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Last Memories

Monday, July 2%. My doctor said to me “You have
Alzheimer’s disease.” | couldn’t believe those wsrdnd
| still can’t believe them, but they are true. ldse my
memories. So, from today, | decided to keep a diary
am getting sleepy. Today’s diary is finished. E&day is
our wedding anniversary.
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Wednesday, July #24Mary and | traveled to Hawaii to
celebrate our wedding anniversary. Mary laugheat,a |
and | joined her. | forgot my disease for a whileope
our conjugal life will continue forever. P.S. Naoptems
today.

Saturday, July 27 We came back home, but when
Mary brought our suitcases, | asked her “What laose
bags?” She was confused by my behavior and said
“These suitcases are our baggage. Did you forgéi@h

| remembered that those bags were ours. ...My digeaj
progressing.

Thursday, August®L My disease is surely
progressing. Yesterday, | almost forgot where mysieo
was. | have to enter the hospital. Mary cried ametdc
so | made a promise that | wouldn't forget her. .eTh
nurse is coming. Today's diary is finished My name
is Jack and my wife’s name is Mary.




Monday, August 8. My name is Jack Mary
Tuesday, August'® My name is J Mary

Thursday, August'® A beautiful woman came to my
sickroom. She smiled and said “Oh, Jack! Sorr
couldn’t meet you for long time. How are you?” Sias
very friendly, but | don’t know her. Who was sh#ary

Your name is Jack. Even if you lose all your memsyi
I'll always love you.
Mary




A Man

K.Y

There was a man, Luke. He had a wife, Judy. She wajii#
kind and beautiful. Also, she loved Luke very much.

Luke was kind. But at the same time he was cruel. H |
was an American spy. He completed many missions.

But he never directly killed anyone. Today, hissmn -
was bigger than ever. It was to kill someone. Hevkit was a very bad thing. He knew
he couldn’t come back when he did this mission. lBudidn’t want to think about it.

He had to work for his family. His words echoedia mind, “It’'s only a job.” He
smiled and told Judy, “This job is a little big. Bil be OK. Enjoy your travel.” Judy
smiled too. But her smile looked sad. Luke told h@K, I'm off to work. See you.”
She told him, “Do your best”

His target was in the hospital. Her name was Mrs.
Oxford. He didn’t want to hurt a woman. But he imad
choice. He saw a doctor and asked him, “Do you know
Mrs. Oxford?” He answered, “Yes. I'm her doctor.
What's your name? Are you her son?” Luke said, “Er...
[... I'm her son. Yes, I'm her son.” The doctor toldnhi
“OK. Do you want to see her?” “Can | see her?” ‘§ulease follow me. She is in
Room 304.” Luke asked him, “How is her physical dition?” The doctor answered,
“Mmm... | want to say no problem. But she is in dangeerhaps we can’t help her.
She’s too old.” Luke was surprised and asked, “Wiédw old is she?” The doctor
looked at him and asked, “Don’t you know? Why n&te you really her son?” Luke
said, “Yes! Yes! I'm her son!” The doctor told hifthdon’t know your reason. But you
have only one mother in the world. Please take agher.” “Oh. I'm sorry” The doctor
said, “OK. We've arrived at her room. I'll go to@ther patient’s room. Good luck.”
Luke said, “Thank you.”
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Luke opened the door. Mrs. Oxford looked at him and
asked, “Who are you ...?" He answered, “I'm a
volunteer. I'm going to take care of you for twoydd
She said “Oh. Thank you.” He answered, “You're
welcome.” He took care of her. He helped when she

s e stood. He cut an apple for her. He talked to her in
friendly way. He enjoyed taking care of her. Mrxf@d said, “You are so kind. Do you
have your mother?” Luke answered, “No, | don’t. $hssed away six years ago.” Mrs.
Oxford said, “Oh, I'm sorry. Did you like your ma?” Luke answered, “Yes. | love
her.” Mrs. Oxford laughed and said, “You are veirydk so I'm sure your mother was
very kind too.” Luke said, “Yes. She was very kiidit I'm not kind.” Mrs. Oxford
said, “Oh? Why do you think so?” Luke laughed ansv#ered, “I don’t know. Why did
| become like this? | don’t know.” They became quiater he said, “I will go home.
Thank you for today. | enjoyed it very much.” Slagds “I enjoyed it too. Will you come
here tomorrow?” Luke answered, “Yes, | will.” M@xford smiled and said, “Bye.”
Luke went out of the room and closed the door.

He arrived at the hotel. Judy and their son hashaly
gone to sleep. He was very tired, so he went to Hed
thought of Mrs. Oxford. “She is a kind woman. Stibul
kill her? If I don’t kill her, she will die soon. YAt
should | do?” He fell asleep.
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kind man. | don’t like people who hurt other people
Then his mother smiled.



He got up at seven. He drank a hot coffee. He weent
his car and looked at the sky. A cloud hid the sanit
was a little dark.

He arrived at the hospital, and he followed thetoiod hen he went into Mrs. Oxford’s
room. He saw her smile. “Good morning,” she said.a@dswered, “Good morning.” He
cut an apple again. He thought, “Kill her... kill heith this knife...”

But suddenly, she asked, “What’s your name? | forg@ask you yesterday.” “I'm
Luke,” he answered. She said, “Oh, Luke... A nice @drHe said “Thank you.” Later,
he cut an apple. “Here you are,” he said. “Thank,¥she said.

He couldn’t decide whether to kill her. She toldhhi'l don’t
know what you did. But you cut an apple for me. Yalked to me
in a friendly way. | know you are kind.” She smiléde cried.
Then he told her “I came here to kill you. It's noy. But | don’t
want to kill you.” She was surprised and put hensaaround him.
She told him, “It's easy. You don’t want to killh€n, you won't
kill.”

“I will quit my job,” he said. She smiled. He sai,
must see my wife. Then | will tell her.” She sdiDp
your best.”




He bought a flower. It was for his wife. Then heaad at the hotel, and he saw Judy.
She was surprised and said, “Hi.” He answered Jidly. | want to hand you this
‘ i flower.” She was surprised again. “What is it?” He
answered, “It's my present to thank you. Also, llwi
quit my job.” She was stupefied. He said, “Nexjll
start job hunting. So... please help me.” She snaledi
said, “Sure.”
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Last Miracle

My girlfriend had a rare disease. She aged vergkiyi hEmE
ten times more quickly than a normal human doeis TH

illness generally appears when a person is botrthieu
rule didn’t apply to my girlfriend. She developeavhen
she was 15. Now she was 20, and she was on thHe bri:__\
of death. | visited the hospital as many times esuld

and tried to spend as much time with her as passirid it was the same on that day

| was talking to her in the hospital room, and srdg
it happened. A bright light flashed into the rodm.
unconsciously closed my eyes and heard my girlfrien

gasp.

The next second, | couldn’t believe my eyes. M¥figgnd, who was supposed to look
like an eighty - year - old woman, was back to lagKike when she was 15!
“What...?” She whispered, surprised. “Am | a girl? y¥Hs this a dream?” “l don't
know,” | said excitedly. “It's a miracle! | think's a present from God.” “I can't believe
it,” she said. “But it's amazing. | always dreanwdooking like a girl again.”

Then | got an idea “Let’s go outside,” | said. “lselo
all the things you want to do. It’s a special datsill be
yours, | will take you wherever you want to go, kyou
whatever clothes you want. Let’s go!” “But | hawetéll
the doctor...” “That can be later. | can’t wait toliwa
outside with you!” | took her hand and ran outluoé t
hospital.




It was a wonderful date. My girlfriend was dressed
beautifully, and we went to a beach. We ate lots of
delicious food, and she drank wine, because she had
never drunk it yet. She was so cute.

We went driving at night, and finally we were baatk
the hospital. “Thank you, Rex. It was so much fuhink
it was the best day in my life,” she said, smiling.

O

“Do you want to do anything else?” “Um...” she turn
toward me. “I want to talk with you. | want to sgkn
some quiet time with you.” So we started talkingg W
talked about many things - about our memories aff th
day, about when we were younger, about our first ela |
etc. . i
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It was almost midnight when | looked at the clo@kex.” She
called my name and said, “I'm so grateful to yobaiik you for
always standing by me. To be honest, | thoughtybatwould
stop going out with me when | heard about the disgd...”

“But you never abandoned me. You always encouraged was
ill, but I was so happy these five years.” “Becalkee you, |
stood by you because | wanted to.” | felt like agybecause she
sounded like it was the last time for us to talk.

“l love you too,” she whispered. “But | think ittsne
to go now. I'll say it again. Thank you so mucHi. I
always love you.” Suddenly, a bright light flasheghin.
She disappeared, and a bunch of white flowers &fais |
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White Roses in Love

<The Preface>
“I will change you into a devil because of your.ddut
I will give you a last chance. Go down to man’s ldor
and make someone happy. If you carry out your
mission, | will give you eternal life.” “What!? Gadown
. | to man’s world!?” “Yes,
that’s what | said.
Well... make that lady happy.” “Oh, no! please...... ”

<The Story>

Mary Heinrich, They are married. They met in a very
ordinary way. They fell
in love in a very
ordinary way. They were leading a happy life.

On a winter day, suddenly the sky got dark. It ttened. Mr and Ms Heinrich were
surprised. And they heard a voice that said, “Time thas come.” “What is it?” Mary
said. Stephan said nothing. He looked very sad.
“What’s up, Stephan?” “I have something to tell you |
“Yes, | will listen to you,” Mary said gently. “Yomay
not believe my story, but please listen. | usedg@n
angel. I lived with many angels in heaven.
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One day, | sat down on His pedestal on an impAlsd.l broke it. Then, the earth was
hit by Titan and his troubadours. We must not e on it. So, God was very angry.
And He turned me into the devil. But he promisedtha if | could make someone
happy, | would have eternal life. He named me Siagheinrich. And that someone is
you, Mary.” “What are you saying? | cannot undardta” I’'m sorry, Mary.”

| said, “But... | must go. | will have eternal lifes avhite
roses in a field. | cannot stay with you. Forevevill
bloom white.” “| understand. Even if you are gohe,
will live and die for you.” “I will love you till be roses
die.” “Good bye, my kind devil,” Mary said with tesain
her eyes.

Every day, the sun shines. The bird sing. The diewv
are entranced by the wind’s melody. New life grows.
And Ms. Mary Heinrich goes to a field to pick white
roses.
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Socks and Mother
ST

Hello. My name is Ken. I'm 15 years old. | haveabh
of going around the garden in the morning.

One day, as usual, | went around the garden. Then |
found something in the grass. It was a pair of sock
Strangely, those socks were not dirty.

“I want them,” | thought. | went back to my housghw £
those socks. “I found these socks in the gardesgid.
But my mother replied, “Throw those things away!mo
take them into the house!” | couldn't give up tloelss,
so | hid them in my bedroom.

That night, | was going to sleep. Then | heardigsnrom my bed. It was the socks!

The socks were speaking to me! “Wear us... and you
will be happy.” | wanted to be happy. So | put them
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Suddenly | was seized by craziness. My mind went
completely blank. | went mad. “Ha, hah. | can dotently for a
long time!” the socks said.

The socks were cursed! | had
urge to act violently. 1 didn't
know what was what. So | got out of my bed andtcan
the bedroom door.

Then I kicked the door as hard as | could. Crasi@d T
door broke naisily.

“Ha, hah. Let’s go to the town and act violentlyttied to go out of my bedroom. But
my mother was there. She looked very angry.

“Why on earth did you do this? You’re not getting
away with this!” “Sorry, sorry...” The socks and | kge
very afraid. Then | regained consciousness.

The curse was broken! | went to the toilet and dednp
the socks. “I regret...”

| went to bed again. What'’s the scariest thindhi t
world? The cursed socks? No. my mother!
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Last Memories

This is a very moving story. Telling the story in diary form brings the reader inside
the mind of the main character as he slowly loses his memories because of Alzheimer's
disease, and the way the diary entries reflect his declining mental faculties reminds me
of the classic story "Flowers for Algernon.” In the end, "Last Memories" turns out to

really be a love story.

A Man

This is an exciting story about a man who has to decide whether to do good or to do
evil. His developing relationship with his intended victim makes the decision more
suspenseful. Throughout the story the writer shows good insight into what factors

influence our decisions.

Last Miracle

This story has a couple of exciting miracles, but the heart of the story is the excellent
description of the relationship between the narrator and his girlfriend, such as the
details of their special date together and the topics that they talk about during their last
conversation.

White Roses in Love

This is a very imaginative story that takes the reader from the cosmic events of sin
and punishment in heaven down to the ordinary lives of one married couple. The story
seems to be telling us that both in heaven and on earth, nothing is more important

than love.

Socks and Mother

This is the first story I have ever read about evil socks. The writer shows great
imagination as well as a great sense of humor. Also, the illustrations fit the story so
well that it is hard to believe that the story was created based on the illustrations rather

than the other way around.
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A Man
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