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  To Liberty,


it has been a pleasure to watch you grow up.

I am so proud of you.  

Congratulations class of 2021!








  
  Scripture


“When you walk, your steps will not be hampered; when you run, you will not stumble.”
(Proverbs 4:12) NIV
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  1


“Did you ask your Mom?” Sarah whispered. 
“She's just going to say no.”  I shook my head.  
“Ask her.”  Jenny tapped her foot.  
“I'm not allowed to go to parties.”  I reminded them. 
“You're not going.  You'd be throwing it.  There is a big difference.”  Jenny's nose went up in the air a full inch. 
“They always say no.”  I crossed my arms.  
“Here, I'll ask for you.”  Jenny marched inside of the house.  
“Jenny, don't.”  I hissed.  
“Give her a chance.  Jenny can be persuasive.”  Sarah smiled.  
Yeah, only when you're scared of committing social suicide, I thought to myself.  
“Jenny.”  I tried again.  
“Hello, Emma.”  Jenny batted her eyelashes at my mother. 
“Hi, Jenny.”  Mom's defenses went up immediately.
“Sarah, Callie, and I thought it would be a great idea to have a going back to school party, you know, since it is our senior year.  There would be no drinking, just food, music, and swimming.  Promise.”  Jenny smiled sweetly.  
“That's so sweet.”  Mom patted Jenny's shoulder. 
Jenny flashed me an 'ah ha' smile.  I waited for the ball to drop and...
“We have a strict no party rule in this house until Callie is 17.  At that point, we will review the rule again.”  Mom's smile was nonnegotiable.
Yet here Jenny was, trying again.  “It would be here. You would have a say of who stays and who goes.  You could make sure we're all on our best behavior.”  
“That's perfect.”  Mom's warrior smile was in place. 
Jenny smiled like she had won. 
“I choose no party.”  Mom continued.  “Can I talk to Callie for a moment?  Alone.”  
Jenny and Sarah went outside.  
“What was that about?”  Mom leaned forward.  
“I tried to stop her, Mom, but she just wouldn't listen.”  I whispered. 
“Was the party your idea?”  Mom kept her tone low. 
“No.”  I shook my head.  
“One of these days you're gonna have to stand up to Jenny Pierce.”  Mom's tone was soft.  
“I'm not sure I can.”  I frowned.  
“I'm sure you can.  When you did those extra classes online and skipped a year, we knew there would be some...adjustments.”  Mom's tone was gentle.  
“I know.”  I complained.  “But Jenny is so...so...”
Mom hugged me and whispered in my ear.  “You are a beautiful, intelligent, kind young woman.  Jenny has nothing on you, but an attitude.  I love you Callie Flower.”  
“I love you too.”  I smiled weakly. 
“I know the no dating until 17 rule is hard, but sometimes things turn out better if you wait a little longer.”  Mom smiled softly.  
I didn't get it, but I had already come to terms with it being what it was.  Now, I had to go out and tell Jenny and Sarah that it was still a no go.  







  
  2


“Igot invited to a party.” Alison told me as we walked on the beach. 
“Yeah, that's not going to happen.”  I picked up a stick and threw it into the water.  
“I know.”  Alison kicked the sand.  “I didn't even bother asking Mom and Dad.  There is no way I can go anywhere until you do.”
“Don't look at me like that.  Jenny and Sarah tried to throw a party here, and Mom shut them down.”  I moved side to side so my feet went deeper in the sand.  
“I'm almost done with Driver's Ed.”  My sister continued.  
“Did you pick out what car you want?”  I tilted my head towards her.  
“Not yet.  Dad's supposed to take me car shopping when my license is in my hand.”  Alison shrugged. 
“You know they mail those, right?”  I laughed.  
“Callie!  He wouldn't make me wait, would he?”  Alison looked horrified.  
I laughed.  “You know Dad, he can't help himself when it comes to presents.  All you have to do is pick out the car you want, and it's yours.”  I hugged my sister.  She was my best friend.  
“Good, I really want a car!”  Alison laughed.  “Maybe something blue or red.”
“They say red cars get pulled over more.”  I laughed. 
“Okay, red is out.”  Alison turned in a circle.    
“You want a car, I want to graduate.”  I laughed.  
“That's because you already have a car.”  Alison kicked sand towards my feet.  “I have like, two more years. You're almost done.”  Alison shoved her shoulder into mine.  
“This is going to be the longest year ever.  Especially with Jenny.”  I rolled my eyes.  
“Why are you friends with her?”  Alison looked at me curiously.  “Sarah is alright, but...”  Alison shook her head. 
“Jenny kind of picked me and I don't know how to get rid of her.”  I shrugged.  
Alison laughed.  
“It's not funny.”  I complained.  
“It kind of is.”  Alison grinned.  
“Not.”  I shook my head no.  
“I bet I can swim faster than you.”  Alison changed the subject.  
“You're on sis.”  We both ran towards the water.  






  
  3


“Open your History Books to page 35.” Mr. Browning told us. 
I pulled out my textbook.  The door opened and a tall boy with black hair came in.  He walked over to Mr. Browning and whispered something.  Our teacher nodded and handed him a History book off of his desk.  He must have known the new kid was coming.  
“Who is that?”  Sarah whispered.  
“I don't know.”  I whispered back.  
“He told the school secretary he was in jail last week.”  The girl beside us said.  “His name is JJ.”  
“Jail?”  Sarah hissed behind me.  
He had walked to the back of the room in the far corner and sat down.  He looked around the room and his eyes landed on me briefly before looking at his desk.  
“Page 35.”  Mr. Browning reiterated. 
Pages starting flipping.  The whispers continued for a while.  The bell rang.  My classmates flooded out the door.  I glanced up to see JJ's eyes looking in my general direction before he slung his backpack back over his shoulder and walked towards the door.  
“Hey, new kid.”  Sarah spoke up.  
He watched us leerily. 
“What's your name?”  She asked. 
“JJ.”  He answered. 
“Didn't you know school started last week?”  Sarah demanded. 
“I was busy last week.”  JJ's eyes darkened, and he left the room. 
“Rude.”  Sarah frowned.
“Maybe he really was in jail.”  The other girl whispered.  
I bit my lip, not sure how to speak up.  My parents had taught me to be nice to everyone.  I hadn't said anything negative, but I hadn't spoken up either.  I bet Al would have.  My sister was pretty good at standing up for herself and others.  I needed to try to be more like that, but it was hard.   
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“Happy birthday Alison!” Rainy hugged her. 
Alison blew out the candles.  The flames died, and I saw myself in the middle of the woods running after a little girl with bright yellow hair.  
“Callie, come inside for your cake!”  My mother yelled.  
“Come on, Callie!”  A little girl with golden hair took my young hand and ran with me back to a small cottage.  
I shook my head, and the vision disappeared.  I was surprised how much the little cottage felt like home.  As far as I could remember, we had only lived in this house. 
“Thanks everyone.”  Alison grinned.  
Emeric handed Alison a bag.  “I made this for you.”  
Alison unwrapped her present.  It was paper stapled together.  “Aw.  Thanks Em.”  Alison hugged our brother.  
“It's a story.  We had to make it for school.”  Emeric nodded. 
We all laughed.  
“Way to recycle.”  Dad messed up his hair.  
Emeric blushed, but smiled too.  
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Art class was my favorite. Miss Codi played music the whole time. We could create anything we wanted. Everyone basically got an A, if they finished something. 
“Art is about expression.”  Miss Codi smiled.  “Let's see how you express yourselves with shadow.”  Miss Codi passed out black, gray, and white chalk.  
I started drawing long vertical lines on the paper.  The longer I drew, a forest emerged.  It looked familiar.  I finished drawing a path in between the woods.  The longer I looked at the sketch, the more a memory tugged on my brain.  I saw Alison running around the trees.  She was young, maybe three or four.
“Callie Ann!”  Alison yelled.  “Catch me.”  
A much younger me took off running.  Finally, we ended up at a small cabin.  A little girl not much older than me bounced out with golden hair.  
“Are you supposed to be here?”  She asked. 
Alison shook her head no, and so did I.  
The little girl laughed.  She took my hand in hers and Alison's hand with the other.  We skipped back down the path.
The bell rang, interrupting my thoughts.  I shook my head and stood up.  I bumped into someone.  
“I'm sorry.”  I apologized to the unknown person I almost tackled.  
“No worries.”  JJ's dark lashes hung over me with startling deep brown eyes. 
“Again, I am so sorry.”  I grimaced and hurried to my next class.  
I couldn't shake the vision of a young Alison.  We had been wearing older styled dresses that looked like they had been from a few centuries before.  I took a seat at the table on the right side of the room in Study Hall.  
Those dresses looked like they were from a reenactment place or something.  I frowned.  Usually, when people got dressed up like that, they took pictures and hung them on their wall.  I don't remember seeing pictures of a reenactment town in any pictures or scrapbooks.   
The bell rang.  I pulled out my laptop and started working on my Post Secondary Math class.  I was in here for two more periods, so I would have plenty of time to get my assignment for the week completed.







  
  6


“Broody much?” Jenny laughed. 
The new kid's name was JJ Poveste.  I didn't know much about him.  The rumor was he was a foster kid in and out of juvy.  I didn't know if the rumors were true or not.  He had been here 4 months, and no one knew anything about him other than that.  Even though he had been here since the beginning of the year, he was still considered the new kid, because no one else started after him.  He didn't really hang out with anyone.  He was always wearing black clothes three times too big.  His eyes met mine.  
“Bye foster trash.”  Jenny waved with her perfectly manicured nails.  
“Jenny, don't be like that.”  Sarah whispered.  
I felt a ball of regret in my chest.  I didn't agree with Jenny at all, but I couldn't make myself stand up to her.  She was at the top of the social chain.  Just by associating with her, I moved up in the standing.  When you're a year younger than everyone else, it makes it harder to make friends. I was pretty sure Jenny only hung out with me because my Dad owned a beach house.  
It made me sick inside knowing I was using my Dad's money to make friends.  Why couldn't anyone just like me for me?  But Jenny was the Queen of this castle. I had to make it through a few more months before I would be off to college, miles away from Jenny, two-faced.  I
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