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Their Last Breaths

Blurred flashing lights of blue and red from the distance. The sound of white noise

ringing in my ear. The blood coming out of my mouth into my nose. The heaviness of my

head as it fills with blood. And for a split second, I thought I saw myself hanging upside

down in my car still buckled, with bloodshot eyes and breathless. What irony, all of it was

true but the worst part was that I was still breathing. But I didn’t hear a thing from behind

me. None of my friends were breathing. Oh had I wished death approached me before I

realized what I have done? The last scene I remember was seeing her bold eyebrows and

rosy-cheeked face brighten with my headlights, a moment of quietness, then, a scream

“TOBIAS WATCH OU-!”, then?

“Dude! No way in hell are you driving like that.” My childhood friend Levi, tall,

slender and sober.

“CHilL, I’m FinE. StOp TreATiNG mE LiKE A cHiLD.” I stumble over my feet while

trying to push him away. But he kept trying to steal my car keys from my clenched hand.

Cecilia, my neighbor I’ve known since birth, thin, beautiful, and high, was laughing,

hands over her stomach trying to catch her breath.

“YAAAA LEVI! LeT HiM DRiVe, GEEeEeEz.” Cecilia, wasted, was dragging on Levi and

telling him to give her a piggyback ride.

We got to my car and Levi was too occupied with Cecilia that he forgot to take the

keys from me. The car doors were open and I dropped myself in the driver's seat. Levi
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panicked as I turned the car on. He was busy trying to buckle Cecilia in the back seat. He

then grabbed me to look at him, stared into my soul, and said “Turn. The. Car. Off.” I could

see him almost gagging at the smell of my breath as I said “Make. Me.” and raised an

eyebrow. There was fury and freight in his eyes. The car was parked by a sidewalk in a

neighborhood near the house where we had gone to a party. There was no car in front of us

so I did the inevitable and put the car in drive.

“NO!”

I crushed the gas pedal which threw Levi back and slammed into Cecilia. A squeal of

excitement escapes Cecilia’s pink lips. My heart started racing, afraid but loving the feeling

of the dopamine rushing in my body.

The roaring of the engine and the screaming laughter from Cecilia. And Levi? Levi

had thrown himself on me trying to take control of the steering wheel but he did not have

control of the gas pedal.

Headlights from the distances were approaching.

“STOP THE CAR GOD DAMN IT!” Pleaded Levi as the lights were getting closer in

front of us.

“FASTER TOBIAS!” Cecilia was too high to know what was about to happen.

The lights became brighter and I started to squint my eyes.

“TOBIAS PLEASE STOP PLEASE!” Levi started to cry.

I opened my eyes and then saw a girl with rosy cheeks in the car in front of me.

“TOBIAS WATCH OU-” Levi screamed, took the steering wheel, and swerved right,

away from the car in the other lane.

We started rolling and rolling until we stopped. Then blackness.
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I started to come back to everything. I was still in my seat and buckled. Buckled?

How was I buckled? The car was also upside down.

When I didn’t even notice, Levi had struggled to put my seat belt on right before the

accident but seemed to not have time for himself and Cecilia. Because when I turned my

head to look behind me, he and Cecilia were laying on top of the car.

The fumes of alcohol from my breath that had filled the car escaped from the broken

windows. How was that the only thing I could only notice at that moment? Because I

remembered smelling the cold air of the night. How it filled my nostrils that were pooled

with blood. Then?

The crackle and tinkle of shattered glass got louder and louder with every step from

someone who carried a walkie-talkie. A bloody screech coming from my left almost made

me gag. Then?

Click, thud, drag, carried, placed, strolled, lights, then sirens.

What has happened has been done and there's no feeling except guilt, regret, and

loss. Not only did I put myself at risk but Levi’s and Cecilia’s as well. Levi was being a good

friend and tried to save me but I couldn’t save him if I just listened to him. We could have

arrived alive at my house.


