Dear diary ( probably the only one who'll believe me ),


Almost every day I think that God just laughs and plays tricks on me. NO. They aren't funny. Ok, maybe sometimes. I have always known that there's something wrong with me but what happened today was the strangest, the craziest but the best day in my life. I realised that it is my first entry so you don't  know anything about me and I started very obscurely. There are a few things which you should know about me. I've got two best friends: Adam and Rachel, and it could be good to know for you that I am Crystal. I love them but it is kind of explosive friendship. Maybe Rachel is in the stable harmony but Adam oh no...He's egoistic, a liar, sometimes he doesn't care, yes he is a terrible friend and I don't know why we are in this relationship but there is something which  makes it impossible  for us to live without each other. But, anyway, they're both a part of this day so let's start from the beginning.


The day before, I had argued with Adam, as always, but this time it was a really serious fight. I said that I didn't want to be friends with him anymore and I couldn't stand his messed up behaviour. I was angry and I thought,'Alright, I don't care about him any  longer. I will find a better friend.' I didn't realise that I had made the greatest mistake. That day I decided to invite Rachel to talk about it. I went to open the door but instead of her, I saw roses in front of me. I was surprised. I touched one of them and that reminded me of one situation with Adam. It was the day when somebody asked him what he would do if I went away and then he said,' I wouldn't let her go.' I smiled to myself. Later I touched another and another rose and with every single touch I had new memories connected with him. I didn't even notice that I started to cry. I used my hand to dry off my tears when I saw they were looking like blood. They were the same colour as the roses – crystal red. First of all, I didn't expect that these memories would make me so emotional . Besides, it was impossible for my tears to be red. I thought that I got hallucinations. Suddenly, I fainted. When I woke up I wasn't sure if it hadn't been just a dream.I felt freezing cold and I found out that I was lying on the snow. Suddenly, thousands of paper pages started falling from the sky. I caught one of them and I read what was written on it: 'I hate you and I don't want to be friends with you anymore.' I remembered those words so clearly. On every page, I could see the same thing. I was surrounded by all these words and regretted having said that. After that, I heard a voice in my head, 'Choose, he or you? One of you will die! Decide! You can save him or yourself...' I didn't know what was goin' on but I thought,' Hmm he is so egoistic, Adam would never exchange his life for mine, so I wouldn't do it either.' Anyway, I was scared because I didn't want anybody to be dead! I still couldn't understand that it wasn't just a dream. What surprised me was that I cared about this situation but not so much as I should. Without thinking I just said,' I choose myself.'After a while I found myself in another place. Then I saw him inside a glass prison in the shape of a hexahedron. The sun was brightening up those clear walls so I had to blink to look at it. Once again, I heard a scary voice in my head 'How many times did you say that you hated him, that he was terrible, hopeless ?! Do you remember? You should know that when we asked him who he would like to save, Adam said: ''Crystal'' without a doubt. Every time you said this sort of things was counted and the same number of roses with really sharp thorns will fall down into this prison.'I thought,' I've been saying this a million times!' I realised that I had never said how important he was and how I loved him. He shocked me with his choice. And now, because of me, (or an aberrant plan made I don't know by whom!) Adam would die. When I saw the falling roses, I knew that I couldn't stand idly. I wanted to find something big to hit the prison but there wasn't anything like that. I couldn't stand the thought that I could lose him. Maybe one day before I had said I wanted to leave Adam but after that now I realised I needed him. I knew that it couldn't end like this. I begged, ' Please ! No!' Hoping that it would help. Then I heard the voice in my head again,'Now you want to help him, don't you?! If you decide to die for him now, he will survive!' The worst thoughts were running through my mind, but I knew I couldn't let him die, not after knowing that Adam wanted to do that for me. I shouted,' I agree! Let him be free! ' After my words in a magical way I was inside this prison, I swapped places with him. Immediately, I felt physical pain. Sharp thorns started pounding my body down. I saw a lot of blood but I was happy that I did it. He didn't deserve to die. I've always heard that dying for somebody is a good death and it was obvious. I closed my eyes trying not to scream. But before I did it I had looked into Adam's eyes, I saw pain inside of them. I knew I loved his eyes the most. I had always thought that the colour of his eyes was connected with my name because they were actually crystal. It was funny that when I was dying my thoughts were taken by the colour of his eyes. The pain got only worse. I heard that he was shouting my name. After a few seconds the call ceased, then I thought,' Yeah, probably it's the end.' Suddenly, the glass was broken and I fell into somebody's arms. Everything smelt like blood. Probably it was mine. I opened my eyes and saw what I wanted to see. Adam was looking at me, crying. 
'You saved me I can't believe that we managed' I was saying without caring about breathing.
'I told you that if you went away I wouldn't let you go' he winked and started with an emotional voice, 
'I want to tell you for the last time before you leave. I know that our friendship wasn't perfect, I know that I let you down many times. You needed me but I wasn't beside you. I was so arrogant, I have been thinking about myself all the time but I understand now. I will try to change myself but I am who I am. I'm sure that our relationship is exceptional and it's worth fighting for. It is like a rose – its flower is beautiful but so delicate, it's easy to destroy. It's got thorns, which makes it ready to defend and fight for itself. With time, if you don't care about it, it will die, but if you care for it, it will be irresistible to the end of its life. I believe it is the same thing with our friendship. We can lose ourselves so easily, one thoughtless step can destroy everything. We can fight for our relationship but sometimes it is really hard. In the end, when we show each other that we love and care, then it will last forever. There is a magical power, which can't let us give up our connection. Please forgive me and just start again. I love you.'
'Adam! I will never find anybody like you! Don't worry. No matter what will happen you will always be my Adam who sometimes is really annoying and who I want to kill almost all the time, but I understood you are very important to me. I can't imagine life without you. It was a mistake when I said that I didn't want to know you anymore. I'm just sad that I hadn't realised it before.'
'We always appreciate what we have when we lose it' we said at the same time.
'So I'm giving you seeds of roses. The choice is yours. You will decide if they grow or you will let them die. So what you gonna do?'

I looked at him and I started to cry. I was so happy, I finally got him. A while before I thought that I could lose him. But he was with me. I couldn't replace him with anybody else. Everything what happened was so crazy but if it hadn't happened I would have lost him forever.
'I will let them grow' I answered and added,

-'I heard for the first time in my life that you love me and, you know, this text about the roses was really romantic, not like everything you do' I laughed. 
 He smiled and asked,
'Didn't I tell you that we watched together too much films about love?'
Adam ended kissing me with his rosy lips.

