
Secret of the Book 
 

“Mommy! Come over here, mommy! Are you okay?” Junnie Kim, a 6 year old first 
grader, had found a homeless elderly woman on the street in front of their home.  

“What’s wrong, Junnie?” Chimsung Kim, Junnie’s mother, rushed out the front door 
and observed the coughing elderly woman. Junnie’s mother carefully lifted the elderly up and 
carried her inside the house. She placed her on the extra bed and tried to make her 
comfortable.  

“Get her drinking water and some cough medicine, hurry!” Junnie rapidly opened the 
cabinet to find some of her grape-flavored cough medicine. Then, she reached for the water in 
the refrigerator and some towels soaked in water. Junnie brought these items to her mother, 
who took care of the elderly every day. On the tenth day, the elderly got completely better 
and explained that she was a fortune-teller.  

“Your daughter is sleeping, right? Thank you so much for taking care of me. I worked 
as a fortune-teller, but I needed to give a special present to a very kind family before I died. 
During the search, I got too tired and fainted. I would have died without fulfilling my goals, 
but you have saved me and helped me. Even your sweet daughter helped. I shall give this 
present to you, then. This present is a book that contains a written description of all events 
that will happen in the future world. This book can only be owned and read by a kind owner, 
for if it falls into evil hands, the future world will fall. With this book, your daughter, Junnie, 
will perform many kind people-saving deeds. Please keep this precious book safe, from evil 
hands and from other types of damage. Give this to her when she becomes the age of twenty, 
for that is the reasonable age. Also, the book should remain a secret until she meets this age. I 
trust you and Junnie to make the kindest choices for the world.” The fortune-teller rasped the 
words out as she carefully handed the brown, somewhat shimmery gold book to the hands of 
Chimsung.  

“What the… That is amazing! The book seems like a lot of fun!” Junnie whispered to 
herself as she eavesdropped on the fortune-teller’s conversation. So, the next day, she came 
across a male high schooler, named Junseo Park, on the way to elementary school. She 
wasn’t scared of him even though he dressed like a gangster, and when he tried to act all cool.  

“Hey. Why do you keep an old grandma in your house? Isn’t she a weird stranger?” 
The gangster boy questioned Junnie.  

“No! Not at all! She is the nicest person in the world! She gave me a fun book as a 
present!” Junnie exclaimed with a lot of love and passion for the grandmother.  

“Then what kind of book is it, if you say it’s so fun? What kind of book would an old 
grandma have to give?” Junseo laughed as if Junnie was just being a dumb baby.  

“Why are you laughing? The book isn’t just fun. It is special. It contains all the 
knowledge about the future world, and it describes all the events that are going to happen in 
the future world! Doesn’t that seem fun?” Junnie explained in happiness, not knowing that 
she wasn’t supposed to tell anyone. Junseo started to make plans on stealing the book while 
Junnie was gone for school.  

“Sure, that seems fun.” Junseo waved a “cool” goodbye and started towards Junnie’s 
home. Meanwhile, even if the grandma seemed to have gotten better, she had a very serious 
disease which killed her right after the book was given. The fortune-teller passed away 
happily, knowing that Junnie would, one day, become a great person. Junseo entered the 
house quietly, because somehow the doors were opened, and snuck in to search for the book.  

When he spotted it, he tried to reach for it, but Junnie’s mom suddenly appeared, 
yelling, “Why are you in here? No, stop! You can’t steal that! That is not yours!” As soon as 



Chimsung started shouting, Junseo quickly grabbed a metal fry pan and slammed it right on 
her head. Junnie came running in and started crying out “mommy” into the air when she saw 
Junseo hitting her mom with a pan. Pools of blood started to form on the ground, turning the 
whole scene red for Junnie. Chimsung screeched in pain, but grabbed the book and threw it to 
a far corner, out of Junseo’s reach, and then collapsed like a lifeless doll. At the sound of all 
the screaming, many neighbors rushed in, frightening Junseo with the fact that he has been 
caught as a murderer. As Junseo ran out the door, he knocked down a candle holder, 
accidentally lighting the house on fire. Just when the fire reached the book, everything 
disappeared, and no one knew what happened to the world, to the planet Yarth.  

 
Chimsung Kim left her baby daughter, Junnie Kim, in a basket with the special book 

contained in a present box. She put the basket in front of a newly built house with warm 
owners. She remembered what happened to the past world, so she knew that the gangster boy, 
Junseo Park, would try to steal the book from her. If Junnie stayed with her, then both of 
them would be in great danger. It was better for Chimsung to be the only one in danger, 
rather than also putting her daughter in danger. In the present box, Chimsung wrote a small 
note for Junnie to read when she was older. When she was greeted by the owners of the 
house, Chimsung explained that she was in big trouble, so she couldn’t take care of the baby. 
She needed kind people to take in Junnie instead. When the accepted, she told them to keep 
the present a secret until Junnie was twenty years old, and then no one, not even the owners, 
should open the box. She told them to tell Junnie that the present was the last gift Junnie’s 
mother gave to Junnie. Chimsung didn’t tell them this, but inside was the book with the 
written future events of this world, given by the fortune-teller in the past world. Then, 
Junnie’s mother, Chimsung, left the city to an unknown place, but checked on Junnie from a 
far distance once in a while.  

When Junnie was about a first grader, Chimsung was far away. She was coming home 
from a regular day at work as a cashier, but she spotted a man standing in front of the front 
door. The man was Junseo, and he also had the knowledge of what happened in the past 
world.  

“Where is the book? I know you have it! Give me the book or else-” Junseo snarled, 
leveling his eyes with Chimsung’s.  

“I don’t have it. I must have thrown it away a long time ago. The book might not even 
exist.” Chimsung calmly replied.  

“Then, where is your daughter? Never mind, just give me the book!” Junseo raged, 
for he knew she was lying. She had to be lying, for the book is a magical book, so she 
wouldn’t just throw it out. “If you don’t have it, I’ll just have to find it.” Without warning, 
Junseo snapped a shot his gun at Chimsung.  

“I’m sorry and I love you Junnie. Be safe.” Chimsung whispered as she gulped her 
last breath. Ever since, Junseo has never been caught for his murder, left no trace, and 
searched every school for Junnie, but was out of luck.  

“Mommy!” Junnie Kim screamed into the air as she watched a boy, around the age of 
an high schooler, slam a metal pan into her mother’s head. Her mother screeched in pain, but 
she flung something away from him, then collapsed into pools of blood. The boy’s face was 
blurry and he just left the house, which was somehow suddenly on fire. Junnie shook with 
sadness for her mother and anger towards the boy.  

“No!” Junnie cried out as she broke into tears but soon found herself in her quiet 
bedroom again. Junnie had this nightmare every night, but she didn’t know why. Her mother 
left her when she was a baby, and she was raised as an orphan. She was nineteen, almost 



twenty, just in a couple days. Today was the twenty-eighth of December, and her birthday 
was on the thirtieth of December.  

There was some time until 7:00 A.M., so she decided to bike around the 
neighborhood for a bit. She had to go to the National Space Science Department (NSSD) to 
assist with a rocket project. Junnie had an intelligent brain. She was known for her beauty, 
but also for her intelligence. She went to college early, instead of going to high school, and 
she was the youngest worker in NSSD. She had to be there until 8:00 A.M., so she had 
enough time to ride. Junnie changed out of her pajamas and dressed into a white hoodie and 
an adidas track leggings. She didn’t remember the last time she biked. Junnie didn’t even 
remember if she was taught or not. She found her navy blue bicycle and started to walk next 
to the bike. Her home was one of the rows of houses that surrounded a grassy park which was 
a good place for biking. Junnie got on her bike, started pedalling, but she almost ran into a 
biker, so she lost control and fell on the rough sand trail.  

“Ow!” Junnie scraped her knee and palm on the concrete ground. The other biker who 
almost ran into her stopped and rushed over to her.  

“Are you okay?” The biker started to help her up. 
“I think s- Ow! Yes, I’m fine.” Junnie tried very hard not to let her tears roll down. 

The pain wouldn’t last anyways. She’ll be fine. 
“I don’t think you are. I’ll get you to my home and I’ll help you dress the wound.” 

The biker kindly told her, and he quickly biked home to get his car. Parking his car right next 
to the bike route, the biker supported Junnie into the car and put her bike in the trunk.  

“Thank you so much, I’ll somehow pay you back for all this kindness.” Junnie felt 
very sorry for all this inconvenience she caused for this biker. “Can you tell me your name? 
Mine is Junnie.” 

“I’m Taemin. I live right there, and judging from how you ride your bike, I don’t 
think you live too far from here.”  

“I live just two houses down over there.” Junnie pointed to her left.  
“Wow, that’s great! We are neighbors,” Taemin parked the car in the garage and 

helped Junnie out. He led her into the living room and Taemin got some ointment and 
dressing alcohol. “I’m sorry if this hurts, it will clean off the dirt.” Taemin dabbed the alcohol 
pad onto the wound on her knee and her palm. Junnie had to bite down on her tongue to fight 
down the yelp forming in her throat. Taemin applied some ointment, which relieved some 
pain, and then the bandage.  

“Thank you, again. I don’t know how to pay you back, but I will, somehow. See you 
around!” Junnie realized she was late for work. She couldn’t miss out on the morning 
meeting, because it was the most important part of the day! 

“Already? Okay. I can teach you how to ride a bike tomorrow, because I think you 
might want to know how. No offence. Have a good day!” Taemin said his goodbye and 
prepared to leave for work too. He worked as a prosecutor, and he was great at his job. The 
reason being, he had a special power. He was able to look into people’s minds, such as what 
they were thinking about, what were they imagining, etc. He only used his power against 
criminals and framed people, to see where they were hiding the evidence, or to see if they 
were actually guilty. Taemin had to be careful not to share his powers, because then no one 
would trust him. He was a trustworthy person, so he never looked into a normal person’s 
mind to know their innermost secrets, to use it against them. He only used his power for 
good. Not only did he have this ability, but he was also known for his perfectness. Every girl 
wanted to meet him. Even though he was a great prosecutor, he was sometimes called in to be 
in K-dramas for supporting role, because of his handsome face. He had light brown hair, dark 



brown eyes, a pale face, and heart shaped lips. As he thought about what his next case might 
be, he got into his black Benz and drove away.  

The next day, Junnie had the same dream again.  
“Stop!” Junnie, once again, woke up with tears streaking down her pale face. After so 

many years of experiencing the same nightmare, the boy’s face in the dream started to 
become clearer and clearer, yet so blurry at the same time. She tried to think of something 
else, and then remembered that Taemin had promised Junnie that he would teach her how to 
ride a bike. Junnie was so grateful to have such a great neighbor like Taemin.  

“How would I pay him back for all this kindness? I know! I could buy him delicious 
food! Maybe after work today.” Junnie started planning out the day. She noticed that she still 
had an hour and half until 7:00 A.M., which was the time she always had to leave for work 
despite during the weekends.  

“Why not practicing by myself how to balance on bikes? Then Taemin doesn’t have 
to struggle so much for me.” Junnie grabbed her red helmet and the first aid kit, just in case 
she falls again. As she walked out the side door in the garage, she spotted Taemin preparing 
to bike, too. Trying to avoid him, partially because of embarrassment and to save him from 
inconvenience, Junnie stepped quietly out the door and strolled to the park the opposite way. 
However, her plan did not succeed.  

“Are you avoiding me? Why? Did you not want a lesson? Then you could have told 
me so.” Taemin queried her from the back with a hint of disappointment in his voice. Junnie 
stopped in her tracks.  

“No, I just wanted to save you time. I didn’t want to bother you, so maybe I could try 
to learn myself and then I could easily learn it from you. Sorry.” Junnie stammered with 
shame. Wait, what shame did she have, if she was only trying to spare him time? He seemed 
like a busy man. 

“I have a lot of time. You know what? Since you are out here right now, I can teach 
you right here. No need to thank me.” Taemin thought Junnie’s selflessness was so kind. He 
also predicted that Junnie would thank him.  

“Thanks. I would appreciate that.” Junnie and Taemin had a lot of fun while being 
taught, and Taemin enjoyed helping a neighbor learn. They became good friends that day, 
and ended up going to a coffee shop together after work. They ate dinner together, and then 
drove home together. They discussed their jobs and talked about other matters, too. They 
grew fond of each other in no time. Meanwhile, Junseo had found the middle school Junnie 
went to a long time ago, and he found Junnie’s home address along with her phone number.  

“Yes! I found it! I got the book!” Junseo exclaimed into the night like a drunk child. 
The next day, Junseo lingered around Junnie’s neighborhood casually, so no one thought it 
was strange.  

Junnie woke up from her nightmare in tears, quite earlier this time, because she woke 
up at 4:00 A.M. She sobbed so much that her non-biological mom had to come in.  

“Happy birthday, Junnie! You don’t look quite happy, though. Is it that nightmare 
again? Well, I have something to share with you, and you might want to take it seriously. 
Your real mother gave this to me when she gave you up to me. She said for me to give this to 
you when you were twenty, and now you are! This is the last gift your mom has left for you.” 
The non-biological mom hugged her down and left the room.  

“What? Oh, um, thank you.” Junnie wiped her tears away and carefully opened the 
present box. Inside was a small note from her mother.  

It said: “Dear Junnie, I am, first of all, very sorry that I had to leave you. This present 
is a special book that has the knowledge of the future events. In the past world, a 



fortune-teller came to us and gave this to you, hoping you would use it for a great reason, to 
lead the world into a better place. She and I trusted you with this book, so that you could 
change the world amazingly. Unfortunately, in the past world, an evil boy named Junseo tried 
to steal this book from us and burnt our house down, but, somehow, the book just ended the 
world. The fortune-teller wanted you to read this when you were twenty, and to keep it safe 
from evil hands. I was scared that you might have been in great danger if you stayed with me, 
because Junso might recognize us. I couldn’t let you suffer with me, so I had to give you to a 
kind family, where you could grow kindly into a wonderful person. Please be safe. I love you, 
Junnie. Please forgive me.”  

“I love you mother! I forgive you! I will find you! We can live together, and I can 
provide you safety! I love you! I’m so sorry mom! Thank you so much…” Junnie felt herself 
break down into salty waterfalls and did this for an hour. Since it was a Saturday, she was 
free from work. As she calmed herself down, Junnie carefully opened the special book and 
thoroughly read it. Right after reading the book, Junnie carefully shoved it in her bag and 
raced towards Taemin’s house, currently being 6:30 A.M.  

“Taemin! Open up! This is important!” Junnie yelled as soon as she reached the 
doorbell.  

“What is it? Why this early? Oh, and happy birthday…” Taemin groaned sleepily as 
he opened the door. Junnie barged in and sat down on the sofa, giving Taemin her mom’s 
note, and then the book. Taemin’s eyes opened widely, his grogginess disappearing. Junnie 
quickly explained the situation once more, to make sure Taemin understood what this was all 
about. She made sure that Taemin kept it a secret.  

“You.. What? You’re in great danger! Wait… I need to process this. Are you sure this 
isn’t a dream?” Taemin’s sleepy expression was replaced with confusion.  

“I just needed to share this with someone I trusted most. Right now, that’s you. Also, I 
need someone to spend my birthday with, and my non-biological parents are too busy right 
now. Do you want to eat cake together? Yay! Thanks.” Junnie rushed all of her words out, for 
she, too, was confused about all of this happening at once. On her birthday.  

“Sure, I mean I bought cake yesterday when you went home. I didn’t eat it, because 
you told me that today was your birthday.” Taemin was happy that Junnie could trust him, so 
much that she trusted him with her biggest secret.  

After watching a movie and eating a bunch of cake, Junnie said her thank you’s and 
left for home. It was dinner-time, but Taemin insisted that she ate with her “parents”, even if 
he didn’t mean it. He did mean it, but he did also want to spend more time with Junnie. She 
was a great friend. When junnie stepped out of his front door, Taemin got a very weird 
feeling that Junnie might be in danger. When he went outside after a few seconds Junnie left, 
he saw a guy following Junnie silently.  

Taemin read the guy’s mind to see what he was doing, and he found out that the guy 
was thinking, “That must be her! I finally found the daughter! Yes! My target!” Taemin 
quickly ran to Junnie and caught up with her.  

The guy thought, “No! Who is that? I can’t be caught!” 
“Taemin! What are you doing here? Were you worried?” Junnie asked with a little 

smirk on her face, teasing him.  
“Hi. Actually yes, a bit. I think the guy, Junseo somehow found you. A strange guy 

was following you just a moment ago. He ran away when he saw me. I’ll go home with you 
and make sure you go in safely.” Taemin whispered.  

“Thanks.” Junnie shivered as her friend put his coat around her. Seeing that Junnie 
was in safely, Taemin ran back to his house and showered in hot, relaxing water. 



The next day, Junnie went through the same routine of screaming, crying, calming 
down, and then sleeping. But before she could fall asleep, she got too scared about Junseo 
and ran to Taemin’s house. She rang the doorbell at least twenty times before the door 
opened.  

“Why this early? It is 5:00 A.M! Just come in.” Taemin’s voice had a slightly grouchy 
tone to it, because he didn’t wake up fully. Junnie instantly fell asleep on Taemin’s couch, 
using her jacket as a blanket. The sound of Taemin’s voice woke her up again.  

“If you are going to sleep again, go back home. If you are too scared to go home, just 
stay and eat breakfast.” Taemin yawned and prepared two bowls of cereal.  

“Thank you.” Was all Junnie could say. After eating cereal, Junnie felt a lot much 
better, so she walked around the grassy park with Taemin. During the walk, Junnie got a 
notification from an unknown person.  

The unknown person texted, “I am Junseo. I know where your mom is, so I can tell 
you, but you have to come with the book. No one else is allowed to come. Just you. If you 
can do this, you will leave with the knowledge of where to find your mom. Meet at the park 
next to Bayside Street. No one ever goes there, so no one will see us. ALONE at 8:00 P.M.” 
Junnie started trembling with fear and excitement. She really wanted to find her mother, but 
didn’t want to give up her book. Her mother’s last special present. The key to world’s 
greatness. Junnie showed this to Taemin, and Taemin already started thinking about 
following her secretly. Taemin thought that this had to be a trick. He told Junnie that it was 
up to her, so Junnie ended up going.  

That evening, Junnie started to walk to the park, and Taemin silently followed her. He 
tried to read Junseo’s mind from far away.  

“Stupid girl. I already killed her mother! I just need the book. The girl is so dumb, just 
like her mother.” Taemin heard Junseo think to himself, and gasped in shock. He quickly 
caught up with Junnie before she reached Junseo all the way.  

“Hi Junseo! I didn’t know you would be here! I was here for a walk, and I didn’t 
know you would be here!” Taemin tried to pretend he didn’t see Junseo watching with 
dismay.  

“This late?” Junnie glared at him suspiciously. 
“Yes! I like fresh air at night, remember? Do you want to go to your house? We have 

a lot to talk about.” And then whispered, “Play along, I’ll explain.”  
“Sure.” Taemin and Junnie got in a bus, but because too many girls stared at Taemin, 

they got off and walked. Fortunately, their houses were close by. At Taemin’s house, he 
explained that Junseo already killed Junnie’s mother, and that he just needed the book.  

“How do you know this?” Junnie questioned him, eyeing Taemin carefully.  
“I, um, have something to tell you. I didn’t tell you before because I thought you 

wouldn’t trust me anymore, but now I regret it. I’m telling you now, if it isn’t too late. I have 
a secret power, an ability, that allows me to hear one’s thoughts. I choose to hear a specific 
person’s thoughts, but I have never used it to know personal secrets. So, you can trust me, 
because I only use it for good. I’ll use it to help you. Also, legends say that when two people 
have a special connection or bond with each other, they can communicate with each other in 
their minds. So, if you try very hard, maybe you can communicate with me in your head!” 
Taemin suddenly felt excited to think that maybe the legends could be true, and that maybe 
they had a special connection to each other.  

“Are you saying that we might have a special bond? We’ve only known each other for 
almost a week now, but you’re saying that we have a what? Sure, we can try, but if you are 



right, I won’t know how to feel.” Junnie had to trust her friend. If what he said was true, it 
would probably change her whole life.  

“Okay, try telling me something in your mind.” Junnie urged.  
Taemin thought, “I may think of you as more than just a good friend. I said MAY.” 
Junnie blushed and replied, “Thanks.” And then screamed, “Wow! I heard what you 

said! Woah! That is so cool! But was it true?” 
Taemin thought once more: “Yes, sure. Go to sleep!” So Junnie just laughed and ran 

home, not thinking of anything else than the special connection she had with Taemin. She 
forgot about Junseo. While Junnie was safe and happy, the horrible murderer creeped up on 
Taemin, who was watching Junnie skip home, from the back and covered his mouth to sedate 
him.  

Junseo tied Taemin up to a chair and texted Junnie a threat message. He told her that 
if she didn’t show up with the book, he would kill Taemin. He told her to come to an 
abandoned garage next to Water Street, where he held sedated Taemin. He told her to come 
alone, or else Taemin dies.  

Junnie called the police and told them that she was threatened, so she was going to 
meet the threatener. Junnie asked the police to stay quiet while she solved the case. She told 
them the plan, and then to catch the criminal after the plan worked its way through. So, 
preparing the police, Junnie went to the abandoned garage. In her hands were the book and a 
lighter, and a voice recorder in her jacket pocket to record everything Junseo said.  

Junnie walked in, demanding Taemin to be free.  
“Let go of my friend or else I will burn this book with this lighter. Let go of him first, 

then I will give you the book.” Junnie threatened Junseo with an unwavering voice.  
“Sure, sure, if I get the book in the end.” Junseo un-tied Taemin and commanded him 

to go outside.  
In her mind, she spoke to Taemin, “Go outside and wait with the police. Don’t 

actually run away, okay? I will throw the book to the corner behind me, so just know he will 
be there. Please be safe and silent!” 

“Do you have it under control? Please be safe! Good luck!” Taemin locked eyes with 
Junnie for a split second and ran out the door. 

“Oh, before I give you the book, I need to know: what did you do to my mother?” 
Junnie prepared to light the book on fire.  

“Are you talking about your stupid, stupid mother? Oh, she was such an idiot! I was 
going to end up with the book anyways, so if she had just given it to me right away, then I 
wouldn’t have had to kill her! So dumb of a woman, that mother of yours.” Junseo laughed 
hysterically.  

“YOU MURDERER! Such a murderer doesn’t deserve to have this book!” Junnie lit 
the tip of the book cover on fire and threw it at the corner, so that it would spare her time to 
capture Junseo.  

“Now! Get him now!” Junnie yelled in her head, as Taemin and the police officers 
grabbed his arms and held him back. Magically, the book didn’t catch on fire, for the fire just 
died down into a flame, until it disappeared and left no harm on the book. Picking the book 
up, Junnie screamed a “yay” and hugged Taemin so hard he almost fainted. 

 
Junnie sent the police a voice recorded version of Junseo’s claim of murder. Junnie 

and Taemin spent more time together for a couple of more months, which people call dating, 
and finally decided to marry after a year of dating. Flipping through the magical book, 



Taemin found out that on February 27th, a roller coaster at an amusement park would break 
apart, and that ten people will die.  

“Hello? Is this Lotte World? I am just letting you know that the Comet Express roller 
coaster ride has a slight problem right now, which could cause many people to die in an hour 
from now. I suggest that you might want to check it out. Thank you, and have a great 
afternoon!” Junnie called the workers at Lotte World to prevent this horrible tragedy of ten 
people’s deaths.  

An hour later, Junnie and Taemin watched the news on the couch, and saw that Lotte 
World got a call from a wonderful, but unknown, person, who prevented the deaths of many 
other people. We thank this citizen and hope that they are very blessed.  

“Hey, I wonder who that citizen was?” Taemin smirked.  
“Me, too.” Junnie laughed along.  
“I think we are going to be very busy for the rest of our lives.” They commented 

together and hugged.  
Meanwhile, the special book of future knowledge glowed, and the words inside the 

February 27th page changed to become: “Taemin and Junnie saved this day.” 
 


