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    To my beloved parents,
who taught me the true meaning of sacrifice.
Your love, strength, and unwavering support have shaped me into the person I am today.
This book is a small tribute to the immense sacrifices you made for me. 
With all my heart, I dedicate this to you.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Who knows when good fortune will arrive, or when misfortune will strike?"

      

    


Sarah was just finishing packing her things when she heard a knock at the door. She hurried to the door, and as soon as she opened it, the woman standing in front of her said in a loving voice, "My dear Sarah! I’m here." And in the next moment, she pulled Sarah into a tight embrace.

As soon as Sarah hugged the woman, tears began to stream down her eyes, and within moments, she was sobbing uncontrollably. But why?

The woman was none other than Sarah’s aunt, Melissa—her mother’s younger sister. Melissa lived in New Jersey with her husband, and they had no children. Perhaps that was why she loved her niece, Sarah, so dearly. That’s a brief introduction to Sarah’s aunt.

But wait!

Why was Sarah crying so bitterly in her aunt’s arms?

You still don’t have the answer to that question, do you?

To understand, let me take you back two days.

* * *
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It was a Thursday. As usual, Sarah was asleep in her room when her mother started knocking on the door and calling out, "Sarah! Get up quickly, it’s almost time for college. Come out and have your breakfast."

Sarah, still half-asleep, glanced at the clock and replied, as she did every day, "Mama, it’s only 7:30."

Her mother responded in a slightly stern tone, "Look, you’ve delayed getting up again today, just like every other day. Hurry up and come out of your room."

Sarah could already sense her mother’s irritation. Before it escalated, she said, "Mama, I’ll be out in five minutes."

Her mother muttered under her breath as she walked back to the kitchen, "Oh God, what am I going to do with this girl?"

Sarah had said five minutes, but she knew deep down that nothing ever happened in five minutes—especially when it came to girls.

Nevertheless, she quickly got ready and quietly sat at the breakfast table by 8:00, acting as if she had been waiting there for her breakfast for a while. But inside, she always knew that her mother was her mother, and she wasn’t her mother’s mother. Her mother knew everything.

As her mother brought the breakfast, she said, "Queen Victoria, are you ready now?"

The moment she said this, a brief silence fell over the room, but within seconds, both of them burst into laughter.

Because Sarah was their only child, and they loved her more than anything. Without Sarah, the world felt meaningless and empty to them.

When Sarah was two years old, she could barely walk or talk. She had never seen her father, and from the time she could understand, her mother had only told her that her father had died in a road accident. However, the authorities claimed he was a soldier who had been martyred in a war. But Sarah’s mother found this story hard to believe because her husband had been a carpenter—a woodworker—employed by a well-known furniture company. The last time she had seen him, he was returning home from work when the police arrested him along with his car. The company’s management had informed her of this, but when she tried to ask more questions, they hung up on her and blocked her number. Every time she went to the company, the security guards would stop her and say, "We have nothing to say to you. Please don’t come back."

That was one thing. But Sarah’s mother had also heard from some sources that the police had arrested her husband on charges of espionage for an enemy country and that he was still alive, being mistreated in prison. On the surface, Sarah’s mother didn’t believe any of this because she had complete faith in her loving husband. She was sure he would never be involved in any illegal activities. Yet, to this day, she had only told her daughter that her father had passed away. In truth, even she didn’t know what had really happened to her husband. Perhaps that was why she could never stay angry with her daughter.

After breakfast, the mother and daughter got into the car, each heading toward their respective destinations.

After dropping Sarah off at college, her mother drove to the mart where she worked full-time as a cashier. Since her husband’s disappearance, Sarah had been her only support, and despite sacrificing so much, she had raised her daughter with great care and love.

* * *
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As soon as Sarah entered the college, she noticed her friend Alina waiting for her.

The moment Alina saw Sarah, she rushed over and said, "Hi, Miss Always Late."

Sarah smiled and replied, "Hello, Miss Laughter Challenge." Both of them burst into laughter.

Sarah was an introvert, but Alina was nothing short of a comedian and an extrovert. She could make friends with anyone within minutes of meeting them, while Sarah preferred to keep her distance from everyone except her close friends.

As the two friends were chatting when Teresa suddenly came over and scratched Alina's hand so hard that her cry of pain caught the attention of the nearby students, who all turned to look at her. Teresa said, "Hi, girls! You must have missed me a lot."

Just then, Alina playfully turned to Sarah and said, "That's exactly why her dad had her admitted to a mental hospital." Hearing this, Sarah and Alina burst into laughter.

Teresa pouted and said, "Don’t laugh too much; you both look like chimpanzees when you laugh."

At this, all three of them laughed together.

Still laughing, Sarah said, "You two better not start a laughter show here. It’s almost time for Miss Susan’s class."

* * *
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The three friends headed to class, but even during the lecture, Alina and Teresa couldn’t stop their antics. Sarah kept signaling them to stop, but it was no use.

Suddenly, Miss Susan’s voice rang out, "Alina and Teresa, if you plan to stay in this class this year, I suggest you both step outside." The two girls immediately fell silent and looked at Miss Susan.

Miss Susan continued, "And Sarah, it would be best if you went out and gave them a lecture on staying quiet, because your signals aren’t working."

Sarah glanced at Alina, then at Teresa, and finally addressed Miss

Susan, "Sorry, it won’t happen again."

Alina and Teresa chimed in, "Sorry."

Miss Susan gave a sarcastic smile and said, "Good," before resuming her lecture.

Teresa whispered to Alina, "You almost got us killed today." Alina smirked and replied, "This is just the beginning, crazy." Sarah shot Alina an angry look.

Alina said, "I’m just joking, don’t take it seriously."

As soon as the class ended, Sarah began scolding them, "You two seem to enjoy playing with your futures. Can’t you at least keep your comedy out of the classroom?"

Alina, in a serious tone, replied, "Sarah, you know my dad owns a huge restaurant chain."

Hearing this, Teresa burst into uncontrollable laughter because of the way Alina had said it.

Alina tried to control herself but ended up laughing too.

Sarah first looked at Teresa, then at Alina, and said angrily, "Alina, I’m going to kill you."

She grabbed her bag and quickly walked to the main stairs, sitting alone.

Alina and Teresa called after her, "Wait, Sarah, just listen for two minutes," but she didn’t respond.

Now, Alina and Teresa stood there, blaming each other.

Alina said, "You shouldn’t have laughed, you idiot."

Teresa retorted, "You didn’t say anything worth taking seriously." 

Alina knew it was true—she couldn’t resist making jokes.

After two minutes of silence, Alina said to Teresa, "I’m going to

Sarah to apologize. You come after ten minutes." 

Teresa agreed.

As Alina walked toward Sarah, she thought about how to apologize without making a joke.

She saw Sarah sitting alone on the stairs.

When Sarah noticed Alina approaching, she turned her face away. 

Alina sat down beside her.

Now, in a genuinely serious tone, Alina said, "Sarah, I’m sorry."

She continued, "You know all my habits—what I like to eat, what I like to wear, where I like to go for fun. You know everything about me. When I’m feeling down, I don’t want to talk to anyone but you.

Even though our homes are separate, you’re always in my heart.

You’re my best friend, my sister. How can I bear your anger?"

Seeing the tears in Alina’s eyes, Sarah said, "You drama queen, stop it and come here."

She hugged Alina and said, "Did you really think I’d stay mad at you for long?"

Alina, still emotional, said, "I know everything about you, but your anger is the one thing I’m always afraid of."

Sarah smiled and said, "So, what about your dad’s big restaurant chain business?"

Alina smiled back and said, "Are you making fun of your best friend’s feelings?"

Before Sarah could respond, Teresa came up behind them and said, "Alina, you told me to come after ten minutes, and it’s been exactly ten minutes. And here you two are, hugging alone. Include me too."

Teresa hugged both of them tightly.

All three of them laughed.

Alina said, "Come on, Sarah, Miss Serena’s chemistry class is about to start."

Teresa said, "No way, I’m not going. I don’t want to mess with chemicals."

As she finished speaking, Sarah stood up, grabbed both their hands, and headed to class.

* * *
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Sarah’s mother was at the mart, busy with her duties, when her colleague Catherine called from the next counter, "Samantha, let’s go for lunch, or this will never end."

Samantha replied, "Give me five minutes; I’ll finish with these four customers and join you."

Catherine said, "Okay, I’ll wait for you near Shelves."

Samantha and Catherine were not only colleagues but also close friends, and they were the same age.

As Samantha finished with the customers and walked toward Catherine, checking her phone, she suddenly noticed a notification that read, "Call me as soon as you’re free."

Samantha’s breath caught. She felt a strange sensation because the message was from Andrew, her husband’s friend and a lawyer who had helped her with her husband’s case years ago.

But Samantha was puzzled because they hadn’t been
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"Where was I?"
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“Whenever she slept in satisfaction,
a strange glow would appear on her face.”
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