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toward the stairs. Minutes later he was outside running toward the nearest 
hospital. It was only a few blocks away and an ambulance would take too long. 

“Christ, why are you all muscle?!?” Kowanabe said as they got closer. Blood 
was pouring onto his shirt. It was starting to rain. Zoey groaned everytime he 
took a step up the hill. 

“So I can kick your fucking ass!” Zoey said.

August 17 20XX 11 a.m.
Zoey was watching TV in her hospital bed when Kowanabe came into 

the room. There was a large black eyepatch over the left side of  her face and 
bandages around her shoulder and arms. In his hands was the greenbell from 
the flower shop. He walked over to the chair beside her bed and set it down on 
the night table. He took a seat and leaned back in the chair.

“Why did you bring me those flowers?” Zoey asked. They were much 
healthier than when they had seen them at the shop. The stalks were taller and 
the petals looked bright like a Granny Smith apple. 

“Because it looked nice,” Kowanabe said.
“You got me the shitty greenbell?” Zoey asked.
Kowanabe glared at her, as he did the days before. Though, the glare was 

much shorter. He wiped his eyes and signed. He pulled out the tin of  cigarettes 
from his coat and handed one to her. Though, he failed to give her a lighter.

“That’s for when you get checked out. Savor it, I don’t think I’ll be able to get 
my hands on Arirang for a while,” Kowanabe said. He put the tin back into his 
coat pocket. He had 1 cigarette left. 

“Why not?” Zoey asked.
“My Korean friend is going back to Seoul tomorrow. He said he’d grab 

another box for me. But he won’t be back for a month or two,” Kowanabe said
“You say that like you’re not Korean,” Zoey said.
“Correct. Because my parents were Japanese,” Kowanabe said.
“Shit, I was right the first time,” Zoey said.
“Yes you were,” Kowanabe responded. 
They were both silent for a while as the TV played. 
“Oh, did you-”
“Yes, all the plants are watered. I checked the lilies for mold, and the 

monsteras have sunlight,” Kowanabe said.
“Thanks,” Zoey said. They sat in silence and watched the television again. 

The contestants were trying to surmount an obstacle course. They were failing. 
Zoey broke the silence after another contestant fell off the board.

“He died because I fucked up you know,” Zoey said as she rubbed her left 
eye… Well left eye socket.

“Yes, I know,” Kowanabe said, his eyes unbroken from the television. 
“So are you going to apply for a different partner?” Zoey asked. 
“No,” he said, turning his attention to Zoey.
“Why not?”
“Because you remind me of  cigarettes and flowers.” 
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