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Some hate it.
They say it’s boring.
But they are really sleeping.
Yes, in a beautiful world, they are snoring.

So many people,
so many adventures,
so many lessons,
so many good ones that are real quenchers.

A whole new culture
is what it reveals.

But it is them
whose imaginations are sealed.

It really is amazing,
like the feeling when you’re twirled.
Reading changes your perspective,

it changes your world.
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    Prompt: Chosen individuals have personas that
directly associate with certain gemstone spiritual values.
Together, they work in an organization undercover as an
entertainment group, fighting against evil and
wrongdoings. In their final mission, their souls become
intact with their stones. The unspoken rule: if the stone
breaks, so do you. Their spirits will be transferred before
they were found linked with a specific gemstone.
However, this time, that relationship with the stone
would not be there, meaning the stone has transferred
to its next soul. In this brief scene, two girls have had
their stones broken and as their spirits are fading away,
they’re saying their last goodbyes.
    “Renee...Kayla...” Evie cried pitifully upon seeing her
companions’ current state, her hands stained with loss.
“I was too late.” She bowed down, refusing to make eye
contact with the two. 
    Renee was fading, her outline glassy. 
    “Stop it, dear.” Renee murmured, reaching for Evie’s
cheek, forcibly locking eyes. 
     “What...happened?” Evie choked, clasping their
hands. Even though she could see the two, their bodies
were slowly losing weight and their hands felt light. If
Evie squeezed hard enough, she could feel right
through. 
    “They came-” Kayla smiled weakly, “They broke our
stones.” 
    “Then I’ve failed again. I’ve failed my friends, again.”
Evie grieved, tears falling onto her companion’s
crystalline bodies. 
    “We knew it would happen.” Renee argued, “That's
why we put our trust in you. Do me a favor, Evie…”
Renee paused, momentarily losing her train of thought.
The effects of breaking her garnet, and therefore her
soul, were clicking in. “... Ah, can you bring our hands
together? I would like to say my goodbye to Kayla.”
Hurriedly, Evie did as told. She could now vividly see
through their translucent bodies and gripped onto what
she could. Gently, she pushed and blew the two bodies
together. She put their hands together and dropped her
clutch on them, giving them space to say their final
goodbyes.
    “Is this… it?” Kayla asked, tilting her head to peer at
Renee. “This must be it- say, where do we go after this?”

    “Where we go-” Renee stared adoringly at the
younger. “We restart to right before we joined this place.
Right before we figured out our destinies. Before we
figured out what those stones brought upon us. Those
wondrous, yet cursed objects.” 
    “Restart to before this?” Evie interrupted. “But, you
would be-”
    “I would be thirteen. Kayla would only have to restart
to a couple of months ago.” Fading, Renee held onto
Kayla. “Funny, I feel your hand more than I felt Evie’s.
Perhaps we’ve lost touch of the human world. Are we
spirits?”
    “Perhaps,” Kayla muttered.
    “I’m sorry I let you guys down.” Evie bowed, her heart
dropping. 
    “No, you didn’t. After almost twenty years of fighting in
this damn place, I’m able to leave with someone I love
dearly. I’m able to leave with a friend.” Renee coughed,
continuing, “After seeing several of my friends struggle
in a similar fate, I think it's my time. In plus, I’m not dying.
My life will just restart. My path will change.” She paused,
struggling to get air. “And I’ll leave this place, finally.”
Renee eyed Kayla. 
    “Of course. It's a shame we won’t meet in our next
lives. God’s giving us a new chance at life.” Kayla giggled,
her eyes twinkling.
    “Gosh... do you feel that too?” Renee retched. “We’re
gonna be gone.”
    “See you in the afterlife?” Kayla prompted.
    “Oh, Kayla. There is no afterlife. We won’t ever 
meet again. I’ll live a new life and I’ll be back to 
when I was thirteen. You’ll be the same age.” 
Renee said matter-of-factly. 
    “I suppose.” Kayla sighed, “Evie, take 
care of the others for me, will you?” 
Kayla’s’ eyes twinkled, as she had no 
time to wait for a response.
    A brief silence ensued and all that 
was left was waiting. Eventually, they 
completely faded, leaving Evie alone.
    They were gone.

Broken Stones and Gone Spirits
By Anonymous
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Some hate it.
They say it’s boring.
But they are really sleeping.
Yes, in a beautiful world, they are snoring.

So many people,
so many adventures,
so many lessons,
so many good ones that are real quenchers.

A whole new culture
is what it reveals.

But it is them
whose imaginations are sealed.

It really is amazing,
like the feeling when you’re twirled.
Reading changes your perspective,

it changes your world.
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All artwork and writing created by Somerset County teens.
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Shreya J. Jessica D.

Make a Difference is another volunteer opportunity for teens to do
this summer at SCLSNJ. To find out more, go to

https://sclsnj.org/about/volunteer/virtual-teen-volunteering/


