Chapter I

THE ANNIVERSARY

(In a farmhouse located in the city of Wichita lived three girls with their dad.)

Today I celebrate my 15th wedding anniversary and also my 5th anniversary since the tragic death of my wife.  How could I forget this date ever, March 3, 1995?  I had planned everything perfectly.  I wanted to take her to a romantic picnic near a beautiful lake.  I had already spent that afternoon with our three beautiful girls and taken them to their grandma’s house.  I took a basket, a bottle of wine, two glasses to pour the wine into, a blanket, some fruit, and a radio with some old romantic cassettes.  These cassettes were really special to her because it was music we heard and danced to back then when we where just a silly couple in love.  That night she was beautiful; I think even more beautiful than the day we got married; believe me, when we married she looked radiant.  That night she had on a white dress printed with colorful flowers.  Her smell was of a pleasant aroma; of a flower, a rose; you could smell her from the distance of about a mile. Her eyes were so shiny and they sparkled; you could see the stars reflecting through them.  I had some jeans on and a shirt she had just bought for me so that I could wear it on this special occasion.  I wanted to surprise her in a very special way.  She did not know where we were going.   I remember her smile, her laugh, and her happiness.  I could feel love; I could feel excitement; I could even say I felt God inside.  I tied a handkerchief over her eyes so that she could not see.  I wanted to surprise her and God knows I did.  What a way to surprise her, what a way! 

I took her to the lake in our car, and we parked the car near the lake.  The distance from the lake to the road was not far.  We got out of the car and walked to a place near the lake in which a huge tree was nearby.  I told her to wait, to wait for me standing there near the lake until I went back for something I had left behind in the car.  I was going to bring the basket and the radio out to where she was standing.  I brought it and placed it on the floor near her.  I hugged her and kissed her on the neck, then I whispered in her ear, “I love you, wait for me here and don’t go anywhere because I left something back there”.  

It was dark but the moon shined over our bodies as well as the water from the lake; it shined the moment; it shined in our hearts.  I went to see if I could get some logs to start a fire near the lake.  I had my flashlight but that was it, I had no other means of illuminating myself.  I thought that it would be more romantic if I set a fire near the lake, more passionate, in a way that the heat of the fire resembled the heat that our hearts felt toward each other.  I think this was the worst error I could have ever made in my entire life.  

I know that suddenly I heard a car’s engine; I also remember hearing Alicia say, “Darling, is that you?” 

I got confused; a motor engine, I thought to myself; I ran back as fast as I could.  It was just too late for me to do anything about it.  A drunk driver pulled out of the road, and I do not know if this was meant to be, but the car went directly towards her direction. She couldn’t see!  She just couldn’t see because of the blindfold she had on.  She was standing there waiting for me, waiting for destiny to take her away.  I ask myself why? Why did that have to happen to her on such a beautiful night?  I remember myself holding her in my arms on the water, watching how the blood dripped down her red hair and blended with the cold water.  I will never forget how her blue eyes stared at me, and how the handkerchief that was covering them had been blown away, just dancing in the air, until it got into the water.  I could never recover that handkerchief again, you know?  It dropped underwater into a memory of this tragic accident.  Her pale skin rapidly turned blue and her body cold.  I took my hand over her hair and cleaned all the blood she got on it with the water.  It was the only thing that occurred to me at the moment, cleaning her hair and hugging her with all my heart.  I can still remember everything as if it were occurring today, so lively in my mind and in my memory.  I remember how the drunk driver woke up by the smash of the car into Alicia’s body, by her hurtful cry and the fact that the car was getting into the water.  He suddenly came out of the car and rapidly came near me and just starting crying with me by my side, “I am so sorry, how could I? Oh my God, I am a stupid drunk!” 

He hugged me and just wouldn’t let loose.  He looked in disgust at me, but how could I blame him?  I was the one that let my wife standing there alone blindfolded. Yeah, he was right; he was a stupid drunk, and he deserved the worst of punishments, but because of me wanting to set her a beautiful fire near the lake, she got killed! 


Alicia, my darling, you know you will always be in my heart.  I will never be able to forget you and will blame myself for your death.  Alicia, today I will be celebrating our anniversary as I have done the past five years with our three beautiful girls you left me when you went to heaven. 


I am running late, though.  It is just past seven, and I am travelling in my car, passing through the road that passes by the lake.  I am coming home from work at the office.  Being a lawyer can sometimes wear you out.  I work till late and leave my girls back at the house all alone or sometimes with their grandma, my mother.  I hope my girls have cooked something delicious.  We will eat, see the wedding photos, and listen to the cassettes that you and I used to hear, my Alicia.  You are always in my heart and in my soul.  I only wish I could see you and feel you one more time or until eternity.  I’d do anything to see you one more time because you know, baby, I sense that I feel you and smell you, but I just want to see you one more time.  This highway is really dark, no lights, no illumination whatsoever.  From here you could easily see the constellations because the sky is so clear and so brilliant of shining stars. 

Well, I am almost home.  Our girls must be desperate to see me.  What is that light that is coming out of the sky and shining bright over myself? 

“What the?” 

I kept looking at the shining light; all of the sudden the light flashes; I take my arm as if to cover my eyes because they got kind of blinded by the sudden flash.  My car got out of control and steered out of the highway in the direction of a big tree… 

“Oh my God I am going to crash!”     

