Omission

By Ninten1

(please note that this story is very dark compared to those that are usually found on starmen.net. I’m sorry if it offends anyone.)

…and in my final moments, the events of the last few days flashed before my eyes.
-


I was sitting our dorm room. The school year had begun about a month and half ago and I was already bored. After the excitement that I experienced over the past few months I found that my interests changed. I no longer found joy in the things that I used to find joy in. My roommate was also getting on my nerves even more than he usually did.


Tony was the most devoted friend anyone could have and he made for a good roommate, especially after my adventure. Because I started to lose interest in classes, Tony was a big help in my studies. He was also a good listener and loved to hear my stories. But over time I began to lose interest in everything that involved the Snow Wood Boarding School. I longed to be back with my father in Saturn Valley. The conversation between Tony and I became scarce. I still had lunch with him and stuck up for him whenever he was teased by some of our classmates. Very few students in our school accepted Tony because he wasn’t like the other guys. I was apprehensive about him at first too, but I realized that there was more to him than that. With the new respect I received from the other students after my absence, the hazing began to stop. Tony never spoke to me much about the hazing, but I gathered that it had been going on for a while after I left. It didn’t seem to bother him much after I returned; however. The hazing stopped and Tony seemed to be less depressed.


During late October, I got to leave Winters for the weekend and visit my father and the Mr. Saturn in Saturn Valley. Tony told me his family back in Threed couldn’t afford to fly him over very often. I wanted to take him with the Skyrunner to visit his family, but he said that his father didn’t accept charity like that. I put that quickly in the back of my mind as I spent the weekend working on the newest Phase Distorter.


When the weekend was over, I returned to Snow Wood to find Tony missing. He usually stayed in our dorm room so I decided to go looking for him. After asking around, I found him in the principal’s office. He looked misty eyed as he left the office. I asked him what was wrong, but he didn’t say anything. He sat down in one of the lobby chairs and I went to sit beside him, but the secretary called my name. She said that I had a phone call. I gave Tony a worried look as he pulled out a piece of paper from his book bag.


It was Ness on the phone. I was glad to hear from him. He called to invite me to a Halloween get together in Threed. I instantly thought of Tony. I asked Ness if it was alright if I brought him along and he said ‘yes.’ A plan began to form in my head. I was going to surprise Tony with the party. Not only would he get out of the school and meet some new people, but he’d also be able to visit his family.


I left the office, but Tony wasn’t there. The secretary said he left a note for me. I took it and placed in my jacket pocket. Halloween was the next day. I had to make sure that the Skyrunner was properly fueled and calibrated so I left the school and crossed Lake Tess to my father’s lab. I didn’t plan on staying the night there, but the weather made the lake impassable. I called the school and told them my predicament.


The next morning I was able to cross the lake and return to school. I was overflowing with joy. This was going to be a great Halloween for Tony and I. When I arrived at our dorm room, Tony was once again missing. I noticed that the halls were very quiet. I went to the principal’s office and the secretary told me that he was in the gym. She spoke in a solemn voice. I never really thought to find him there, but I went. What I found there shocked me.


A few dozen chairs were facing the center of the gym. Almost every student in the school was there along with most of the faculty. In the middle of the gym rested a long black coffin. A preacher was giving a eulogy. Several of my classmates were staring hard at the ground, some were shaking their heads in disbelief. As I walked in, their heads turned. The preacher even stopped to look at me. I slowly walked up the aisle that the chairs had made. There was a picture along side the coffin. I couldn’t make out who it was in the picture. My glasses had suddenly become very misty. I took them off and wiped them on my jacket. After putting them back on, I took a deep breath and looked at the picture. Tony was smiling back at me.


I too was now shaking my head in disbelief. “What is this?” I asked. “Is this some kind of joke?” The crowd was silent. “What the hell is going here!?” My voice echoed through the gym. The principal stood up and walked over to me.

“I’m sorry, Jeff.” He said. “Tony committed suicide last night. We found him dead this morning.”

“Impossible.” I whispered. “Today was supposed to be perfect.”

“I’m very sorry.”

-

…as the ‘click’ sounded, I flinched. I then saw my final hours and my unforgivable sins.

-


I didn’t stay for the funeral. I couldn’t. While everyone else was getting ready for the Halloween party downstairs, I sat in my bed. It was then that I remembered the letter. I took it from my pocket and began to read.

Dear Jeff,


I can’t take this anymore. I thought that leaving this school would put an end to my torture, but I wanted to stay with you. You the only real friend I’ve ever had. Forces beyond my control; however, have forced me to leave. Principal Frost told me that because of the way I am now, I cannot stay in this school…


I dropped the letter. I couldn’t believe that the discrimination against Tony had gone this far. Even the principal was in on it. “He’ll pay.” I whispered.


I went downstairs an hour later for the Halloween party. I received a few stares from the students, but I didn’t care. I calmly walked up to Principal Frost who stood by the punch bowl. “Jeff, I’m glad you…” I stopped him.

“You’re a murderer.” I whispered.

“Excuse me?”

“You heard me.” I said, no longer whispering. “You’re all murderers!”

“Jeff, please come with…” I pulled out the gun. Its cold steel was pressed against his fat, sweaty neck. There were gasps and screams.

“I can’t believe you’re the kind of person who’d kick someone like Tony out of school just because he’s gay.” I said. I pulled the trigger.


Everyone ran immediately out of the school. They had nothing to fear. Frost was the only example I was going to make. He grabbed my leg as he fell to the ground. “I…I didn’t do it because…of that. His family…his family…they…di..ed.”


I didn’t know what to think. I pulled out the letter again and continued from where I left off:

…As you know by now, my family was killed in that bus crash in Threed. I told Johhny to tell you. I couldn’t do it myself. I can no longer afford to stay here, but I don’t want to leave. I only have one way out now. I’m sorry. Please forgive me. I doubt we’ll meet again in the afterlife. You saved the world, I am nothing. I’ll miss you.

                                                                          Your friend,

                                                                                   Tony


“What have I done?” I looked down at Principal Frost. He did nothing wrong. I suddenly felt like I was stabbed in the heart. There was only way out for me now.

-


A figure now stood in front of me. It was familiar in the way that it carried itself. I could hear it sobbing. “Jeff,” it said, “why?”

“Tony, I’m sorry.”

