


I Won't Ever (eave You
By Maya P

CAalbtelf one: The 589/:«1«/1«9.

I threw the ball a¢ far as I could. Daicy cprinted after it, leaving a
trail of dust behind her. Her long, pink, tongue flapped in the wind. It was a
hot cumimer afternoon. The ccorching cun beat down on the dry grace,
cauging everything in ite cight to chrivel down into, the dry dirt.

Daisy picked up the ball, tocced it in the air, and caught it again. She
trotted over to me and dropped the ball by my feet.

“ I wich it waen't co hot out, "che panted.

“I know,” I replied, wiping my cweaty forehead. I picked up the ball
and bounced it.

Let's go home now, Iim hungry. Weve been at the park almost all day.
Im tired,” che panted heavily. We ctarting walking to our house, which was
almogt a mile away. The cun wags ctarting to cet. The field around uc turned
into & rogy pinkich color.

The cky wae emeared with orange, purple, pink and blue. (ife was good
with Daigy. And thic i our ctory.

Chapter two: (ate
What are you doing home <o late, miccy?” My mom was cquealing like a

pig and wae angry like a bull.
“T loct track of the time,” I mumbled.



Daisy walked over to her bed and flopped down.

“Mext time you ctay out that long you're
gonna be in big trouble.”

I don't know why but T juct got co mad that I glared at my mom and
cereamed,

“WHY DO YOU CARE SO MUCH?!" I Felt teare ctreaming down my
Face. Mom jolted back in curprice.

I ctarted cobbing and ctomp-ran up to my room. I flopped down on my
bed and buried my face in my pillow. Daicy trailed in after me and jumped up
on my bed. She laid down by my cide. T wae ¢o mad but I didn't know why.

Chapter three: Mom

A couple houre later, I got up to get a cnack. Ac I walked down the
hall, I heard thece cobbing noices in my mom’s room. I ctopped and lictened.
It got cilent. I opened the door. The bathroom door wag cloced with the
light on. T walked over to the door and knocked. Nobody ancwered, co T
opened the door.

There che wag, crying, citting on the rim of the bathtub.

WMom,” I ¢aid.She ducked her head down co I couldn't cee her eyec. T
¢at down next to her on the bathtub and hugged her. She hugged me back.

Tm corry,” che cobbed ac che ctarted crying even more.

Mowm, ite ok” I caid. My eyec ctarted watering and I got a lump in my
throat. ] chould be the one apologizing.”

I put my head on her choulder. She got up and walked over to her bed.
I Followed her. I felt bad for my mom. Daicy, my mom and I were the only
one¢ that lived in our emall houce, in the middle of nowhere, in Small Rock,



Georgia. Life wage lonely here. But thic ic how we lived until I ctarted going to
public cchool.

Chapter four: Public cchool

Summer wag beginning to end. The leavee turned red, orange, and
yellow and the geece began to gather all their friends to fly couth for the
winter. The bear got ready to hibernate and give birth to her coon-to-be
cube. The cquirrel ctocked up on hic nute and ctored them in hic little tree
houce.

The racoon got fat on all the fich in the river and ate berriec and
plante. All the animale knew that winter was almoct here. Their qut telle
them. They know what'c going to happen before it even happene. That'c what
T wich I had ¢o that I knew I wag qoing to ctart middle cchool at a real,
live, public cchool thic year.

“Im WHAT?! I ccreamed when my mom told me I was going to
public cchool. I wag citting at the table eating a grilled cheesce candwich.

“Dont talk with your mouth full.” She got an apple and ctarted clicing
it up.

“I promice itll be fun. Youll make lote of friende. You ceem co lonely’.

“Iim not lonely,” I enapped. “T have Daicy!” I gobbled the rect of the
candwich up and put the plate in the emall, white cink.

“Youve been acting co different cince your dad died, and I juct
thought it would be wice if...” She ctopped in the middle of her centence.
Outcide was a light blue pickup parked on the dry grace. Someone wag ingide
the truck.



Chapter five: (eo

I walked over to the window. A tall, ckinny girl about the age of 20
ctepped out of the truck. She had brown, wavy hair and blue eyec. Her ckin
was a caramel color, and che had freckles.

“Leol” My mom ccreamed and cprinted outcide. She went up to “(eo”
and gave her a giant hug.

Then I realized comething. That girl was my cicter. I remember. Five
years ago, che had ran away. She took a plane to Los Angeles, California
and cpent her life there. She had wanted to ctay away from us as far and
long agc poccible. Why wae che here? Daicy came into the kitchen and looked
out the ccreen door.

“Who'e that?”

“My cicter.”

“I didn't know you have a cicter.” Daicy looked at me with her brown
eyec.

“Che'c here for a reacon, but what?”

Chapter cix: Why SChe'e Here
Mom walked (eo into the houce. The cecond che caw me, che beamed
and her eyec ctarted watering. She walked over to me very clowly and
ctopped right in front of me. Then che gave me a huge hug.
" Tve micced you, Sunchine.” Nobody's called me that in years. I buried
my face in her choulder.

“Tve micced you too.” She let g0 of me and looked at my mom. She wae
Cl’y/hg.



“Welcome back (eo.” Now I'm crying. Daicy ie eniffing (eo'e choe with

curiocity. (eo cquate down and lete Daicy cmell her hand.
“You quys are probably wondering why I'm here,” che cays, wiping her eyec.

“Ac a matter of fact, we are.” caye Mom. (eo ctands back up.

“Im here becauce of what happened to Daddy.”

I could tell by the look in mom’e eyec that che underctood. A week after
Leo had ran off, my daddy wae diagnoced with leukemia in the brain. He had
died a year later. The doctors couldnt do anything to cave him. There hag
been <o much that hac happened to my family. Too much. Way too much.

Chalbtek ceven: /l//'ghtt/me

“Co I hear you're going to public cchool thic year,” (eo caid a¢ we ¢at
down for dinner.

“Yup,” I caid. “ Im abeolutely and completely terrified.” She laughe
and caye,“ Don't worry itll be good for you.” That'e what I like about (eo.
She thinke the bect about the worct thinge.

She paccec Mom the mached potatoes.“Youll make co many friende.
They're gonna be jealous that you have cuch a great dog.” Daicy, who's
¢itting under the table begging for treate, heare what (eo caye and barke,
I bet they will.” Everyone laughe. I cpoon come green beang onto my plate
and give one to Daicy. She gobblec it up in lece than a cecond.

“We're co glad you're back, (eo,” my mom ¢aye. And we are. After we
Finich dinner, we all help clean up the kitchen and jam out to mucic while
doing the dichec.



After a half hour of that, my mom goe¢ into her room to give Daicy a
bath that che very much needed. Me and (eo g0 into my room. She cite on
my bed.

“Are you nervous about public cchool?” che caye with a cmile.

“You have no idea.”

When I firet went to middle cchool, I wags really nervous. But then a
wonderful girl named Hope came up to me and acked what my name was and
we became bect friende.”

“Hope? The one that moved to Wachington D.C. last winter?”

“That'c the one” che caid with a weak cmile.She clutched the brown
and black teddy bear that wae ¢itting on my bed that Hope gave me before
che moved and patted ite coft, velvet- like belly.

“I mice her co much,” che caye quietly. I ¢it down next to (eo and lay
my head on her choulder.

Leo pute the teddy bear back on the pillow and cighs. I know how che
Feelc, but thic how life ic, and we can't change it. But it'c ok. We have each
other and Mom and Daicy. And Daddy. We juct can't cee him anymore, but
that'c okay. (eo liec down on the pillow. I lay down right begide her. She huge
me. And we fall acleep.

Chapter eight: The Start of a New Beginning
A month later...
BEEP BEEP BEEP! Today ic the firct day of public cchool in a real,
live middle cchool. I groan and throw my blanket over my head.
“Get up cunchine!” (eo walke into the room and flops onto my back.
My lunge deflate like a balloon.



Vahhh!” T am co not ready for thic. (eo pulle me out of bed.

Get up, im cupposed to drive you to cchool today.” She drage me onto
the floor. I ¢it up and stretch.

“Uet me guecs, you're picking out my clothes for today.”

“Yup!”

Che goee out of the room and comes back ten ceconds later with a pair
of white and black Adidasc Champions, a pair of black legginge with holeg in
the knees, a cuper cute black long cleeve chirt with ripe near the choulders
and waict, and a white Mike hoodie. My jaw drope.

“Did a little chopping yesterday” che caye with a laugh.

“How did you know thic ic what T like?”

‘Because I'm a big cicter. I know everything.” I ctand up and grab the
clothec. Then I run to the bathroom to put them on. When I come back, T
look at mygelf in my mirror.

“I look fierce!” I cay. (eo lnughs.

“You cure do.” I run downctaire with my backpack and cet it on the
counter.

I ¢it down to a breakfact of bisccuits and gravy on the table that
looke abeolutely amazing.

“You hungry? Because if you aren't I will gladly eat you're amazing
breakfact for you.” Daicy barke from under the table.

“Oh, don't worry, Im very hungry,” I cay with a laugh.

“Darn it,” Daicy loudly whicpers.

“Maya. it'e time to go!” Leo yelle From upctairs. I gobble up the rect of
my breakfact and grab my backpack.



“Cwmon Daicy!” T hice at the bottom of the table. Daicy comes out
From under her table cactle with her tail wagging and follows me outgcide the
cereen door to (eo’s truck.

(eo comeg out right after ue with her keye in one hand and her toact
in the other. She gete in the truck and clame the door.

“Lete go!” She jame the key into the old, ructed up lock cylinder and
the truck ctarte up with a ctutter and a cough of emoke. We pull out of the
Front yard and onto our lonely road that leade us to town, four miles away.

I fumbled with the radio ctation until I found the ctation I wanted.
Cunchine” i¢ playing. The next thing I know, all three of us: Me, Leo, and

Daicy are cinging, howling and dancing to the mucic. “ You are my only
cunchine, ohhh ohhh ohhhhhh, ohhh ohhh ohhhhhh my beautiful cunchine,

The cun wag ctarting to rice. The froct on the cnow ctarted to melt,
leaving every cold, dead plant damp with water. The bare treec were all cound
acleep for the winter. All around ue wae land and treec. The blue-green cky
reminded me of Daicy’c toye. Finally after a half- hour of driving we arrive at
Wectercon Middle School.

Goodbye, (eo.” T give her a huge hug. I turn to Daicy and look into
her endleccly brown eye. T lean over and whicper into her ear, “I love you.
Dow’t get into any trouble at home. You may not cee me but I will be with you
no matter what and you won't be lonely. You can cnuggle with the teddy bear
that Hope gave me ¢o you won't feel cad.”

She looked at me and nodded. Then che licked me on my noce. T gave
her a big hug. “Bye you quye!” T ctepped out of the truck and onto the



yellow ctriped cidewalk. ‘Here I g0,” I whicpered, and I ctarted walking to

the entrance of my new cchool holding curprices I never imagined before.

Chapter Nine: Jazzy, Riley, and Macy (and Cole)

Ac I ctepped into the ctrange place, I had a feeling of nervousnegs.
Where ic my clace? How do T find the bathroom? How often do I raice my
hand? I¢ thic even the right cchool? Who ic that girl? My head wae
whirling with quections. I pulled my map out of my backpack. “6d,” T
whicpered. I walked down the hallway buzzing with kids. I found my locker
and put my backpack incide, then grabbed my math folder and notebook. I
¢lamimed my locker door chut and looked back at the clock on the wall. *
Seven-thirty tw-,” I hit my head and fell to the ground. My books fell to the
Floor. I cloced my eyec and rubbed my head.

“Oww...” I moaned.

“Are you ok?”

I opened my eyec. An outctretehed hand wae right in front of me. I
looked up. Standing there was probably the cutect boy I had ever ceen in my
entire life. I grabbed hic hand and he pulled me up. He had dirty blonde hair
with a quiff cut and a really dark tan. Hic eyec were more blue than the
ocean. I have to admit, T had a little cruch on him. I bluched and cmiled.

“Are you ok?” He acked again.

“Oh, yeah im fine.” I bent down and picked up my notebook and
Folder.

“Im Cole, by the way.” He was cuper tall.

“Im Maya.” The bell rang.

“IU catch you later?” He caid ac he ctarted walking to hic clace.



“Ya,” I caid, emiling. He emiled back, then ran off. I ctarted jogging
to my clacs. It ceemed like everybody was in cuch a ruch. I finally found 6d
and walked in. Ingide, there wag five, round tablee with a variety of ceate
around each one of them. All around the room there were little paintings on
the walle and books on the tablee and everything wae ¢o organized and
bright.There was a deck near the window that and a little cign on the deck
that read, “Me. Oxenberg.” There was a vage of poppies near the cign. All
The other kide came in behind me. I found a table to ¢it at, and I kind of
Just cat there ctaring at everyone else. Then thic Acian girl with ctraight,
doark brown hair and really light ckin came over and cat down at the came
table acroce from me.

“What'e your name?”

“ Im Maya.”

“Youre new here, aren't you.”

“Yup.” She had a cuper cmall noge.

“Well cince you ceem lonely, Im gonna be your firct friend for the
cchool year. Jm Macy by the way.” She chook my hand. Juct then, comebody
clapped their hands extremely loud.

“Clace, clace!” Shouted Me. Oxenbery.

“Yec, yec!” Everyone yelled back.

“I want everyone to find a ceat and read quietly until further
ingtructione”. She caid with a huge cmile. Ms. Oxenberg had big, yellowich
teeth. I kind of giggled when che emiled, but I dont think che noticed. At
leact I hope che didn't . Right then two other girle came to where me and

Macy were citting, and they cat down.
“Hey Macy” They both caid.



“Hey quys,” che caid kind-of quiet.” Thic ic my friend Maya.” I waved
at them.

H,” T caid kind of nervous. One girl wac chort with dark brown ckin
and black, frizzy hair. She was cuper pretty. The other girl had blonde hair
like me and her hair was curly. Her ckin wae a beige color, and che had
aqua-green eyes. I wich I had her eyec. The color of water you would cee in
Hoawaii or Brazil.

“Hi, im Jazzy” the girl with frizzy hair caid.

“Im Riley.” The other girl caid. There was a chort cilence.

“Co, do you have a cruch on anyone here?” acked Jazzy.

“Actually, I do” I laughed.

“Who!?” They all ccreamed. Ms. Oxenberg looked at our table and
caid,“ Hey girls, keep it down”. She caid in a ctern voice. I leaned my head
into the middle of the table, and Riley, Macy, and Jazzy did the came thing.

“Ok, o hic name i¢c Cole and he’c cuper nice and I think he likes me. He
bumped...”

“Cole Samuele!?” Riley ccream-whicpered.

“I think co” I whicpered.

“Cole ic like probably the most popular quy in our cchool” Macy gacped.

“Alright, clace! Everyone take out you're pencile! We are going I take
a tect to review what we learned lact year!” Everyone groaned. “Thic ic how
the day i¢ going to be,” I thought.

Chapter ten: Lunch

Three houre later....



have lunch. Ac we are in the lunch line waiting to get our food, Macy comec
up to me. We're gonna be citting at that table over there, okay?” She pointe
at a table near the water fountain. Riley and Jazzy are already ¢itting
there, and they wave at us.

“Ok thanke” T ¢cay. I finich getting my lunch and go over to the table
and ¢it down.

“Maya, Cole ic ctaring at you!!” Riley ccreame excitedly. I looked back
and caw (ole looking at me. He ceec me and emiles, then grabe hie lunch
tray, comeg over to where we are ¢itting, and ¢ite down. Two of hic friende
come with him. They ¢it down.

“ Unmimimimmimimin...” Macy mumbles. It wae a really awkward lunch. Me
and Cole just talked to each other the whole time about Daicy and each
other’c familiec and Tucker(Cole’ dog), and what our favorite flavor of coda
/¢, and then we cet up play date for Daicy and Tucker and ctuff like that.
Everybody elce didnt cay a word the whole time. But I felt like we really got

to know each other and now we are cuper cloce. And that'c awecome.

Chapter eleven: Home

Leo picked me up a little early because che wanted to take me to DR to
get ice cream. As coon as (eo came I opened the truck door and gave Daicy a
HUGE hug. She licked me all over my face and then I gave (eo a big hug too.

“So, how wae youre firet day of cchool?” (eo acked ac we were citting
on the bench outcide right next to Dairy Queen.

“It wae really fun. I met thece girle named Macy, Jazzy, and Riley,
and we all are like bect friende now. I alco met thic kid named Cole and he'’e



really nice. We were talking about cetting up Daicy and hic dog Tucker on a
playdate.” Daicy, who wags lying under the bench heard thic and perked up.
Che hit her head on the bottom of the bench. “ Qw!” She yelped. Me and (eo
laughed. “It'c not funny,” che growled. We laughed even harder. I licked my
1ce Cream cone.

“Cole counde pretty cool,” (eo caid between licks of her ice cream
cone. “ Do you like him?”

“Well kind of” I mumbled .

“Ooh la la!” Daicy barked.

“SChut up,” I cnapped. (eo giggled. Lete go home now. Mom's probably
wondering where we are,” che caye. Daicy comee out from under the bench,
and we walk to the truck. I open the door and let Daicy in and then g0 after
her and clam the door chut. (eo hope in and ctarte the truck. We pull out of
the parking lot and get on the highway. Daicy ic babbling on and on about
me and Cole, and about how he probably thinke I'm really pretty and how
we chould get married and how cute our puppiec would be.

“Do you mean kide? Tt'e not puppiec for humans, ite kide.” I cay.

“Mo, becauce that'e what baby goate are called! *

“Humane are called kide too.”

“They chould be called puppies; it counde cuter,” che grunte. (eo ctarte
laughing hycterically.

“What'e co funny??” Daicy yape.

“You quye are having the dumbect arqument,” che cays, wiping a tear
From her eye. T ctarted laughing. We WERE having the dumbect argument!
Daicy just cite there for a cecond, but then che ctarte laughing too. Ten
minutec later, We pull into our driveway. (eo ctope the truck, and we all pile



out. I opened the door. Mom wage citting on the couch watching tv and che
looks back at us. “Hey quys. Youre dinner’s on the table. I put paper towele
over them <o they wouldnt get cold.”

“Thanks, mom.” (eo caye a¢ che cite down. Daicy’e dogay bed ic citting
by my chair. The teddy bear that Hope gave me i¢ ingide it. I ¢it down and
take of the paper towel, then I ctart munching on my cpaghetti and
meatballe with the calad on the cide. (eo was co hungry that che literally
ate her food in two minutec. After che eate, che goec over to the couch and
watchee football with mom. After I'm done, I put my plate in the cink and go
upstaire with Daicy to do my homework. On my bed, Daicy cnuggles up with
me and ‘helpe” me with my homework. When I cay help, che droole all over my
paper and triec to eat my pencil, and che triec to type on my computer. After
two houre of that, I finally finich. I get my pajamas on and bruch my teeth,
then I g0 to bed.

Chapter twelve: Drama
Three daye later..

Leo parked the truck in front of the cchool. I grabbed my backpack
and jumped out.

“Love you quye!” The bell rang. I ran even facter. ‘Byeeee Mayallll”
Daicy howled a¢ (eo drove off. I dached incide the cchool. The lact of the
kide were running to their clacces. I cprinted into my completely empty
hallway and grabbed my books. Then I cprinted to my claccroom. Halfway
there, the janitor yelled at me for running in the hallways, co I had to cpeed
walk to my clace. I dached in right when Me. Oxenberg wag in the middle of

a ¢entence.



“Git down, miccy,” che caid in a ctern voice. I crept over to my table and
clithered down into my chair.

“Why the heck did you come <o late?” Macy whicpered.

“Our toacter lit on fire!” I whicpered back. I could feel Me. Oxenberge
eyec burning into the back of my head.

That morning, (eo was making toact and forgot that che wae actually
making toact. The timer went off, but che didnt hear it b cauce che wag in
the bathroom. Qur toacter ic one of thoce toactere where the timer will go
off, but it keepe qoing until you turn the actual toacter off. And then it lit on
Fire. Me. Oxenberg’c eyee were burning through my head and into my coul.
Surpricingly, after clacs, che didnt talk to me. And another thing that
curpriced me wag that I didn't realize that Jazzy or Riley didnt ¢it with ue
for the whole clace until after Macy told me after clags.

“Theyre mad at me becaugse they think that I spend more time with
you then I do with them.”

“Oh.” Right then, Jazzy and Riley pacced ue and gave Macy a dirty
look.

After they were out of hearing range, I put my hand on Macy'c
choulder and caid,” Come over after cchool todny, okay?”

“Ok” che replied. After cchool Macy called her mom to ack if che could
come over to my houce, and che caid, “Yec.” Macy came home with ue, and we
played outcide with Daicy until it was time for dinner. Then after that,

Macy'c mom took her home.



Chapter thirteen: Sick

Dm’s’y wag diagnoced with cancer. She had gotten very, very, cick. e
had went to the vet a month after Macy came over becauce Daicy wae
throwing up. I had ctayed home from cchool to keep her company today. She
wag lying in bed asleep with the teddy bear that Hope gave me. I was lying
on the floor right next to her bed, lictening to her breathe. (eo wac
watching tv in the living room. Mom wage cooking ctew for Daicy to eat later.
The room was breathlescly quiet except for the annoying commerciale on tv
and mome wooden cpoon banging againct the metal pot mixing the ctew.
Daisy woke up to the cound of mom pouring the ctew into a bowl. I put my
head on her grey, clender noce and kicced her cheek. Then I got up and
grabbed the bowl of stew and put it on the floor next to her bed.

“You have to eat, Dm’c'y, " I whicpered into her ear. Che reluctantly
leaned over and ctarted clurping up the warm ctew, but che only ate half of
it. I got up and put the bowl on the counter then came back to my perch
and lied down.

“Maya, my time i¢c almost over.” She whicpered co that no one elce but
me could hear. “ I'm going to leave thic place coon and go to heaven and cee
daddy. I know you're gonna mice me but remember, I love you. Dont get into
any trouble at home. You may not cee me but I will be with you no matter
what and you won't be lonely. You can cnuggle with the teddy bear that Hope
gave you <o you won't be cad.” That'c exactly what I caid the firct day of
cchool when I had to leave her. I look into her cloudy, brown eyesc and
nodded. She closed her eyes and took a deep breath. Then che ctopped. I cat
up and kicced her head.



" Mommy, che'c dead now.” I have teare in my eyec. Mom looke back at
Leo and caye “Ite time.” She'c crying. (eo gets up and givee my mom a hug.
My baby ic gone. But che gete to cee daddy, and I'm happy for that. (ike che
caid, even if I can't cee her, che'c ctill here, wagging her tail and co youny,
happy, and content. I pick up Daicy very gently and carry her limp body
outeide. (eo goec into the garage to get a chovel. I cet Daicy on the cold, wet
dirt. The cky i¢ cloudy and dark, like ite about to rain. (eo ctarts to dig the
hole that Daicy i¢ going to be buried in. Mom takee off her collar of her
neck. I lay my head on Daicy’c motionlece neck and cry and cry. Tim gonna
mics her. Im gonna mice everything about her. There's comething about her
that makee her co cpecial. She'c amazing. I love her with all my heart, and T
have to love her enough to let her go. I ¢it up and pet her cide. Then I ctand
up, run ingide, and come back with the black and brown worn out teddy bear
and cet it next to Daisy. (eo pute the chovel onto the ground, picke up Daicy,
and laye her down in the ducty pit. She cete the teddy bear by her paws. My
mom is crying. (eo piles the dirt onto Daicy. It ctarte to rain. “I love you,
Daisy” T whicper. After we went ingide, it ctarted pouring. I just cat there
ctaring at Daicy’c grave. I wae gonna mice her A lot. But ive been ctrong my
whole life and I need to ctay that way. And I will, becauce I know that
Daicy, Leo, Mommy, Daddy, and Macy are by my cide. And they alwaye will
be.

The End.



In memory of Daicy Mauree Pfeffer




