Dizzy

Dizzy sat at the breakfast table, the warm, sweet taste of lavender butter on
gingerbread offering a fleeting comfort. She felt a deep sense of gratitude for her
survival after a life-altering encounter the day before, where an angel seemingly saved
her from a dangerous fate. As she processed the surreal events, her mother, Chef
Mom, entered the room with her usual cheerful demeanor. Dizzy, caught in the
moment, declared that she never wanted to die, her words tumbling out without
premeditation. Her mother responded with disbelief, the seriousness of the statement
unacknowledged at first. Chef Mom shared that she, too, had her ways of dealing with
loss, regularly writing heartfelt letters to deceased family members as an attempt to
bridge the gap between the living and the dead. These letters were filled with
reflections of love and nostalgia, serving as her emotional release. Dizzy listened
intently, pondering the significance of the conversation, especially as she was struck

by the need for connection and reassurance.

Frustrated with her emotions, Dizzy expressed a desire to never leave the house
again, fearing the world outside would bring more embarrassment and hardship. She
concocted a story about how heat had forced her to leave gym class, trying to mask
the real reasons for her retreat into herself. Her mother, although skeptical, listened,
her focus momentarily drifting from the complexities of their lives. Dizzy, in an attempt
to lighten the atmosphere, jokingly proclaimed that she was pregnant, a statement
that horrified her mother. After a moment of awkward silence, Dizzy clarified that it
was a joke, and the tension eased slightly. But then, Dizzy began to share her
encounter with the angel—something she knew her mother would dismiss as
fantastical. In the midst of this conversation, a playful exchange unfolded, as they

lightly mocked the eccentricities that were unique to their family.



As they laughed, Wynton, her older brother, walked in with his signature carefree
charm, instantly lifting Dizzy’s mood. The contrast between Chef Mom and Wynton’s
energy was palpable, with moments of tension when Chef Mom chastised Wynton for
past mistakes and his difficult relationship with Dizzy. Yet, Wynton, displaying
unexpected maturity, returned Chef Mom’s engagement ring, explaining that he sold
his motorcycle to retrieve it. This heartfelt gesture surprised and softened Chef Mom'’s
usual stoic exterior, allowing a rare moment of tenderness to settle between them. But
just as the family began to_reconcile, the arrival of Miles, Dizzy’s other brother,
changed the mood entirely. Mites burst ﬂmlﬁ.lﬁcl:yér fit of rage, snatching
Wynton’s beloved bow|and breaking it in one swift motion. The ensuing chaos created
a thick tension that lingered in the air, leaving Dizzy to feel the weight of the family’s

unresolved issues.

Despite the volatile situation, lighthearted moments punctuated the family’s dynamic,
adding layers of complexity to their relationships. Dizzy began to reflect on her own
role in the turmoil, realizing that her actions had inadvertently played a part in the
family’s current disarray. She recalled leaving the keys out, which facilitated Wynton’s
return, an action that now seemed to carry more weight than she had anticipated. She
couldn't help but wonder how much of the unfolding drama could have been avoided if
she had made different choices. As the chapter closed, Dizzy sat with the heavy
realization that her life, intertwined with her family's struggles, would always be
affected by her decisions. The complexity of love, resentment, and responsibility hung
in the air as she grappled with her place within the family, unsure of what the future

held but acutely aware of the consequences of the present.



