
Dizzy

Dizzy stood on the porch, her father’s hand tightly grasped in her own, the warmth of
the sunlight washing over her, offering a moment of peace she had longed for. For
once, her mind was not clouded by worries about her brother Wynton, who remained
in a coma, or her own insecurities about fitting in. As she reflected on a story that had
always touched her deeply, Dizzy felt a profound sense that something magical was
unfolding in her life, a shift from the anxiety that had dominated her thoughts. Yet,
despite her quiet moment of clarity, her brother Miles was anything but calm.
Consumed by frustration, Miles was fiercely confronting their father, demanding
answers for the abandonment they had endured for so long. His words, full of anger
and emotion, echoed the pain Dizzy felt, as she had always hoped for a father’s love
and support, especially at her young age of twelve.

Dizzy, though filled with her own fears, tried to provide comfort to Miles, holding onto
her father’s hand as his anger seemed to strike their father in waves. In a surprising
twist, Dizzy learned the shocking truth that Cassidy, the girl who had saved her life,
was actually her sister. The discovery of Cassidy’s identity hit Dizzy like a lightning
bolt, and she couldn’t help but feel a wave of excitement and wonder. The reality of
having a sister, someone who shared not just her blood, but a part of her soul, made
Dizzy feel as though she had been granted a miraculous gift. The longing she had once
held for someone to truly understand her was no longer a mere fantasy, but a living,
breathing reality. Cassidy’s presence, in a way, became the beacon of hope and
connection Dizzy had yearned for all her life, and it completely shifted her emotional
landscape.

However, Dizzy’s emotional journey was far from over, and as the family grappled with
the harsh reality of their situation, she found herself once again seeking to bring light
into the darkness. She urged her father to retrieve his trumpet and play for Wynton,



hoping the music would be the key to waking him from his coma. But her father,
seemingly distant and defeated, refused, leaving Dizzy both confused and frustrated.
She couldn’t understand why he couldn’t see the potential in their plan, why he
couldn’t grasp the hope and connection they were desperately seeking. As her father
entered the house, Dizzy felt a profound sense of loss settle deep within her. It was as
if she were standing at the edge of a precipice, longing for her father’s warmth and
affection but realizing that those desires may never be met. The growing distance
between them had always been a source of pain for Dizzy, and in this moment, it felt
more unbearable than ever before.

The emotional weight of the chapter reached its peak when their father finally
admitted that he had deliberately told their mother never to look for him. This
confession, a painful truth that pierced through the fabric of their family, shattered
both Dizzy and Miles’ illusions of their father. Dizzy could feel the ground beneath her
shift as the realization hit her—her father had never wanted them to be part of his life,
never wanted to reclaim the family they once were. The moment left her heartbroken
and filled with a sorrow that was impossible to ignore. Dizzy had always hoped that the
love she yearned for would someday be returned, but in that moment, she understood
that this would never be the case. Her father had made his choices long ago, and they
had left her and her family behind. As the chapter closed, Dizzy found herself wrestling
with the realization that sometimes, love is not reciprocal, and sometimes, family
bonds are broken beyond repair. Standing at the crossroads of her own pain, Dizzy
realized that the love she sought from her father was nothing more than a memory, a
longing that would never be fulfilled.


