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It was a hot sunny, afternoon, just like any other. The temperature was around 42°. On this 
particular day, Collin opened the window in his room. He climbed up on his desk and got out through 
the window and onto the small edge. Sitting on the small paved edge, Collin looked down towards the 
ground 3-floors beneath him. His door was locked so that he could ensure zero disturbance from his 
brothers or his father. He sat outside under the hot sun thinking about what he had done, and what he  
should do. After a while, he concluded his session with a decision. He thought it was finally time. He  
stood up and prepared to jump.

As Collin stood on the edge, his tears ran down uncontrollably from his red eyes and over his  
shivering cheeks. He teared as he was in pain. He didn't wish to end his life like this, but felt like he had  
no other choice.

“That's it – jump!” A voice spoke from within the room.
“Who's there?” Collin shakingly called out, scanning his room for the voice's emitter.
“Who  cares?”  The  voice  replied,  “You're  gonna  jump  out  of  this  life,  so  how  can  my 

identification matter?” Collin kept searching for the speaker with his eyes, but found no body there.  
He looked at the door and saw it locked as he had left it. “How did you get in?” Collin replied as he  
kept scanning the insides of his small room. “Don't change the subject. Now turn around and finish  
what you started!”

Collin turned around and faced the cliff once again. As he prepared to jump, his body held him 
back. “I can't.” He responded. “You can't? What do you mean you can't?” “I don't want to. I don't want 
to die – I just want everything as it was before!” Collin cried out as he crouched and hugged his knees  
on the small paved edge repeating: “I just want everything as it was before.”

Everything was quiet for a while, but then, Collin felt a gentle hand descending down gracefully  
on his shoulder. The voice said: “And how is suicide going to solve that?” Collin looked back, but didn't  
see the speaker although he felt his hand on his shoulder. The way the voice spoke, he sounded like he 
was using reverse psychology. He didn't want Collin to end his life.

The cause of Collin's misery ages a year. Before it, life was perfect as could be. Collin and his big 
brother Rembrandt, or Reme as he used to call him, were best friends. The two were inseparable.  
Reme is older than Collin by two years, but they clicked like they were twins. They walked to school 
together, returned to home together, ate lunch together and played only with each other. Even at 
times when one was upset and locked himself in his room, the other would sit outside his room and  
wait for him while sharing his grievance in soul. When one of them gets lousy grades and their father  
yells at him, the other would sit in the next room hearing his words and taking them in as if they were 
meant for him. Their father appears as a monster but they respect him out of fear. He is a good father,  
other than the fact that he believes he is perfect and better than others, eats too much, looks lustfully 
at women, gets angry quickly, cheap when it comes to money, time or love, and, he's lazy when it 
comes to doing chores so he drops everything on his kids. Saying that he possesses all the 7 sins would  
be wrong as he isn't envious of others.

When Reme graduated from intermediate school and got into high, Collin was a little bit sad 
and lonely, but he studied hard to do the same and catch up with his brother. Collin was, and still is,  
easily moved by Reme's words. Reme could convince him to do anything. In fact, Collin only started  
praying when Reme started praying. Reme told him that having fun all the time wasn't worth getting 
an eternal lifetime of suffering in hell. And just like that, the two become religious together. After two  
years, Collin joined his brother in high and slowly returned from being a nerd to a best friend. At that  
time, the two were a little bit sad as their mother was in the hospital. She had fragile bones. Her legs 
couldn't support her to stand up let alone move, and so, she had to stay in the hospital for a while. She 



was happy because both Reme and Collin visited her everyday after school and stayed with her until  
sunset. They chatted with her, had lunch, did their homework and played in her hospital room. She 
knew her sons were very childish for their age, but she didn't mind. She saw them and loved them for  
their innocence. She wished they would grow up one day, but deep-down inside, she also wished they 
would always remain innocent. Their father visited her every other weekend on Friday for about 20 
minutes or so. Since she was submitted into the hospital, she became farther and farther away from 
her husband. Her husband started to leave her out of many major changes going on in his life, such as  
getting a promotion, bringing a 24/7 house-maid, and getting married to another women. He made it 
clear to Reme and Collin to keep their mouth shut although they hated their new mother-in-law. She 
wasn't horrible to them in anyway, but they hated her because of the simple fact that she was there to 
replace their mother. They hated to keep secrets from their mother, but their fear of their father was 
stronger. When it comes down to obeying either the one you love or the one you fear, unfortunately,  
one would abandon the one he loves instantly as if the love never existed.

After three years, the dreadful year arrived. Reme graduated from high school and went to a 
nearby university. His friendship with his brother remained strong as ever until Collin decided to make  
new friends at school. To his great misfortune, he mingled with the wrong crowd. The teachers and 
other  students  tried  to  warn  Collin  from  his  new  friends  as  they  knew  they  would  destroy  his  
innocence, but Collin refused to listen. He thought that they were just jealous of him for having made 
new cool  friends.  Just  like  his  new friends,  he  started  cutting  classes  and developed an  attitude 
problem with the teachers and some students, all of which had lead to his degrading marks. He started  
hanging out with them even after school, abandoning Reme, his mother, his homework, his religion 
and everything he used to love. Reme didn't say anything, and for that,  his connection with Collin 
began to get weaker. Days passed without a word from either of the two, then weeks, then months.  
Reme became isolated and alone, but the worst part was that he didn't know why. He wanted to ask 
Collin, but it was already to hard to talk to him anymore. Collin was different.

Collin stopped talking to Reme after he chatted with his friends about him. They pointed out  
that Reme was retarded and was taking Collin down with him. They told him that it was unnatural that  
two brothers remain best friends for such a long time without having any connection with the outside 
world. Gradually, Collin began to believe that. That's when he started to hate Reme. Reme, on the  
other hand, spent all  his time alone. He sat in his room for hours without doing anything. He was  
confused to why this had happened. Time moved on while Reme remained frozen. He too started to 
abandon his obligations, whether educational, religious or family-related. Both Reme and Collin had 
stopped visiting their mother. She soon died afterwards – she died a lonely sad women. Collin blamed 
Reme for her death and hated him even more. Collin told Reme that he was busy with his friends going 
to the movies, the restaurants and their other midnight activities. He shouted at Reme saying that  
since he had no life, he should've stayed with her. The result of this incident led to a major plunge in  
Reme's condition. Their father wasn't effected by his first wife's death. He was sad for the rest of the  
day, but his second wife made him forget about his loss in at nighttime.

Collin talked to his friends about his step-mother and how much he hated her. This lead to 
violence. He wanted to hurt her for marrying his father but couldn't do it directly as his fear of his  
father is still great. He decided to strike her child. She had a son from her husband whom she called 
Jubee. Technically, Jubee is Collin's half brother, but he loathed him because he came from his step-
mother. Jubee is younger than Collin by 13 years, but that wasn't a reason for Collin to play nice. Collin 
savored the moments when he was in a room alone with him. After making sure that no one was 
around, he hit Jubee. Before the first strike, Jubee was the face of innocence that Collin once was.  



However, after the new horrifying chapter in his life, Jubee became traumatized. This routine went on  
for a while; Collin hits Jubee, Jubee cries, Collin laughs, threatens Jubee not to tell or the beating will  
be stronger next time, and then escapes. This continued for a while until Jubee decided to fight for  
freedom, even if his fight was weak. After every time he received a beating from his older brother, 
Jubee went to his father and pointed at Collin's picture telling him that he was the one behind the  
beating. Jubee was still too young to speak, but that didn't mean he had to be silent. When Collin's  
father knew, he called Collin to yell at him. For the first time in his life, Collin defied his father by acting  
like he didn't care. As his father's shouting increased, Collin talked back. The oral fight shocked his  
father and almost gave him a heart-attack. However, Collin didn't care and walked out. He took his  
backpack, filled it with saved money and some food from the kitchen, and then left. He planned to run  
away from home.

Collin ran for a while. He ran without looking back and without the intention of returning. He  
ran until  he got tired and stopped next to a convenience store. Collin went around the backside,  
dropped his backpack and sat on it. He sat there for hours wondering what would happen next in his  
life. He thought of calling his friends to come pick him up so he could live with one of them for a while.  
He also thought of getting his own place, but he needed more cash. He thought about getting a job,  
but knew it would be a low-paying, over-working job if he didn't have a high-school diploma. As ironic  
as it may seem, after only running away from home for a couple of hours, he started to feel homesick. 
Collin tried to shove his feelings away by getting back on his legs and continue walking away. As time 
passed, Collin ended up in an area he hardly recognized anymore. For the first time in his life, he saw  
homeless people begging on the streets. Collin felt real bad. After almost an entire day spent outside  
alone, Collin wanted nothing other than to be back home. He got a cab and went back home. He went 
straight to bed without talking to anyone. The next day when he went to school, he told his friends the  
story and they laughed at him. They thought he was really stupid to get in a fight with his old man then 
run away from home like a coward only to return after a few hours. Collin felt bad, but didn't try to 
defend his motives. However, he learned a valuable lesson: Collin knew that his friends weren't as he 
thought they were.

Collin's  repulsive  manner  continued  on  for  a  few  months  until  he  finished  high-school.  
Amazingly  enough,  Collin's  final  GPA  was  good  enough  for  him  to  enroll  in  the  university  on  a  
governmental  scholarship.  After  going  to  college,  Collin  began  to  see  less  and less  of  his  friends 
although they went to the same university. Collin and his friends got separated from each other for  
several reasons, one of which was that Collin kept making excuses such as not having the time to just  
hang out. The reason behind it was that he didn't wish to be their friend anymore. From the moment 
he met them, his life has only gotten darker. He tried to tell them that, but they thought he was crazy. 
All of this contributed to Collin's wake-up call.

With his friends out of his life, Collin's life started to return as it once was. He started praying  
again and studying hard. Then, he went on to the next level: his family.  Collin had enough of the 
awkwardness in his own home and the hatred in the air. He wanted things to return as it once was; he 
wanted to apologize to Reme, to his father, to his step-mother, and to Jubee. Collin couldn't face his  
father or his step-mother and apologize to them, so he slashed that step off of his list. Jubee was too 
young to understand so he decided not to apologize to him as well. Now, all who remained was Reme.

Colling  went  to  Reme's  room.  Being  separated  from  his  for  such  a  long  time  made  him 
somewhat nervous. Collin saw his door closed, so he knocked on it. Reme answered in a gloomy way.  
As Collin told him it was him, Reme's mood didn't change. Collin opened the door and saw Reme just 
sitting in his room facing the wall. Collin apologized casually as if he had only broken a lamp or his 
computer. Reme said he was fine although he appeared to be anything but fine. Upon completing the 
task, Collin got out of the room feeling a little better about himself. However, as he got out, he noticed  
Reme's depression. He wanted Reme to be happy again as he once was so he went off and brought 



him presents. He bought him a number of things Reme would enjoy. Reme's condition didn't change.  
Collin believed that with time it would, so he backed off and gave Reme some space.

Collin never did formally apologize to his father, but didn't keep his old attitude either. He 
decided to let his past behind him and focus on his future. He chatted with his father on several  
subjects, but avoided talking about his step-mother as he still felt ashamed for what he had done to  
her child. His father didn't hold a grudge against Collin as he loved all his children. Upon jumping from  
one  subject  to  another,  Jubee's  new  crisis  was  brought  up.  Apparently,  Jubee's  self-esteem  was 
destroyed. He could not participate in class anymore. Every time he tries to answer a question or read 
a text out load,  the other students would laugh at him. Somehow, something has lead to Jubee's 
tongue failure in normal speech. He couldn't talk normal like other kids. Collin saw the sadness in his  
father's eyes.  It  appeared to be permanent,  which meant that Jubee will  always have difficulty in  
speaking. Then, his father talked about Reme. He wouldn't eat regularly, wouldn't go to bed, wouldn't 
even  attend  school.  Every  time  Collin  heard  his  father  talking  about  his  brothers,  he  becomes 
depressed. He might not have been the smartest one around, but he knew that he had only himself to  
blame for what happened to them. As time flew by, Collin's brothers' condition only moved from bad 
to worse. This development led to Collin's plunge into depression and self-loathing.

“I'm sorry. I'm sorry. I'm sorry. I want to take it back, I want to, but I can't.” Collin shouted out.  
He wanted to blame his friends for being the main source, but he knew he had the biggest role to play.  
They never told him to abandon Reme, or hit Jubee, or fight with his father. It was all his fault.

Time passed by slowly as Collin remained sitting on the edge of his window. He looked down at  
the far away ground felling as if there was nothing better to do with his life other than end it. “You 
know,” Collin spoke to his mysterious invisible guest, “if anyone saw me now, they would assume that 
I hate life. But that isn't true. I love life. But I can't go on living if I effect other lives the way I've 
effected my brothers. All what Reme ever wanted was for us to remain best friends. Best friends – was 
that too much to ask? And Jubee, he doesn't  even know what he wants because he never had a  
chance to live his life normally. All because of me .. their monster!” Collin got back up to his feet and 
faced the ground 3-floors underneath him.

“I tried to make up for what I did. I really did. I tried apologizing to Reme, and he accepted it.  
And Jubee, every time he sees me, he smiles. I don't think he remembers what I've done. Both of them 
don't hold a grudge against me .. But, I can't look the other way like they did. I can't, it's too much. I  
can't forgive myself even if they truly forgave me.” “Why is that?” “Because what I did is horrible!  
Unforgivable!” Collin shouted out, “What I did was something only a monster would do, and if I did it  
once, I might do it again! And there's no way I'm letting them suffer because of me! This ends now not 
because I want it to, but because I don't deserve to live! Because of what I did, they will never be able 
to live their lives normally, and for that, I can never forgive myself.” Collin got ready to jump.

“Collin, they forgave you. Forgive yourself. Do it not for yourself, but for them. They forgave 
you because they didn't want to lose their brother. Committing selfish suicide will end your pain but 
will add to their grievance and misery. It's true that your older brother has autism, and your younger 
brother stutters, but with time and love, those will heal. If you really are to blame like you claim, then 
you mustn't be selfish. You have to stick by them and help them through their ordeals, be there for  
them, don't give up on them because they haven't given up on you.”

Collin stopped in confusion. A part of him wanted to jump to his doom and ensure the death of  
his harmful hands, while another part of him saw the voice's reasoning. At this point of his life, Collin's  
actions had lead him to loathe himself, but love his brothers far too much to see them suffer. In other 
words, whether he jumps or stays, he would be doing it only for his brothers.



█
What Would

You Do if you realized that You single-handedly Destroyed a Man's Life?
That because of something You selfishly and carelessly did, he would Never

be normal – For Collin, that day came, and along with it, the misery and misfortune
of his brothers. Acknowledgement is a blessing and repentance is a Must, but to go

as far as Collin did to redeem himself and Save his brothers .. would You?
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