Someone I remembered


The wooden door opened as I walked into my bedroom with a bookshelf filled with books. I grabbed an ocean blue colored book that’s about Jupiter and sat down on my bed ready to read. I patted and blew the dust away while I looked around the cover and corners, then I thought to myself, this must be a very old book. The words on the front cover were all smudged and the corners were all damaged.

When I opened the book, I discovered a black and white photo of a man wearing a hat. At this moment, I stopped for a while, I scratched my head which was filled with black and smooth hair as I squeezed my eyes, wanting to see more clearly of who he is. I know that I have met this man before but I just can’t remember who he is “Time for dinner, I made your favorite meal Lilly.” My mum shouted. I then realized, I can ask my mum who he is.

I rushed downstairs with the photo as fast as I could then puffing then saw my mum with a confused face. “Mum, have you ever seen this man before?” I asked. “Sorry sweetheart, I have never seen him in my life.” My mum answered.

I then asked my dad, grandma and uncle but none of them have ever seen them before. I sat on the couch and sighed, suddenly, I remembered we have photos which had hanged on the walls, whoever look the most similar to him, who will be that man.

I compared all the photos but none of them looked the same, not even a little bit. I went upstairs and putted the photo back into the book and left it on my desk. I walked sadly to the bathroom and brushed my teeth ready for bed. I lied on my soft, lavender colored bed as I thought, maybe one day, I will know who he is. One day, then I closed my mysterious blue eyes and fell asleep. 
