. I'm Teri Lynn and this is my friend Jung Sun Ji,” She told him their names.

He nodded towards both of them, “Nice to meet you. I’m Chung Tae Yong.” “Nice to meet you too,” the girls said in unison.

After the introductions and greetings, the three of them started eating and got to know each other during their lunch. They talked about school and what their different hobbies were that they liked to do when not studying. They laughed and joked around with each other as if they had been friends for ages. The girls were so glad Chung Tae Yong had come along and saved Teri’s backpack from the bully. It was going to be nice to have a guy in their little group.

They finished eating their lunch and headed back to their classrooms. They were wishing they were in the same class, that it would be great and they could help each other with their schoolwork. Teri stopped in front of her classroom and turned to tell her new friends she would see them later.

Jung Sun Ji burst out laughing, “This is my classroom too.” “It’s mine too,” Chung Tae Yong started laughing.

Teri couldn’t believe it, “Are you guys serious?”

They both nodded at her, “Yes.”

They walked into the classroom and changed desks so all three of them could sit close together. Since Teri had been sitting at a desk without a desk mate, Jung Sun Ji moved to sit beside her. The desk behind her was empty so Chung Tae Yong claimed it and sat down. A few minutes later, a boy came and sat down in the chair beside Chung Tae Yong and started frowning at his new desk mate.

“Why did you move to this desk when you were sitting over there?” he pointed at Chung Tae Yong’s empty desk on the other side of the classroom.

Chung Tae Yong looked at his new desk mate, “Well, I made two new friends at lunch and I want to sit close to them and this desk was empty. Do you have a problem with it?” “Well, I’m just wondering why you moved over here,” he told him.

Teri saw an opportunity for a new friend hopefully, “Hi! My name is Teri Lynn. The three of us wanted to sit together and I hope you don’t mind if Chung Tae Yong sits there with you. I promise we are not troublemakers and you won’t regret letting him sit there.”

“I have a reason for sitting by myself, it is so I can study and do my schoolwork without being disturbed,” he admitted to Teri.


“What’s your name?” Teri asked him.

“I’m Lee Byeong Woo,” he told them.


“Would it be better if I sit with you and let Chung Tae Yong sit with Jung Sun Ji? Would that be ok with you guys?”

Teri moved to sit beside Lee Byeong Woo. She wanted to include him in their little group and hopefully he would consider becoming friends with them. Teri is much like Lee Byeong Woo, she wanted to be able to study and do her schoolwork without any distractions. She could tell she was going to like having him as a desk mate.

The Math teacher entered the classroom and asked for the students to get ready for his class. Teri hoped he was a good teacher because her favorite subject is Math. She considered it her best subject.

Teri Lynn wasn't like other students, she loved to study and work hard for her good grades. Math just came easy for her and she was already at college level with her math. Her parents had bought her the college math books so she could teach herself and that is what she had done.

It had applied to languages too. Her Dad was trying to prepare her to go to the states to go to Harvard or Princeton. Teri and her Dad would occasionally get into an argument because she didn't want to move to the states. Her home was in South Korea and she didn't want to leave.

Teri was beginning to like her new school and her new friends. She would have to keep her head low at this new school because of what she had done to that boy at the last school then the guys would come out of the woodwork to try and pick a fight with her to see if she could knock them out. If they wanted to pick a fight she was more than willing to teach them a lesson.

The other reason she had to keep a low profile in this school was because she didn't want anything to stop her from going to Konkuk University Law School. It was too important to her. She had gotten lucky that she had left the school before they reported her to the authorities for hitting another student. It would go on her record and it would be unwise to explain to those at the University that she punched a guy because he wouldn't leave her hair alone. She had to admit she was angry at herself for doing it.

She remembered the other day when her Dad got her home after they left her other school, he had sat her down beside him on the couch and had a long talk with her about fighting. He told her that she needed to remember that she should be a lady at all times. If somebody kept bothering her, there were better ways to handle the situation. He explained to her that she should have told her teacher and asked to be moved to another desk.

“Dad, I really thought he would stop messing with my hair but he wouldn’t stop. I was afraid that he might do something and I would have to cut my hair off,” Teri told him.

Her Dad reached around and carefully grabbed a handful of her hair, “You do have beautiful hair and I would hate for you to have to cut it off.”

“I know the last thing to do is get into a fight about something as mundane as my hair but he wouldn’t stop. Even when I pulled my hair in front of me so he would stop, he would take his pencil and pull it back. It was an impossible situation for me,” Teri said sadly and put her head in her hands.

“Babe, it is over now. Let’s put it behind us and move on to the next school. I hope you know I am not angry at you for being kicked out of school,” he snickered at her. She punched him on the arm, “Dad, it’s not funny. I wasn’t kicked out, I left.” “Ok, we will stick to your story,” he started laughing.

Teri couldn't help but start laughing with him which was a huge mistake. If her mother heard them laughing instead of her Dad admonishing her, they would be in big trouble for sure.

And sure enough, Teri’s Mom came running out of the kitchen and chided both of them for their behavior, “You are supposed to be disciplining your daughter but you are going to turn it into a joke,”

Mr. Lynn tried to stop laughing long enough to settle his wife down, “Honey, think about it. It is comical that your daughter was able to punch a guy out. Come on, you know it is.”

Mrs. Lynn got caught up in their contagious laughter and couldn't help but join in with them. A couple of minutes later, they heard the front door open and Teri’s little brother, Tommy walked into the living room. He stood there while the three of them were laughing so hard they had tears running down their faces. He wondered if his family had lost their minds or been infected by some mysterious disease. What did they eat or smoke or drink? He was glad he was still normal. He stood there with a skeptical look on his face.

“What’s going on and why is my sister home so early? Has something happened?” Tommy tried to squeeze his questions in with their laughter so one of them would try to give him an answer.

Teri was the first to recover from all the laughter, “I was kicked out of school for punching a guy out?”

“Are you serious and they are laughing instead of punishing you?” But he had more questions he wanted to ask, “Why did you punch him out? What did he do to you?

This time, it was Mr. Lynn who answered him, “Well, son. He wouldn’t leave her hair alone and after telling him several times, she punched him out.”

“What do you mean you punched him out?” Tommy’s curiosity was growing.

Mrs. Lynn joined in to help her son understand, “She gave him a hard right to the jaw and knocked him out.” She burst out laughing again.

“Ok, but why are you laughing instead of being upset with her for getting kicked out of school?” he wanted to know.

“Well, she didn’t do the right thing in the situation but just the visual of this kid messing with your sister’s hair and she is constantly telling him to leave her hair alone then out of the blue she turns around and punches his lights out, it's funny,” Tommy’s Dad explains why they are laughing.

“But isn’t this going to reflect badly on her when she tries to get into Law School after she graduates,” Tommy reminded them.

“It would have but instead of letting them kick her out of school, we took her out of the school and I let them know if they tried to put this on your sister's school record then I was going to press harassment charges against the boy. His parents went along with us taking your sister out of the school,” Mr. Lynn told Tommy.

“Well Sis. You have the coolest parents in the world. Other parents would have shaved your head bald for punching out a guy just for messing with your hair,” Tommy told his big sister.

Teri looked at both parents and bowed thanking them for being her coolest parents in the world. She knew she had the best parents ever. For understanding her when she tried to get that jerk to stop messing with her hair. If it had been a few times, she might have let it go but it was every day, every time they were seated at their desks, he never stopped even when she told him she didn't like it and to leave her hair alone.

Looking back, she did regret hitting him and being forced to leave her school and move to another one. What if the same thing happened here? What would she do? React the same way. She remembered the guy earlier who took her backpack and asked her what she was going to do to get it back. Taunting her to do something and you can believe her, she really thought about kicking him in the gonads.

If it wasn't for Chung Tae Yong coming along and smacking the guy and getting her backpack for her, she would have done just that. Why did she draw such guys to her? That all they wanted to do was pick on her. Was it because she was 5' nothing and weighed even less? How could she stop it from happening to her?

When she got home from school, she rushed to find her Dad. He would help her in getting it to stop. She found him in the living room sitting on the couch with her Mom. They both looked worried that something had happened at school again. She was sorry, she made them worry about her so much. She wanted to find the jerk from her old school and beat him up worse than knocking him out.

"Babe, are you ok?" Her mother sat up to check on her daughter.

Teri took off her backpack before she sat down on the loveseat in front of her parents. She knew if she told them what happened today they might yank her out of this school but if she didn't get some help, the same thing was going to happen at this school as it did at the old school.

"First of all, I didn't do anything to get in trouble," she hesitated before going any further. "But there was an incident that I need you to know about and I hope you can help me to know how to stop it from happening or how to handle it better."

Her parents looked at each other, "Go ahead and tell us what happened."

"I was sitting with this girl eating lunch and the next thing I know this guy grabbed my backpack and began taunting me with what I would do to get my backpack back from him. This guy came up behind him and smacked him on the head, getting my backpack away from him and driving him away," Teri finished telling them what happened earlier at her new school.

Her Dad looked at her, "When the guy took your backpack, what did you do or say to him?"

"I got up and told him to give it back to me. That is when he taunted me with what I was going to do to get it back," she told her Dad.

"Keep going and tell us everything that happened."

"I told him to give my backpack back then he wouldn't have to see what I would do to get my backpack back. He said something like 'Oh, you think you can do something to get your backpack back, like what beat me up'. I told him, I wouldn't have to do anything to get my backpack back because that's when the guy came up behind him and smacked him. That's all that happened," she finished her story to her parents.

Her Dad was becoming visibly upset by these guys picking on his daughter, "What would you have done if the guy hadn't come up and helped you?"

"I won't lie. I was thinking of kicking in the gonads," she told them.

"Teri Lynn, you had better not ever do that to a boy," her Mother cried out. "You know you can seriously hurt a boy if you kick him there."

Teri became agitated, "Then tell me why this is happening to me all of a sudden and what can I do to stop it from happening."

Again, her parents looked at each other, "I think you might be taking these boys' actions towards you wrong."

"What do you mean? The jerk at the other school kept messing with my hair and the dumb guy today wouldn't give my backpack back to me," Teri exclaimed.

"Teri, you are becoming a young lady. You are no longer a kid and I think the boys have noticed the change in you even though you haven't," her Mom informed her.

Teri frowned at the thought she left a school she really liked because the guy was trying to get her attention by messing with her hair. Why didn't he just tell her that he liked her? Now she felt awful and she couldn't even call him and apologize. Well it was his fault, he should have said something instead of pulling her hair.

"I guess you are right about them noticing me but I don't have time for guys right now. My school work is more important and getting into Konkuk University Law School," she told her parents.

Her Mother laughed, "Well, I hope this will keep you from kicking a guy in the nether region.

We might run out of high schools to put you in until you graduate."

"Babe, you just have to learn to tell them that you are focused on your studies but you are willing to be friends with them," her Dad helped her to understand how to tell a guy no without him getting his feelings hurt.

"Well, I am going to start dinner. I don't know about you but this lesson has made me hungry," Mrs. Lynn stood up and headed to the kitchen.

Teri grabbed her backpack, "Mom, let me go change my clothes and I will come down and help you with dinner."

She ran upstairs and threw her backpack on her bed. She quickly removed her camera and put it on her desk. She felt lucky with the friends she met today. Maybe this school would be better for her than her last school.

After helping her mother wash and dry the dinner dishes, they all gathered in the living room to chat for a little while except it turned into the joke hour at the Lynns. Tommy liked to find jokes on the internet that were very funny and share them with his family. Teri and her Dad could barely keep up with Tommy because they only had jokes they heard from others during their school or work.

Finally Teri called it a night, she was getting sleepy. She wanted to work on some of her college math. She had thought about becoming a teacher so she could teach younger students how to love math as much as she did but she wanted to be an attorney more than anything else in the world.

She did a few math problems but she kept yawning and having a hard time staying focused on the math. She got up to get ready for bed then she turned off the lights so she could go to sleep. Before she knew it she was very sleeping, Teri rolled over on her side.

Teri knew it was only seven thirty in the evening. It’s light outside but I want to go to bed. I’m not sleepy, I’m just bored out of my skull. Every day is the same, wake up, eat breakfast, take the dogs outside for a break, check and see how the sales of my book are doing, do a little writing, eat lunch, play a couple of games on my tablet, do some more writing, watch TV, let the dogs go outside, watch a little more TV, eat supper then go to bed.

I do the same things every day, I even bore myself to death. On occasion I do laundry, go get my mail and groceries. I try to buy enough groceries to last me a month. I know there is a phobia of some kind for not wanting to get out of the house. I wonder if I am headed towards that happening to me. Can you really die of boredom?

I lean over and grab my romance novel, but after reading the first page and not remembering what I read, I put the bookmark back and lay it back on my nightstand. I had hoped it would relax me a little. I sort of feel like a fish out of water, not sure what to do with myself.

Unfortunately, my boredom knows no bounds. I run my hand through my hair struggling to stay sane. Maybe I should just let myself go and go all out insane. Would I know then that I was bored with life? Oh, I’d give anything for a little excitement, only problem is I think my adrenaline has seeped out of my body.

I climb out of bed to find something to do. I settled on trying to finish my granddaughter’s necklace. Her birthday is in August so I have a little time left to craft it but I have to have something to do now. I take out the beads and cord that I am using to craft the necklace. After I finish it I am going to make a bracelet to match the necklace.

Now that she is living on her own, she doesn’t have very many pretty things so these pieces of jewelry are important to me. My granddaughter Tiffany is special to me. It is hard to believe she is going to be nineteen. She is beautiful and her smile lights up a room. People always said my smile lit up a room so I guess she got her smile from me.

I like making handmade things for my kids and grandkids. I always hope what I make for them is as special to them as it is to me. Someday they will be able to show their kids and grandkids something their great or great, great grandmother made for them and pass it down from generation to generation.

I turn off the lights and my 80’s music to get back to bed to try and go to sleep. My thoughts go back to my granddaughter Tiffany when she was growing up. She is so helpful when I need her. Tiffany always brings a smile to my face when I think of her.

I am beginning to feel drowsy. Is sleep coming or am I doomed to be up all night? It was two o’clock in the morning and I wanted to go to sleep. I turn off the lamp on my nightstand. I roll over to my left side which is my sleeping side. I pull my blanket over my body and make sure my feet are uncovered. If my feet get too hot, I end up waking up to a sick stomach. I know, weird huh. I am hoping sleep will come to my rescue.

I grab my car keys out of the tiny bowl on my foyer table. After unlocking my truck doors, I climb in and close the door. I warm up my truck while turning the radio on. I make sure my small grocery list is in my pocket with my driver’s license and debit card. I look at the grocery list and make sure I have everything I need on it. Then I remember I’m out of chunky peanut butter, luckily there is a pen so I can add it to my list.

I have all day long to get my groceries and I don’t want to just go back home after. I decided to go sit at the park and read my book under a shade tree. I don’t get out much so I’m all for getting some sun. I park my truck under a tree. I don't want to come back to a hot truck. I have always kept a book in the truck for these occasions. I take it out of the glove box and step out of the truck.

There are some guys kicking around a soccer ball on the field. I’m too old for them to pay much attention to me, so I go and sit under a huge tree. This was such a good idea, the sky is clear and blue, there is a cool breeze keeping me from getting too hot and my book is interesting.

I am deep in my book when the soccer ball rolls and hits me on the foot. I look up and there in front of me is the most gorgeous man I have ever seen in my life. He must be about thirty-five years old with black hair and deep brown eyes. He smiles at me and I melt all over. I’m serious, he is so handsome I fell in love with him instantly. Finally, I can smile back at him, but I am unable to utter a word.

He picks up the ball then runs back to the other guys. I can’t quit looking at the young man playing soccer. I keep hoping the ball goes astray again in my direction. No luck, the guys are shaking hands with each other. They pile into their vehicles and drive out of the park. The good-looking guy had gotten into a navy blue hummer pickup. I watch the pickup until I can’t see it anymore.

I decided to get up and go get my groceries. My attention on my book was gone. I get up and walk over to my truck. I keep seeing his beautiful face and warm smile. A frown comes over my face, I will probably never see him again. My heart even aches at the awful thought of not seeing him again.

I open my eyes to sunlight streaming in my bedroom. I feel like I had just gone to sleep and the struggle I had to go to sleep. Then I remember my dream from last night. I never want to forget that wonderful smiling face in my dream. I make sure it is imprinted on my brain. Then I feel the sadness from my dream of never seeing him again. How in the world did I dream of someone so gorgeous and handsome? And he is stuck in my dream.

––––––––
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CHAPTER TWO

Teri turned around when someone tapped her on the shoulder, "Yes?"

Choi Sang Baek stood behind her in the cafeteria line, "I was wondering if you are going to

Cho In Sun's birthday party, Friday night?"

"Yes, Jung Sun Ji, Chung Tae Yong and I are going together to the party," she told him.

"Oh, I see. I was hoping you would go with me to the party," Choi Sang Baek said.

Teri smiled at him, "I'll see you at the party but with my school work and other things I am doing, I don't go on dates if that is what you were hoping for."

Choi Sang Baek looked down at his shoes and kicked out with one foot. Teri tried not to laugh at his shyness towards her. That would have been rude and she wasn't going to hurt him unnecessarily. She always tried to make friends instead of making people angry at her.

"I understand since you are the top student in the school," he said with a hint of admiration.

Teri knew his ranking in the school too, "You know it is hard to beat you each time we are tested."

"That's my plan but you seem to be able to beat my score anyway. Do you ever miss one question on a test? I have never seen anyone score like you do," he honestly wanted to know how she did it.

"Come join me and my friends and we can discuss testing strategies. I'm sure I can learn a few things from you too," she invited him to come eat with her.

She could offer him friendship but as far as dating anyone she couldn't do that. They walked over to the table where her other two friends were sitting and sat down to join them. She told them that Choi Sang Baek was going to the party on Friday night too. Also he was curious to know how she beat him every time they did tests.

Her two friends laughed. "She can tell you her secret and you can study all you want but there is nobody that can take tests like Teri can," Jung Sun Ji told their new lunchmate.

"I choke up on tests, it doesn't matter how much I study, I will freeze just as soon as I get the test paper handed to me," Chung Tae Yong told Choi Sang Baek and the girls.

Teri looked at him, "You have to decide that piece of paper is just that, a piece of paper. You know the answers to the questions on the test because you have studied. If you don't study, then you have a problem."


They laughed, "So true."


"You also have to believe in yourself too. Otherwise you end up psyching yourself out. My Dad taught me and my little brother that you have to beat yourself before your opponent even has a chance to strike the first blow if you don't believe in yourself," Teri told them.

Chung Tae Yong admitted, "That is exactly what I do is defeat myself."

"Now you have to learn to believe in yourself. Nobody can help you with that except yourself. We have so much potential in ourselves and most people never tap into that because they don't believe in themselves," Teri shared with them.

Jung Sun Ji mentioned to Teri, "You might want to change from becoming an attorney to a motivational speaker. Seriously."

"No, I have wanted to be an attorney since I was a little girl. I want to make sure our celebrities, singers and musicians are represented correctly by the contracts that they sign with these big entertainment companies," she wasn't going to let anyone change her mind from that dream.

Choi Sang Baek had been listening to the other's conversation, "So I can believe in myself and study extremely hard and I am not going to be able to test #1 over you, am I."

Teri looked at him, "That depends on you. How do you see me now? Friend or opponent. That is where your answer lies."

Jung Sun Ji turned a curious glance at Teri, "Ok, you have lost me there. What does it matter how he sees you, whether a friend or opponent?"

"If he tries to beat me as a friend, our friendship may throw emotions of guilt over beating a friend. The opponent only sees the win no matter what," Teri told her friend.

"So, are you saying we can't be friends because I would like to become #1 when we have tests?" Choi Sang Baek asked her.

Teri smiled at him, "Yes, we can be friends but when we are taking tests, you have to change how you perceive me which will be your opponent. That is if you really want to try and beat me. Next lunchtime, you have to tell me what your career choice is going to be."

They decided to eat their lunch since it was almost time to go back to class. Teri watched Choi Sang Baek for a second. She had never had a boyfriend but she was only in the tenth grade and wanted to really concentrate on her grades instead of whether she had a boyfriend or not.

After lunch, Choi Sang Baek became part of their little group. Later that day, he almost took #1 place away from Teri. On one Math problem, they both got the correct answer but the teacher found Teri used less steps to reach the solution to the math problem than Choi Sang Baek.

Later that night, Teri finished her homework after eating dinner with her family. She went into the bathroom to brush her teeth for bed. She turned off her bedside lamp and closed her eyes.

Teri thought of the soccer player’s beautiful face. It is with me every second of my day. Talking about a cruel twist of fate, a handsome man enters my nighttime dream, and I can’t quit thinking about him. I need to stop since my emotions are beginning to take over. How can I fall in love with somebody that is a figment of my imagination? How could my mind create such a wonderful human being in my dream?

I get out of bed to find something to occupy my mind. I get my drink ready and head to my craft room. I’ve finished the jewelry for my granddaughter’s birthday so now I am going to move on to the next gifts. She loves to cook and I am thinking about making her an apron to wear in the kitchen.

I take out some material then measure around me to cut it. I cut the strip to go around the waist and tie it. I pull open my sewing drawer to find the thread and pins I need to start sewing it. This project won’t take me more than thirty minutes. I’m already thinking about what I am going to do next to occupy myself and my mind.

Since sticking pins in the material and sewing doesn’t take much brain use, my mind wanders to the wonderful guy in my dream. I begin to chide myself for having such a weak mind that I can’t control it. I try to focus again on my sewing project. I like the color of the apron and after I finish sewing it together, I decide to cut one out for myself.

Perfect, another thirty minutes of my day with something to do. Then I think of my six-year-old granddaughter and decide to make her a small apron. More time occupying my mind. What else can I do so my mind doesn’t wander. I decided I’ve done enough sewing for the day.

What to do, what to do? I’ve been wanting to learn how to make bread so I head for the kitchen. I look up bread recipes on my tablet and settle on one that looks easy enough for me to learn how to make. I go over the ingredients and discover I don’t have any yeast or a dough cutter. I don't have anything else to do so I head out of the house to go buy the things I need to bake bread.

I know I am acting like a crazy person trying to control my mind. I get dressed to go out and grab my license and debit card. I pick up my shoes and sit on the edge of the bed to put them on. My mind finds his face again. My heart flutters at the mere sight of him. He was perfect from the top of his head to the bottom of his feet. I want to stop myself from thinking about him and let go of the mental picture of him I have from yesterday.

His long-tanned legs in those navy shorts and the light blue t-shirt plastered to his perfect chest from his sweat from playing soccer. His long black hair sticks to his forehead even though he is wearing a black New York Yankees cap. When he smiled at me, I melted because his smile was the most beautiful smile in the world. A smile that reached his eyes and made them shine.

I had been lost in those eyes causing me to be unable to utter one word to him. But this is all ridiculous. I am probably over twenty-five years older than him. I was hopelessly and absolutely in love with this guy from my dreams. I laid back on my bed and let go so the image played in my mind. When the scene came to an end where I couldn’t see his vehicle anymore, I hit repeat and played the scene again.

I loved watching him play soccer, the way he kicked the ball with those long legs. I had been begging for the ball to come in my direction one more time so I could work up the gumption to speak to him. But even on replay the soccer ball doesn’t come my way. After the second replay of him, I got up to go to the store.

Again, I take my sweet time to get to where I’m going. As every shopper experiences, I buy more than what I came for. After putting the grocery bags in the back of my truck, I decided to go and get something to eat. I pick chicken to eat for lunch and head to the nearest fast-food place. I get there and see most people have the same idea for lunch. The drive thru is packed but I pull in one lane anyway.

The restaurant has learned how to move its drive thru lanes quickly. I get to the menu intercom and order my lunch. Just the thought of getting the chicken makes my stomach growl. The pickup line moves around the restaurant where I can see people eating their food. There are a lot of parents with children because chicken is their favorite food to eat.

I look around the inside of the restaurant and there standing in the line is my handsome guy getting ready to place his order. He is with a couple of guys who are standing with him. One of the guys says something to him and he turns around to speak to him. To my surprise he looks out of the restaurant window and sees me looking at him. Again, he flashes a warm smile at me. I am totally flabbergasted at the smile he sends my way.

How did he know to look out of the window right when I am watching him? Did he remember me from the day before? Why would he when I am just an ordinary sixty-two-year-old woman? This time is different, he is still watching me. He raises his right hand and waves at me. Can he see the shocked look on my face? I slowly raise my hand and wave at him. His two friends are curious to see who he is looking at and turn around so they can see me.

They smile at me too. What in the world is going on? It’s almost like the four of us are old friends. Honking pulls me back to where I am and moves forward in line. I lose sight
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