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L.O- To add a new chapter into Kensuke’s Kingdom.

“What is this place?” said a voice running through my head. The water is crystal clear, dancing freely in the open ocean. There were cacophonies of the tuneful birds singing ever so graciously. There was a light, flavorful breeze filled with the wonders of tropical fruits invading the island. She could taste the fruits with their sweet sensation delighting the freshness of the crisp air. Everywhere you would walk the savoury of the sweet, sugary smell would run behind you. There was no escape; the sudden thrill of the delightful smell would drown you in it’s aroma. But the astonishing sight invaded her eyes. It was like art. Art with no meaning. Art that will talk back without words... 

It’s nothing like the South Korea I knew. I always knew about polluted air, masks, cities etc. I never knew there was a side of Korea with no sign of electricity. I come from Seoul and I’ve visited the colossal cities of Tokyo.  All my eyes could see there were flashing lights, advanced technology and cities. There was no sign of… life. My ears filled with cacophonies of people talking, up-beat music. My nose would fill with the horrid smell of pollution. It was surprising that the food actually tasted nice and it wasn’t over powered with chemicals and gases. The taste of mochi in summer and kimchi delighted my taste buds. But wearing a mask everyday due to pollution… I could never handle it. In winter it was freezing and the cold air paralyzed my body. 
My favourite thing to do there was surf. It was my escape mechanism. This place is a walking dream to me. It’s like I'm on another planet. Surfing made my head clear. I would glide through the colossal waves so swiftly and fast. I was a sailfish through the water. If it would rain I would invade the skate park with my feelings. And when I got home they would keep coming back. I had a difficult life there. My parents were gone, I lived alone with my grandmother. She's in poor health and I’m worried that I'm not going to get back in time. I never really met my parents. I don’t remember anything from when I was little.

“How did you end up on the island?” asked Michael. “I was surfing.” I recalled. The clouds turned black as they rose from the mysteries of the world underneath. “I got into a shark attack. My life flashed before my eyes. I was peacefully surfing to get everything off my mind. The water was arctic. It was close to winter time, but I couldn’t help but try surfing. I saw a humongous wave a nd I thought it was my perfect chance. As soon as I got ready to own the wave, my surf-board tipped over. I tried opening my eyes. I couldn’t figure out what it was. If it was a creature, if it was a human, if it was an anonymous being… I didn't know. I realised it was a shark a few seconds later. I stayed still and looked the shark right in the eye. I kept calm even though I wanted to burst out in tears. I didn’t want to come up for air, I didn't want to give up life. But I felt like I could survive. With-out my intention I was unconscious. The water was like a paralyzing, piercing blanket suffocating me in a freezing embrace. Coughing, I opened my eyes and saw you.” she said, shivering. Subconscious my eyes started closing uncontrollably. She got awakened by a soft whisper “shh it’s ok, don’t make a sound...please” said Michael. Michael looked as furious as a famished lion to find out he was helping a stranger. Even though Michael did help, his jealousy didn’t hesitate to shine. “誰がいるの” (whos there?) asked Kensuke. “N-no one,” recalled Michael, his words trembling with fear. The clouds danced across the morning sky leaving a patch of the vibrant, blue sky shining down. Quivering, Michael went to Kensuke and said “c-come with me p-please,” 
“Kangio wa nihonjin desu ka?”  said Kensuke. “What's your name-” said Michael. “It’s Sae.” Suddenly It ended with a piercing scream from Michael “AHHHH!”.

Michael saw his parents. He ran and gave them a choking hug. “How did you get here?” said Michael, quivering with joy. “Sae?” said Michaels parents. “Hello, who are you?” said Sae. “I'm your mother.” 
“W-what.” said Sae. “I have been living with no one all my life. Now you decide to show up?” 
“We're truly sorry.”
“Where were you when I needed you the most, where were you when my grandmother turned sick, where were you when I got into a shark attack, where were you.”
“We didn’t-”
“Save it.” Sae walked near Michael and sat down in the sand. Her feet sank while her head was drowning in questions and thoughts.
Michael stood up with a look of disgust at his parents.
“I’ve been living this whole life of mine in LIES?” 
“No Michae-”
“I’ve had a sister and you’ve never told me… why.” His smile dropped, as a tear dropped down his face.
Sae stands there in shock and disbelief. Finding out Michael had a sister it felt like a thousand needles prickling through his skin. One… By… One.
A distressing embrace hostaged Michael while the clouds darkened and walked away from the depressing time of events screaming in a cacophony of pain. He laid down in a pool of screaming pain. You could see the pain in his eyes running in circles. The whole world froze, and it was just him and Sae. They both looked at each other in broken pain and gazed at their parents. “How…” They both said slowly...


