Justin watches silentlg from outside the car, looking at Josh’s smooth face as he
slecps. He doesn’t want to wake such a Peace?u”g creature from rest for a simPle
stretch stop. If Justin had his way, he would be inside the car, next to Josh;
Justin’s arm across the back of his neck, the ti[:)s of his ﬁngers lightlg brushing

Josh’s smooth chceks, mind wanclering to a future of them together. ..

Oh, how he has longed for this man! His heart is beggjng for a love that will last
through eternity. With Josh, just looking into his deep blue eyes Justin knows
that they are meant to be. Why can’t the world see this? Why can’t the world look
past the social boundaries that have held civilizations together by threads for

centuries? How can something S0 s’crong and so Powemcul... be wrong?



Britney doesn’t do it for his soul. Yes, she is a beautiful girl who can bring o)
much love into a Person’s life - but it isn’t meant to be given to him. He is scared
to admit these decp Feelings within him because of the world. It is a vast and
clangerous Place, the earth is. Bincling, contro”ing) no freedom - evenina Placc

that says there s, there isn’t.

That is why Justin has decided (after so long of praying and hoping for a better
answer) to leave the world. He knows he is selfish for thinking such terrible
things; he has the other guys to think of, his family, his fans. What will they all do
when he is gone? Follow in his footsteps, lost and confused? Be filled with anger
and wrath, taking it out on those around them? Be filled with sadness, never to

love again?

No matter, these thoughts have alreadg Passed through Justin’s mind Plentg of
times. But he must £0. The world isn’t going to accePt him if he goes to them with
his true self and his love for Josh. He hoPes that Josh will goon in this world and

Forget about him.
What is meant to be, isn’t.

Justin slow|9 climbs into the car, sliding up against the sleeping{:igure that is his
soul mate. He brushes a Finger along his cheek, geeling warm fuzz, such as that on

a Peach. He whispers under his breath) barleg audible to his own ears.



“ love you... Josh. You wi” never lmow because the worH says it isn’t meant to
be. Magbe, sometime in the future, we will see each other again and become one,
as we are destined...” A tear trickles down Justin’s face. “I will love you until the

end of time, my slceping angel.”

Justin digs into his Pocket and Pu”s out a bottle. He takes a glance out the
window, seeing the guys are still wandering around, takinga few more Precious
minutes to stretch their limbs. Justin takes the lid away from the clear container
and lets the small red PI” fall into his hands. One last glance at his fellow friends

and his love, he lets the Pl” settle on his tongue and glide down his throat.
He rests his head on Josh’s shoulder, who stirs, makinga light moan in his throat.
“Good bge, Joshua...” Justin’s eyes Hutter close, his boclg going cold and limP.

“Justin?”’



