
Happiness Till The End

 A beautiful young girl, who looked around the age of 11, was sitting at her desk in class. 

Her foot made little thumping sounds as she shook it up and down impatiently, her gaze was 

transfixed on the clock hung up just over the door to the classroom. Then the long arm struck the 

large bolded 2 on the clock, and the bell went off through the whole school. Doors of classrooms 

began to fly open and children of all ages flooded into the once peaceful halls. The sound of 

lockers being opened and shut, rattled through the halls. 

 The girl, who was sitting impatiently in her class, ran out of the school doors. Then she 

rushed over to the bike racks as fast as she could on her two little legs. The young girl's hands 

shook as she tried to unlock her bicycle's lock to free it from the rack. Another girl ran up to her 

and asked, "Melanie, c'mon! Tell me why you are in such a hurry."  

 Melanie looked up at her friend, Rachel, with a wide grin on her face. "My parents said 

my grandpa is going to come visit from Jasper for my birthday." 

 "But your birthday isn't till next week."  

 "Yes, but my mum said he's coming to Ottawa a week early, so him and I can spend time 

together."   

 "That's so cool! Can I come over?" 

 Melanie's eyes shone brightly with happiness, "Yes!"  

 Rachel smiled at her best friend as she felt the warmth of happiness in her chest, "I'ma go 

ask my mother if I'm allowed to come over." That being said, Rachel grabbed her backpack 

straps and ran off in the opposite direction. 

 Melanie turned her bicycle in the opposite direction her best friend, Rachel, ran off in. 

Her bicycle was a bright pink color, her favorite color, and the handle bars had pink rubber to 
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keep her hands out of contact of the white metal. On the front of the bicycle, there was a little 

basket, in which Melanie kept her backpack. Melanie slid her backpack off her shoulders and 

placed it gently into the basket. Then she climbed onto her bicycle and began pushing on her 

bicycle paddles furiously. The air rushed past her face and blew her hair back. The flowers were 

beginning to blossom and the leaves were a bright green. After about a five minute bike ride, 

Melanie turned into a driveway that belonged to a house with tea rose painted walls and a white 

door. Melanie got off her bicycle and pressed the 4-digit numbers and the garage door started to 

rise. She pushed her bicycle into the garage and leaned it against the concrete wall.  

 The white door in the garage, which led inside the house to the basement, unfastened and 

swung open, revealing a tall slender man. Melanie shrieked, not with fear but with excitement. 

She ran up to the man and threw her fragile arms around him. The man returned the embrace 

gracefully. They embraced each other for a few seconds before releasing one another. Then the 

man stepped back to get a better look at his grand-daughter. "Oh my. Look at you, you've grown 

so tall and beautiful just like your mother," he uttered. 

 Melanie looked down shyly and spoke, "Thank you, grandpa." 

 "C'mon, sweetie. Let's head inside, shall we?" He moved to the side and gestured for her 

to take the lead. She stepped into the house and walked to the kitchen with her grandfather in 

tow. When she entered the kitchen, she sat on a tall stool and her grandfather sat on the stool to 

her right. There were four plates placed on the table with a spoon and a fork placed neatly beside 

every plate. Her father sat in the empty space in front of her. "So, how was school today, honey?" 
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 "It was boring, dad. You ask me the same thing everyday I get back from school. I mean, 

there's nothing interesting about the 5th grade. Oh, yeah. Rachel is coming over today." Melanie 

replied with a bright smile.  

 "Hmm," her father tapped his chin thoughtfully, "Yes, I suppose we can make room for 

one more. Isn't that right, Maggie?" He turned to look at his wife, who was at the stove making 

spaghetti and meatballs.  

 "Indeed, we can. Do you mind grabbing a plate and a pair of utensils, father?" Maggie 

asked her father politely. Melanie's grandfather nodded in agreement, then got up and opened one 

of the cupboards, grabbing a clean white plate. He placed it on the table. He then opened a 

drawer and grabbed a fork and a spoon, placing them beside the plate.  

 The bell to the house went off. "I'll get it!" Melanie chirped excitedly.  She slid off her 

stool, and ran to the front door. She flung the door wide open, revealing a girl in a sundress with 

a smile that reached her eyes. Rachel marched into the house, inviting herself in. "What are we 

eating today?" Rachel asked. 

 "Spaghetti and meatballs," Melanie replied. The girls walked into the kitchen as they 

were gossiping with one another. Melanie sat in her previous spot and Rachel plotted down onto 

the stool on Melanie's left. The smell of delicious food got to them as they spotted the pot that 

was already positioned in the centre of the table. Both of the girls put a scoop of spaghetti and 

meatballs into their empty plates. Then they all began to dig in. 

 Melanie's grandfather pressed his left palm against his heart as he began to cough 

vigorously. All four sets of eyes turned to him concerned. Her grandfather took a swig of water 

and just brushed off what happened and said, "I'm all right. I just choked on a little meatball, 
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that's all." Everyone, except Maggie, resumed their supper. Maggie continued to look at her 

father, not convinced with his excuse. When her father resumed eating, she did the same.  

 After the dinner ended, Rachel had to go back to her house. They all bid her good-bye. 

Melanie's parents cleaned up the kitchen, then left to buy some groceries. Soon after, Melanie 

and her grandfather went into the living room. They settled down on the sofa side by side. For 

the rest of the evening, her grandfather told her stories about when he was younger, about how 

her mother was when she was just a baby, and when her mother met her father. They had a 

wonderful evening, laughing, talking, and playing games.  

 Melanie's grandfather kept pushing aside the pain he felt in his chest, he continued having 

fun and enjoying his time with his grand-daughter. He thought to himself, it's just a little pain, 

I'm sure it'll go away in the morning.  

 Melanie fell into a deep sleep on the couch, her grandfather hoisted her delicate body up 

into his arms and carried her upstairs to her room. He pushed the covers to the end of the bed and 

laid Melanie down onto her cushiony bed. She hugged her stuffy close to her chest as soon as she 

was placed onto her bed. Then her grandfather pulled the covers gently over her and tucked her 

in. He took a deep breath, and went to the guest room, so he can rest as well. He laid down onto 

the mattress, and shut his eyes, ignoring the pain in his chest.  

  

 The next afternoon, Melanie's grandfather walked her home from her school, since her 

parents dropped her off that morning, and she did not have her bicycle with her. Melanie 

sauntered down the road with her grandfather at her side. Midway, the pain in her grandfather's 

chest returned. He stopped in his tracks and bent down with his hands on his knees. He was 
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taking in short breathes. His chest began to rise and fall. Melanie began to panic because she did 

not know what to do. She started yelling to get someone's attention. A woman ran up to Melanie 

and her grandfather. "What's wrong? What happened?" The lady asked. 

 "We were walking home...then he stopped walking...and, and now he can't breath. Please 

help him." Melanie replied through sniffles. Her grandfather was beside her trying to take deep 

breathes, which only resulted in him breathing heavily. The woman called 9-1-1 immediately. 

Soon after, an ambulance arrived and helped Melanie's grandfather to the stretcher. Then they 

placed an oxygen mask over his nose and mouth to improve his breathing. One of the men told 

Melanie to sit down in the ambulance, while the other thanked the lady who called 9-1-1.  

 Melanie waited outside the room her grandfather had been transported to earlier. She was 

sitting on the floor with her knees pulled up to her chest and her face buried in her knees. Her 

mother, Maggie, came running down the hall. Then she crouched down beside her daughter and 

embraced her in her warmth.  

 Inside the hospital room, the doctor was telling Melanie's grandfather his test results. Her 

grandfather told the doctor not to tell his family that he had congestion heart failure. The doctor 

respected his decision and decided to keep it confidential.   

 The doctor stepped out of the room with her clipboard. Maggie stood up from her 

crouching position and walked over to the doctor. "Is he going to be okay?" Maggie asked with 

concern evident in her voice.  

 "He's awake and his breathing has returned back to normal. He's in the room if any of you 

would like to check up on him." She replied, totally side stepping Maggie's real question. 
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Nonetheless, they all went into the room to talk to him. He told them not to worry, and that he 

was okay.  

  

 A few days passed, and her grandfather was still in the hospital. When Melanie's family 

wasn't at the hospital, they were either cooking, or watching television, or visiting malls to pass 

time. Melanie's 11th birthday was the following day. She was happy because the doctor said they 

were able to sign him out for her birthday.  

 Melanie was in her room finishing up some homework for school. Then her mother 

called her down for dinner. Melanie rushed down the stairs and into the kitchen. She plopped 

down onto the stool and quickly devoured her food. She bid her parents goodnight and brushed 

her teeth in the bathroom before going to her room. She laid down in her bed, then switched her 

lamp off. Her eyelids began to droop, and she fell into a deep sleep.  

 The next morning, Melanie woke up and got dressed in a sundress. As she was going 

down the stair steps, her father opened the door. Her grandfather and Rachel stepped into the 

house. Everyone placed Melanie's presents on the table in the living room. Then they all flooded 

into the kitchen to grab something to eat before Melanie blew out the candles and they cut the 

cake into slices. When they had all finished their breakfasts, Maggie stacked all the dishes and 

put them into the sink.  

 Melanie's father brought out the cake and put the candles into the cake. He then lit them 

with a lighter. He placed the cake in front of Melanie. Maggie switched off the lights and pulled 

the curtains shut, so the only light source were the lit candles. Everyone in the room sang Happy 
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Birthday, except for Melanie. Her grandfather sat back on the stool with a wooden back. A very 

bright smile rose on his face, which reached his eyes. He looked around the room. His family 

was happy, and they were chanting to the young birthday girl. He folded his hands one on top of 

the other on the counter. His eyelids began to close slowly. The people surrounding Melanie were 

telling her to make a wish. Melanie shut her eyes, then she opened them and blew out the 

candles.


