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SUMMARY OF STORY 

 

Elsa was an eleven years old girl who lived together with her compassionate Daddy in a 

little house that was so far away from the town. Surrounded by the woods and no neighbors 

around, Elsa was alone in her room almost all the time. Her Daddy concerned about Elsa and 

working hard to make her happy, while he never knew that his only daughter was so lonely and 

gloomy whenever he wasn’t around. 

Afraid of something bad befell her; her Daddy said that a beast was lurking around the 

woods so she should never go outside the little house. One day, alone in her room, Elsa heard 

something from outside of her window. Then at the moment, she met with an existence who 

made her doing things she never done before. Not only did she hide one truth from her Daddy, 

but also she made her Daddy lost his precious one. Lots of laugh and smiles, never come again in 

the little house. Never, in the second chance that would not exists. 
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STORY 

THE ONLY CHANCE 

The thin mist was covering a little house which was surrounded by woods. Far from 

neighborhood, only a single path was lined up in front of it which was straight headed to the bus-

stop on the main road. There were no vehicles passing by even more people on their mountain 

bikes which were commonly found nowadays. Faintly, chirping of little birds from the woods 

was heard. Only the chirp and the chop from inside a house enlivened that place. Lazily waking 

up, the lady of the sky shone over, penetrating the haze and piercing a window, its radiance 

slowly revealed a man inside. 

Waking up so early, a man with sturdy posture in a neat brown suit was already at a 

kitchen. His sleeve was rolled up, as he moved swiftly from one to another as if it was nothing to 

sweat of. Done slicing bread, he moved to the empty lunchbox as he began to fill it. 

He cooked a simple menu for today; beef stew from yesterday’s leftover and toasted 

breads for breakfast, which was served at the table already. While waiting for the stew he had 

heated earlier, Ryan packed a lunchbox with wiener and veggies salad.  

“Alright, that’s all. Just a little bit more and…” closing the lid of the lunchbox, Ryan 

pulled and sat on a chair. Looking up at the clock, Ryan were spacing out while the ticks of the 

clock were echoing in his mind.  

“… If the road ahead is not so easy, our love will lead the way for us… like a guiding 

star,” sitting motionless he leaned on the table, staring at the ticking clock while humming a 

song he could never forget. Even after eleven years, Ryan still remembered George Benson’s 

husky voice singing the song for the first time in the radio. Followed the ticking of the clock, one 

after another rhyme of the song were slipped out of his lip.  

“I’ll be there for you if you should need me, you don’t have to change a thing. I love you 

just the way you are,” humming along the ticks, the clock was drumming for his singing.  

“So come with me and share the view, I’ll help you see forever too,” a tear slowly 

streamed down through Ryan’s cheek. “Hold me now, touch me now… I don’t want to live 
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without you,” hesitated, he stopped singing, letting the clock drumming itself. George Benson’s 

voice wasn’t echoing any more in his head. It was the ticks of the clock now that kept echoing. 

Tick-tock. Tick… tock.  

*** 

As if it happened just yesterday, a familiar scenery was shown right in front of his eyes. It 

was a white room with a bed placed in the midst. Everything in the room seemed so bright that it 

was actually overshadowed by a cry of a man in his messy hair. Wearing his brown leather coat 

and still in his black boots, he was on his knee, leaning on the edge of the bed. He was gripping 

tightly the hand of a pale woman who was lying motionless on the bed. Out of breath, he kept 

begging on and on. 

“Darling… Don’t leave me yet… Don’t leave me alone!! How- how am I supposed to 

live if you weren’t he-“ 

“Shush… don’t say such thing dear,” smiled so weakly, the woman wiped the tear on the 

man’s cheek with her trembling left hand as she continue, “Look, you’ll make our baby 

sad…don’t let her see you cry, dear… promise me,” a tear was dripping down from her gentle 

eyes as she looked at a newly born baby who was sleeping peacefully in the arms of an old 

woman. 

“Look at how peaceful she is sleeping,” she tightened her husband’s grip. “I wonder how 

she will grow up someday… she would be a graceful lady many years from now,” stammered, 

she tried to continue. “If only I… could be there with her all along,” she bit her lips, trying to 

smile but she kept her lips trembling.  

“Of course…for sure she is, darling… she would be a lovely lady like you are,” quivered, 

he replied while stroked her hair gently. 

“Promise me…love her like you love me…and be the one,” stalling for a moment, she 

took a deep breath. Endeavored so hard, she could finally say the words, “Who’s always by her 

side… Elsa… please take care of our Elsa… she’s… our… our long-awaited daughter-”  
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A sudden silence was haunting the whole room in a second. The delightful words of 

hopes that were recently heard in the room ended, as the woman closed her eyes. His mouth was 

opened but only panting breaths were heard as he grasped the woman’s hand so tightly as if he 

would never let her go. It was a frightening moment of silence, where a person he loved so dear 

had to leave. It was a moment, a brief moment, before the heartbreaking scream finally slipped 

out of his dry throat to broke the uncanny silence. 

*** 

“Dad…?” A voice was softly heard. 

Startled, Ryan looked at the door. Standing behind, a lovely 11-years-old girl with curly 

short black hair was staring at him in her pajama. 

“Oh my, Elsa! You wake up so early, sweetie! It still sev-” took a glance at the clock, the 

time was already running at eight. “What the- eight!! It’s eight already!!” Ryan swiftly opened 

the lunchbox and turned into the heating pot. As he put up the lid, he wore the cooking gloves 

and lifted the pot. “Whoaa!! Thank God, ain’t too late..!”  

“Dad… Elsa wants to wipe your tears… why daddy crying…?” Elsa walked towards 

Ryan and wiped the dried tear that ran through his cheek. Her eyes shone and frowned, stared at 

her daddy. 

“Uhm? Was I…? Daddy was yawning, maybe that’s why. Hahaha” Ryan went back and 

forth from the sink to the table, pouring the stew into the bowl he prepared while answering Elsa. 

However, she grabbed her daddy’s shirt, tailing him back and forth.  

“Really…?” she murmured. 

“Hmmm? What’s wrong with my adorable little girl?” Ryan turned back and rubbed 

Elsa’s short hair. Saw her daughter looked a bit gloomy, he pinched her nose.  

“Aw! What’s that for, Daaad…! It hurts…” 

“Hahaha Why such face? Did my Elsa have a bad dream?” Ryan laughed while dodging 

Elsa’s wagging hand. 
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“No… Elsa’s not,” again she murmured while averted her eyes. “No… it’s nothing!” she 

continued. Grabbed her daddy’s hands, Elsa asked, “Daddy, may Elsa ask a favor?”  

“What is it Elsa? If I could, for sure I’ll give you-”  

“May Elsa go with daddy today??” She interrupted. 

“-anything but that…” Ryan frowned and turned back to the sink. 

“But daddy, Elsa is bored… It’s lonely when Daddy isn’t around, Elsa wants to be with 

Daddy,” she pulled his shirt. 

“Elsa, remember that you have to mind your own health. It’s not good for you to go 

outside for now. You see, your health treatment needs-“ 

“But Elsa will bring all of the pills! Elsa always has it around,” interposed her dad’s 

speech, she gripped his shirt. 

“Elsa, Daddy is so delightful to know that you persevere your medication. However, you 

can’t stand up the crowd for long as you always being-” Ryan stopped talking when he saw 

Elsa’s eyes began teary. Sighing, Ryan patted his daughter’s shoulder gently.  

“Listen, my dear. I just don’t want you to be endangered,” he stared at his daughter. 

“Remember that in my job, Daddy sometimes meets bad guys and I don’t want them to do any 

harm to you,” 

“But Elsa wants to help daddy! And- and Elsa wants to be-” clenched her fist, Elsa said 

before her daddy replied immediately.  

“Sure, Elsa, I would be glad that you are eager to help me,” he smiled for a second and 

touched Elsa’s chest, “Daddy believes that you have a lion-like heart; tough and strong enough to 

withstand everything, even the bad guys. However, for now, you have to keep persevere your 

treatment so that you will be strong enough when the times come. Daddy believes that someday 

my lovely little girl will help me side by side.”  

Elsa said no words and released her grip on her father’s shirt, but still she clenched her 

fist. 
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“Alright, let’s go back to your room, I’ll bring your breakfast and lunchbox. Whoops! Be 

careful, the stew is hot!” Ryan took the stew and walked away. Elsa who was left behind was 

following her father while casting down her eyes.  

“Now have some breakfast, dear. I should leave for work right now, there isn’t much time 

already. Don’t forget to feast on the lunchbox later, and of course, your medicines,” put the stew 

and the lunchbox on the table beside Elsa’s bed, Ryan rushed out to get his outworn brown 

leather coat. Elsa tried to persuade her daddy again, but she didn’t get to.  

Elsa was peeking from her room. She gripped the knob, hoping that her daddy would 

change his mind. Almost forgot his bag, Ryan slammed the front door, left already. Not even 

‘bye-bye’ was said when their eyes met for a second. 

Elsa knew that her daddy was in rush. She knew, but still, she stood like a bar of steel. 

Stiff and cold. 

Five minutes since Ryan was leaving, Elsa kept staring at the door. She was hoping that 

the door suddenly opened and her daddy said, ‘Would you come with me?’ But none of the 

words were heard this morning. 

*** 

The sun began to brighten the room through a window. Still, the bright of the morning 

couldn’t win over Elsa’s saddened heart. She was lying down on her white flower pattern-

covered bed, burying her face deep on the pillow. Placed on the table near a window, the stew 

was getting lukewarm, heated by the sun over. She didn’t touch her breakfast since. She just 

didn’t want to do anything.  

Today was another boring day for her to spend alone. A pile of the stuffed dolls was 

lining up on her upside of the bed. Elsa had enough of playing with them since for long, so it was 

lined up neatly and hardly touched. A pile of books beside the door was lined up high, waiting 

for another bookcase to be filled. She had read them all. Elsa loved reading the books given by 

her Daddy, but she loved the most when Ryan spent his time with her. Held the book together, 

her Daddy always narrated the book and turned it into a mini theatre. 
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Daddy, can’t I always be with you… I just want to- 

Woof woof!! 

“…” Faintly, a noise was heard. Remained being motionless, Elsa’s face was deep on the 

pillow. 

Woof! Woof!! 

“… What’s that..?” Elsa finally raised her head, looked around with her sullen eyes. 

There was nothing; the room remained the same, but- Woof!! Again, the sound was echoing from 

outside.  

Elsa took a peek from her window, when suddenly she saw something under her window. 

Woof! There, sitting on its four legs while showing its tongue, a dirty browned long fur dog was 

seemingly smiling at her. Although it got a scar behind its nose, the dog was seemed no harm. 

Through its brown eyes which were almost covered by its long fur, it kept staring at Elsa. Sat on 

the ground, its height was about as high as Elsa’s belly. 

Slowly, Elsa opened the window. Woof! The dog stood on its back legs and reached the 

windows, licking Elsa’s cheek. Elsa jerked as her first interaction with a dog was being licked. 

She often saw stray dogs on the street whenever she was brought to the town with her father. 

Never was she allowed to touch them since her father always forbad her to get closer with them.  

Unnn Unnn… The dog whined and kept licking. 

“Hahahaha hey, that’s ticklish! Stop it- hahahaha hey, are you hungry?” tickled, Elsa 

rubbed the dog’s head. Remembered that she got the stew for breakfast, Elsa decided to offer the 

dog her food. She took the bowl of stew from the table near her window and opened its lid.  

“I don’t know if you could eat this, but-” before she could finish her sentence, the dog 

jumped in through the window and slurped the stew from the bowl on Elsa’s hand. The dog 

finished the stew in no time.  

“You are very hungry, huh…do you want some breads too?” Elsa offered her whole 

breakfast to the dog. But, instead of eating the breakfast in one go, the dog stared at Elsa, 



10 
 

whining as if asking for Elsa’s turn to eat. “What is it? Do you want me to eat? Naah, you should 

eat it. You are hungry, right?” Elsa pushed the toasted breads onto the dog. Knowing that the 

little girl had willingly given the bread, the dog bit the bread and ate it.  

Finished, the dog licked Elsa’s cheek again. Woof! “Hahahaha told, you, it’s ticklish… 

stop it, you stink… bet you haven’t had a bath for long, have you?” Elsa backed a bit and rubbed 

its fur.  

“Wait a minute, what’s your nam- eh, I guess you can’t talk… ehehe silly me… Alright! 

I’ll give you a name!” Elsa cheerfully talked to the dog. She almost forgot how her mood was so 

blue earlier. 

The dog happily barked and wagged its tail. It sat comfily in front of her and closed its 

eyes while being rubbed by Elsa. The dog didn’t know what the little girl said, but it kept the 

tails wagging. Waved, waved, and waved, the tail was waving as the tiny hands of the girl 

rubbed her fur.  

For the first time Elsa could talk with someone else beside her family. Even though the 

one wasn’t a person and couldn’t talk back, it was a moment when she could share her times 

with. Also, it was a moment, when soon Elsa learned a lesson; in a hard way. 

*** 

Bendy. It was a name given by Elsa to the dog that turned out to be a female. Bendy was 

clingy to her as she sitting still, staring at Elsa who was talking about a lot of things. Sometimes 

she responded Elsa with a high pitch bark when she told Bendy about the fun things she had with 

her daddy.  

Bendy was clearly clueless about what the talk was about. All that she knew was the tiny 

human in front of her was moving the hands so energetically. Elsa also stroked Bendy’s head 

which she enjoyed it. Bendy snarled as she closed her eyes. 

Earlier, Elsa had taken the dog to bath. Bendy followed Elsa as she kept waving her little 

hands signaled the dog to follow her. It was chaotic indeed. Sprayed by cold liquid all of sudden, 
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the dog startled and went out of the bathroom. Elsa who was holding the shower, yelled at her, 

“Bendy!! Come here, don’t worry, it won’t hurt you! Just stand still and I will clean you up!”  

However, the dog wasn’t come up. “Bendy!!”  

The dog, who felt that she was called, approached the bathroom’s door and peeked at 

Elsa. She trembled because of the cold and little bit frighten. “Come here… don’t worry, you’ll 

be clean in no time,” Elsa tried to persuade the dog, but seemingly fruitless.  

“You don’t trust me yet, do you…?” Elsa turned her face down, while her tiny hands 

gripped the shower tightly, wetting her clothes. 

Perceived that the tiny human’s mood was gloomy and saddened, Bendy came closer 

slowly. She sniffed at Elsa’s hands and yipped. However, Elsa remained silence as she walked to 

the door. Confused, Bendy stood still while kept looking at Elsa. 

Slam! Click. 

Elsa closed and locked the bathroom’s door. Smirked, Elsa turned around and opened her 

arms wide, “Now you can’t run away, can you…? Ihihihi now, be a good boy and let me wash 

you…” 

Aware of what had happened, Bendy yelped and lowered her tail between legs.  

AAUUUUUUUUUU!!!! 

Thus, a nightmare was begun for Bendy. In a little house that hardly heard any sounds 

except the rustling sounds of the woods nearby, howl of a frighten dog was echoing the whole 

time. For sure, there were also sounds of water splashed and hysteric laughter of a little girl. 

*** 

“Look at you, Bendy. Now you are fresh and clean! Unggh I love stroking your fur… it 

feels so soft!” Elsa hugged Bendy with both hands. Elsa felt like hugging a huge pillow which 

warm and comforting.  
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She was exhausted after having a day of a long talk with Bendy. Coopered up, Elsa 

hugged Bendy who was lying down on the floor. She closed her eyes and smiled, letting her 

thoughts floating around. 

Bendy is warm… very warm indeed, just like… Daddy. Yep, just like- … Daddy!? 

Jerked in a sudden, Elsa woke up and looked at the clock above the table. Stunned at how 

fast the time flew by, Elsa realized that it was getting darker outside and her daddy’s return was 

drawing near. 

“Bendy, Bendy!! Wake up!! Come on, follow me! Daddy can’t find you now! He will get 

mad if he finds you barged in!” Elsa shook Bendy, woke her up immediately as she stood and 

stared at Elsa. Sensed that the little girl worried over something, she yelped and licking Elsa’s 

hand. 

“No no, it’s not the time to play! You have to hide! Come on, follow me Bendy,” Elsa 

turned her back and ran to the postern. Unlocked the door in a second, she ran out of the house. 

Bendy galloped, followed Elsa who was gasping for breath. 

Not even wore a slippers, Elsa went to the shed behind the house. She tried to open the 

squeaking rustled door. “Unnngghhhh come oooon! Open uuuppp….!! Unggghhh,” the rustled 

door was hard to be opened with Elsa’s strength.  

Suddenly, Elsa heard footsteps echoing the whole street that was drawing nearer. “Gosh, 

Daddy’s back!!” cold sweat ran through her neck. She tried really hard to open the shed’s door 

and then- 

Wham!  A stomp of a little girl’s body echoed so hard in the shed. 

Elsa fell down, but at very last she could open the door. Stood up, Elsa minded nothing 

about her dirtied shirt as she rushed Bendy in, “Hurry up Bendy, hide here!” she waved her 

hands to the shed, gestured Bendy to come in. “Urngggh…” Bendy snarled as she went in and 

stared at Elsa, yipped with lower sounds.  

“Suusshhhh… don’t make a noise, kay? Daddy will find you out if you do. Sleep here 

tonight, kay? We’ll play again tomorrow-”  
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“…Elsa…?” 

“Gosh! It’s Daddy! Just stay here tonight and be quiet, you hear me! See you!” Elsa 

rushed out of the shed as she heard her daddy’s voice, left Bendy alone in the shed. 

*** 

It was past five as Ryan walked home from the bus-stop. He leisurely walked while 

thinking about what dinner he would cook for Elsa. Almost arriving, he decided on, “Hmmm 

maybe I should make a Hamburg steak for her… It will cheer her up for sur-” Ryan’s smile was 

stopped as he saw his front door was wide opened. 

The door… Why it- did I forget to lock it before I-  

Gosh!! Elsa!  

Alerted, his habitual coerced Ryan’s right hand to touch his holster on the waist while he 

moved carefully in duck steps. He released the safety on his gun while kept looking around. 

Leaned on the wall beside the door, he gripped the gun. “… Elsa…?” he shouted but no answer. 

Spied into the house, there was no presence inside. 

No. There is no way Elsa is endangered because of me… no fucking way.  

Refrained himself, he tiptoed into the house and found out that it was messy all around on 

his first step. Pillows in the living room were scattered around. Blankets piled up in the corner, 

but strangely the closet and the cupboard weren’t messed up. Only around the couch and the 

table in the midst of the room the furniture were messed up. Not only it was messed up, the 

stench was also stung his nostril. Ryan tightened his grip on the gun.  

Creak. 

Startled, Ryan moved carefully toward the source of the sound. Through the hallway he 

walked to the backdoor, when- 

“Daddy…?” 
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As if a dream came true, a little figure that Ryan wholeheartedly to see was standing near 

the postern. “Elsa!! Where have you been!? Look at your shirt!! Why your shirt,” put the gun 

back into the holster, he rushed to his daughter, grabbed her shoulder and looked at her from toe 

to hair. Her shirt was dirtied over by the soil and her hair was messed up. Panted, Elsa slowly 

answered her daddy. 

“Uhmm… Elsa just…” rolled her eyes restlessly, Elsa continued, “playing around, Dad… 

why-“ 

“Your knee is also bleeding!! What happened Elsa!? Look at the room! It’s so messed up, 

just what happened!?” Ryan snapped at Elsa before she could say anything. As her daddy was in 

rage, Elsa trembled. Her eyes were teary, shocked at her daddy’s wrath.  

Realized that he had freaked his daughter out, Ryan calmed down as he hugged her. “I’m 

sorry, Elsa… Forgive Daddy for startling you. I’m fret that something bad happened. Will my 

little girl tells Daddy what was happening here?” Wiped the tear running through Elsa’s cheek, 

Ryan stared at her, waited for Elsa to spit words out of her tiny tongue patiently. 

“Elsa… sob Elsa was bored… so Elsa… sobs Elsa played outside and… Elsa also tripped 

on the yard… sob Elsa… was messing up the room because… Elsa was really excited… sob 

and-” she averted her eyes as she sober, with her body trembled and out of breath. 

“Listen Elsa, I don’t mind if you even broke up things- or whatever… Daddy just worried 

about you, I thought something bad happened to you, and… and I don’t even wanna think some 

bad omens fell upon you… just don’t be reckless and stay in house, kay? Thankfully nothing 

happened to you since our house is near the woods. I can’t even imagine if a beast of the woods 

attacked you earlier…” Ryan smiled while stroking gently Elsa’s curly hair. 

“B-beast…?” Elsa looked at her daddy, frowned. 

“Yes, dear. A beast. Didn’t I tell you about it? The woods are dangerous place. There 

might be something that endangered you if you played around it. I just don’t want to lose you,” 

he hugged Elsa tightly and buried his face on her shoulder. Elsa bit her lips while closed her eyes. 
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“Now, just thank God everything’s alright,” Ryan released his hug and stared at Elsa. 

“Will my little girl take a bath right now? I’ll clean up the room and make our self your favorite 

dinner, Hamburg steak!” 

Her eyes were glistened. “Hamburg Steak?! Can Elsa help daddy too??” As if turning 

upside down the palm of a baby, Elsa’s mood was changed in a sudden. 

“Well… let’s see… alright! Only if you finished your bath before I have done the 

cleaning! Don’t forget to wash your knee clean. I’ll treat your wounds after,” Ryan smirked, 

stood up and walked towards the room. 

“Aaahh, wait! Elsa’s gonna finished up soon!” Hobbled, Elsa dashed through the hall and 

went to the bathroom. 

Saw her daughter was cheerful again, Ryan sighed with relief. However, when he walked 

to the kitchen, he saw the postern was opened.  

Wait, wasn’t Elsa played outside using the front door because I forgot to lock it? Why did 

she enter through the back door then? Now that I recall, I hadn’t seen her at the yard when I 

arrived… 

Was about to check the postern, Ryan walked slowly. From a far, was heard the door 

creaking and it was dark outside. Drawing nearer, Ryan could see the side of the shed. Grabbed 

the knob, Ryan peeked at- 

“Daaaddyy…! The shampoo is run out…!”  

“Wait dear, I’ll be there in a moment!” Heard her daughter called him, Ryan pulled the 

knob and locked the postern. He walked toward the bathroom, leaving the postern closed for the 

night. 

*** 

The warmth of the sun shone over Elsa’s face slowly, as it began to tickle her eyelids. 

Sustained her tiny body with her elbows, she looked at the clock above. Looked up with one eye 

closed, she was startled. It was past seven already. Unveiled her thick blanket, Elsa got out of 
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bed and went to the door. Bumped the pile of books beside the door, the slam of the thick 

encyclopedias widen her eyes. Left the books that accompanied her all the times, she went to the 

person she preferred to do so. 

Guessed where her daddy was, Elsa went to the kitchen. Peeped inside, there was no one 

at the kitchen. Only plates and bowls were placed on the dining table. Saw the dishes’ steam 

were vapor through the sunlight over the window, Elsa rushed to the living room. 

Ryan in his overall was tidying up his shoelace, squatting in front of the wide-opened 

front door. Showed his back to Elsa, he didn’t know that Elsa had awakened. As she was getting 

closer, Ryan stood up and walked outside; locked the door without even saw her daughter right 

behind him. 

Virtually, Elsa almost called her daddy right away, but again no words were coming out. 

Her tiny hands reached out for nothing and her gaped mouth was so hollow. She guessed that her 

daddy was in rush for ‘something-like a meeting’ on his workplace that she could do nothing. 

With a soft voice, she whispered ‘bye-bye daddy’ and waved her hands limply. 

Walked back to her bedroom, she stopped in front of the dining table as she saw a note 

beside steaming bowl. Elsa read the note that her daddy left, saying that there was an urgent 

matter in his workplace and he would back late night. Sighed, Elsa put back the note and stared 

at the dishes. 

Jerked, Elsa remembered something when she breathed in the smell of the stew. She ran 

to the back door and unlocked it. Before she went out, Elsa turned around and looked at the front 

door but it was quiet. No signs of her daddy would come back suddenly like she had used to 

hope anyways. 

Elsa went to the opened shed. Peeped inside, Elsa found what she was willing to find. In 

a corner, Bendy the dog laid down on the pile of cardboards. Curled up and crammed her tail, 

she was sleeping quietly.  

“Bendy! I come!!” Elsa shouted in a high pitch, startled the dog. Wide-awoke, Bendy 

raised her head and looked around. Saw the figure of a tiny human overshadowed the sun 

through the door, Bendy stood up and barked. Woof! 
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Excited, Bendy galloped to Elsa and licked her face. Wagged her tail, Bendy couldn’t 

restrain her excitement. Elsa laughed ticklish and turned around, avoided the dog’s tongue. Woof 

woof!! Galloped around, Bendy kept wagging her tail. 

“Ahahaha you seems so lively Bendy! Come on, follow me! Let’s have something to eat,” 

She waved her hands to Bendy. Sticking out her tongue, Bendy followed Elsa back to the house.  

Went inside, Elsa took the bowl and the plates, placed it on the floor. Reached out the 

spoons on the sink, she tiptoed and took some. Turned around, about to open the lid of the stew, 

Bendy already sniffing on it, wagging her tail while yipping.  

“Sigh...” Elsa smiled while gripped the spoons. For the first time, she got a companion to 

have a meal together outside of her family. She used to eat together with her Daddy, or her 

Nanny and Grampa. However, since they were sometimes warned her about the table manner, 

Elsa could only ate quietly. Even though her father occasionally talked with her while eating, 

Elsa still couldn’t hold it. 

Now, stood before her was Bendy. A figure that was she was longing for. Bendy would 

not scold her for talking while eating. She would not mad at her when she put away the carrot 

alone, instead she would eat them for Elsa.  

Elsa smiled cheerfully as she poured the stew to a plate. Slurped the stew that Elsa gave, 

Bendy ate with gusto. While they were enjoying the meal that Ryan prepared, Elsa talked a lot 

with Bendy. She sat on the floor while waving around her spoon, giggled and laughed. The 

morning was so lively. A little house with no other around, except of the woods, but the laughter 

livened.  

*** 

“Do you know, Bendy? Hihihi of course you don’t know!” Elsa stroked Bendy’s head as 

she giggled. “Daddy was soooo angry last night! He was so worried… even though nothing 

really happened,” suddenly stopped, she stared at Bendy’s eyes. Being stared, Bendy tilted her 

head, yipped with low voice.  
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Knew nothing about what the little girl talked about, the dog sensed that the one lying 

down in front of her was sadden. She approached the girl, skipped the plates that were scattered 

around, sat beside and rubbed her body to the little girl’s. Yipped, Bendy leered at Elsa. However, 

she just remained silence since the last time she spoke. Waiting for her to react, Bendy was lying 

down side by side. 

“…You know what? Daddy thought that I might even be attacked by a beast from the 

wood… It must be funny if you are the beast that Daddy mentioned,” Elsa murmured. She 

ruffled her curly hair when accidentally her elbow hit the dog’s belly. Still had no idea what the 

little girl’s doing, again she tilted her head while staring at Elsa. 

“There is no such beast, right,” she stroked Bendy’s fur. “There is no… hmmm,” Elsa 

frowned for a moment before she continued.  

“I have an idea! Why don’t we prove it ourselves?! If we go to the woods and see that 

there is no such beast in the woods here, Daddy might let me play outside freely!” Elsa’s eyes 

were shimmering as she spoke.  

“Also, I can introduce you to Dad this time! He will be really happy when he knows that 

I have a friend!” Elsa stood up and continued, “I haven’t introduced you yet because I was afraid 

Daddy would misunderstand you being the beast of the woods… But it’s okay! Since we’ll make 

sure that there is no beast, I’ll also tell Daddy that you are always with me and you’re well-

behaved so that daddy will trust you! Isn’t it a great idea, Bendy!? We could play freely 

anywhere! Together!” Elsa patted the dog’s head, grinning. Woof! Sensed the little girl seemed 

cheerful, Bendy wagged her tail and sticking out her tongue. 

Elsa ran through her room, looked for a jumper and got changed. Bendy followed her 

from behind, galloped as she felt the little girl was about to do something this time. Wore a 

jumper, long pants, and her little boots, Elsa was prepared for a walk to the woods. She grabbed 

the knob and pulled the door. Before she closed it, Elsa stared inside her home. Whispered, she 

said, “I’m leaving.” The clock was ticking at 2 pm when Elsa left the house with Bendy.  

*** 
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Breached into the woods, Elsa was really curious as she looked around, amazed by what 

she had seen right now. The pines were scratching the sky, no matter how higher she looked up, 

she couldn’t see the top of the pines. The leaves were scattered around along the path as the path 

itself wasn’t human-made, but was naturally shaped.  

“Look! Bendy! Look! Is that a rabbit??” Elsa pointed the tiny creature that peeped on 

them. Excited, she leaped into where the rabbit was. The rabbit ran away as it was startled. 

Overjoyed, Elsa chased it. Sniffed around, Bendy seemed confused. Something didn’t feel right. 

She stared at a pole with triangular shaped plank on its top. It wasn’t the black painted plank 

with red lines on the edges that made her restless, but a white painted silhouette on it that 

confiscated her eyes. 

“Bendy…!! Come on, or I’ll leave you behind!” From afar the little girl’s voice echoed, 

startled the dog. Looked around, Elsa disappeared from her sight already. Panicky, she galloped 

to the source of the sound. Leaped a broken lining wood fences, she kept a track of the little 

girl’s traces. She came up and found Elsa was peeking at the rabbit hole. 

Elsa was having fun since. Ryan always warned her daughter that woods were scary 

places. He always said that Elsa shouldn’t play around, even more walked deep inside. However, 

together with Bendy, she experienced the feel of joy being in the woods today. The breeze was 

so soft, bringing along the fragrance of the pine’s leaves. The sunlight was faded, blocked by the 

trees but illuminated the path. The rustling of the trees soothed ears of whoever heard it. Yet, the 

rustling trees didn’t appease Bendy. She seemed restless as she sniffed around since. 

It was three hours after they left the house. The sun was set for the day, prepared to leave 

Elsa’s joyful day. Elsa, who was poking a stick of branch on the rabbit hole, didn’t realize that 

they went deep and deep inside the woods. She didn’t give an eye for how her surrounding was 

getting darker and darker.  

However, Bendy was suddenly hesitated more than before when she sensed an ominous 

omen ahead. She heard faintly heavy stomps from a far. Woof! Woof! Woof! She barked at Elsa, 

but Elsa didn’t realize yet. Thought the dog was also having fun, Elsa turned around and shouted, 

“What is it Bendy?? You want to take a peek on the hole? Ahahaha come here! It’s fun! 

Ahahaha…”  
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WOOF!! 

Bendy barked so loudly this time. It was loud enough to stop Elsa. Turned around, Elsa 

asked, “W-what’s wrong Bendy…? Wh-” before she could continue, she saw Bendy’s strange 

behavior. Stood still, she lowered her front legs and erected her tail up. She showed her fangs, 

growled heavily as she stared at something. 

Bewildered, Elsa stood and walked toward her. Bendy was so strange as if she was 

frightened over something. Before she could spit a word, she heard a rustle. A rustle, or more 

likely a sound of the branches was stomped by something heavy. In a second, Elsa realized that 

something lurked. Her cold sweats were running through her neck. 

GRRRRRR 

Elsa was frozen stiff. She couldn’t step forward, to where Bendy was. Her mouth was 

gapped. Her heart was beating so fast. 

In such gripping situation, Elsa’s eyes were trembled as she followed the direction where 

Bendy was growled at. It was a huge creature. A huge creature that its size was almost two-times 

of her daddy’s. It stood motionless. Stood up with its two legs behind the bushes, it stared at 

Bendy. Face to face with the dog, the huge creature didn’t move even a bit. It was even showing 

its bare fangs that seemingly strong enough to tear down the trunk of a pine. 

Lub-dub-lub-dub. Tightened, her heart was beating so fast. Lub-dub-lub-dub. 

Elsa’s sight suddenly blurred. She couldn’t hang on her feet anymore. Her breath was so 

heavy in a sudden. Almost rolled her eyes white, Elsa lost consciousness. She fell on the ground 

so hard that even the sound made the huge creature distracted.  

Spotted a sudden movement in its range of view, the huge creature stomped its feet, 

walked toward the little girl. 

GRRR WOOF!! WOOF!! 
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Growled, Bendy leaped and intercepted. She blocked the creature from any harm 

intention toward the little girl. Being blocked and snarled at, the huge creature swung its paw. 

Swish… Auurrff! Scratched on her head, Bendy was thrown and bumped a tree. 

Getting closer with the unconscious little girl, the creature was about to sniff. However, 

before it could even sniff, Bendy leaped and bit the creature’s neck.  

GRROAAA! 

Her fangs were deep inside its neck that it growled and stepped back. Bleeding, the 

creature slammed Bendy off and ran away.  

Saw the creature ran into the depth of the woods, Bendy staggered toward Elsa. She 

weakly yelped but Elsa remained motionless. She leaned but she didn’t give sign of anything. It 

was getting darker right now. The breeze was blowing its cold air as the sun left its throne. 

Her legs were shaky, but still, she had to bring the little girl into somewhere else. She had 

to bring Elsa home. She couldn’t let the little girl alone in the woods. Gathered up her remaining 

strength, Bendy bit Elsa’s jumper hood. She bit it with her bleeding mouth, and dragged Elsa 

slowly. 

Through the dusk of the moonlight that came to reign the sky’s throne, Bendy dragged 

the little girl with all of her might out of the woods. To the little house she went to, to a place she 

thought of home, she tried to. 

*** 

It was seven pm already. Looked at his watch, Ryan rushed home from the bus-stop. 

Today’s client was somewhat fussy. Being questioned all the unimportant details but refused to 

believe that her husband had cheating on her. No wonder her husband ran away from her. Such a 

bothersome person for scraping all the evidences she asked for, but hardly accepted the obvious 

one. Rather than the information gathering itself, the session for arguing and explaining to the 

client was taking a lot of times. 
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Ryan supposed to be home at five, but it was late two hours already. His coat was waving 

as he walked, leaving the trail of the wide steps as he downed the road. Getting nearer, the lights 

along the road illuminated the lonely night. 

Elsa will be mad at me for being late… I wonder what she is doing right now. Does she 

played- 

Stopped. His feet refused to move in a sudden. He was frozen and hardly budged. It 

wasn’t the cold of the night that kept him frozen, but his sight was. Not so far from his house, 

Ryan paused and saw something moving, illuminated by the dim of the street light. 

It was a stray dog. A worn-out dog with vicious look seemed dragging something. Ryan 

slunk closer, kept his footsteps low and calm. As he drew nearer, the object that was bit by the 

dog was more visible. 

“WHAT ARE YOU DOING!!!?” Losing his composure, Ryan charged at the dog. It was 

Elsa. It was Elsa who was dragged by the dog. Was kicked so hard, the dog was thrown, bumped 

the street lamp in front of the house. He glanced at Elsa, as her hood was covered in blood.  

The dog stood up hardly. Trembled and whined, it back to them. Shone under the light 

street, the blood was seen dripping from its mouth as the whine was heard. 

“YOU MONSTER!! GO FUCKING AWAY!!” reached out his hand on the gun-holster 

on his waist; Ryan took out the gun and released the safety in no moment.  

Bang! 

A shot was released, penetrated the dog’s back leg. Arff..! The dog collapsed. Saw the 

dog was motionless, Ryan turned back and held Elsa, carried her in his arms to the house.  

“Please… stay with me… don’t leave me,” his shivered lips kept whisper as he rushed in 

to the house. The door wasn’t locked as it was opened immediately the moment Ryan smashed it 

with his shoulder. Mind nothing about the boots he wore, he ran to his room. 

Laid down Elsa on the bed, Ryan turned the light on. Now that it was quite bright, he 

could see that her daughter was clearly unhurt. Her hood was covered in blood, but once he took 
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it off, Elsa didn’t bleed at all. Trembled, Ryan hugged the unconscious Elsa. Her warm breath on 

his neck made Ryan sure that her daughter was still alive. 

“Darling… You are fine… Thanks God… Thanks God,” tightened, Ryan wept as he 

hugged her daughter. He kissed Elsa’s forehead for minutes, as if a miracle did happened before 

his eyes. “I will be here… I’m here, forever will be… I promise I never leave you, Elsa…” his 

tear sled down his cheek. The fright of losing his only daughter was finally calmed. It was a long 

night for him. Yet, it would still. The night hadn’t ended yet. 

*** 

The clock was ticking at eleven when Elsa opened her eyes. Looked at her surrounds, 

Elsa recognized it as her daddy’s room, as the ceiling was green-painted; differ with her blue-

painted ceiling. She turned around, but her daddy wasn’t there. She was alone at her daddy’s 

room. 

“Oh, you awake already, Elsa?” Elsa looked at the door where the voice was suddenly 

came, where Ryan stood, held the knob pushed the door opened. Confused why she slept on her 

daddy’s bed, Elsa tilted her head. Ryan sat beside her and stroked her black curly hair gently as 

he smiled. 

“Uhmm… dad? Why Elsa here…? Elsa thought… Elsa thought that Elsa was-” Elsa 

rolled her eyes tried to remember. “It’s alright now, dear. It’s alright… You’re safe now, I’ve 

chased the beast away,” Ryan smiled. 

“Beast…?” more and more confused Elsa was, she didn’t know what her daddy meant. 

Took a deep breath, Ryan told Elsa what happened earlier. Passionately, Ryan told her 

how he found the beast dragged Elsa when he came home. He told her that he had shot the beast 

on the spot. Expecting an awe of his heroic act, he paused and stared at Elsa. 

Instead an eye of an awe, it was an eye of a fright. Hmmm I guess it is too scary for a 

child. Ryan continued his story on how after he shot the beast; he made sure the beast wouldn’t 

come ever again. 
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“… and then that’s how it was. You’re safe and sound now, dear- ah! That reminds me, 

you haven’t eaten yet since you were sleeping since. You also haven’t taken your night medicine, 

have you? Let’s take a din. I’ve prepared your favorite tonight! Guess what?”  

“…” 

“… It’s Lasagna, along with the chewy Mozzarellas!” Ryan tried to enliven the mood, 

however Elsa kept silence. She casted her eyes down, not even budged when she heard her 

favorite was mentioned.  

He waited for her to react, but minutes passed and since she didn’t spit a word. He 

couldn’t see her face straight away. Thinking that her daughter might be still in shock because of 

her earlier frightening experience, Ryan stood up and went to the kitchen, brought the supper in. 

Elsa only ate a bit of her supper that night. Without words she gulped. Understood that 

her shock might last for some times, he let her daughter rested with him tonight. ‘Goodnight, 

dear’ was said, but he got only her back turned on him as the only answer. He covered her with 

the blanket and slept. His hand stroked her daughter’s hair, as if calmed her down from a 

nightmare. Letting his eyes closed with his hands hugged Elsa. 

And yet, Ryan couldn’t know. He didn’t know just yet, that beside, Elsa had her eyes 

wide opened. Wide awoke, filled with a fright reflected on her eyes. 

*** 

The ticks of the clock kept echoing in Elsa’s mind. As each tick pounded her mind, her 

eyes redden and redden. 

Beast…? That isn’t a beast. That isn’t... Dead…? How…? Why…? Why… 

Elsa stood and gripped the blanket. Why should she be shot…? That isn’t a beast… 

That’s… She looked around and stared at his daddy’s drawer. Stepping her barefoot on the cold 

of the floor, her hands trembled. She drew the drawer slowly. There, she found his daddy’s gun, 

slipped and cornered behind the drawer. She knew everything where the things located at the 

house. Her own lonely times she spent for long in this house weren’t spent for nothing. 



25 
 

Elsa looked up at the window. It was a clear night right now. The moon in its throne 

shone over with its dim shadowed her face gently. Her trembling hands touched the muzzle of 

her daddy’s gun. Drew outside, it was sparkled through the dim. 

Why you shot her… why you killed her… why you do that… why…? Just… Why…? 

Elsa sobbed. Her tear was crowded out, staring at the thing that took away a life earlier. 

She gripped the gun so tightly. If only you don’t shot… If only you never had been used… Placed 

her both hands on the muzzle, Elsa tried to bend it. With all of her strength, she tried to. She tried 

to at least, but she couldn’t. 

Elsa’s face was getting redden. While the owner of the gun was slept soundly, the racket 

of bending the gun was fruitless.  

“Hngggghhh…” 

She tried again, but then it was nothing. Changed her grip, she tried to break the holder 

while her finger rubbed the trigger. She sobbed, gave in all of her strength this time, when 

suddenly a shadow was broke in through the window.  

Smash!!  

Overwhelmed by moonlight, it came along the broken window’s shards. Shocked, Elsa’s 

grip on the gun was tightened, pulled the trigger without she even realized. 

BANG!! 

AUURFF- 

Startled, Ryan woke in a sudden. Felt like still in a nightmare, the view in front of him 

wasn’t less frightening. Stood aside from the broken window, was Elsa with her trembled hands 

gripping the gun, pointing at him and frozen. Her eyes were wide-opened, stared at the 

something laid under the bed. Got out from the bed, Ryan turned on the light and realized that it 

was the dog from earlier, laid down motionless. 
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“What’s happening?? Elsa, what’s happened?! How did you held the gun!?” Ryan rushed 

to Elsa then fetched the gun from her stiff hands. Threw it to the opened drawer, he slammed it 

loudly. Shook her shoulder, he asked once more, “Elsa, what happened?!” 

Could hold no more, Elsa’s cry was burst out, let her tear streamed down. “Elsa… Elsa 

kills her…! D-daddy… I kill Bendy!!” she clenched her teeth as her lips trembled. “Bendy? Who 

is that…?” Ryan held Elsa’s cold hand. “Tell me, what’s happened? Who is Bendy?” 

She pointed at the sprawled dog. “… Sob… B-Ben…dy… sob,” Elsa hugged her daddy, 

buried her face on his shoulder. “Uwaaaaaaaa daddy… Elsa is cruel… Elsa kills her…!! 

Sob…Elsa- Elsa can never be a good friend of Bendy ever again!!” 

As he got a flash of what might be happened, Ryan patted Elsa’s back, letting her calmed. 

A minute passed with Elsa’s sob. Faltered, she whispered her daddy about the truth. She told her 

daddy about how she met and befriend with Bendy. She also said that she didn’t tell Ryan about 

Bendy since at the time she was afraid of being scolded. 

Stammering, Elsa told her daddy about her trip to the woods whereas they met the real 

beast and how Bendy saved her. As though thunder had snatched in the silence of the night, 

Elsa’s confession had slapped his face. He mistook the one who saved her daughter as the beast, 

even shot its leg. Speechless. Not even a word could be said even though his mouth was open. 

He hugged Elsa tightly as he stared at the dog. 

Elsa was crying loudly after she spit all the confession she had. She could no longer hold 

her frustration in killing Bendy by her own hands. At the midst of the night, Elsa’s cry was 

echoing the whole night. The breeze of the cold night blew in from the broken window, 

harmonized the tune of the night. 

Guided Elsa to sit on the side of the bed, Ryan covered Bendy who laid bleeding with a 

blanket. Closed the curtain of the window, he turned to her. 

“Calm down, Elsa… everything’s gonna be alright. Wait a minute, I’ll take a glass of 

water,” in a fast steps, he went out to the kitchen. 

*** 
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Swoosh 

Filled the cup from the tap, Ryan waited for the water filling.  

Swoosh 

As the water splashed, he stood still, staring at it blankly. He grasped his chest tightly. 

The cry of her daughter was so heartbreaking. Only the splash and her cry that pierced the 

silence of the night. Her daughter, who was finally getting a chance to have a friend, lost it in no 

moment.  

If only you told me earlier… I would for sure allow you to keep the dog… 

The whirlpool on the cup kept rounding. Its turbulence kept reminding him about his late 

wife’s words. 

I’ll always be by your side, no matter what happened, Elsa… I will. I did something 

unforgiven… but still, I- 

Creak. 

On the sidelines of her daughter’s sobs, vaguely there was heard something rattled from 

his room. Turning off the water tap, Ryan picked up the filled cup. His hand was so cold when he 

held the cup. It wasn’t the cold night. 

BANG! 

Not even a word or a cry was heard ever again. It was a moment, where the silence of the 

eerie night wrapped once more. Not a sound. Not single sound was heard, except the sound of a 

cold sweat ran down through Ryan’s temple and water spilled over the shaky cup. It was an eerie 

night, where the second chance never existed. 

 

Fin 
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REFLECTIVE PAPER 

Writing a short story isn’t as simple as noting down what our minds willing to say. The 

Only Chance, a creative work that is made for a requirement of graduation, needs more than just 

imagination to rely upon. Research was conducted before composing every aspects of creative 

work such as genre, characterization, setting, plot, theme, and title, which was at very last; a 

psychological thriller short story can be produced. 

As how learned in Creative Writing: Fiction course, in the making of a short story, there 

are aspects that should’ve been given attention to such as genre, characterization, setting, plot, 

etc. Each aspect needs to be considered to make the story natural and coherent. For instance, a 

story with futuristic setting would hardly go along with characters that work as Sheriff, or other 

outdated jobs. By relating and considering each aspect, the story produced can be more relatable. 

Not only the aspects of story, but also the basis theory used in the creative work that learned 

through courses like Literary Theory and Cross Cultural Understanding courses has given a 

better understanding about psychoanalytic. In The Only Chance short story, Sigmund Freud’s 

psychoanalysis was applied in representing the reasons of each character’s behavior.  

For the theory used in the short story, it had been decided that psychoanalytical theory 

from Sigmund Freud would be used. However, focus of the theory had been widen to the 

Freudian’s unconscious mind, as the theory itself discussing about the stages of personality and it 

could be used to explain reasons and causal-effects relationship of characterization. The 

reasoning of Elsa’s unconscious mind had been given a clue with how Elsa reacted and 

interacted with her father in the beginning of the story. The story looked more natural and 

coherent although there were several problems along the revision of the focus like how 

unconscious mind really affecting our daily behavioral and the effects of the unconscious mind 

portrayed on teenagers. 

In order to understand more about unconscious mind, library research was conducted 

such read journals and articles that discussed about Freudian’s unconscious mind and articles 

about how unconscious mind can affect a person’s behavioral in the daily basis. There was also 

academic research’s journal about how parent-child relationship developed in certain situation, 

as the journal had helped in applying the characters’ unconscious mind portrayed in the story. 
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The story focused on the relationship between a father and a daughter, and yet the details in it 

had significant roles in deciding what kind of creative work that was going to be produced at the 

end, moreover about its genre. Being decided that the genre was thriller, specified how the 

development of the father-daughter relationship went through was confusing. 

Building up the tense in the story was needed as thriller genre need suspense that keeps 

the story progress. Therefore, library research was conducted by reading Lord of the Fly by 

William Golding to understand more about how to bring suspense in the story by showing. Also, 

watching movies like The Perfume and The Woman to feel what is it like to be in suspense of 

following a thriller story. After knowing how the thriller story felt like, the progress of creating 

story’s suspense was not too hard to handle. 

Determined with the genre, the characterization of each character didn’t represent any 

actual existed person. Purely based on imagination, the characters still needed background to 

liven them up as if they were real. The background of the father, the daughter, and the dog 

weren’t that difficult to create. However, it was hard to relate the characterization of each 

character so it could be fit and reasonable in how the characters reacted in the story. For instance, 

Ryan was set as private investigator to fit his condition on having a gun and also, it made a sense 

that in the story he wasn’t allowing his daughter to come to his workplace since there might be 

danger lurking around in some of risky job he takes, like investigating at the crime scene, tailing 

a suspect of crime, etc.  

As the characterization of Ryan was as a private investigator, then the time of setting 

choices was decided in around 1990 when at the time, the job as investigator or detective could 

be commonly found. Even though detectives were more popular in the early 80s, the time of 90s 

was chosen as it was closer to modern era while having the sense of classical era. The story took 

place around 90s in Europe, specifically near Russia’s borderland. The choosing of Russia’s 

region was because it was inhabited by bears in its woods which giving reason on why a bear 

appeared in the story. There was a revision in the description of the woods inside the story since 

the image of the woods inside the story is a bit of different with the reality, for instance there 

were no fences and warning sign around the woods, which is actually bear signs and wood 

fences were placed around the woods in which the bears inhabit.  
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Also, for setting of time, which took around 90s, the atmosphere of 90s’ish couldn’t be 

felt; as it only mentioning the mountain bike was the only popular vehicle that was commonly 

found in the early paragraph. Researched on what music was popular back in late 80s and early 

90s, the song of George Benson’s Nothing’s Gonna Change My Love for You was put into the 

story since it was so popular on its release in 1984, and later on in 1985, it became the hit song in 

Europe. The intro of the song was hummed by Ryan to give the feel of 90s as he recalled his 

memories a decade ago.   

In the aspect of plot, there was a significant revision related to the setting of place. Since 

there should be fences and caution sign on around the woods to warn about the bear, then Bendy 

the dog was made to be restless and cautious even before entering the woods as he saw the sign. 

Also, because in Russia the woods had the typical pines of Siberian Pine, in which the trunk is 

slime, Bendy could catch up to Elsa as soon as she followed her up in the depth of forest. The 

choosing of woods as one of places in the story was because woods had a symbolic meaning as 

“unconscious and its mysteries”. The plot getting tenser when Elsa went into the woods; it also 

marked as a symbol of Elsa unconsciously endangered herself by exploring the unknown, led by 

curiosity.  

The theme itself is universal, as it concludes the message of the whole story for the 

characters. In order to make sure that the theme had been applied in the creative work, re-read 

the whole story many times were needed;  re-read the story as if it was a story about Ryan, or 

Elsa, or Bendy. 

As re-read the finished story multiple times, it was confirmed that the titles was suitable 

as it could be meant for each character. The Only Chance meant that this was the one and only 

chance that the character had before they lost it. Applicable to all characters, just like the theme, 

each of the characters were never had their second chance. 

At the end of the Final Thesis’ creative work, there are revisions since the initial rough draft to 

the final draft. From the proposal up to the finished creative work, the supervisor has guided to 

overcome the difficulties so far. Being hinted on looking back at the thesis proposal and advised 

to look for some sources concerning the facts from the real world to be told in story, it really 

helped in completing progress of the creative work. Just like Tupperware wasn’t popular and 
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widely used in the household yet in 90s, looking for some facts and evidences, in other words, 

researching before writing is necessarily to be done. Writing is not as simple as noting down 

what is our mind willing to say, but researching beforehand can help a lot along the way. 
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