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NIGHT by Abhay Adil

 

It was the mid of November, there was a disarming feeling in the
dying breeze. In the final moments of the dawn, grief sicken campus
was only illuminated by the remaining sun rays promising a moonless
sky ahead.

She clutched on to him and buried her tearful eyes in his chest.
He provided her some comfort, a kind that can only be given by a
lost soul.

She never thought that he can provide such comfort she didn’t
even regarded him as a man until today. She holds on to her sanity
while the vile claw out of Dante’s vision tries to rip her heart
apart as she weeps in unison with rest of the campus’ populace.

 

And it all began on the night of the full moon. Inside the
ghastly lighten apartment Nik rolled over in his own vomit while
sobbing his heart out in an alcohol induced outburst. Foreigner
looked down upon his friend in pity as he staggers with his
reasoning as what should he do? it was Weird Al who made the first
move. He put his arm around him and to console him, Foreigner took
cue and followed suit. Nik sobbed and sobbed covered in his own
smote, embarrassed yet couldn’t stop the flood of emotions clogged
up in the old wrinkling dam.

It was Foreigner who was first to notice that the Other Guy is
missing, he took his drink to the balcony and hasn’t returned,
‘A single phone call shouldn’t take so long’ he
thought.

He decided to enquire about him, in the balcony he found Other
Guy laying on the floor, horror struck him

“Hey Other Guy are you ok?”

“Let me sleep” Other Guy said

“You are sleeping in the balcony!”

“Yeah I am sleeping in the balcony”

It was evident the alcohol has also gotten the better of
him.

They were joined by Weird Al looking as confused as ever he
decided to carry him inside and asks Foreigner to help him, but
Other Guy refuse. He lifts himself like a drag doll on broken
strings.

Inside the three were greeted by the still sobbing figure of Nik
thankfully it was less hysterical now, Other Guy walked passed him
straight to the bathroom his whole body twisted with nausea.

Foreigner and Weird Al exchanged looks and sat down stilled
worried about Other Guy, it was clear that this night was not going
as they planned it and the evidence was all around.

‘Oh why isn’t he drunk? How is he so normal while rest are
like this? And perhaps he is the one who drank the most.’
Foreigner gazed at Nik, he looks calm now. “Hey Nik, are you ok
now?”

“I am fine, I am fine”

Demonic noises came from the bathroom they seemed like the cry
of something evil escaping by ripping out of a human being.

“Hey Weird Al” Foreigner said

“Yeah”

“How come you are so calm?”

“I don’t know man”

Nik had stopped sobbing now he was looking at the floor ashamed
the effects of alcohol were wearing of “I am such an
embarrassment”

Foreigner said “No its ok, you are not” yes you are

“You know I really loved that girl” Nik started off again

Weird Al thought to himself “It was ok for you to blabber on
and on about your family, your problems, the stuff at the
university, everything was fine. But I was hoping you won’t mention
your girl problems and you were doing so fine. But no you had to do
it, girl trouble seriously Nik everyone has them and everyone
thinks theirs is the biggest tragedy, but guess what Nik it isn’t.
You can’t even imagine the problems I have been through. I hate it
when anyone says anything about girl troubles, why did you have to
say that. I really think of you as a friend, damn it Nik. I really
want to hit you on the head, especially with the empty whisky
bottle next to you that we were just drinking together joyously a
few moments ago. Then I will set fire to this place, I think if I
look around I will find some… STOP IT. Stop thinking like this, you
will go crazy.”

To distract himself Weird Al stared at Foreigner and thought
“You didn’t drink anything but a few beers, see my friend that
what happens when you try to keep yourself sober in this country.
Unfortunately even after I tried I didn’t got enough drunk, not as
much as I wanted to, dead drunk.”

Dead drunk he likes the sound of that. Foreigner reflected on
the events of this evening ignoring Nik’s blabber about his
ex-girlfriend “I really like this guy but why wouldn’t he shut
up. I really don’t like drinking and I knew it that this was a bad
idea to begin with but just cause of you Weird Al I thought it will
be ok, you will control thing. But damn you Weird Al.”

 

Other Guy’s voice came from the bathroom “Hey Foreigner, can you
hand me a towel?”

“Are you alright?” Foreigner inquired

Both Foreigner  and Weird Al got up they walked over to the
bathroom door, it was slightly ajar and inside what they saw was
disgustingly repulsive like a scene of crime where countless
murders have been taken a place or has if a scene from a horror
movie where an exorcism has gone horribly wrong. The walls splatter
with vomit, it was everywhere. How did he puke on the ceiling!? It
will always remain a mystery.

“I am fine, I am just gonna take a bath” Other Guy said and shut
the door

Weird Al fetched a towel from the nearby room after handing it
to Other Guy he debated with himself “Should I go back into
that room, I could just go into the other room and try to fall
asleep. In the morning I could just say the alcohol got the better
of him.” But his conscience wouldn’t allow that.

 








 

“I want to kill myself”

“Don’t say that Nik” Foreigner tries to console him

Weird Al thought to himself “I tried that once, once I did
gathered enough courage to hang myself. Unfortunately the ceiling
fan couldn’t handle my 90 kilo weight and the old hook snap, the
fan hit me on the head knocking me unconscious but fortunately I
gathered myself and hide the rope and the note before mom entered
the room.”

“Hey Nik relax everyone has bad experiences” Weird Al said

“You know Foreigner I really loved her but she left me” Nik
said

“Hey man it’s gonna be ok” Is he ignoring me?

Nik overwhelmed by the grief that he has been holding inside for
so long “Damn you Weird Al I had hold up these emotions for so
very long, if it wasn’t for you and you stupid booze party I
wouldn’t be in this state.”

Foreigner looked tired and bored he looked around the room
gazing at random objects no longer interested in the evening’s
occurrence. “How did I end up here?”

 Foreigner said to Weird Al “How you holding up?”

“I am fine”

“How come you are so normal?”

“I only had a few beers”

“Oh yeah”

“You guys shouldn’t have had that much hard stuff you know”

“I am completely fine”

“But these guys aren’t”

Nik barge in “Hey Foreigner have you ever loved someone?”

“Actually I have a girlfriend”

“What? Who?” asked Weird Al

“Back home”

“You never told us” Nik said

“I have been with here even before I came here”

“Why you never mentioned her”

“You never asked”

“Damn everyone has someone except me”

“I am also single” Weird Al said

“Do you know how hard it is to look at the person you love after
they have broken your heart?”

“Forget about her Nik you will find someone better”

“I don’t want anyone”








 

Other Guy enters the room he looks better than before, cleaner
and a little sober. He walks straight in and lies down on the
vacant bed in the corner.

He lets himself fall on the bed, and said “Damn, I really
screwed up didn’t I”

Foreigner looks relieved to see him better

“Am I such an embarrassment”

“No you’re not” Foreigner assured

“I puked in front of you man, I feel so bad”

“No it’s ok” Foreigner reassured

“I am sorry Weird Al, I know you wanted to have a good time and
I ruin it”

“No man it’s not like that” Weird Al replied

“I should just die”

“Don’t say that” Foreigner getting irritated

“I have been an embarrassment all my life, to my family, to my
friends, to everyone”

Weird Al spoke “Hey man just relax you are not an
embarrassment”

“I want to die”

“OK STOP” Foreigner broke off “No one is dying ok”

“Relax Foreigner” Weird Al said

“Can you all stop saying ‘I want to die’” Foreigner has had
enough of all the gibberish “Can you guys please stop saying
that”

“Ok dude chill” Other Guy said

“Just relax dude and try to sleep you will feel better in the
morning” Foreigner said “Nik you should also try to sleep I can see
you are feeling drowsy, just relax and sleep it will be fine in the
morning”

Both Nik and Other Guy tuck themselves and feel asleep.

Weird Al smiles to Foreigner and says “I will go and have so air
in the balcony before sleeping” and walks outside.

 

Outside in the balcony the breeze is cold and the full moon is
shining brilliantly in the heavens above. He stands holding the
railing looking down at the street “What if I jump from here,
na, I won’t kill myself most probably I will hit the power cables
and electrocute myself before hitting the pavement, breaking a limb
or two but won’t kill myself. Height isn’t enough nor will be
electrocution duration. All it will accomplish is to make me a
laughingstock.”

“Hi” Foreigner said

“Hey”

“How are you feeling?”

“I am fine”

“You don’t look fine”

“Why would you say that?”

“It just seems that way”

Foreigner lits a cigarette

“I thought you were trying to quit”

“I am trying” he says and smiles

“Hand me one will you”

“I thought you had quit”

“It’s hard to go cold turkey you know, once in a while is
ok”

Foreigner hands him a cigarette, Weird Al smiles and lit the
cigarette

He takes a long drag and looks at Foreigner “These are imported,
did you brought them from your home?”

“No actually I brought them in Japan”

“They taste nice”

“Yeah”

They both gaze at the moon in the starless night common to city
skies

“So what bothering you” Weird Al asks Foreigner

“Nothing” he replies

“It seems you are bothered by something”

“How can you say?”

 “I can tell”

There a moment of awkward silence that passes between them

“I miss home” Foreigner says “I miss my family, my girlfriend,
my friends”

“I am your friend”

“I know, you are my good friend, but I miss my old friends”

“I can understand”

They puff the last of their cigarettes and toss the buds off the
balcony. The moon was in the western horizon dawn was just a few
hours away.

“Come on lets go inside, we have also have to go to university
tomorrow”

“Yup, let’s go”

And the both walk inside to rise to the unknown future
ahead.

 

 

***fin***
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