
Itachi stood there on the hill still holding Terrance’s phone in his hand.  He looked back toward the 

house and with red bleeding eyes he could see all the way back there just as clear as day.  He 

watched the three boys make it back to the yard where they immediately began to explain to the 

others what had happened on their chase.  He saw Scarlett come over to them and trade information, 

trying to figure out what exactly was wrong with him.  And when Kevin dropped the news to them 

about having seen blood drip from his face, he saw Scarlett reach into her pocket.  He looked at the 

phone still in his hand and waited until it rang.  The name Scarlett flashed onto the screen and 

before the ring tone could go off, Itachi answered.  “Why didn’t you tell me that you got hurt in the 

accident Itachi?” screamed Scarlett over the phone.  “Because I didn’t…”  He already had a lie well 

prepared beforehand.  “I had a nosebleed the whole time.  My nose was bleeding in the bathroom 

when I was feeling sick.  I’m totally fine.  I didn’t get hurt at all.”   He could see the man who had 

been driving the car yelling and screaming in the neighbor’s yard as he bent down to look over his 

car.  A criss crossing non-pattern of tire marks covered the yard. He saw the man get up and move 

toward his friends as they stood talking on Terrance’s front lawn.  “I am fine.” reiterated Itachi over 

the phone.  With all of the confusion and stuff they would have to deal with, he was certain that she 

would let it go at that for now.  The sound of the man yelling came through the phone “What the hell 

were you kids doing in the road like that?  You should all be old enough to know how fucking 

dangerous that is?” Itachi saw a few neighbors starting to trickle out of their houses.  Terrance 

standing in the fore of everyone explaining the situation and trying to appease the man.  Itachi hung 

up the phone again without giving Scarlett a chance to say goodbye.  He put the phone in his pocket 

and then turned around.  He had been doing his best to keep himself together but his senses were 

pulsing.  Eyesight traversed unimagined distances and then focused on the nearest piece of pollen 

in the air with microscopic detail.  Sounds came in and out. Cars from the road nearby then the 

sound of the creek that ran through the woods; a million birds chirping right in his ear from as close 

as the power line hovering above him to the bird cages behind the house of one of his neighbors 

miles away, electricity buzzing through power lines and the soft wafting of the wind.  It felt to him as 

though the world was breathing.  Near and then far in rapid continuous succession as if to the 



beating of his own heart.  And humming just beneath his feet was the ground.  He told Scarlett it was 

a panic attack and now he was starting to panic.  He pushed off of the ground with all of his might 

sending grass and dirt spraying behind him.  He ran headlong at full speed springing each step like a 

cat.  Steps were constant yet far apart and in each spot his feet hit the ground more debris rose in a 

tuft of air creating a little cloud.  He look forward to his house from what was easily seven miles away 

and he ran.  Instead of pumping his arms for speed he kept them pointed straight back as if 

pretending to fly.  He ran down the other side of the embankment down to another road which he cut 

across at full stride.  He felt the burn in his chest but he was so aware of his body that he knew it 

could keep the pace.  He sprinted through a large field.  Then he ran through a neighborhood 

jumping the back wall and landing at the edge of a forest which he tore through sure footed.  He 

made an extraordinary leap over a ravine and kept striding.  People riding by saw this strange boy 

with long black hair dashing about through wood and field.  He flashed in out of sight as trees 

obscured him at times.  The sustained speed and fluidity of his movement was unbelievable.  He cut 

across roads with what would have appeared reckless abandon for his life but not a single car was 

ever forced to slow down.  He arrived in his neighborhood striding alongside the trees surrounding 

it.  When he reached his house, he jumped over the wooden fence separating his yard from the 

narrow forest of pine trees.  He strolled into his house quietly, walked through an empty kitchen and 

living room and went into his parents bathroom.  The first to do was wash his face.  He had to scrub 

his cheeks and the creases of his eyes to remove the dried blood.  His eyes ached as he rubbed 

over them.  Looking in the mirror he saw his new set of eyes for the first time.  Each eye having a 

bright red iris with three extra comma shaped pupils circling the regular pupil.  He flinched at the 

mere sight of himself.  He poked at his eyeball and upon touching them they ached feeling sore like 

an overworked muscle.   And in his face he could not recognise himself.  He did his best to ignore 

everything but it was all too much.  His world was a strange mix of continuation but somehow 

completely different.  His focus was somehow super sharp at this moment.  And he couldn’t control 

it.  Noises went in and out of focus.  Things seemed near and then far away.     He opened one of 

the drawers under the bathroom counter and pulled out a bottle of Oxycodone and some sleeping 



pills.  He swallowed one white pill of Oxycodone and two pink sleeping pills.  He went into his room, 

changed his clothes and laid down in his bed.  The pills took effect relatively fast.  The dulled the 

pain and soothed his senses but didn’t want any of the outside world to disturb him so he put his 

headphones out and listened to music on his IPad until he drifted to sleep.  Outside, on the front 

lawn, his parents, Sasuke, Scarlett, Terrance and Steven were outside talking to the police.  His 

mother screamed for the police to find her son.  His father held her behind with his hands on her 

shoulders.  Sasuke was crying.  Terrance sat beside him in the grass.  Scarlett was on the phone 

trying to call Terrance’s phone but Itachi had already turned it off.    


