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"Sister!" says the young woman. "Let me help you." She gently grabs the cookie box and the tea service from the younger girl.

"Oh! You found her favorite one!"

"Right!"

"You are a treasure!"

"Of course, I am! " The girl giggles. 

The doorbell rings. The woman rushes to open the door. 

"Sara!"

"Aiko, my friend!" The woman hugs her friend. "Welcome back, buddy!"

"Thanks!" 

"It’s nice to see you again!" 

"Hi, Azalea! How are you?"

"Good."

At this moment a college girl passes by the siblings’ house. She freezes in her place.

"No... It cannot be, no! What’s going on here?!" she says. Aiko turns to the girl.

"Hey, are you alright?"

"No!" The girl runs away.

"Do you know her?"

"No, we don’t," Sara says. "Why are we standing here? Let’s get in!"
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"OH, MY FAVORITE COOKIES!"

Azalea brings the tea.

"How was your trip, Aiko?"

"Good, actually. I managed to find time to buy you some gifts, too!"

"Oh, thanks, Aiko!" Sara says.

"That’s so kind of you," Azalea says.

"By the way, I heard that you have won another award with your latest book, Azalea."

"Right."

"Congratulations! Even though I have not read it yet, I’m absolutely sure it’s an amazing book like your previous ones."

"You flatter me!"

"No, I’m honest!"

"Thank you very much..."

"And you, Sara. How is your work going? Have you finished the head?"

"Yes, I guess..."

"Can I see it?"

"Well, I took it to the institution."

"So, you took the hands, too, I guess."

"Yes, I’m planning to finish the project there."

"Ah, I really want to see the result."

"I’m sorry..."

"No, don’t be! That’s okay."
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AZALEA STANDS IN FRONT of mirror checking her hair.

"Sis! Are you ready?!"

"Yes, yes! Here I am!"

The girl kisses her sister:

"Charming as ever."

Sara extends her arm. "May I have the most beautiful and intelligent lady’s hand?"

Azalea giggles and puts her hand on her sister’s arm. "Only you."

They leave the house while telling jokes. 
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AS THEY PASS BY THE café, two girls notice them.

"Look! What a beautiful woman!"

"Hmmm, I don’t know..."

"What?! She is tall and dressed well."

"I’m not into the woman of her kind."

"Oh, stop it! Just tell me you envy of her champagne blonde hair."

"It looks pinkish to me."

"So what?! I wonder who is the girl beside her?"

"Are you blind or your eyes distinguish only tall women? She is her sister."

"And what do you think about her?"

"Well, she is pretty."
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"I CANNOT BELIEVE IN my eyes! Lady Azalea! " A full man in a stylish and obliviously tailored outfit approaches to the siblings. "Thank you very much for coming to our gathering."

"Thank you, Mister Arda! It’s a pleasure for me. Let me introduce you my sister Sara."

"Oh, Miss Sara, you are welcome, too!"

A couple observes them from the side.

"Is not she Azalea Kurt? " says the woman.

"That famous children story writer? Woah, she is so young! " says the man.

"Nevertheless, her fame has reached abroad."
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THE NEXT DAY AIKO AND Sara meet to sit at the cafe. 

"What’s matter, pal?"

"You know... I have been thinking lately and decided that this is not for me."

"What are you talking about?"

"I’m quitting it."

"What?! Can you hear yourself? Even Professor Park admires that you are an extraordinary talent in robot construction! You cannot quit it!"

"Please, don’t try to convey me..."

"What about your sister? What does she think about it?"

"She said, I should decide it myself. And if I don’t enjoy doing it as before I can quit it for a while and see if I want to come back to it."

"Well, it’s still better than quitting it completely."

"I have to go. Excuse me." Sara stands up. "I got to go. "

"Hey! That means you wouldn’t participate in the contest, am I right?"

"Right."

Sara leaves. Aiko stays to drink the coffee by herself. She looks around and notices the same college girl.

"Pardon! Young lady!"

She notices Aiko and runs away. 

"Wait!" Aiko runs after her. "I just want to ask you a question!"

The girl stops and sits on a bench.

"Why did you run from me? I wouldn’t hurt you."

"I’m sorry. I just panicked..."

Aiko sits beside the girl.

"My name is Aiko. May I learn yours?"

"I’m Acacia Ak. You probably wondering why did I act like that way that day?"

"Well, to be honest, you are right. Do you know the Kurt siblings?"

"Azalea was my best friend."

"Was? Did you girls have a fight? Anyway. Does her sister know you?"

"Yes."

"That’s strange. She said both of them don’t know you."

"But-"

"Why would she lie to me?"

"The girl you’re talking to that day was not Azalea!"

"But I know her! It was her. And how can you be sure? You didn’t even come close to her."

"Because she is dead!"

"What?!" Aiko jumps on her feet.

"She died in front of my eyes! That’s why I’m sure."

Aiko stays silent for a while.

"Tell me how it happened..."

Acacia’s eyes get teary.  

"It was two weeks ago. We were going to shopping. She saw a stray dog at the road. A car was about to hit that dog..." The girl’s voice cracks. "Azalea managed to push the dog out of the road. But she did not have time to run away and..."

Acacia covers her face and cries. 

"She could not even keep till the hospital!"

Aiko’s eyes get teary. 

"Here, here..." The woman pats the girl’s back.  "But what about Sara?"

"I was in shock but when I saw Sara as she saw her sister’s dead body... Oh my God, it was a horrible scene..."

"Sara..."

"She didn’t even come to her funeral. I think, she couldn’t accept her death."
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"HEY, AIKO! WHERE ARE we going?"

"You’ll see."

The car stops and the women get off it.

"Is it a cemetery? Why are we here?"

"Follow me..."

"Azalea Kurt...Aiko, if you are joking in that way it’s an absolute crap!"

"No, Sara! It’s real. Sara, you are not okay!"

"Shut up!"

"Let me help you, Sara!"

"I thought you are my friend. Now I see. You are just jealous!"

"Wait, Sara, listen to me! Where are you going?!"
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"AZALEA, I’M BACK!"

"Hi, sis! How was your day?"

"Fine...What is it? Are you working on a new project?"

"Yes! I have finished the first draft."

"May I look at it?"

"Sure!"

As Sara reads the content the smile on her face fades away. 

"What is it, sis? Don’t you like it?"

‘It is the exact same story from her first book...’ thinks, Sara.

"No, Honey! I’m just tired, may I read it later?"

"Of course! I just noticed. You do really look tired. You need some sleep."

"Good idea."

Sara goes up to her room. She stops in front of the door then heads to Azalea’s room. The young woman takes a deep breath in and looks around. She lies in the bed and closes her eyes. 
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AS SARA OPENS HER EYES, she finds herself on a tree.

"What am I doing here?"
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