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There are things that happen and then there are things that happen. Until you’ve experienced 

the later you’ll never quite understand what I mean. The only way I know how to explain is to 

tell you about Sam.  

 

If you’re squeamish or highly sensitive, please close this book immediately… 

 

Are you still reading? (Really, you won’t like what’s coming…) 

 

I said shut this! 

 

Ok, fine. If you think you can handle the truth go put on your big boy/girl panties and then turn 

the page. (Just never say I didn’t warn you.) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Forward 

 

Maggie went missing. We’d been best friends since kindergarten. How many people stay in 

your life that long that you actually like? On my eighteenth birthday, I made a decision. Was it a 

wise one? I doubt it. But, hey, life can’t be missed, right? Who am I kidding, life is an empty 

cycle—especially when you’re alone. Friends make it suck a tad less. Let me rephrase that. Good 

friends make life bearable and keep you focused on other things. So, what did I do? 

I quit. Yeah, a little dramatic, I know. But, I needed to find Maggie. Life wasn’t the same 

without her. We used to go camping every year as kids and my gut told me she was there. Maybe 

she’d finally lost it and was reliving her past or something.  

Maddy and Maggie best friends for life!  

That used to be our motto. I packed my trunk full, shoved back any doubt that I had then put 

the keys in the ignition. Finding Maggie would be a piece of cake. I’d worry about paying my 

bills later… 

Do you ever think about anyone but yourself? 

Okay, I’m one of those friends who become so focused on her own dreams and desires that 

sometimes others are pushed aside. I’d done it to Maggie. Sorry, have to work… I know it’s 

important to you but… Can’t come this time—next treatment I’ll be there for sure… The sucky 

part about my behavior is that no matter what I do or how I treat her; Maggie is loyal; so devoted 

in fact that she would take a bullet for me. But, I can’t even give up a vacation day to accompany 

her to chemo treatments.  



I don’t want to be alone, she pleaded just a few days ago, just come with me, Maddy, please. 

“But, it’s month end. I have to close out the books. They’ll never let me take off.” 

Has there ever been a moment where you wished you could redo the entire scenario? I wish 

with all my heart that I’d taken the day off. If I had, maybe Maggie would be sitting in my car 

next to me with a joint in her hand (yeah for the chemo—grin) and music blaring while we sang 

as loud as our lungs would allow to cheesy 80’s tunes. Where would we be going? Anywhere but 

near our old camp.  
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