“The Photographer”

Soptember 3% 2024

7

[oday s the finst day of the sohool year and abready something by has
tappened, That bjp, is Anber Fierce, She s a forejpn exchange student from
France, Where ix France, colin t say, She never offered to tofl us what eity
o her former sohool s name, But forget that. Can we talk about how
pilloathusty gorgeous this gl (57 [ dih T evactly get a gook thok at her when
she extered the room, as [ was busy doing... welll.. nothing reatly. Sehool isn ¢
my favorite place Us be, [t never has been, The only thiry that makes my days
there worthuwhite is Dejat,
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Deja hadn ¢ arrived yet and [ was walting for her to come throuph the
door, so inagive my shook when [ dared o glnce ap and saw a comptetely
dfferent person whose beauty rivated Dejah s and every girt in the classroom. [
guickly booked back down ot my dosk and sooupied myselff with my camera, The
tons was dirty and [ needed G turn the diad s0 /¢ woulll change the gperture and
shutter speed, Wihite everyone was starring wnd oplng Anber, [ was cloanin my

camera lons and /f(af/}g/ proper aca//a@f//(e/(t&,

/ may 1ot have been looking right at here, but [ conlll hear what was goigg
around e, [he excited whispers of the boys, who were already betling o see
who coulll soore with her. [he inprossed and jeabius siphs from the preps, Uik
Kivera, Keeping my head down and gaze on my camera, [ codldl tell just by the
way [ heard Klvera s pointed manicured naile tap slowly on the wooden swface of
fer desk, she was not happy with Anber or how Anber managed to wow the

entive class iy f/b{/{f e/(b‘e/‘/}g/ the room and /)(t/éoc/w/)(da/ éemfe%f,
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[ was o absorbed i what [ was doing that, [ dith ¢ realize that Klvera was
lrying U0 gt my attention. She called to me a littte luder, snapping me out of
ny trance wnd [ planced wp and asked her what she wanted, She was sitting
across from me ix her desk and seemed,.. anpry at we for some reason, What dil

[ do now? And a/éf did it a/a/ay&’ seem Uke [ was the ”’(Z% person i ou olass

that /:MM&«’ her?

Wa,v/}(e, faﬁ the Chird Cine, pat the camera down and ook ot me, " She
spokte to me softly, so she woullly t draw the Ceacher s altention o our

conversation,

[ siphed and didte t bother to spolhgize for my lack of awareness. What was
the point 7 Rivera would stitt find a way to be mad at we. [ gently soooted ny
camera off o the side, folied my arms on Lo the desk and gave her my full
attention, something [ rarely ever dy, but considerivy that [ dith t want have
anything U0 do with Anber and the hype goig on at the moment, Kivera was traby

the beller 9ption, Now that she wasn ?/e/}y 4/?//(0/%0{ fvera asked me &maté/)g/
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[ never woll have anticpated ix a lfetine. Klvera Chance, asked me (f we conlil
be frionds and then wanted to Know [f she had permission to add we as friond on
Facebook, [ bliked rapidlly, wnsure of what to say to her request; but oce [
recovered from the inftiad shock over what Kivera did] [ cloared my throat and

nodded timidly to irdioate that it was fire.

Howeser, [ di t have Facebook, Tao mack tosiity and deama, [ rever
intended ts get a Facebook and [ tol Rivera that, She shrugged and moved on to
the next social app that s boen Caking the internet over lately, 1ok, [ shook
ny head saying [T ok was loud] sitly and wwerran by influences or bias, racist
inftuencers and [ dith ¢ want to deal with either. She rotled her eyes ard

maltered,

Do you have [elogram, at loast?”
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Now that [ did have. We took out ouar phones and comected on Telogran
thex guiekly put owr phones awsy so Mr. Noble din ¢ jump on as for asig then
during sehool houwrs. Yeah, owr school actuallly doesn t toborate students beinp on
their phones and some Coachers require Stdents to put thei phones in a bow antil
the exd of the olass period, Thankfully Mr. Noble dix ¢ make us do that—not
yet. Then agai, we didn ¢ give M. Noble a reason to bo that strict, Klpht
after Klvera and [ tuwned aromd in her seats, Anber was sttt stading ap front
beside Mr. Notte, just starding there and seaping out the seas of faces before
ter,

[ notived that she tried to make eye contact with e, but [ wasn ¢ going to
look at her, so [ instantly bent my head and bogan to put my camera away i it

bag, when [ teard Dejak approcching. Kivera muttered behind her hand to me,

%{af Wa,v/}(e, %«/‘ beloved is here,”
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[ fenew how RKivera meant that and it wasn ¢ playfud or whotesone at off,
Abnost everyone who knew e and Dejabs in this town assumed Dejah and [ were
tomosenuall, but they were wrong. My charoh famity frew we weren T, but it
wasn T ke anyone i the oharch was rashing to defend out sexuallty when it was
guestioned, which [ found odd and cowardly of them o be honest. [ loarned a white
ago U0 jpnore the staring from onlookers and batant lies from the bullies. Lver

since [ broke down and orred over beinp &w&m{y bullied 0‘0/& showing ﬁg/'aé basre

affw tin last year fo/‘ once at school, thase bublles have aa/c/{y backed 0ff

When ( see some of the bullles, lie Greg Winters, the Lunberyack
guarter back of ouwr foothall tean i the halliway with his back pressed against
tis loeker with his bros, he pates and guickly looks i the qpposite direction, Not

Just hin, [he extive football tean that mocked me ard sail torritle thisps about
ne and Dejah turned their heads or bent them down, alost as (f they were

ashamed, Another tine ﬂ%/aé ad [ were spending the mpht af the treehouse at
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Furity falls, [ was rrsing a braise on ny face and arm with iey hot pateh ard

an 1ce /aaé

Any Swith, the cheer loader captain, approsched me i the thoRer room
after F.L. and basically pressuwed me wtil [ confessed, [ was olhset loshian and
Dejak was my,.. an... ['n 0ot going b say it. As a Christion, [ shoallln ¢ ase
profane luguage and even thouph [ ow the b word represents a fomate dog, it
won T 57t Hipht Knowing how much peqpte have abused that word so [ won t write

/7,

Aryway, Any grabbed my wrist, dug her raits into my shic wtit [ bed and
/ /'aﬁ&c/ my wWHST oul 0f her iron 7, ””Z% faﬁ her Squamate o come up and
ram me into the watl of the shower. Finy wanted me to adnit it so and was

ﬁaaa/‘(///'y ne, éa%f naked ix the shower, /@/)y teld aganst my witl]
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(... didn ¢ do Mfﬁé/}g}, [ didn t f/d@éb‘ them, [ didy ’b‘c/efe/rc/ my innocence
because [ was so Cired af e,gﬁ/a/)(/}y that ﬂg/aé was a //ato/(/'a soutmate and that
our affea ion wasn T sexual #/r(y wask ¢ iyt believe the Cralh /f it was

starig ter i Che faae,

[ dpped my head and turned /¢ head Co the side to avoid looking af her and
she ased that moment to lower her phone and ase it as a brant wegpon on my face.
She strack e so hard with the side of the phone & case, [ oried out from the
paic and my eyes swellod with tears. She wouldl have done more o me [ think, but
the betl rang and aur FL. teacher, Mrs. Dawson came ity the locker rom
lookiing for Ainy, Any and her lacky bolted fron the shower area ard out to

meel her,
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Dejoh wasn ¢ sehool that day. She and her mother were out of town at a
doctor & appointment and Dejah warned me that she woulln ¢ be at schoot] but
woulll meet ap with we at the trechose afterwards. That nipht i the trechose,
the bruise worsened and the right site of my face was starting to show sipns of
swelllig. Anytine [ touched it o moved my face musoles it ached and was tender
lo the touck, Kipht before going to bed] Dejah oame wer to say gooduipht, Wher
she loaned ix o Kiss me, she Kissed the cheek Any strack ard [ oried out and
instietively shoved her awsy from me so [ coulll oradte the loft side of my fuce.
Upon further inspection, she saw that my wrist was red ard the shix was frivtion

burnt

Dejah, Was, Livid, She wanted the names of the people who hurt me and
ter wasn ¢ mice, She was serins, but [ hesitated to tell her, She wasn ¢ going to

let it 9o, sv i the end, [ Lol her who did ¥, Lver sivce that day, when [ see

Any or any member of her spuad] they do one of two thigs
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7 hein eyes widen and ﬁlmy and her @7«&6//;(625%’ 7«/’05@ twn around and walk,
Lhe other way or &%ef bow Cherr teads and avord /rm{/}g/ eye contaot with me and
don ¢ move fﬁm where L‘éey are wtil [ leave the classroom, éa//«/a% bunotroon

or a/(y«/ée/‘a where we re all L‘q}eﬂe/‘,

[ can ¢ prove 14, but [ bebiove that Dejabs is responsitle for the changes [ ve
notived at school, Fart of me wants to reprinand her for this, yet [ an genunely
noved by fher desive G0 protect e, [ abes convirced that Klivera was aware of
the consequences faced by those who butlied me or suggested that my relationship
with Dejah was sexaal, She must have reallzed fher mistake at that moment bocause,

Just as [ was about to head Co Che front to greet Dejak, she gently gragped my
wrist and tugged me sliphtly towards her,
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Hor eyes fliokered to the loft as she pressed her lps logether ix regret,
After a brisf sitence, she softly qpologized for her insull, confessing her jeatousy
regardig my soubmate rotutinshp with Dejah. [ blnked ix surprise af this
revelation about Klvera, Althogh [ wanted to sit back down and delve deeper it
this intrjpuing develipment, Dejah called my name. [he moment she di the extive
olassroom went quit. Klvera reboased my wrist, allwing me to beave her s [ conlil
walll botween the deshs towards Dojak, [ moved to the front, passing Anber without
a glunce, Dejah, however, did ot jpnore Anber. She tuwrned her head] serutinting
ker with a playful smirk before posing the obrious guestion. She sai

You rew here? Never seen you before. Name s Dejah Chamott. [ would
weloome you to Furity Vabe Sehoof and ofl] but you seem bike The Cype of gird who
woulll detest dishonestly, so lot s try this, Welbome rewbie, to the reatn of [—

) 1t a readl [—Jshow. FTI the food, f you can even ool it that, (—)

sucks, [ yo«me%f a fd(ﬁﬂ/" and //‘/}g/ gour own fﬁm tome,”
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M, Nobte should tave gotten onts Dejah for that jabbing remark apainst
the schoot] but he subtly oleared his throat and rervousty adjusted his potka dot
tie, saging nothing, tnph, Why does the teachers foar Dojok so much? She & not
that scary and X5 not like she s the privepad] but for whatever reason the
teachers yiobied to her and rarely corrected her for this sort of stuff that wold
land anyone efse in dotention, Kpht after Dejoh so nively introduced herself and
berated o sohoot] she proveeded 1o complinent Anber s eluborate outfit and ashed

her what her name was,

Never mind that Anber s full rame was written on the chalk board ix targe,
fonoy carsive and that she was wearing a etlh, My Name (6 Anber Frerce”
sticker on her chest, Just as Anber was goig to respond, [ wallled ripht into
Dejah s qpen wem that was waiting for me, giving 1o consideration to Cheir
conversation, [ didn ¢ mean to do 1t 1t s just so natural for we to gravitate to Dejok

when she beckons me and [ act @a/-aw(w/'aa@@, EM/‘?, 3)@}/@, /e,
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Dejoh wrapped her arn protectively aroud my waist wnd putled me oloser
shifting her attention from Anber back to me, Normally, she greets me with air
Kisses, but today, she Kissed my cheek and then playfully brashed her lps over
the spot she had just Kiissed, [ tiokled and made me gipgte, which was exactly the
reaction she wanted from me. Aware of owe audence, [ gently pushed apainst her

shoulder and /M//'(tea/ ol that homeroom was /(ea/%y over and it was abwost Cime o

head out.

O cwe, the bell chined] but everyone remained seated wd rone of the
students dared U teave Their seats, [hey sat there, their gazes movig onto Deyjat,
as (ff to ask her for permission to teave. M. Nobte continued to sit calily af his
desk, saying nothivy and made 1o move to tell the students to teave, [ coull feel
Anber & gaze sising wp the situation with Dejahy even with my back turned to her
[ tirdly reminded Dejak we needed 1o get goiny and to joi me [ she wanted to hear

the latest z,&c/af%’ about ny fa/r(//%
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Dejoh threw her head back ix hearty tughtor ard gracinsty offered her
arn for me Co take, confirming she fully idtended to toave with me, [ lnked my
arm with hers and together we evited homeroom and stopped into the hatluay, leaving
a bewillered Anber bekind us, [ conlll sense her confusion and [ casght her asking
My, Noble ix the backproumd]

Are those two dating or just puttivy on @ show?”

ﬂ%/aé and ([ heard Mr. Nobte & comeback to Anber & guestion and it made «s

/ﬁ/)(.

7.1, you fnow what? Nobody traly wnderstands what they are o how to
categorize them, Lach tine someone assunes they re homosevaal or bisexuad] [t gets
dismissed ard my students end ap ix the comselors offive, soarred for dfe. Ore
thixg that is well-established and cloar is that Mavie is Dejoh s torritory ard
Dejah witl not toberate wyore who harms her verbally or physically. My

suggestion 7 /ffee,ﬁ your distance fﬂm Mavive and /vafm/}( (f/wr /otéeﬁ/}y her about
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her /"@%Zf/b/{&’é{ﬂ with ﬂg/'aé s0 you can have a é%ﬁ% slress 0[/‘@@ high sehool

. »
6/95@/"/@/{ ce,

Shoulll ( feel bad for traumatizing Anber o her first day? [ mean... why?
Serinusty, why shodd (7 An [ to hide my affectins for Dejah or how [ act with
her beoause Anber is the new gind? Do they expect me to stop beirp my
authentic sellf for Anber & sake, someone who means absolutely nothing to me? [
coull have resisted Dejah s invitation to the hug, but then she d thok at we furny
ad later ash me why ([ rejected her hag. Not oo sure (f Dejah woulll tife me
choosing a stranger s feelinps when we both have made it cloar to everyone ir the
town that we witl abiways choose each other, Not matter what, Anber witl som

see this faﬁ ée/ﬁfa/f and [ Lhink 1t & bellor she f/}aw@ /¢ oal on her own,
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Janwary 7% 2025

Dejah... it s boen s0 lng sivce (ve seen her, tented or callod her. [n sure

she thiks [ ve abandoned owe soulmatehood] but what dil she expect? fer father
notested me ix Mo house on @ day that shouldl have boen the bost day of my dfe,

[ trred to toll her aboul it so nany Uines.

[ eried way oo many tines, dreading what she woulll say and her rection to
the trath behind ny faﬂ(/fy § reason o move away f/‘m /Da/%? Vate and to Farss,
[ dil not wake this decision, something [ think she tends to forget. My fatther

Khett Sarsfield nade that decision for the both of us.

¢ couliln ¢ be hebhed, Dejah s dad Kliver Chamott was the mayor af the tine
and the entive community backing hin, Ineluding the potice department, ow schoo!
board] ever Crazy Jinbs. Crazy Jinbo was and st i convicted folon who murdered
Seven women, siv oals, twenly horses after he anal raped them and one sea turtte,

whose shell ke /%Mc/ out and then ran over /f(a/t//b/e, tines, When the crimival scam
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of FPurity Vale endorse a politician who convinced the prosecalor (o drap his charges
/4 P f 74 75

o Know 404 ve st

And sadly, that s what happened to me, my cowt case and my famity, Mo one
woulll belleve me, My parents dil obvinsty! But Dejok was my soutmate! She
sholl have bebieved me, but... but [ didn T get to tall Co her aboul my court date
or the events toading ap to ¥, My bipgest mistake and regret was coweriny auay

f/‘m aw(fem}g/ ny side 1o her i private,

[ wrote lotters, but never sent them or even tricd Co loave them i her
lhoker at sohoof, [ wanted her support so badly, but conllln t fipht for it the way
[ know she d fipht for ne, had my father motosted her ard she withot a doub,
woulll have approached me i person, af sehoot] af churoh, the park or o secret

base Cree house across the raitioad Cracks,
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She woull have made it her mission to tetl me, Why? Because she s bolh]
daring, strong, devint... everything (' w0 When [ close my eyes and see her
face, [ krow my home is w0 loger i her embrace, When [ thirk about the ineident
and my lack of action, [ don t deserve her, her affection or her ahavah, [ grp this
pen as [ write down my thoughts on the matter because [ selfishty stith want off

Lhose L%/}y&’ with her.

But my cowt date on December 727 aéa/g/e/ us and tow we saw each olher.
/@ aw(fa@&/b/( fafoﬁe the S, the /'acéw and af course, ﬂg/'aé, shook everyone
who Krows her fab‘ée/ﬁ [he lhoks 001 aé(sya&f and anger were enpec ted fﬁm the

/ﬁ«///'a, [ was /oaac{y Lo see Uherr reactions,

Nothing coud have prepared me for Dejak s reaction, Betrayal] anger,
confusion and rection was staring at me, Despite havigy medieal evitence of Kiver
residue” in me, braises on ny /m{y where we it me and a z/amfec/ +AgINa, Puess
what? fowyw(a, /}(a%«ﬁ(// ﬂg/'aé, were convirced [ Mya(/ the /%%0/3 wanted

altention and sel tun w faﬁ fa//a/%, For ﬂ%/aé [ wnderstood a/éf she sided with
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the jury and the judge. Kiver was rich, handsome, swart, had no record of duigg

wrony to anyone simee e fa/f(/{y came to sellle iy /Da/‘/éy Vate,

I other words, he was the lown & perfect angel sent from Heaven to protect
them ol Klver had 10 past of bad behavior and his side of the story was very
convinerng. Klver clumed he was blacknated white ke was drank, that [ took
advantage of his condtion for money s sakle, [ mean, [t is trae that he was drank
that night and (¢ i lrue that my famity was on the verge of fitng for bankraptey,
tut [ woldl never and [ mean pever force Kiver to have sex with me for those

reasons,

/ n Just 15 years ol and m{y /oeaa/(té tad the sex talk with ny mom one
week, /efo/‘e this all went down, What /"&d/é? bothered me is how Fler said [ woudd

tave harmed Dejahs (f he din T stoep with me, S agai, (f Dejah e mad at me for
1ot Keeping ix towch, [ have valid reasons, afl of which are justified and yet... [
miss her, ﬂee/ﬁé, We ve boen apart faﬁ 0/(@ a short /W/bz/ af tine, but it f&a/@

Uke such a /wy lime o me.
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[ Keep writing her letters, fully kuowing [ won ¢ send them, Lot it be Rnown
Dejots, [f you ever fid this jownal and read it that [ can ¢ get you off my mind
and how we loft so much wdome between us. [ wart Co be ix your arms when ['n
soared and rest apainst you when [ linp with evhaustion, like when we were Kiis,
but [ oan t face you and adnit these feelings, [ can t face you. [ stitt apset and
hurt over what happened that day and can T deal with your choice to side with your

fab‘ée/‘,

Magbe that s selfich on my part, maybe it s wrong for me o criticize you
withot considering youwr perspective ix the cowt room and how it made you feel]
Magbe [ woll have doe the same thing [f my futher was Mr, Ferfect and the
peaple were boguited by His presences and you suil something that destroyed my
entive viow of tin 7 My father meets the profite, he is pretty good at this Christion

//fe ke bebloves iy, so [ Juess /f the rotes were reserved, it would be 1o c//ffeﬁw{f

0[0/6 me and 1t would be o W/‘/K/}y lottors to me?
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A the lotters [ wanted s e you / &e/ m a bow i ny room and don t
send out. A the wnsent tent messages and wagtzf/}gx "ty retun your missed calle

nakes we feel lie [ constantly letling you down, but i reallty, [ n seared,

[t seared and { don ¢ £now what o do anymore or how Co Calk Co you without
belleving you with erupt on me and guitt trp me ixlo confessivy a lo when [ fonow
the truth of what happened botween we and River, tore, ix this jowndd is the
confessions of the thigs [ ditn t do and stitt fail to do, A, [ didn T talk to you

aboat what é%aa/(ec/ /efa/% ny oourt date,

B, [ din ¢ take your feelings ints consideration and expected you to simply
support me and choosse me, the soubnate, over Jour {fa/r(/{y C and /a&’é{y, [ din ¢
tell you that you were o b a sister lo the chiti ([ misoarriod at lex weeks. [hese

are Uhe L‘é/}y&’ [ dide t do and wow o re there iy ﬂ/‘e/a/( and [ w v Paris
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Now that the fog has cloared ny micd, [ wish you were here, so you coulil
heth me through the gricving process, Alan, the name [ gave your brother, deserved

lo tire and meet you, but my body wasn t strong enouph to carry hin full torm,

[ thiek it was a conbination of the emotional tramma [ sufffered when [ was
carryiny hin, The emotional weight of my cowrt date, the stresses of packing and
moving and Che f/yéb‘ to Faris was too much on me, [ blame /r(f&’e/f 010/6 the
nisearrage and at tines [ wonder /f 404 wouldl blame me too faﬁ /a/}g/ 0 wedk,,

but [ wanted ny son Lo Use,

[ nay ot have liked what brought my son into this worlll but he wasn t the

issue 11rs conceplion was @éamfaf but he was rmocent and [ woddd have loved hin
SUSt ) any nother wild lowe her chith [t wasn ¢ his faa/ﬁ his fab‘éaﬁ did

mr(az%/}y §o horribte,
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[ was goig to tell you about Ao mce ke was born and at loast a wonth ofd,
[ was goig to force myself to reach out to you, Jou had the ripht to meet your
brother, even [f it was by over a Facetine Video call [ was really looking
forward b that day so much, [ wanted to show hin off To you o you could The
resemblince, which [ certuiv he wold have tooked le you. tow ool he not
tave 7 You trally dil deserve to meet Alu, but [ think Alex wodll have boen the
only reason you woulll truly accept what happened in that cowrt room and what your
father did to me, When [ thik of ths as a possibility, it makes me sad to kyow

that it would have been you brother Co convince 404, 108 your soubnate, 7%(/04

Soutnate.

Are we el sutnates, Dejah? (ts boen alwost a week row sice [
isearried, and they are lotling me out of the haspital tomorrow, but it won t be
ny parents pioking me w thogh, Mother wranged for e to go lire with her
brother and some other distant retatives white she and father try o get jobs and

a house fo/‘ «8,
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Until they do this, my wele and the other relitives agreed to give me a
frest start and care for me white my parents get thiggs set w. Sivce [ tft the
US and got settted ix Faris, a total of three months have past and nothing between
us has changed, With this rft between as and with everythivg that has happened
lo me, o you and being an ocean away now on Top of my inabitity to face you, [ doubt

we re soubmales éf a/(%fé/)(% [ think we re more Uke strangers.

tonestly, [ can t miss a stranger, b wad at a stranger long torm or desive
lo be lowed by a stranger, so [ think [ Keep my linping to abways have you i
ny Ufe witl be o treasured seoret between e, you [(who witl never krow) and
Llohin, [ may be at odds with Jakwet, Kuwah and Yeshua right row, but f there &

anyone who can //‘/}g} us back tqyeb%e/‘ wd restore what has been broken—it s

[hen.
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