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CHAPTER 1 

Vivid shafts of the morning sunlight pierced through the airport’s glass windows. I was 

surrounded by many other exchange students ready to leave their families and embark on a new 

journey. Some of them were laughing, some were silent, others were desperately crying. My 

parents steeled themselves. Wearing their best smile, they hugged me so tight that I could feel their 

heartbeats and sense their anxiety. My dad was following my gaze, taciturn, quiet, waiting to see 

if I exhibited any sign of second thought. As soon as they slackened their grasp, I felt as if a 

chasm opened up in my stomach. Was it the last time I would see them? Would I be able to see 

their smiles again? To hear their voices? Was I renegade of my family? An aberration? 

As those vexing questions beset me, I tried to conceal my feelings. I didn’t want to show doubt 

or reluctance. It’s not that I was regretting to leave, but I suddenly felt abandoned, marooned. It 

was as  if someone had stripped away my clothes and thrown me in a sea full of jellyfish. 

And then it dawned on me the reason why I decided to leave. I have always been a pretty 

unassuming  guy, but my mind has always been beleaguered by a feeling of distress. I was born 

hexed by curiosity;  it whispered to me while I was sleeping and it yelled at me while I was 

studying. 

My mind would start traveling to every corner of the world without really understanding what 

was going on. I could see the beauty of the world around me, but I could not reach it: it is the 

worst curse  to feel much and know very little. Going on exchange would have helped me soothe 

that unbearable  feeling of distress that was stirring inside of me. 

I then summoned my strengths and bade them farewell. 

(to be continued) 


