
Dizzy

Dizzy sat at the breakfast table, the lavender butter spread thick on her gingerbread,
reflecting on the strange events of the previous day. She had narrowly escaped a
potentially fatal accident, saved by a mysterious girl who had appeared out of
nowhere, pushing her out of the path of an oncoming truck. As she sat there, grateful
to be alive, her thoughts were a tangled mess, but she felt a strange sense of calm,
almost as if the encounter with the girl had somehow shifted her perspective on life.
Her mother, Chef Mom, walked in with her usual upbeat energy, asking about Dizzy’s
day, but Dizzy felt out of place, as though the world around her had shifted, and she
was no longer in sync with it. Despite the safety and warmth of the moment, Dizzy
couldn't shake the heavy feeling of disconnect, the same sense of isolation she had
felt before the truck incident. Her mind was racing with unanswered questions about
the girl, who she had come to think of as an angel, and the impact of her intervention.

Chef Mom, still blissfully unaware of the emotional weight Dizzy carried, remained
focused on their light-hearted conversation about the day ahead. Dizzy found herself
on edge, almost desperate to share what had happened, but unsure how to even begin
explaining the unexplainable. She blurted out, in an almost comical manner, that she
never wanted to die, a comment that startled her mother, who responded with
confusion and concern. It was as if Dizzy was trying to articulate the magnitude of her
emotions but couldn’t find the words that would make sense. Instead, she deflected,
making a half-joking statement about never leaving the house again to avoid the
discomfort she felt, particularly with the events at school. She was aware of how
strange it all sounded, especially as she feigned a reason for leaving gym class due to
the heat, but the real reason was much more profound, rooted in her internal struggle.

As Dizzy tried to reconcile her feelings, her mother’s lack of understanding became
painfully evident. The weight of her thoughts made it harder to connect with Chef



Mom, even though she desperately longed for her to acknowledge her inner turmoil.
The conversation shifted momentarily when Dizzy half-jokingly declared that she was
pregnant, a playful yet misguided attempt to garner her mother’s attention. This, of
course, only caused Chef Mom to panic for a moment, before Dizzy clarified that it was
nothing more than a joke. But the conversation quickly veered back to the subject of
the mysterious girl, the angel who had saved Dizzy’s life. When Dizzy finally spoke of
the encounter, Chef Mom dismissed it casually, attributing it to her daughter’s wild
imagination and eccentric nature, which made Dizzy feel even more isolated in her
truth. In that moment, she realized how few people truly understood her, and how her
unique experiences often left her feeling unheard and unseen.

Things took a lighter turn when Wynton, her older brother, arrived, breaking the
tension with his natural charm and quick wit. His playful manner lifted Dizzy’s spirits
momentarily, and she found comfort in the familiarity of their sibling bond. However,
there was still an undercurrent of tension in the room, particularly between Wynton
and their mother. Wynton had a history of mischief, and though he was adored by
everyone, there were moments when Chef Mom’s frustration with him bubbled to the
surface. Despite their playful exchanges, Wynton had previously crossed boundaries
with Dizzy and their mother, and there was always a sense of unresolved issues
lingering between them. When Wynton returned a stolen engagement ring to Chef
Mom, claiming he had sold his motorcycle to get it back, Dizzy saw a moment of
vulnerability in her mother that she had never noticed before. This act, though
seemingly trivial, seemed to soften her mother’s hard exterior, revealing a deeper
layer of their complex family dynamic.

The tension, however, was far from over. Just as things seemed to settle, Perfect Miles,
the ever-perfect brother, stormed in, seizing Wynton’s newly cherished violin bow and
breaking it in a fit of anger. The chaotic family scene once again erupted into conflict,
and Dizzy, standing at the sidelines, couldn't help but feel the weight of her own
actions. She realized that her decision to leave the keys out for Wynton had led to his
return and ultimately to the outburst between the brothers. As she reflected on her
role in the situation, Dizzy felt a sense of responsibility for what had unfolded, even if



she wasn’t entirely sure how to change the course of events. Despite the turmoil, she
began to question her place in her family, wondering if her actions had set everything
in motion or if they were simply part of the inevitable tension that had always existed.
The chapter closed on Dizzy’s internal reflection, leaving her to confront the
complexities of her relationships, her family’s struggles, and the role she played in
shaping the outcome of the moment.


