My new friend
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My new friend
Mutsumi ISHII

Mari returned from London where she had lived because of her
father’s job.

It was just three days before her farewell party, two years ago, that
| got to know she was moving to London.

“I knew that you(Hiro) would cry, so | couldn’t tell you that | was moving away. “
Mari said.

We made arrangements to have her farewell party in the lunchroom
during third and forth class. All the classmates, our teacher and the
mothers came to sing songs and play games with her. They all gave Mari
special attention and often called her name, so she somehow seemed to be
very happy. When Mari’s mother gave a speech at the end of the party, she
almost burst into tears, which made some of the mothers cry, as they wiped
tears with their handkerchiefs.

But Mari didn’t cry.

| didn’t cry either.

The next day on Saturday, after | finished having lunch, | went to Mari’s
house to say goodbye once again. When | saw her coming out of her empty
house after having moved, | felt a pain deep in my nose. (I almost cried.)

“You are really going.”
“I've already sent the luggage and we’ll stay at the hotel tonight.” Mari said.
“Mari, here you are.”

| pulled out my hand from my pocket and still holding something, |

handed it over to Mari.
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“It's warm. What bulb is this?” Mari asked.
“Crocus,” | answered and asked,” Will you plant it when you get there?”
“Yeah, definitely | will.” She promised.
This time, grasping the bulb with her right hand in her pocket, she

waved to me and | waved back saying goodbye.

After Mari had left, | felt that our classroom was hollow. | wrote as
many letters as possible to Mari and asked my mother to send them. Mari
answered all the letters | wrote to her. She also sent me a picture of herself
holding a yellow crocus in a pot. | put the picture on my desk.

Soon after that, our letters became less frequent. | wrote a Christmas

card, a summer greeting card, then a Christmas card again.

| received a Christmas card for the second time from Mari, “I'll be
back next April. We will be going to school together from fifth grade. A

Happy New Year.”

Today, she was really back.

When | saw her standing in front of the front door of my house, | was
very surprised to see Mari’'s face after two years. But | couldn’t help smiling.
Mari was also smiling.

“Were you surprised to suddenly see me? | wanted to come to your place

first.
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You were the last person | told | was moving, when | left for London.
So | decided when | return, I'd come to see you first,” she said.
“I am going to start school on Monday, so we can hang out again,” she
added.
“I hope we will be in the same class again, but if not, let’s still hang out, ok?”,
| replied.
We promised each other and said good—bye. If we think of goodbyes
as something we can always encounter, this goodbye made me happy.
School changes classes in fifth grade. The new class will be bit
different from the class we used to be in when Mari was here. | am worried
that Mari might be lost in the class, | wish we could be in the same class
again. | started to get worried and asked my mother.
"Well, it doesn’t necessarily mean that you and Mari will be in the same class
again, but | think she will get along with her class. You don’t have to worry

about her,” she answered.

On Monday, Ms.Chiba brought Mari to the classroom. Mari looked
nervous and she looked like a new transfer student.

Great! We are in the same class again. |smiled at Mari standing in
front of the classroom. She smiled back at me, too.

It was for only a short time Mari was just like a transfer student. Once
the class started, she raised her hand to speak. She talked about England a
lot with all the girls in the class as they surrounding her during break time.

For the first few days, Mari’s environment was quite unsettled, but soon she

became like just another girl in the class.
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But something still made me feel uneasy.
Nothing worrying had happened with her as my mother said. Mari was
naturally energetic and an outgoing girl and she became a more energetic
and more outgoing. | know it is a good thing for her but | just couldn’t help
being a little jealous of her. | felt very small and didn’t like myself.
| realized Mari became even more herself than ever and | should be

happy for her yet | felt like she was a totally different person than | had known.

One day, on the way back from school, | heard a voice.
“Hey, Matsushita!”
When | turned my head around to a big voice, there was our classmate,
Sakamoto rushing towards me.
We walked along together for a while and he started,
“What happened to you guys? You two were really close, right?”
| immediately knew he was talking about Mari and me.
“Nothing really.” | replied.
"Are you sure? You two look so strange.” He said again.
"Not strange at all!”
| said it in a loud and strong voice, and surprised even myself.
Sakamoto seemed even more surprised and stopped talking.

We just kept walking along without saying anything.

"That’s it!”
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This time, Sakamoto shouted.

"You know, she is a new Nonaka(Mari)! you can just think of her as a whole
new person .”
"What?”
| was surprised and looked at Sakamoto’s face.
He looked happy and proud.
“So you can just think of her as a new friend,” he repeated.

Sakamoto looked at my face and kept saying ‘yes, yes’ and then ran away.

"He is weird.” | muttered to myself.
And | repeated the words he said, ‘a whole new Mari.’
| wondered if Sakamoto also felt Mari changed from the Mari we knew and
maybe he was worried about our friendship and tried to find the solution.
A new friend. A new Mari.
It seemed a little bit difficult to think of Mari as a girl who | had never seen

before. But | felt a little better about it. | thanked Sakamoto.

It was just the same day.
Just like the day when she came back to Japan, Mari stopped by at my place

out of the blue.

”Oh, it’s my picture.”

She found the picture of herself on my desk and said it out loudly.
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"This crocus blooms every year. It blooms without any care. Very good girl.”
| couldn’t help laughing at the way she said it.
“Good.”
Mari said it as if she was relieved.
“Why do you say so?” | asked.
"Because I'm glad you laughed like the way you used to. [I've felt you slightly
changed.”
Mari answered.
"Did you really think so? | felt you changed, too.” | said.
"No, | didn’t. You did,” she said.

We looked at each other and laughed. We both were very happy and
pleasant (that we connected again).
"Today, on the way back home, Sakamoto told me that | just need to think of
you as a new friend. He thought about it and he hit on the idea. | think it is
pretty cool for Sakamoto.”
"Aah.” After saying that, she was silent for a while, and said,
“I will always be me and you will always be Hiro. We will always be ourselves,

not anyone else. But ‘a new friend’ sounds pretty good.”

That night as | prepared for class the next day, | couldn’t stop smiling.

| was excited to go to school the next day, because | felt that as if two Matris,

the old one and a new one, had come from London.
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