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glo Omability by Brittany Ackerman
My favorite memory of David is from a fo
' . urth
rip 10 Milton F.L. ‘W(el took a nine-hour bus drive %:)ade class field
tures Unlimite al:ld Spent two nights and thre: (c'-‘ampsite called
eating in the mess hall, canoeing ir?Z\S]S\eepmg in
e river. 1

n
punk peds iD cabins,
was € barrassed because David was in love with me _
in our class to think 1 reciprocated the love and 1 didn't want

aﬂYoneD dand 1w ¢
ut Davi an ere put in ever i .
B D e on e ropes coursej/ hsgxsilteagciz\slffactwuy together.
¢ lanyards side by side, be shooed others away rs(:?‘ me at meals, we
eat the camp fire. He was relentless, unavoidable € Ptogld be next
s in him 1 hadn’t before. In school where he \'Nast; 1 S‘?}Yted to
o field trip made me aware of his sense of humor §:°Ymg and
oke fun at himself and make a joke at his own .ex e:jsz::s I;)t
§ had humilitys he was giving, letting me sit on his jacket so %)woul'dn’te
irty. Heletme have four quarters SO 1 could call my
ne outside the general store and even stood guard
. case I got caught. I grew to like him. 1 thought maybe 1
love him.
On the last night of the trip, our group le
f the forestin the pitch black an
We were told t0 put them in ©

what happens- 1 told David 1 hated mints,
opening his mouth 10 reveal the sparks that
His mouth {it up bright blue as he kept

i to seal whatever this

ader walked us out to

d gave everyone Wint-O-
ur mouths

Iy
so he took

The immense
dand ahhed.
ould create
der and the

avid’s mouth.
ne oohe

David s0 hec
th wi

even bigger
sparks continued to LLY- €
t1d for that bri

truly the centet of ou

«d is of HebreW origin. It man ;
David in fourth grade whenl moved fro Netw ::)rr
a fresh sta! a e o m;

cause my mom wanted Us to have
away. David had fallen in love with me
He followed me arounl schoob, beggin® that

The name Dav
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was chubby and wore glasses and the kids at school called him “Pig W
like in Lord of the Flies. None of us had read that book yet, but some.
one’s brother had and the name stuck like glue.. But Dav.ld didn’t care
about his bullies. He never let anyone or anything get him down, If
you asked him, he would have told you he was the most popular boy in
school. He would say he was glad everyone talked about him because
he wanted to be talked about.

David was the first one to learn all the words to every new r
He knew so much about music, about musicians, about Wl_lat cars the
rappers were driving in music videos and about.what fashion the girls
were wearing in magazines. I was repelled by him, but also drawy to
him. He was like a magnet: one side grotesque and the other—charp.
ing. He had loved my best friend Emily before he loved me, although
Emily and I seemed like perfect opposites: her, a torpboy, me a girly
gitl; Emily, good at sports, me, good at English; Emily, never brushing
her white blonde hair for school and me, slicking back my brunette
ponytail and tucking in my uniform skirts every single day. Despite
our differences, Emily befriended me and offered to “kick David’s ass®
if he was giving me trouble. After a few weeks of enduring his gaze, |
obliged, called her over at recess and told her, “Okay, do it, kick his ass”
Emily punched David in the stomach and both of them were called
to the Principal’s office. Neither of them said my name, mentioned

me in any way, shape or form. It was the one grace they gave me in

our friendship, perhaps, the one time they left me out of the drama.

Emily was suspended for a day and David went to the nurse and was

sent home. Emily told me that even though shed gotten in trouble,

the Principal, a woman we called Mrs, Sally, had winked at her before
sending her off on her way.

Our fifth grade teacher assi
called Bloomability. On the su
ing-of-age, but it’s also about a
is “kidnapped” by h
forced to attend a b

gns us a book to read over spring break
rface, it seems like a book about com-
young girl nicknamed Dinnie who

er Aunt and Uncle and taken out of the country,
oarding school and finds herself in all sorts of trials

“never realize all the ‘bloomabilities’ th
Our assignment is to write a book
upon our return to school. My favorit

at are possible”
report and present it to the class
€ parts of the book are Dinnie’s

ap song,

ud leaving MY
During spr!
my country clu
trips to the ma’
Works. David
best with our
Roint and our
house to make
Sowe feel no t
hels funny. w.
¥tsthe door
MY mom
hoodt lake a;




and offered 1, “U 3. Dey
ew weeks of End“[c'kba'mw
told her, “Okay, do“:thS e
ach and both of then \\ci?s ?l
hem said my name, memion?dmL
1s the one grace they gavenei
1e they left me outoftedun:
David wentto the nurseande

n though shed gottenin s

Ars. Sally, had winked 2t herbeie

. entries because 1 love having that : .
?ﬁ erzileepest intricacies of her thoogghts aiza;egrlsn dl? W into her mind,
to MY new school, to the move, to livingin a Ploce m sktlﬂl adjusting
d seasons. In a way, 1, too, feel like T was X:it out changing
rom mY home and brought to a new place without hl’:a.pped, taken
the decision. 1, too, keep a journal and write and th'ln\:ng any say in
and wonder who 1 am, who I might become in this new a?ld overthink
Jife. For my projeot, 1 plan to make an imitation of the byc))oalie of my
pictures of my spring break travels with clippings from varioliov(; .
fures. My mom buys poster board and ribbon and glue and r;tven-
the blue image of a passport, just like the one from the bookp sout
When I was placed in Honors English, I was separated fx;om m
friends. Emily and David stayed in the Regulars class and T was 1e¥t
out of inside jokes. 1was ashamed of this, of moving ahead while the
stayed behind. 1 had already started to feel different than my friendsy
using MY free time to Jook up boys’ numbers in the school directory’
and dial them on my house phone. And 1loved school. T loved learn-
ing and reading and writing. Emily and David couldr’t see me in the

e way I'd raise my hand and take notes as if my life de-

classroom, th
ended on it. On weekends, 1 would rush to get my work done before

seeing them, before once again pretending that I was procrastinating

and leaving my assignments disregarded.

During spring break the three of us hangout every day. We goto

my country club’s pool, rollerblade around Emily’s neighborhood, take

trips to the mall and buy CDs and new body wash from Bath and Body
4 tells us which scents go

Works. David helps us pick out music an
ities. David lives 30 minutes aWay in Lighthouse

best with our personal

Point and our parents all agree that he's allowed to sleepover at MY
house to make things casier. Hes nO longer inlove with me, ot Emily,
so we feel no threat, noO awkwardness- We want him around because

he's funny. We lau 1 when he tries to hangout with my brother and

gets the door slammed right in his face.
My mom suggests that th
hood’s lake and take a group
pretend the lake is somewhe
stands in the middle and has his arms aroun
pants are rolled up to our knees @
itch our legs like crazy> some kind 0
our skin. The photo graces the cover O
receive an A+. The hoto migrates to my €Or ) ,
come until it is evenr’)mally Jost to time: 1£1 could get it pack, Tm not

sure that I would.



i 'm allowed to bring two friends for g
o twelfth birthday, I'm a low ‘ i or ding,
B:girh?rra ::1 Fort Lauderdale. I invite Emily and David. In the be. er
a;nniﬂg of our sixth grade year, when we all got our schedules, We were
gismayed to see we had no classes together except lunch, “We'll always

h,” Emily had offered. -
ha";)l:\zz still wal)Ics with me to class between third and fourth periog

; in the same building. On our walks, David ta]ks shit ap
Ezgi: ztjrregrade who piss him off, kid§ he thinks are stupid, kids wh(z)ut
deserve to be beat up. I could use my time betwee_n class to study o,
review course material, but instead I listen to David and laugh when
I'm supposed to laugh, agree when I’n.1 supposed to agree. If] fail to
comply, David will abandon me; he. w11! stomp off and walk ahead legy.
ing me in the dust. He will tell Emily via text message that I'm being 5
bitch, which Emily will show me when we finally meet up at lunchtip,
and roll her eyes, annoyed.

Lunch is a time for us girls to talk about our periods: who hgg them,
who doesn’t, what hurts, what's growing, what our bodjes are doing,
what we are doing to our bodies, what we want our bodies to do, The
boys are always getting in trouble for throwing food or wearing thejr
pants too low or hitting each other o Spitting across the tables
foul language or whatever else boys do during lunch.

Emily got her period earlier in the year and ’m stil] Wwaiting on
mine, but neither of us have kissed a boy and we plot to practice on
David on my birthday. Emily and T have crughes on other boys in our
grade a.nd it has become understood that David is not someone ejther
of us will ever date, Sometimes he says he wants to marry me, how he

or using

“Well' . d

d me, DaVl
ancrements’ ur
inf :

peing kissed: !
else’s body th.z
our friendshi]
omability are
At the enc
award, and th
called in the ¢

During h
country for t
vid smokes v
on his big sci
onatripto’]
different trip

David le:
Emily moves
longer basic:
are still rand

always goes
smoke a hug
high to driwv
Ilisten t
to Neil Your
teacher assig
the narrator

Emily st
Fort Lauder
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The first kiss feels so wrong to me
. . Da i .
his tongue feels like a fish swimming insid\:?n 3?5\28 his mouth and
poth minty fr;sh.from, Orbit gum. David moves ton}fnquth. We are
watch, I”won er if she’s more natural at kissing tha 'mﬁy next and as [
eird; she says when thelr faces detach. We go back s lfds?e’s better.
and forth, David

¥\ ang ¢
b }1 8, a\‘?ii fullrth i and Me, David and Emily, increasing the time feo
e kg are . talkg Spﬁriod increments, until it's time to leave for dinner per kiss in ten-second
tweep, . Wpig k}im iy, The drive to Fort Lauderdale takes forty-.ﬁve mi
oD avig s ¢, :St ds Whgt et the three of us sit in the back of her car as she dr?\tlt?s and my mom
20seq 0 fg Udy g, music loud and we take turns again bending forwarde‘b' She plays the
m \] grEe gh Whe ‘ng over and kiss'lng’ hopmg my mom worrt . in our seats, lean-
Poff g, N 5 't notice, and she doesn’t
Xt nd Wl iy, The.res a strange power that comes from kissing, from kissin . d
nal €ssage tha i being kissed, from lips and tongues and the open space of some(%na y
ally Megt ting elses b‘ody th'at becomes a place for you to seek and play. It feels 1i§e
by our friendship can never go back after we all kiss, like our days of Blo-
" 1 . ys of Blo
it our Period omability are long behind us, too far gone.
that our b S Who hgg e At the end of tt}e year, I win the English award, the Social Studies
want odies are doip ' award,.and the Latin award. Tm so embarrassed each time my name is
i 1f)ur bodies todo % called in the school auditorium. 1 hide each certificate in my backpack.
ng food or wearipg e
. vearing thei
tin g their *ohk
_ g across the tables or using
ring lunch. s
During high school, there are many firsts for us. Emily leaves the

lingona school field trip to China. Da-

country for the first time trave
vid smokes weed and drinks alcohol, shows us porn for the first time
third base

on his big screen TV at his parent’s house. 1letaguy g0 to

on a trip to Turks and Caicos and fall in love with someone else 002

different trip to the Bahamas.
David leaves our school and attends a high school closer t0 home.
chools. Shesno

Emily moves away from Boca but doesn’t change s :
stead lives closer to David. There
ther, but something

longer basically my neighbor and in

ir and 'm still waiting on
and we plot to practiceon
crushes on other boysinour
David is not someone el

e wants 10 marry & howhe
er than Emily. 'An

hosen :
i are still random times the three of us will gdet tog},le o s
jrwas 044 kass i$ released in t caters, the three 0
ehow fwase always goes awry: When Jackass ' .
ver. som o quest on o g smoke a huge blunt in the movie theater parking lot and are still t0©
Je do dqcomes over & b high to drive by the time the movie i over. . L e, 1liten
stiu, pav! | Jock IﬂYbe 1listen to Californication whilel read Of Mice ane er;-r e
~mmediateY 2 P fish to Neil Young when I rea The Scarlet Letter. My semorh )(':N : relite .
v 5 d that b a girls ¥ teacher assigns us Grendel and 1 write along report on
ol el 480 m 'ssefs‘ the narrator, an anti-hero- . . to
5o kiss®! o Emily stays in Florida for college. 180 ¥ Indiana. David moves
u llege altogether:

Fort Lauderdale and skips out on €© e
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The three of us reunite the summer after we all turn twenty-op

I have one more year of college left, and I'm unsure of my next ste "
Most of my friends have jobs lined up, internships, or at leagt knops.
what city theyd like to end up in when we graduate. But I fee] torwb
tween returning to Florida or trying out the West Coast like I've a? -
dreamed of. David got his GED from a community school in SoutVﬁlays
Florida and is doing real estate or selling insurance or DJing part t;

at some nightclubs. I can't keep track of his Facebook updates an, dlI}T]lle
ever-changing profile pictures. s

I study English in school and will most likely declare it ag my maj
§ jor,

I also have enough credits to declare Latin as a minor. Bu
. ’ t
ite part of college has nothing to do with learning. Ilove ml;lzviltor_
and from class, especially the latter. I've taken to foregoing the b st
'and sett.ing off to school on foot. My campus in Bloomington, T ljis
is beautlfu‘l at every turn of the year: red, orange, gold in the felllTl hlana
silvery white w%nters; the greenest green in spring. Sometimes (; \ fl
walkst }Il .call Emlliy. hWe joke back and forth and occasionally I'l] sZyt o
something to which Emily wi « i
soms g mily will reply, “You should write a story about
I'write little bits and pieces of thi i
deal with family matt Tnside sy hot by d.esk at night. Iry to
Woed g y ers inside my head by putting them into a f;
ord document. I never send Emily, or anyone hi : resh
I k.eep everything organized on my com, utZr Si'zlilnyt l.ng | e but
writer. She knows it’s the thing I was bofn to .do Rl

picture. They were a duo, a two

and then I came forth, -Some, happily content with each other,
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own to me in SO
unklgavid looks diffe
and he’s shirtless whe
his gift, which he ope
his wrists and neck ri
easier when David fu
was being true to hir
more combative. He
now it seems he mus
be questioned or prc
of him.

1 realize thisas 1
black. There are har
apartment smells lik
dress and David pul
cover how uncomfo
above my thighs, re
very adult room, thi
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me to relieve some !
like a toy in some g
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was I looking for an
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I pull my dress t
leave, that I'm not fe
and says, “Comeé O
There is sO much m¢
people who I'Il?:;r;g;

est at heart.
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AN bty
5 Mﬁ.‘"-‘hv .

41 take the elevator up to meet him and
an

W
\lhe Al ty
S
r\ghi“‘e fi\;\\vﬁm David livesin? high rise an
'srad&) Jor g Yy, X\{ o gy vids bxrthd'f\y has recently passed and 1 was uns
2 W e Bﬂe"\ﬁt tst get him S abe\ated gitt. mom, who works at Moy ure what to
N et Q Ut g, k Oy Togne 1et het ickitout and she chose one from Di Y‘S, sugg,ested co-
Mupy, Uik gy ke  with blue jquid inside: She gets it gift jesel that's shaped
.ISUran e Schg Q\Q.YVQ ;{“\ie : (up I { elevatolh 1 feel like its wrong. 1 f;g;\ ;f\z:‘:}iae?ba“ld ;S 1 carry
i )\ 3 e e 1 shouldn
S FaCebQ()r Dlig 0 SQ“\\S‘“ pave prought anytt’\mg at .a“. 1 wonder if were 100 old for b'\rt?:}a o
ok wp d% Dargy, gifts: for the W& T'm forcing royself to se¢ David even though me
it like) Ay, K\T\F care ! want to- miss hims but 1 miss the David of my ch‘\\ghood Y:ai
T dey e L g D e
ays-
learnip DOT. By N ey o DO :d ook different Vzithg’ut Tis ¢ e .
tak g oy Vg, avid X : is glasses- &s lost weight 100 alot,
en to fore. © Y walkg and hes ghirtless when 1 enter his apartment. We hug and 1 give him
npus in B} go_‘“g the by 0 nis gift which bt pens right y. Hesays it's great and puts sOmE€ on
, Orange Oomingfon 1n(3&' s wristS an neck right away: ways thow 1t that things would be
ins g » gold in the {;“‘ g casier Whett pavid finally came out, easier for him t0 fecl at ease ifhe
rth pring. Sometime s the was being frue to h'\mse\f. But David only grows more self- centered,
and occasionally 1‘310“ these more combative: He was never afraid to0 87 whats on bis mind, but
lou should write y Tllsay ow it s€ be th absolute center of attention an nevet
astory dbout be question 4 or proven wrong. H¢ is the en albealh and 1am afral
q P &
y . Of \“
;(Si El\)t my d.esk at night. 1ty 1 realize th rand in Tis apart hich is all dark blues and
«d by putting thern into afresh black. There ar€ n s spilling © edside drawer and the
or anyoné anything&wr'\te,but apartment smells like 2 department store. 1wear abla Kand W
mputer- gill, Emily knowsIma dress and David pulls ¢ on his bed ¥ simulat (h me. 1 ugh t0
born 0 do cover how u<C fortable 13 pavid is rough at dress comes P
’ dist i bove MY thighs, revealing y yello that feels chﬁdxs.h in this
0 very 2dult 1O m, er ult puilding in this v v aty-
j ra phone to take PI€ Yaughs along
backl think th been using
W objech



at college, our friendship that has stood the test of time and distance,
an'd I wonder who she is now, someone who is on David’s side and n‘ot
mine.

_But instead of]eaving, Istay. I walk arm-in-arm with David and
Em!_ly as we go to dinner on Las Olas and order drinks with our food
David barely eats, Emily drinks too much and sleeps over at David’s ’
and I have one cocktail that makes me woozy and I drive home an);\:va

Later that summer, Emily and I fight over a guy. Even though it’s v
complicated, David takes her side, so not only do [ have to deal with

Emily’s anger, but I also am beholden to David’s wrath. David will call
me nonstop for hours a day leaving voicemails telling me I am a horri-
ble friend. It is the summer that my mom is diagnosed with Lupus and
the summer my brother goes missing, both of which David uses against
me. I sometimes worry that he will post the photos of us in bed, the
ones where he made me act like we were having sex for some reason—a
reason I have come to understand as that he wanted power over me.
But didn’t he know he had it? Did he just want to see that power in
action? How far I would go and what I would to do keep the peace?

A%

I have to remind myself of similar instances in our childhood, times
when David went mad on me and I was struck with fear. I had been
grounded before his birthday dinner in sixth grade at Buca di Beppo
and had to call him and tell him that I couldn’t go. He called me over
and over again to yell at me and tell me he was going to start a rumor
about me unless I found a way to come to his party. I remember look-

ing at the Polaroid picture on my wall of the three of us in the lake as
he yelled at me. I wished and hoped that I could teleport back to that
moment when everything was good and right. He said to make up a

lie, sneak out, do something, anything.

I think after how hard I cried, my mom must have felt sorry for me
and ended up letting me go, saying that my punishment could start
after David’s birthday after all.

There was our eighth grade field trip to Washington D.C. where
David was mad at me for not sitting near him on the bus because Emily
and I wanted to sit near a kid we had a crush on and he got mad at me
and not Emily. The rage felt so unfair. I asked Emily why David was
only mad at me when both of us chose to be near someone else, but she

had no answer. Eventually she made David act civil to me, the same
way shed punched him in the stomach in fourth grade, and he behaved
for the rest of the trip.
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; one and told my mom he was glad she
pavid called ™Y h(ﬁﬁiﬁ’:’ had been poisoned with addi%tion. 1
ick. ad that ms}t,(’p answering the calls but1 walked in on her
* mom 10 id. “After all Pve done for you,” my mom said,
Davllw;,ys loved and accepted David, even when his own
rying i dn{: Zidn't know how. Our home was always his safety
arents WOU 4o he turned. ) ‘
' dso e Iysee David, 1 am supposed to meet Emily for din-
efour and about to enter my first semester of grjaduatc
er, TM twenty” e writing. schedule the dinner instead of going to
ool for grean‘ eting because ever since my disagreement with me}y
n orientation ;jeck about a boy, the only way to have her on my side is
| those years ::e says jump- 1 never told Emily about the ca}ls be-
to jumP }?en s d me, David and my mom. I think I was afraid to seem
cen DaVid 20 it had received those kinds of calls, she would have
that if Eml }l;out it. Thad just wanted them to go away, to stop- 1
done soyflethmi :d the other way, David would eventually disappear.
thought if loo to the pizza place where were supposed to meet, Emily
A ‘-Nalk uthpround the corner together. When I get close enough, |
and David ‘?0 es are bright red, both of them completely stoned out of
can se€ t h;lr elytry to act happy to see David, but Tam terrified. David
their M S‘d ale and Emily laughs at everything he says and does. 1
issd thm;: it Et)\'n'ough dinner, but David keeps insulting me and mak-
t.ryg tj%l?el: at my expense. P'm not hungry because of how nervous Tam,
in
so IPE;%Y‘;;E? r}:lio;(i; had an eating disorder, but you can at 1east take

: bltle»fr(;:te tlcjl;\sc}; [I))aﬁf\:;yast. he means by kindness. 1want to ask if he
can recall a time since we were kids that he's ever been kind to me.dln-
stead, T excuse myself to the bathroom and do what 1 should have done
—leave.
10“gliigr(i)ve1teoar§y new campus and make it only a few minutes late for .
the orientation. 1 go to the bathroom and put cold water on my face.
call my mom and tell her what happened and she says to g0 make new
friends now, to leave the past behind me.

€4
calling t©
()

a .
The Jast i

weak,

HAA

Emily sends me an email with a new last name. Shf: explains th;t
she's married now. She writes to let me know that David has passe

away. She attended his service and says, “..it was really sad, as you kcan
imagine” She wanted to reach out and check in. She hopes 1am okay
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not Jewi

zmdntha:ieverything is going well. I debate writing her back, byt
tually I do. Emily had reached out years ago when thi > Pt even. s . his party- ‘We say ©
bad with my brother. We had startzd talkigng aguinfl::;ﬁg(-n feally Ous(y‘:ll alltbe k‘dls :Ea‘:t 2:‘h0‘§ hirZ\ longer, tighter. 1 W"‘“‘A“’ make
with a few FaceTime phone calls, but I stopped rcspondiny Just online ﬂn;‘,',d ahug and W much he means to me. 1wantto tell h\;n} thank y_ou
because I feared she might be using our conversations to ggef‘_’e;ltually Dure ¢ knows hoth 1 and NOW- But the photograp\.we( positions Emily
tion on me, to use my life as ammunition against me via Davlig Orlm,_ Sf L C,V e both Kissing David on opposite chceks: )
power. Thad told her about my mom, my brother, my eatin; ﬂlk])d his nd hat V\led es man!” the photograph shouts and David smiles.
I had told her things in confidence that made their way to [;‘;ap.r;) fens, “what2 a;\d blinds me momentarily. But then my eyes 3{"
then back to me in the form of painful blows. vid and The amerd "‘5\ the faces of family and friends of David. Here, David

But now David is gone. In my research from social media, 1 find just a0 1 Sc:lalre leveryone cheers and glows:

beloved‘ ere, ‘bilities of our lives open Up before us.

that David had a drug problem. P'm still unsure if this w .
his death, but it seems that the problem got bad around (?Z:ij}::iaou:e of Here, the poss
of college and bled into every facet of his life. He switched jobs mz:aé
a lot, made new friends, and rejected old ones. It seems he kep; in ¢
contact with Emily and some other people from our school, but I never
heard from him again after that dinner. And now it’s almost a decade
later. He would be thirty-two, like me, like Emily. Itis odd to say that
with his death I feel at once a deep sadness and a small relief. What
power can someone have over you in death? How do you mourn the
loss of a bully? It was really sad, as you can imagine.
Emily and I begin exchanging emails again and we create a healthy
boundary of communication. ‘We will share with each other when
we feel like it. There will be no pressure, only love. Ilearn about her
newborn son, she learns about my wedding. We swap photos and add
each other on social media. Our friendship is the one old made anew.
Maybe this is something David could give us, has given us. Am Isad
that he’s gone? I'm not sure. I'm definitely sad that he was in pain and
didr’t know how to handle it. P'm sad that I too am often in pain and
could really use a friend to talk to about it. I'm sad that maybe we
could have been each other’s anchors, but then again, maybe not.

ook

his thirteenth birthday. Its
11 the boys our age look so
o many friends and
ted and we all

David has a big Bar-Mitzvah party for t
funny to say he’s “becoming 2 man” when a
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dance and celebrate his big day.
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