
His name was Jason and he could not believe that he was sitting there watching the woman he loved marrying someone else.  Her name was Kari, of course she had no way to know how he felt, as he had never found the courage to tell her in all of the years they had known each other.  They had met in high school and quickly became close friends.  He had been the friend she always came to with problems, and he had always been happy to help.  Jason was the type of guy that people seemed comfortable turning to, and he always seemed to have an answer.  He was there for her when she had problems with her parents, boyfriends, even her first marriage.  Nights in high school were spent just talking about nothing and everything, he had held her while she cried over a pregnancy scare.  Through all of that he had grown more attracted to her.  However, he was only the best friend, always there to help but not for anything else.  There was no one else to blame but himself for that though.  He had tried so hard to prove that he was a friend that, that is exactly what he had become.  Sure, she had been married once before but he had known that it wouldn’t last, the guy was a jerk.  Jason had been in college during both the wedding and divorce, and only finding out about them later.


The ceremony was standard, nothing flashy or different, exactly like he figured it would be.  Jason looked around the chapel at the other people seated there.  He recognized some of them on the bride’s side but nobody else.  He was sitting in the last row by himself, alone, just like he felt. It was this feeling that caused him two weeks before to call and tell her how he felt, only to find out she was getting married.  “You two are so much alike.” She had said.  He had managed to keep his composure long enough to finish the call and assure her he would be there.  Now he was there watching her walk down the aisle, and this time he could tell it would be the last time.  He hadn’t met the guy yet but he could tell just by looking at him that he would not hurt her.  Before he knew it, the ceremony was coming to an end as the new couple kissed.  They turned to look out over the crowd, and slowly headed down the aisle.  The sudden sound of clapping coming from behind him drew Jason’s attention.  Standing in the doorway was an individual that he had never met and had hoped that he never would.  It was Scott, Kari’s first husband.

“That was such a beautiful ceremony, I think I might cry.”  Scott slurred.  The smell of alcohol was so powerful that it reached Jason.  Jason knew that he was going to cause a problem; he quickly approached him before he could do more then he already had.

“You’re Scott right, hey look lets take a walk outside right quick and have a talk.  What do you say?”  Jason hoped to god that he could distract him enough to get him outside and away from the church.

“Who the fuck are you?” He spat, jabbing a finger into Jason’s chest.  “One of this whore’s boy toys.”


Anger flashed through Jason as he tried to control his temper.  Losing his cool now wouldn’t solve this problem and would likely just make things worse.  Jason knew the boy toy comment was a lie, Scott had been the reason the marriage had failed.   His eyes bounced from Kari, to Brad, and back to Scott.  Kari looked utterly destroyed and Brad looked as if he was going to toss one of the pews across the room.

“This really isn’t the time for this, come on, lets take a walk.”  Jason said as he slowly reached up to grab him on the shoulder.  The glint of metal told him that everything was going to go to hell real quick.  Jason stood there with his hands up not moving as Scott aimed the gun at his chest.  Luckily, Scott had moved himself back into the hall when he had drawn the gun.  This put him several feet away from Jason, which in Jason’s mind was much better then point blank.  The rest of the crowd had backed up trying to get as far from the gun as they could.

“You don’t want to do that; this isn’t worth killing anybody over.”

“Scott, please just put the gun down.” Kari pleaded

“Shut up, you had no right to leave me.  I’m the man of the house; I could do whatever the hell I wanted.  You were there to please me.” He screamed.

“Look shooting this place up isn’t going to help you any Scott.  You’re mad, fine, but you don’t need the gun.  If you kill somebody, you will end up in jail.  Personally, I would rather stay out of there and I think you’d like to do the same.  So just put the gun down and let’s have a talk.”


Jason started to think it would work as Scott’s gaze began to shift.  He was lowering the gun and not holding it as tightly, he also seemed to lose the frantic look in his eyes.  He knew the change meant Scott had made a decision unfortunately for Jason it was the wrong one.  The first round was low and hit him in the left leg just above the knee, which immediately gave out.  His falling caused the second shot to hit him in the right shoulder.  At that range both rounds passed through Jason, the first hit the floor and ricocheted into the leg of another person.  The second, took an odd path through his shoulder, luckily hit bone and deflected into the ceiling.


Surprisingly Jason didn’t feel much.  The adrenaline in his system was blocking most of the pain.  He looked up to see Scott moving towards Kari, Brad was standing between the two of them but Jason didn’t figure that would stop him.  He knew he had to do something but he doubted very much that he could stand even if he wanted to.  Scott was staring intently at Kari now, he was not longer unsure of what he wanted to do.  Jason fumed, there was no way he was going to sit here and let him just kill her.  He had no chance and he knew it, he also had no choice.  As Scott walked up next to him, he kicked out with his good leg and caught him in the right knee.  Had he been closer he would have shattered Scotts knee, instead he only caused him to stumble.  Jason reached up and grabbed the gun as it came towards him, but he had run out of luck.  

Scott managed to keep his feet and was able to hang onto the gun as Jason grabbed it.  He wasn’t going to be stopped, if he couldn’t have Kari nobody could and nothing was going to stop him.  He pulled the trigger again and as close as he was he knew that person wasn’t going to cause him any more trouble.

The slide tore the gun free from Jason’s grip as it ejected the spent casing, along with tearing up his left hand.  The bullet hit him in the chest slamming him to the floor.  If it had been a hollow point it would have killed him instantly, instead it passed through him shattering his sternum and puncturing a lung before plowing into the floor.  It wasn’t an instant death but it was still going to do the job, fragments of his sternum had sprayed his heart and other lung.  

Jason was surprised by the sensation or the lack there off as the gun fired.  He was so focused on that he didn’t realize Scott was no longer standing above him.  Not quite sure how long he had laid there he glanced around.  Scott was standing closer to the group but he had yet to shoot again.  The comment his grandfather had always told him came to mind suddenly “If you ain’t dead, you ain’t done.”   He had believed his grandfather when he said that but now he wasn’t sure.  There still wasn’t any pain but he was starting to have trouble breathing, something was congesting him.  A scream caused him to refocus on Scott.  He was still standing there but was looking more crazed with each passing moment.  The quote came to him again, it was almost as if his grandfather was standing there saying it to him.  

“I’m going to kill all of you, but I’ll start with you first bitch.”

“No; you won’t.”  Scott started to whirl around but was grabbed at the neck by an iron grip.  “Weren’t you taught to only turn your back on a corpse?”  Snarled the voice with an almost hit of amusement.  He tried to struggle but his head was suddenly jerked to one side.  A sharp crack shot through the base of his neck, then he didn’t feel anything at all.


Jason stood there looking down at the person he had just killed, strange he had always wondered if could ever do that.  His breathing was ragged as blood ran down his chest.  He shifted his gaze up at the crowd still standing there in shock.  They were all looking down at Scott as well, save for one, Kari.  She looked on him with a mixture of fear and, something he couldn’t place.  Strange he thought, usually he didn’t have any trouble reading her.  Noticing that others were now looking at him he tried to refocus but found he was not able to.  He tried to move but his right leg buckled under him, his right arm was not able to come up fast enough to catch him and his head smashed into the floor.  Stars shot through his blurring vision, surprisingly he felt that.  He lay there face down for what seemed an eternity, which was fine it gave him time to think.  Something warm came to his lips; he tasted it, iron, why did he taste iron.  Several hands grabbed him and rolled him over.  The light dazzled him, so this is the light everyone is always talking about he thought.  Somewhere he heard his name being said; why anybody would be calling to him he couldn’t figure.  He blinked several times before he refocused and realized that he was lying on the floor of the church.  Rolling his head to the right he saw Kari kneeling down next to him, she started to reach for him.

“No, don’t touch me.” He croaked.  Her hand stopped inches from him looking as if he had just slapped her.  

“Stay away Kari, I don’t want you to ruin your dress.”

“Jase, you’re laying there bleeding and your worried about my dress.” She said as the tears started to roll down her cheeks. “Just hang on, your going to be ok.”

“You know me,” He breathed out. “Strong as an Ox, and twice as stubborn.”  He tried to laugh but was wracked with a coughing fit.


He knew that even if any ambulance got there he wasn’t going to make it, and he was fine with that.  Not everyone who was killed got to save somebody before it happened.  He gasped as a pair of hands placed a cloth on his chest and pressed hard against it.  The pain that had been absent earlier was coming on now, reinforcing what he already knew.  He began fumbling with his right hand trying to pull something off it.  Kari noticed the movement and glanced down to see what he was trying to do.  The blood that covered his hand made it hard to grab the ring on his finger.  Kari tried to help but he moved his hand away from her and shook his head.  Finally he managed to get it off his right hand, lifting he looked one last time at his class ring.  It looked huge and menacing covered in his blood.

“Here, take it Kari.  I don’t think I’m going to have much use for it where I’m going.”

“Don’t say that, you’re going to be fine, just fine.”  The tears were running freely down her face.  “Besides, you and Brad haven’t gotten to know each other yet.”

“I wish we could have, I think we would have gotten along just fine.  Just take the ring Kari, keep it as a reminder that I will always be there to help you.”  

His voice was barely a whisper now and he wasn’t able to draw any breath.  He looked at her again and was pained by the sadness he saw in her eyes.  She slowly reached down and took the ring from him and held it as if it was the most fragile item she had ever seen.  Jason no longer had the energy to keep his eyes open no matter how hard he tried.  He closed them knowing it would be for the last time.

“Take good care of her Brad.  Remember Kari I’ll always be there.”  

He exhaled one last time then stopped.  Kari burst into sobs as she clung to the ring as if it would bring him back.  Some in the crowd began crying as others comforted them.  Brad put his arms around Kari and tried to move her away from the body.  She resisted and leaned down to place a kiss on Jason’s forehead, then she let him move her away.  

The light was faint enough that nobody noticed it at first; it grew until it was impossible to ignore.  The glow at first surrounded Jason’s body but slowly it began to move off into the air.  Standing there the group was shocked by what they were seeing; it wasn’t intense but an almost warm glow.  The light moved to a height just above their heads and held there hovering.  Nobody moved as they watched the light continue to hover above them.  As suddenly as it had appeared the light flashed and disappeared.  The group was still looking up at where the light had been that no one saw the ring’s gem glow softly before returning to normal.

They had been married 22 years and it had been a wonderful marriage.  She had gotten used to always having him there and now he was gone.  No longer would she hear him call out to her when he got home from work or from one of his fishing trips.  Lying curled up in the bed they had shared she began to cry again.  

“Why?  Why did that drunk have to hit him?” she sobbed asking the emptiness. “Why did he have to die?”

“Some questions don’t have answers.”


At first, she wasn’t sure she had actually heard anything.  She sat up and looked around the room.  It was dark but the light coming from the moon gave enough to see everything in the room.  This is crazy she thought, I’m so upset that I’m hearing voices, there isn’t anybody here.  Laying back down she wrapped her arms around her husband’s pillow.  She could smell the cologne he always wore and the tears began to well up in her eyes. 

“Kari.” 

The sound seemed to come from the very air in the room.  This time she was certain of what she had heard.  Sitting up she once again looked around the room.  Nothing was there that wasn’t supposed to be.

“Who’s there?” she asked, a slight tremor in her voice.

“Someone who’s always been here.”


This time there was no doubt in her mind that the voice was coming from in the room but she still couldn’t see anyone.  Fear grabbed at her as she quickly grabbing a small bat that was always beside the bed she again scanned the room.  Still not seeing anything, she gently reached for the light on the nightstand.  It was then that she noticed a soft blue glow coming from her jewelry box on the dresser.  Carefully she eased out of bed and walked over to the dresser.  Opening the lid to the box the glow began to grow more intense.  Looking in she saw that the glow was coming from a ring, a ring she hadn’t looked at in years.  Shocked she started to reach for it when the glow flashed brightly then faded.  Blinking her eyes to clear the dazzle that the light had caused she noticed somebody standing directly in front of her.  Fear quickly gripped her again as she started to panic.

“Get away from me.” She screamed swinging the bat at the intruder.  The bat simply passed through the figure.  The force of her swing and the fact that it hadn’t hit anything caused her to lose her balance.  She fell to the floor she rolled over hoping she could get to her feet before the intruder grabbed her.  When she looked up, she was surprised that the person hadn’t moved save for turning to face her.  It was then that she noticed the glow surrounding them.

“Kari it’s alright.” The voice was gentle, soothing, and familiar.  

“Who are you?” She asked still afraid of the person standing across from her.


The glow around the figure increased until she could easily see their face.  Standing there looking back at her was a face she hadn’t seen in years and shouldn’t have been seeing now.  The impossibility of it all closed in on her and began to swirl around.  She could feel herself start to sway and knew she was going to pass out.  The figure reached up suddenly and brushed its hand against her face, at least she thought it should have touched her.  The world stopped spinning and she regained her balance.

“Can’t have you passing out now Kari.”

“Jason is that you?  Am I dreaming, I mean, how can that be you?  You’re dead.” She stammered

“Calmly Kari, give me a chance to clear all of this up.  First, this isn’t a dream and second, yes I did die, but death isn’t the end.  Most people pass on to the next plane or dimension or what ever you want to call it.  For some though moving on isn’t an option.”

“You mean you did something wrong and god won’t let you move on.” She still wasn’t completely sure what was going on.

“Well yes and no.  I did something, it wasn’t wrong but it did complicate things.  That isn’t all of it though.  You know that most religious people believe that god works miracles and will save the truly devout.  Well he doesn’t take quite that active of a roll in our lives.  He, in simplest terms sends angels but even that is stretching it.  These angels are real people who work for him but don’t really know it.  They do this through being good people who are there to help those around them and I was one of them.  Normally when one of us dies, we are given a choice to either come back and do it again or move on.  What I did though was trap part of myself into the ring.  With that I’m not able to do either option now.”

“You’re stuck here now, but then why haven’t I seen you before, you died years ago.”  Confusion gripped her as she talked.  

“To be perfectly honest I haven’t had a need to do so before now.  I looked at my appearing as interference in the lives of those who see me.  However, I felt that with all that has happened you could use a friend.”


She stood there staring at him and through him.  If this was a dream, it was the strangest and most realistic dream ever.  Sitting down on the edge of the bed she continued to look at him.  Reaching up she slowly passed her hand through his cheek, a sensation of warmth spread through her.  A look of surprise ran across her face.

“Interesting what touching spiritual energy feels like.”

“It wasn’t that, I got a sense of your feelings when I touched you.  You cared a lot more about me then just a friend.  You, loved me, didn’t you.”

“I didn’t expect that to happen, at least not unless I wanted it to.”  His eyes sadden for a moment then brightened again.  He broke into a half grin and chuckled slightly.  “22 years and a return trip from death and I still wasn’t going to be able to tell you.  Then you go and find out by reading my mind.  Yeah I loved you Kari, the only person who loved you as much was Brad.  I didn’t make my choice years ago because I was afraid and it got made for me.  The point is somewhat moot, but at least now, you know.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Fear, mostly.  I was afraid of losing the friend I had by asking her to be the woman I would love.”  

“You always were a little self conscious.”

“I guess some things will never change.”

“Jase, would things be different if I had known.  Not just between you and me, but everything.”

“Kari I can’t tell you that, it…”

“Just tell me.”  Her tone was sharp

“Yes.” Jason replied. “Things would be different.  How different I don’t know, but things would have changed.  Nothing is a guarantee in life.”

“So God just takes people whenever, it doesn’t matter who or what they are.”

“Actually he doesn’t.  God doesn’t choose to take people, when somebody dies it is a result of previous actions leading to an end result.  I know it sounds cold and analytical but that is how it is.”

“So, you didn’t have to die that day?  Things could have been different.”

“The only way I would have died that day was if I wasn’t there, but then somebody else would most likely have died.  It all comes down to the fact that our lives are the way they are based on the choices we and those around us make, nothing more.” He stated matter-of-factly.  “Nothing can change the past and you can’t really predict the future.”

“You chose to leave part of yourself in the ring and that trapped you here.  Is there anyway to change that, so that you can move on or whatever.”

“There is and I’ve known how ever since I trapped myself, but only somebody living can do it.”

“If you’ve known how for all of these years why didn’t you appear and tell me.”

“Once I’m released I have to chose to either move on or come back.  If I came back, I wouldn’t remember anything from this life until I died again.  If I moved on, I wouldn’t see you unless you chose to move on after you died.  Being trapped here has let me be a part of your life in a small way.”

“You’ve been trapped here since you died to be near me.  That does sound like you Jase.”  A look of confusion crossed her face.  “If you’ve been here how do you know so much about what is beyond?”

“I may be trapped here but I still gained the knowledge from my former lives, as well as being a little higher up the chain.  It’s all kind of complicated.”

“Do you know what other people have done when they died?”

“I do and I bet telling you I can’t say won’t stop you.  He came back, but you will never met him again even in death.  When a person comes back a new personality is created similar to the old but different due to the life they lead.  When they die they have access to the old memories but the new personality is in charge.  Brad as a person is gone.  I’m sorry Kari.”  He looked at her and the hurt in her eyes told him what she was thinking.  “He came back hoping that in his new life he would get to see you, not because he wanted something else.  He didn’t think about the change that would happen.”

“What will you do when I destroy the ring?” Her voice was quiet.

“I was hoping that you would let me hang around a little longer, but when I do get released I’m not sure.  I’ve been going back for a really long time, longer then most of the other angels.  I think that maybe I’ll move on and let some of the newer ones take over.”

“Jase, you helped me more then anybody when we were growing up and you helped me even after you died.”  

She got up and walked out of the room.  Jase followed her as she walked out onto the porch.  She went over to a table and picked up a hammer.  Kneeling down she placed the ring on the ground.

“You’ve done enough Jase, it’s time for you to move on.  Goodbye.”  

With that, she swung the hammer down and smashed the ring.  It flashed in a bright light then looked like any other ring that had been hit.  Looking up to where Jase had been standing tears started to run down her cheeks.  He was gone, as she knew he would be and hoped that he wouldn’t.

Standing she went back into the house and made her way to the bedroom.  As she reached the bed a voice swam through her head.  “Before I go, a gift.”  A blinding light seemed to shoot out from behind her eyes as she was flooded with memories that were not her own.

Kari awoke the next morning with a start.  Looking around everything seemed to be normal.  It had been a dream, nothing more.  Getting up she reached over to the nightstand to grab her glasses.  As she picked them up, they banged against something.  Looking she was shocked to see the ring sitting there.

