Harvest Moon: A Farmer’s Tale





Hi my name is Jack (named after my grandfather) and this is my story.





Prologue





I ran downstairs to see my dad. It was the day that we were supposed to go on our family vacation. I heard my father talking on the phone. “No! I can’t do this now! I have a vacation planned with my son… What part of no don’t you understand… I know how important this is, but can’t we postpone it?” I heard him say. “I’ve been planning this for a year… I’m only going to be gone for a month… Don’t you have a heart? My wife died three months ago. We really need to get out of the house… Fine! I’ll do that!” And with that he slammed the phone down. “Dad, what’s going on?” I asked. He looked sorrowful. “Son, I know we’ve been planning this for months, but something very important came up. I’m afraid we can’t go this year.” I felt tears coming to my eyes. I ran up to my room. About an hour later my dad came up after me. “I called up Grandpa Jack, he agreed to take care of you for the month, I going to have to go on a business trip. I’m truly sorry. I tried to go, but this could be our big break. I’ll find a way to make it up to you, I promise.” I nodded sadly. 


I rode on the ferry alone. My dad had to go earlier than he thought so he couldn’t accompany me. I saw my aging grandpa standing  on the beach, waiting for me. I ran up to him and hugged him. “I’m sorry sonny. I won’t have a lot of time to play with you. You can play with my animals though.” for the first few weeks I just hanged around the farm. Finally I was on my last three days on the farm. I finally decided to explore the big hill/mountain  behind grandpa’s house. I was looking at the clouds when I first heard the sound. Someone was singing! I stood up when I saw a cute girl. “Oh! Hello!” she said. “Uh, Hi. Um, I’m Jack.” I replied. “Hi, I’m ---.” she said. “So… do you want to play?” I nodded. “Okay! I know a really fun place to play!” She led me up to the mountain peak. We did everything up there. We even sang together. Finally the month was over. I met up with the girl one last time. “You’re leaving? You just got here.” She said. “I know. I wish I didn’t have to leave, but my dad’s going to be here in a couple hours.” she started to cry. “Don’t worry! I’ll be back. Someday I’ll come back.” She didn’t look satisfied. “You promise?” she asked. “I promise.”











Chapter 1


I was sitting in my old recliner watching a football game when I got the call. It was the mayor of a little town called Mineral Village. He told me that my grandfather was dying, and that he requested me to come and visit him. I was speechless. I arrived there next week. There wasn’t a warm greeting or anything like that. “Come, he doesn’t have much time left.” the mayor said. I heard my grandpa cough as I enter the small hospital. I ran to him. “Jack, you’re *cough cough* here. I was *cough* hoping you would come.” He said. “Jack, I know this may seem *cough* sudden, but I *cough* want you to take control of my farm after I … die.” I looked at him in surprise.  “But grandpa, I have a life back at home. I can’t just leave them.” I said. “Please Jack, *cough* I need you to do this for me. That farm has to stay in the family.” I nodded. “Let me think about it. I’ll tell you tomorrow.” The doctor came and told me that my grandfather needed his rest, and that I should leave… 


I got a room at the local inn. After spending hours thinking about it, I decided I would move here. The next day I got to the hospital and found a few people crying. Then I heard the heart monitor’s long, endless beep. “No!” I ran to my grandfather. He was already dead. I cried for hours. The next morning I found the mayor waiting outside my small room. “Hello Jack, I’m Mayor Thomas, and I’m here to show you to the farm.” 


On the farm the mayor and I talked about the  hardships I would be facing now that I would be living here. Finally the mayor said, “Jack, I need to get going, but I have one more thing to tell you. You see, not everybody wanted you to live here. You’re an outsider, and outsiders can sometimes make people in this town a little nervous. So we came up with this. You can live here for three years without a problem. At the end of that three years we will all take a vote to see if you can stay… or not. We made this decision together, as a village.” And with that, my fate was sealed.











Chapter 2





The next morning I woke up to a rooster crow. I looked at my watch. It said 6:00 a.m. I about fell asleep again, but I heard a knock at my door. I got dressed and answered the door. It was the mayor. “What time do you wake up?” he chuckled at my remark. “I came here to give you a tour.” he said. “Okay.” I replied. We walked down the road that led into town. “This is the Blacksmith’s Shop, go here to get your tools upgraded. They also have already finished tools here.” The mayor said. “This is the AJA Winery, they sell wine here before 12:00 p.m.” The mayor led me through the town. Finally the tour was over with. I got home and saw a gigantic man standing in front of my house. I stared at him. He was buff. He smiled. “I have that effect on all the newcomers.” he said. “Hi, my name’s Zach. I’m this town’s shipper. I’ll be shipping your crops. Just put the crops into this crate here. I’ll also ship milk, cheese, wool, yarn balls, eggs, mayonnaise, and things from the mountain except for flowers.” Zach said. I nodded. “I’ll be here every night except for festivals. Even I deserve a break sometimes! Hahahaha… ha… Well, I’ll be here tonight at 5:00 p.m.” He walked off. 


I sighed when I looked at my yard. It was a mess. First of all… I thought. “CHESTER!!!” I yelled. My dog, Chester, came running. “Good boy.” I said. I rubbed his belly for a couple minutes before getting up. I had better go buy some crops. I walked over to the Supermarket. I walked inside. I saw the village doctor picking up a bag of flour. “Hey Jeff, put this on my tab, will you.” Jeff, the store owner, nodded slowly. I heard a sound in the back room, the doctor must of heard it also because he rushed past me. Right as he shut the door the door across the room opened. “Jeff! You sold on credit again didn’t you! That was the doctor right. He owes us 2,000 g. I’m going to get the money!” the woman who came out of the other door said. She brushed past me. Jeff sighed. The door behind me opened once again. Duke, the vineyard owner, stepped in. He grabbed a bottle of oil and told Jeff to put it n his tab. Before he walked out, I stepped in front of him. He gave me a dirty look. “You should pay for that. It’s wrong take advantage of someone like that..” Yet another dirty look. “Duke!” Someone yelled from behind Duke. “Are you buying on credit again?” I got a glimpse of the source of the voice. She had brown hair with blond highlights. She was about my height. She had a purple vest and blue cutoff jean shorts. She was beautiful. “Shoot! It’s Karen!” Duke said under his breath. 


Karen was her name. She looked familiar to me. She walked toward us. I just stared. She looked angrily at Duke. She put her hand out, palm up. Duke reached into his pocket, and pulled a couple of gold coins. He put the coins into her palm. “Thank you.” She said. She “Uh… My name’s… Uh… Jack!” I managed to say. I felt myself turning red. She giggled. “Nice to meet you.” Karen said. “I guess you’ll be a regular customer, right?” I nodded. “Cool, I  need to get back to work so... see you.” She left with that. I stared at the door she exited. 


I heard Jeff chuckle. “So… You like my daughter?” he said. I paused before answering. Finally I nodded. “Well, she has an unofficial boyfriend just so you know… but I don’t  think that relationship is going to last very long.” He winked at me. I quickly grabbed a bag of turnips, paid for them, and left.








Chapter 3


Every night I still cried about my grandfather, but I was happy here. I was earning a good amount of money. I was gaining friends. My life was looking up.


“Tomorrow’s the Spring Goddess Festival. You can ask a girl to go with you if you want.” Click! “Tomorrow will be a bright and sunny day. Perfect for the Spring Goddess Festival.” Click! “Farmer Fran! Farmer Fran! How do I make jewelry? I want to impress a girl so she will go with me to the Spring Goddess Festival tomorrow.” Click! I turned the TV off. All four of my TV channels were all revolving around the festival tomorrow. I was planning on asking Karen to go with me today, and I was very nervous. I did my chores, picked some flowers, and walked into town. I saw Karen sitting outside her home/ the supermarket. She waved at me. I waved back. She signaled for me to sit next to her, so I did. Perfect, she is setting this whole thing up for me. I thought. “Hi Jack. How have you been?” Karen asked. “I’ve been doing great, how about you?” I replied. “I’ve been doing good.” I pulled out the flowers, and gave them to Karen. “Oh Jack! They’re beautiful! Thank you!” She exclaimed. “Uh… Would you, by any chance, like to go with me to the Spring Goddess Festival tomorrow?” I asked. She looked at me. “I’m sorry. I would go with you, but I’ve already promised somebody else.” Karen replied. I was silent. “I’ve got to get back to work.” Karen said a couple minutes later. I went home too, slightly hurt.


The only thing that I liked about the festival was that I got to watch Karen dance. That was the only thing.











Chapter 4





I had been avoiding Karen ever since the Spring Goddess Festival. I felt horrible. Ever since the festival my work days had gotten a lot more boring. I felt like my life was ruined. I had gotten a horse from Yodel Farm. I was outside working on clearing my farm. I heard a familiar giggle coming from the Poultry Farm. Karen, Popuri, and Rick were all sitting on a bench. Popuri was talking about some guy named Kai, and how he would be coming to see her in the summer. Karen listened, and Rick looked away angrily. Popuri got up, and left. 


“Finally, I was getting tired of hearing about Kai.” Rick said. Karen gave him a look. “What’s wrong with Kai?” She asked. “Every summer Kai will come to the village, all the girls get all excited, then he leaves hurting the girls in the process. I hate seeing that happen to Popuri... Plus, I don’t like Kai at all anyway.” Rick said. Karen stood up. “That’s not true! Kai isn’t like that.” Karen said. “Admit it! Kai’s just afraid of commitment!” Rick yelled. Karen scowled. “You’re the only one, that I know of, who thinks that!” Karen yelled back. “I just want Popuri away from that jerk.” Rick said quietly. “At least Popuri is growing up! That should make you happy.” Rick looked like he was going to start yelling again. “Fine…” He said. “If you like Kai so much why don’t you go out with him?!” Karen looked like she’d been hit. As tears formed at her eyes she said, “Rick, you cad! You can consider this relationship over!” She left. It was Rick’s turn to look like he had been hit. Serves him right. I thought. I hopped over the small fence separating our two farms, and walked over to him. “Aren’t you going to go after her?” I asked. Rick looked startled. “How long were you there?” He asked. I looked down sheepishly. “That long, huh.” He said. After that he turned around and walked into his house. I ran in the direction Karen went. I saw Karen run into the forest behind her house. 


I followed. She stopped inside of a clearing. I followed. “Rick, I don’t want to see- Oh! Jack, what are you doing here?” She asked. “I followed you here. I heard your argument with Rick. I figured that would be hard on you, so I... Uh... came to comfort you.” I answered. She came over and hugged me. “Thank you…” she whispered. 


She cried in my arms. When she finally composed herself and was ready to go home, I led her home. “Thank you for comforting me, Jack. It means a lot to me.” She said. “It’s okay… I’d do anything for you, Karen.” She then kissed me and went inside her house.











Chapter 5





After yesterday’s events I was very relieved for a good old boring rainy day. After collecting the mountain produce I headed toward the Poultry Farm. “Hi Jack. What can I do for you today?” Lillia, the Poultry Farm owner, asked. “I want 1 chicken and 25 bags of feed.” I answered. “Okay...let’s see… the total cost is 1,750 g.” she said. I paid and then left. I headed for the supermarket. 


I walked in. Jeff had a huge smile on his face. “Hey Jeff, did you win the lottery or something?” I asked jokingly. He chuckled. “I want to thank you.” He said. “For what?” I asked. “For treating Karen right. I’m not sure what you did, but I thank you.” That surprised me. “All I did was listen to her, nothing more. Any caring person would do that.” Jeff shook his head. “This morning, I saw a side of Karen that I had not seen since more than ten years ago. She was happy and helpful, she was even singing again! She hasn’t sung like that for 10 years.” 10 years, singing? Could she be… no. She couldn’t be. I thought. The person I actually came to see came out of the back room. “Jack! What are you doing here?” Karen asked. Jeff calmly inched his way into the back room. “I came to see you, Karen.” She smiled. I looked at my watch, it said 12:19 p.m. “So… Do you, by any chance, want to go out and have lunch at the inn?” I asked. “Yeah! Let me just go tell my parents.” A few minutes she came out of the back room in a yellow rain coat identical to mine. “Let’s go. I’m hungry.” She said.


At the inn I ordered a set meal for us to split. I poured myself a Dr. Pepper and her a Diet Coke to drink. We talked for a little while. Finally our food was brought to us. “Hey Ann, this is Jack. Jack, this is Ann.” We shook hands. Ann whispered something to Karen and left. “What did she say?” I asked. “She said I was lucky to have such a cute boyfriend.” I blushed. “Yeah well, I’m lucky I have such a beautiful girlfriend.” Karen turned a bright shade of red. 


After finishing lunch I walked her home. She started singing on the way home. She sang a very familiar, wordless tune. I realized where I heard the song before. It was the song the little girl taught me ten years ago! I stared at her. “What? Don’t you like my singing?” Karen asked. “Yeah, it’s beautiful. I was just... thinking.” I answered. We were at her door. I kissed her and walked home myself. Could she be the girl? Could she be the girl I fell in love with 10 years ago? I think she is! Were the thoughts that went through my mind at home. I spent the rest of my day at home. I fell asleep thinking about Karen.








Chapter 6





It was another great day. In fact, every day (ever since my date with Karen) was great. I was in love. I was really in love! 


I pulled out my wallet, and looked at the picture of Karen inside. Sigh. She was so beautiful. My cash was coming in very quickly. I had over 3,000 g. I was planning on buying a larger rucksack today.


“Hey Jeff, how are you doing?” I asked. He brought his hand and indicated he was right in the middle. Not great, but not bad. “How are you doing?” Jeff asked. I indicated that I was doing better than great. “Is Karen here?” Jeff shook his head. “Nope, Rick wanted to talk to her about something.” I decided to go search for her right after I bought the rucksack.


I searched for them everywhere. I couldn’t find them. The forest clearing! They could be there. I thought. I quietly ran through the forest. I found the clearing within a couple minutes. I couldn’t see them, but I could hear them. “Karen, can’t you forgive me?” Rick said. “I told you, Rick. I forgive you.” Karen answered. “Then, why do you refuse to go out with me again?” 


I heard Karen sigh. “Rick… I don’t like you like that any more.” Rick sounded angry. “You like someone else, don’t you.” A lucky guess from Rick. The silence from Karen told it all. “You do… Who is it?” Another period of silence. “Let’s see… Hmm… Gray is going out with Mary… The doctor is going out with Elli… Kai… is going out with… Popuri… and Cliff has something going on with Ann… that leaves only one person left. You like Jack…” Karen finally answered, “Yeah, I’m going out with Jack. He’s much sweeter than you anyway. He treats me right. He listens to me… something you never did. He’s a much better boyfriend than you.” I heard someone move around. I guessed it was Rick. “Fine. You feel that way. I never liked you anyway.” I heard Karen get up, and walk off. I walked off too.








Chapter 7





It was now summer. The long season of spring was over. I had 5,000 g., 3 chickens, 1 horse, 1 dog, and 6 fish. I also had a beautiful girlfriend of whom I loved. My life was great. 


I was outside working, but I felt like I was forgetting something. I looked next door and saw Rick in some swimming shorts. Now I remember! The Swimming Race is today! I quickly put on my shorts and ran toward the beach. I was greeted by Karen when I got there. "Hey Jack!" She said. "Hi. Am I late?" "No, you're just in time." I nodded. "Okay, get ready for the race!" the mayor said. I started stretching. I looked around, I saw Gray, Jeff, Harris, the Doctor, and a person wearing a purple bandana getting ready for the race. 


Finally it was time to race. "Here are the rules: No grabbing, dunking, kicking, or hitting. The finish line is the rock that Rick is standing on." The mayor said. "Ready… Set… Go!" We all started swimming. The leaders were the man with the purple bandana and me. It was neck and neck between us. One second I was ahead, and then he was. He was starting to pull ahead! He was almost to the finish line now. With an extra boost of energy and speed I shot toward the finish line. I touched the line a second before the man. I almost collapsed afterwards. "The winner is… Jack!" Mayor Thomas said. He handed me some kind of apple. "This is a power berry. When you eat this it will permanently boost your energy. These are very rare, and should be sought after." I ate the 'power berry'. I felt suddenly energized. 


I walked over to Karen. "Hey! Congratulations!" She said. "You are the first one who's ever been able to beat Kai!" I looked at her with a bewildered expression. "The… first one?" She nodded. The guy with the purple bandana walked over to us. A joyful Popuri was hanging on his arm. "Hi, I'm Kai." he said. "Hi," I stuck out my hand, "I'm Jack." We shook hands. "How did you swim so fast? I was going as fast as I could!" Kai asked. I shrugged. "I swam a lot when I lived in the city." "Well, congratulations. You won fair and square." Afterwards we all went to the Inn for the summer party. 


I had a very good sleep that night.








Chapter 8





The months and seasons flew by, and soon I had been living in Mineral Village for a year. I had upgraded my chicken coop, my house twice, and my cattle barn. I had two sheep, three cows, and ten chickens. I had 10,000 g. in my own little personal bank account. Not to mention that my relationship with Karen was getting more serious every day. 


It was my day off, so I was going meet Karen at the beach at around 3:00, in the meantime I would fish. I arrived at the beach at 8:00 a.m. I somewhat noticed that the ferry was not in. . . .  "Yeah! Another one!" I said. I had been catching fish all day long. So far I had 10 large fish, 3 medium sized fish, and 5 smaller bait fish. It was my lucky day, or so I thought. 


At 3:00 p.m. the ferry arrived at the dock. It was carrying someone new to Mineral Village! The woman that stepped off had black hair, blue eyes, and was about my height. She was wearing a white tank-top and jeans. I knew her. Her name was Crystal, she was my ex-girlfriend from the city. What is she doing here?! I screamed in my head. I stared at her in surprise as she walked to me. "Hi… Jack." She said. "What are you doing here?!" "What, not pleased to see your ex-fiancee?" Did I say ex-girlfriend, I meant ex-fiancee. She looked past me and saw something. I looked in the direction she was. I saw Karen walking down the steps. Shoot! She looked at me again with a sneer on her face. Suddenly, she leaned forward and kissed me. I pulled away from her in surprise and anger. I stared at her, a fire burning in my eyes. As if anything else couldn’t go wrong, I saw Karen staring at me and Crystal, she had an obvious look of hurt in her eyes. "How could you?" She yelled. "Karen! It's not what you think!" It was too late, the damage had already been done. She quickly turned around, and ran away, crying as she ran. I glared at Crystal. "Why did you do that?!" I screamed. She just smirked and brushed past me, walking toward the Inn. 


I ran toward the supermarket. When I got there, the door was locked. I banged on the door. "Jeff, let me in! I need to talk to Karen." Jeff was at the counter. He looked at me with a look of pure hatred. He started to walk toward the door.  I thought he was going to unlock it; He didn't unlock it though. He, instead, locked the top lock, and pulled the shade down. "Jeff! Please, Jeff. Let me in!" It was no use, he wasn't going to let me in. I ran to Karen's window. I saw her crying on her bed. She saw me, and brought down her shade. "Karen! No! Karen, please!" No answer. "Please, Karen!" I sat down, and wept.








Chapter 9





            For the next few weeks I didn't go into town. I barely even left my house. The only reason I did leave my house was to feed my animals. But even then, I only did that at late night or very early morning. Karen and I had obviously broken up. I was afraid that the relationship we used to have would never be back. My ex-fiancee, Crystal, had come into town. I had broken up with Crystal two years before I came to Mineral Village, but it didn't seem to matter to her. When she got to town, she came over and kissed me. She kissed me, I didn't kiss her. She had purposely kissed me in front of Karen. It had ruined our relationship. What had caused her to do that, I don’t know.


            Finally, I decided to go see Crystal. She had been staying at the Inn, probably to try to further ruin my  relationship with Karen. I walked through the town. As I walked, I got angry stares. Everybody in the village hated me now. 


I finally reached my destination. Before seeing Crystal, I would talk to Cliff, my best friend, or at least I hoped he was still my best friend. "What are you doing here?" Doug asked as I entered the Inn. "I need to see Cliff," I paused for a second. "and Crystal." He narrowed his eyes. He looked like he was going to say something, but he stopped himself. "Fine. Go see them. You know the way." I walked up the stairs that led to the rooms. I knocked on the door that led to Cliff's room. Ann opened it. "What are you doing here?" She asked. I rolled my eyes. "I need to talk to Cliff. It's a life and death situation." I answered. "Whose?" She asked with an annoyed tone. "Mine." I said equally matching her tone. She let me in, and walked downstairs. Cliff glared at me. "Well?" He asked. "Cliff, I need your help." I said. "I need you to help me and Karen get back together." He just looked at me. “After what you did to her? Why should I?” I ended up telling him the whole story.


            "Wow. Oh man. I'm really sorry." Cliff said "I had no idea." I looked at the ground. "It's okay."


 I said. It was finally time to go ahead with my plan. I gave Cliff the money, and sent him to the supermarket. Now it was time for the second part of my plan. I walked over to Crystal's room and knocked on her door.








Chapter 10





Bang! Bang! Bang! I pounded on her door. “Crystal, I know you’re in there!” I yelled, “Now let me in!” The door swung open. “What do you want?” She hissed. “You know why I’m here.” I said. “Oh! Are you still angry about that incident on the beach?” She said   innocently. I glared at her. “Do you have any idea what you have done?” “Well, I don’t really care what I did, as long as I get paid-” she stopped herself. She realized she had told me way too much. “Paid?!” I screamed. “Who hired you?” She didn’t answer. 


After a couple minutes I cooled down. “Crystal… This isn’t like you.” I said calmly. “You aren’t like this. You used to be nice and  caring.” She looked away. “Please, stop.” She said quietly. I didn’t stop. “Something’s happened to you, Crystal.” I could tell she was about to break. “Crystal… Tell me what happened.” She looked at me. She was starting to cry. “I… I mean…” she exploded with tears. I let her cry for a little bit. “My… My parents… They… D… Died… They Died in a car wreck… both of them…” I felt really bad about causing her to cry, but I had to do it. “Crystal… I’m sorry…” I trailed off. “It… it’s okay… you didn’t know.” She said. “Ever since they died, I’ve been having serious financial problems. For the last year I’ve been living on welfare.  Finally, he came along,  he offered me a ‘job’. He asked me to come here, and ruin your relationship. He said he would pay me very generously… he did… but now I feel horrible . . .  Jack, will you ever forgive me?” She asked. I nodded slowly. “Crystal, I really need to know who did this.” “I… I can’t.” “Crystal… Please…” she looked at the floor. “I… I… Okay… I’ll tell you… It was a man named Ri-” We were interrupted by a knock at the door. I heard a muffled voice outside the door say, “I’ve come to collect the rent.” I left without saying goodbye. I had forgotten why I had gone there, but it didn’t matter anymore. I knew who hired her, and I was going to have to have a small ‘talk’ with him.





Chapter 11





I walked toward the poultry farm. I saw Rick feeding the chickens outside. I walked toward him. I punched him straight in the nose when I reached him. I heard a nice thud as he fell to the ground. “What was that for?” He yelled. I just glared at him. “You! You… I… I can’t… I just can’t believe that you did that!” I yelled accusingly. He got up, and I hit him again. “You hired her! You hired Crystal to ruin my relationship with my girlfriend.” I emphasized the word ‘girlfriend’. Rick didn’t look very happy. I let him get up. We just stood there for several minutes staring at each other, a look of hatred in each other’s eyes. I don’t know who threw the first punch, but I do know that out of nowhere we were on the ground punching, kicking, and just plain hurting each other. Punch here, kick there, it was insanity! I saw someone coming toward us. It was Karen! 


“What the-” she said unbelievingly. “Stop it! Stop! Jack! Rick! Stop!” We finally stopped fighting. Karen looked back and forth from Rick to me. “Well?” I just stared at Rick. “Ask Rick. He knows why we were fighting. He would know more than anybody.” I said, not taking my eyes off Rick. She turned to look at Rick. He didn’t answer. “Okay then. You guys don’t want to tell me. Fine! You can just tear each other limb from limb for all I care! I hate you both!” I felt like I had been shot. She hated me! I was stunned. I noticed that she walked off, but it didn’t matter… she hated me. I got up, and started to walk home. “Hey I’m not done with you!” Rick yelled. I kept on walking. He pushed me down. I just got up, and kept on walking home. “Fine you... wuss! Run away! You loser!” I still ignored him. She hated me!


I was so devastated that I even thought about killing myself, but I knew that wouldn’t solve anything. I didn’t leave my house for days. During that time I didn’t eat anything, and I drank very little of anything. The grief that I was feeling was, literally, making me sick, very sick.


I ran to the sink, and threw up, again. I felt like I was dying. Knock! Knock! Knock! I heard someone knocking at my door. I ignored it. Knock! Knock! Knock! The knocking persisted. “Come on Jack! You’ve got to come out sometime! It’s me, Cliff!” I heard Cliff start to ram the door. He was trying to break it down! I finally opened it. “What do you-” The last thing I saw was a fist rocketing toward my face.








Chapter 12





I woke up with a splitting headache. It took me a few minutes to figure out where I was. I was lying on a bed in the village hospital. I remembered what had happened. I remembered that Cliff was knocking on my door, when I finally opened it he hit me! I noticed people standing beside me. There was the Doctor, Elli the nurse, and Cliff. I moaned. “Hey, buddy. You all right? Sorry I hit you back there, but I had to get you to the hospital.” Cliff said. “And it’s a good thing he did.” Said the Doctor. “If he didn’t, you could have gotten so sick you could have died.” That hit me like a rock. I could have died! I felt like dying. Karen hated me! Just then I heard a crash outside the hospital. The door flew open. Karen rushed in. “Oh my gosh! Jack are you alright?!” she asked. I nodded. Cliff ushered everybody else out, leaving just Karen and me. “Jack, I’m so sorry. I… I don’t hate you…” She didn’t hate me? There was a long pause. “Karen… I need to talk to you…” She looked like she was going to cry. “Jack, no need to explain.” She said… barely. “It’s okay. I understand. It may take a while to get used to it, but I understand that you love her.” I shook my head slowly, taking all of this in. “Karen, no. you don’t understand. I-” she held up a hand to silence me. “It was silly of me to ever think that our relationship would ever work out. You know?” I saw the first tear slide down her face. She stopped to compose herself. “I… I mean…” she stuck out her hand. “Friends?” She just wants to be friends?! I screamed in my head. I felt myself growing faint. I noticed that Karen had left, crying. “Oh, no.” I said to no one.


Two days later, and I was back at home. The people of Mineral Village had stopped giving me mean looks, but they weren’t exactly giving me smiles either. I was still the village outcast. It felt horrible. I was back outside, working my farm though. Karen had been avoiding me. As if Karen just wanting to be just friends wasn’t enough, she had to be avoiding me too?! Though my life was going down the drain, but I had a plan to fix everything. Actually, it wasn’t much of a plan. All I knew was that I had to get a confession from Rick. I could have just gotten a confession from Crystal, but she had left town right after my little talk with her, so I was stuck with Rick.





Chapter 13





I made a quick stop at the inn, and then headed towards the supermarket. Knock! Knock! Knock! Jeff answered the door. “Jack? What are you doing here? It’s eight in the morning. The supermarket doesn’t open until-“ I had brushed past him. I could smell the sweet smell of Sasha’s apple-cinnamon pancakes cooking as I entered the supermarket. I opened the door that connected Karen’s house to the supermarket. “Jack! Wait!” Too late I was already standing in their kitchen. “Jack? What are you doing here?” Sasha asked. “I need to see Karen,” I paused, “now.” Sasha blinked. “Can’t this wait until la-” I cut her off. “No.” She nodded, signaling that I could go to Karen’s room.


I knocked quietly on Karen’s door. “Who is it?” Her sweet voice filled my ears. “It’s me, Jack.” She paused, then opened the door. “What is it, Jack?” She asked. “You have to come with me.” She looked at me quizzically. “What? I can’t just go, you know. I haven’t even taken a shower yet!” I looked impatient. “Have I ever cared about anything like that?” She thought about that for a moment, then she finally decided not to argue. I pulled her past the kitchen. “Karen! Where are you going?” Sasha asked. “I’ll be back soon, mom!” Karen called back. I pulled her in the direction of the chicken farm and Rick’s house. When Karen realized where we were going she stopped. “What are you doing, Jack?” She asked. “I need to show you something.” I replied quickly. “At Rick’s house?” I nodded. She sighed and followed. “Wait right here.” I said quietly, signaling a bush by the house. I saw Rick walk out of his house to let the chickens out. I saw Cliff walking around the corner. Right on time. I thought. He started walking towards Rick. “Hey Rick!” He called out. Rick waved back. They sat down on a bench by the house. Karen and I were right around the corner. Perfect. They started talking about nothing in particular, but finally Cliff asked Rick something. “So . . .  What do you think about Karen and Jack breaking up? I heard you used to go out with Karen.” A pause, “Why do you ask?” Rick asked suspiciously. I heard Cliff shrug.“I don’t know, it’s the new big thing here in Mineral Village. I’ve been trying to see what everybody thinks about it.” Rick snorted in disgust. “The new big thing, huh?” He asked. “Yeah, everybody here gave those two, at the most, a couple of more months before they finally got married.” Karen and I both blushed a little bit at that comment. Rick snorted again. “I knew it would never work out. Jack didn’t deserve her... Plus,” Another pause, “I made sure Jack wouldn’t get Karen.” Rick chuckled a little bit at himself. “Huh? What do you mean?” Cliff asked. “Well... I guess you won’t tell anyone.” Rick walked around making sure nobody was around. He would’ve spotted us, but Karen and I were hiding behind a pretty thick bush. Rick walked back to where Cliff was. “Okay, here’s what I did. I started finding out everything I could about Jack. I was actually looking for dirt on him, but he was clean in that area. I was about to give up when I found something interesting, he had been engaged before. I had a strange feeling about this, so I started looking for info on this girl, Crystal, and her family. Come to find out, her parents died a couple years ago in a car wreck. Her parents were her sole providers when it came to financial things. They were rich.” Rick chuckled a little bit. “Her parent’s money had ended up running out pretty fast, and soon she was out on the street.” Crystal hadn’t told me that. “Anyway, I took a little bit of money out of the farm’s savings account, and hired a guy to find her. He found her fairly quickly. I had a business proposition for her. Heh heh heh...” He went on about his great plan. “... And she completely fell for it! HAH HAH HAH! You should’ve seen the look on Jack’s face! He was SO humiliated! When he started to run after Karen! HAH HAH HAH! It was my moment of triumph. Possibly the greatest time of my life.” Cliff was laughing too, but it was forced. “Man, that must’ve been great.” Rick laughed some more. “Oh yeah, and now Jack is stuck! Crystal already left, and there’s no way he’s going to be getting anything from me!” Rick laughed some more, but Cliff had grown serious. I looked back at Karen, she had a look of confusion on her face. “I know you won’t tell anybody, right?” Rick asked. “No! Of course not! I’m not a rat, your secrets are safe with me,” A pause, “but... They might not be very safe with my tape recorder.” He said. “WHAT!” Rick screamed. Cliff snickered. Karen and I got out of our hiding place and started to walk slowly around the corner to where Rick and Cliff were. “Yeah, I taped the entire conversation. It was a favor for my best friend, Jack. Isn’t it funny? It gets better too!” Rick was shaking. “The best part about it is, Jack and Karen are standing right behind you, and they looked pretty ticked off.” Rick spun around wildly. I smirked. “Game over, Rick.” I said as my fist connected with his nose.


Chapter 14





“So, I guess now that you’ve heard the truth...” I let the sentence hang there. We were back at my farm. Karen looked sad. “Jack... I’m truly sorry... I didn’t know... But... I don’t know how that’s possible anymore. It’d be to hard. I’d rather just forget it.” I nodded in agreement. “I agree! Let’s just forget this whole incident, and get back to the good things, like you and me.” Karen looked even more sad. “I mean... That’s what you want... Right?” Karen paused. “I... I don’t know anymore. It all hurt so much, I don’t know if this wound will ever heal.” I couldn’t believe what I was hearing. “No! That’s not right! You want Rick to get his way? To, even though his entire plan was ruined, still break us up? I don’t believe this! It’s not right!” Karen had started crying. I regretted being so harsh. “It’s just... I love you, Karen. I don’t you to leave me.” Karen cried more. “It’s *sob* just... *sob* too hard! *Sob* I don’t know if I love you like... *sob* Like that anymore. Everything changed when she came along. *sob* I never really hated you, but... It’s just that... The love seems to be gone...” She bit her lip. “I... I’m just afraid... that the love we shared won’t ever be back.” She turned away. I was stunned. “No... Please, not again... This can’t happen again... No! Of course that love will be back! Love like that... It can’t just die! That’s impossible!” She cried some more. “I... I’m... Friends?” I couldn’t believe my ears. Not again. Not this again! “NO! I want to be more than friends! We were so much more! I know you still feel it, Karen!” She looked towards the ground. “I’m sorry, but ‘friends’ is all I can offer right now...” She said quietly as she walked away from me. I just stood there for who knows how long. I reached into my pocket, and pulled something out. It was a picture of Karen and me standing by my newly remodeled house. A tear fell from my cheek. “Karen...” I was standing on the exact same spot that the picture was taken. I sat down... “What happened? What went wrong? Why isn’t she here, with me?” I asked myself. My dog came up to me. “Hey Chester.” Chester whined a little bit. He knew I was hurting. I sighed. “I don’t know what to do, boy. She says she just wants to be friends, but I don’t understand the logic behind that...” Chester just whimpered again. 


I must have fell asleep sometime that night, because the next morning I woke up to somebody poking me with a stick. It was Cliff. “Hey man. How did it go? You and Karen back together?” He asked. I sighed. “Nothing’s changed... She still wants to be friends...” Cliff frowned. “I don’t get it. Everything worked out perfectly! I got a taped confession from Rick, and you and Karen were there too!” He said. I nodded slowly. “I don’t get it either. She says that the love just... Died...” That surprised Cliff. “That’s bull! There’s no way that happened.” He said. “I know... I can’t figure it out...” Cliff sat down next to me, and thought about it. “Um... I figure this isn’t the best time for this, but I got that thing you wanted me to buy.” I looked down into his hand. Sitting there was a brand new blue feather. I almost started crying right there. “No.” I choked, “You keep it. I have no use for it now...” That surprised Cliff. “Hey man, don’t give up! It’s not over ‘til it’s over right?” I didn’t answer. “Right?!” I nodded slowly. He placed the feather in my hand and closed my fingers around it. “She still loves you, Jack. She just don’t know it yet.” I smiled at that. “Yeah! You’re right, Cliff! She just doesn’t know it yet!” Cliff nodded, and got up to leave. “See ya, man. Don’t give up.” I didn’t answer. My attention was fully on the blue item that I held in my hand. I won’t give up. It’s not over yet! I thought. 


Days and weeks went by. I had tried to talk to Karen many times, but she was avoiding me again. I was getting discouraged again. The fireworks festival was coming up soon, but I didn’t really want to go. I had nobody to go with. Sure I could go with the group that goes to the beach every year, but I didn’t want to do that. I was planning on a big romantic dinner with Karen at the mountain summit this year. It would’ve been the perfect time to pop ‘The Question’. I sighed. I was walking towards the beach, the place where it all started. I was going to watch the sunset. When I got there I saw Cliff and Ann sitting on the beach watching the sunset. Cliff noticed me and waved. I sighed and turned back around towards my home. Just a few weeks ago Karen and I would be there... Not Ann and Cliff... I thought.





Chapter 15


(Author’s note: I’m switching over to Cliff’s point of view for now.)


I waved at Jack, but he didn’t wave back. I felt really sorry for him, here I was with Ann, and he had nobody. I had to do something! “Ann, we have to do something.” Ann looked up at me. “Huh? What are you talking about?” She asked. “I’m talking about Jack and Karen. Neither of them is doing so good.” Ann nodded. “Yeah. Karen’s been pretty down lately. What are we going to do?” I thought about that, but I couldn’t think of anything. “I don’t know, Ann. I just don’t know...”


It didn’t come to me until later that night, I was walking Ann home. We passed the town bulletin board on the way there. Something caught my eye. It was an advertisement for the upcoming fireworks festival. I stopped Ann. “I’ve got an idea...”


(Author’s note: Switching back to Jack POV now.)





I sighed. I was so bored. I was depressed too. Splash! I threw another rock into the water. I heard a twig crack behind me, but before I could turn around I was pushed into the water! “Ahh! What in the world?!” I looked up, and Cliff was standing triumphantly on the water’s edge. “Hey, I had to do something. You looked so depressed.” I climbed out of the cold mountain water. “Don’t. Do. That. Again.” I said. Cliff laughed. “Oh yeah! I almost forgot why I was looking for you. I came to ask you if you wanted to check the fireworks out with me? Ann and I decided not to go together this year.” That confused me, he and Ann did everything together. Kinda like Karen and I used too... “Are you and Ann fighting?” I asked. He shook his head. “Nope. We just figured that since you and Karen... uh... broke up, you two would have nobody to go with...” Oh, that’s what it is. They pity us... I thought. “No thanks, man. I kinda want to be alone...” Cliff shook his head. “Uh-uh. I’m not going to settle for that. You’re going, and that’s that.” I sighed. I wasn’t going to be able to get out of this. “Fine... I’ll go.” Cliff smiled. “Good. We’ll meet here tomorrow night. We’ll watch them from the mountain peak. The girls will be no where around, and it’ll be far enough from everybody else, so when you have the sudden urge to cry your heart out, nobody will be around to hear it except me.” Cliff smiled as if he was hiding something. I ignored it. “Fine., but don’t expect much.”





Chapter 16





I met Cliff at the mountain the next day. There he was, with a smile plastered across his face. What’s he hiding? I thought. He pulled out some flowers from behind his back. My jaw dropped. “Wha?” Cliff started cracking up. “I’m kidding! You should’ve seen your face! Your jaw hit the ground!” He was laughing so hard, he was having trouble breathing. I was afraid I was going to punch him. When he saw my angered expression, he stopped, other than a few snickers here and there. When we got to the mountain top, I saw a woman standing there. I recognized her instantly. So that’s what he was hiding. Cliff and I had both stopped. I looked at him, “What are you doing?” I asked quietly. “Are you that stupid?” He asked with an amused expression on his face. I turned back to Karen. She was still looking away. When I looked back in Cliff’s direction he was gone. I swore silently and started walking toward Karen. She heard me. “It sure took you long enough, Ann. You’re like a half-hour late.” She turned to face, and was surprised to see who it was. “Hi.” Karen blushed. “Hi, Jack.” We were silent for several moments. “So... Uh... Ann told you to meet her up here?” I asked. “Yeah... Yeah, she did. Cliff did the same with you?” I nodded. “They tricked us.” I said angrily, although I was actually thanking them for doing it. “I can see right through you, Jack. You’re not really angry at them are you.” I looked towards the ground. I had forgotten her uncanny ability to see straight through me, courtesy of going out with me for nearly a year. Before I could reply, the fireworks started up. They took my breath away, or maybe it was how beautiful Karen looked in the light of the fireworks. Karen and I finally sat down in the middle of the finale. I felt something hit the back of my head. I looked back and there were the flowers Cliff had earlier. I chuckled. “What’s so funny?” Karen asked. “It’s just funny how Cliff and Ann did all this.” I replied. “I don’t find it funny...” Karen said quietly. She turned her attention back to the fireworks. I looked at the flower I now held in my hand. I felt something in my pocket. I pulled it out. It was something I had been carrying with me ever since the day Rick had confessed to everything. It was a small box. Inside it was a blue feather. Why I had been carrying it with me, I don’t know. Maybe I was hoping it was all a cruel joke or something, I don’t know. I put it back in my pocket. The fireworks ended. Karen got up to leave. She was walking away when I realized what I needed to do. “Karen,  wait.” I said quietly. She didn’t hear it. “Karen, wait.” I said a little bit louder, but she was already too far to hear it. “No. I won’t let her go this time.” I started walking after her. After a couple of seconds, the walk turned into a jog, then the jog turned into a run. “Karen! Wait!” I yelled loudly. She heard me this time. She stopped. I caught up to her. She sighed. “Jack... Don’t do this...” I ignored that. I pulled out the flowers. She gasped. I had pulled something else out too. It was the blue feather. I got down on one knee. Her eyes were wide. “Karen... Will you marry me?”





Chapter 17





“I... Jack... I, well...” Karen stuttered. Karen had started crying. “I just... I don’t know, Jack.” I stood up. “Karen... I love you. That’ll never change. That will never change.” I paused. Karen looked up at me. “I... I love you too, Jack... But after what happened. I just don’t know...” I was getting frustrated. “Nothing happened, Karen! Nothing! It was all a stupid plan made up by Rick! Nothing happened between Crystal and I! It was all fake!” Karen stopped crying. “I know that... I don’t know what’s holding me back . . .  I just-” I cut her off. “Whatever it is, let it go! It doesn’t matter! All that matters is us. That’s all that matters. Nothing more...” I said softly. “Now, I’m going to ask again.” I got on one knee again. “Karen, will you... marry me?” At first Karen didn’t say anything. Finally, “I... I just...” She paused. I was getting worried. Then she smiled. “...... Yes... Yes, I will marry you, Jack.” I got up and hugged her. We stayed like that for a couple of minutes. I don’t know who started first, but we both started laughing. The laughter ended up in tears. Tears of sadness, tears of joy, and tears of who knows what else. We finally parted from our embrace only to hear a scream from farther down the mountain. Karen and I ran towards the high-pitched sound. As we rounded a turn we saw Cliff and Ann. Ann was jumping up and down. “What’s going on? We heard someone scream.” Ann spun around. She ran up to Karen, and whispered something in her ear. Now they both were screaming and jumping. I walked over to Cliff. “What’s going on?” Cliff had a smile plastered on his face. “Well... I just asked Ann to... Uh... Marry me...” My eyes got wide. I couldn’t believe it. “Jack!” Karen and Ann were running towards us. “Ann and I were thinking...” Karen said, “We could all have a double wedding! How’s that sound?” I thought about that for a moment, and then I finally nodded. I turned back to Cliff. His eyes were wide this time. “You... You asked her to... You guys are getting married?” I just embraced him. “Thanks, man. I could’ve never done it without your help.” I told him. Cliff got very excited. “Ann! We did it!” Now Ann, Karen, and Cliff were all jumping. I just laughed.


The next few days went by fast. News travels fast in Mineral Village, so soon everybody had heard. They had also heard the truth about me and Crystal, except the part that Rick had hired her to do that. Karen and I decided not to tell anybody about that. It would have made everybody in the village hate him, and I know how that feels. We did make him promise us something though. We made him promise never to try something like that again. Ever. He agreed to that. My farm started getting even more money, with the addition of more animals and a hothouse.


I woke up to a rooster crow. I looked at my watch. “AAAAAHHHHHH!!!” I yelled. It was 9:00!!! My wedding started at 10:00! Stupid bachelor parties... I thought as I remembered the night before. I had been out too long, so I had slept in. I finally got to the church at 9:30. Cliff was there waiting. “There you are! We were beginning to think you wouldn’t show! You can’t have a double wedding with only one couple, ya know.” I glared at him. “Ok, ok! Don’t get so angry!” Soon it was time, and I saw her. Or should I say I saw them. Karen and Ann, along with their fathers, were walking up the aisle. They reached us, and Karen finally stood in front of me. The reverend started, “Dearly beloved. We are gathered here today...”





Epilogue





(Two Years later)


(Author’s Note: Truthfully I’ve never actually seen what happens at the end of 3 years, so I’m going to make it into a ‘Survivor’-like voting process.)





I woke up with a nudge from Karen. “Jack! Get up!” I moaned and rolled over. It was my day off, and the animals could wait another 15 minutes before getting fed. “Jack! Don’t you know today is?” She asked. “Yeah, I do. It’s my day off.” Karen sighed. Then she promptly pushed me off the bed. “Ow! What was that for?” I demanded. “Today’s your evaluation day!” I was dressed in a matter of seconds. “Why didn’t you tell me?” I asked while trying to put my overalls on. “I did. Just now.” She said with a smirk.


As we walked there, I thought about everything that had happened in my stay at Mineral Village. How my grandpa had died. I thought about how I had met Karen, how I had almost lost her. I thought about what had happened after we got married. How I had secretly helped Crystal get back on her feet by sending her some money every month for a couple of months. How Rick had moved to the city days after the marriage. How Lillia ended up having to retire from the chicken business, leaving all the work for Popuri. How Kai had finally decided to make Mineral Village his permanent home. How Popuri and Kai had gotten married. So many things were passing through my head, I barely even noticed that we had arrived at the town square. This is it. This decides everything. I sighed. “Don’t worry. Everybody loves you here. Nobody wants you gone.” I knew she was right, but I was still nervous. I saw the mayor motion for me to come forward. “Okay everybody! This is it! At the back of the square is a jar. By the jar is a pile of paper. Write down what you think, fold the paper up, and put it in the jar.” Then he added, “And please. No double voting.” People started filing towards the jar. It seemed to take hours, although it probably took less than fifteen minutes, but it was finally done. The mayor headed for the jar, and silently counted the votes. I was holding Karen’s hand tightly. The mayor finished counting. He had a stern look on his face. Oh no. I thought. “Jack. The people of Mineral Village have voted. We have decided...” A smile etched across his face, “That you should stay on your grandfather’s farm... Forever.” A cheer erupted from the crowd. I sighed with relief. I felt a tug on my arm. I turned around to a smiling Karen. She gave me an I-told-you-so glance. I just smiled and pulled her into a kiss. An even louder cheer erupted from the crowd...





The End


