
Chapter 14: Awoken.

Penelope's P.O.V.

All I felt was pain. I couldn't feel anything actually.

My eyes felt heavy, like it didn't want to be opened. I heard mutters, but that

was all I could understand. a1

Suddenly the talking stopped and I could open my eyes, but I wasn't in the

car or anything. I was floating and it was in elementary school.

I was on my two feet and people walked right through me. I looked at my arm

and it was transparent. Was I dead?

'No.' A voice responded back. I looked behind me and saw my wolf. She was

the same thing like me. We looked around and I found myself surrounded by

people.

I couldn't hear anything but I knew they were throwing insults at me. I slid

down the lockers and covered my ears.

The bullies le  probably due to the bell, but I just stood there. I sat against

the lockers with my hands over my ears.

I was shaking. I could see fear clear in her eyes.

My wolf stood there, 'Sorry for not being there.' My wolf said. 'It's fine. I'm

here still, right?' I said smiling, but I knew my wolf knew it was a forced one.

The scenery changed and we were in a meadow. The tall weeds itching my

exposed legs. Now that I realized, I was in a dress.

I stared at the clothing in disgust. I probably looked ugly in it anyways.

I see two people, couples in fact, standing looking at me. They stared at me in

awe.

"Penelope, look how much you've grown." The woman said. "My baby is

growing." The man said, swinging his arm over the woman's shoulder.

I stared at them confusingly, their eyes so ening. "You don't recognize us?"

The man said, I shook my head. Was I supposed to know them?

"We're your parents." They said in unison. My eyes widening. The ones that

gave birth to me? a10

I ran up to them and I hugged them. I was surprised that I could hug them.

They hugged me back.

I started crying a little, "I missed you guys."

"We missed you too." My parents said.

I suddenly went through them, they looked at me sadly.

"It's time for you to go." My mom said.

"No! I want to stay here with you!" I yelled back.

"Your brother is waiting for you."

That said, they started disappearing and everything started to become dark.

I started hearing a beeping sound, and I felt someone holding my hand.

"Penelope, please wake up. I'm sorry for not protecting you. I'm sorry for not

being there. I'm sorry. " The manly voice said.

I tried opening my eyes but it seemed like someone superglued them

together.

I tried moving any of my body parts, but none of them moved.

"Doctor!" Someone yelled. I heard the door slam open.

"What happened?" Another voice said. "She's trying to move or wake up."

Something about that voice made me want to wake up and forget about all

the things that had happened to me.

"She is?" I assume the doctor said. "I felt her finger twitch." The voice said.

"C'mon Penelope."
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I tried again, but no one said anything. I tried again, but nothing happened.

I gave up and just let my body relax in the darkness.

I tried to remember what happened before I was knocked out in darkness.

I remember going to the therapy with my brother and Cynthia, then Adam

and Cameron picking me up, Adam driving until suddenly Cameron shouted

his name.

My eyes opened all of a sudden, I could hear the beeping sound gradually go

up and then decrease as I calmed myself.

I blinked away the black dots that were swarming my vision, and finally got a

clear seeing of where I was.

Everything was white, but was a dark white, I think because it was nighttime.

I saw the IV piercing through my skin, I looked away, wanting to just pull it

out. I laid back down, fatigue getting the best of me.

"How long was I out?" I muttered to myself. "You were out for almost a

month." A voice answered my question.

I looked around the room, but I didn't see anyone. The voice chuckled, "I'm

at the door." I looked at the door and saw Adam there.

My face was flushed in embarrassment. "I didn't see you come in." I said. "Of

course you didn't, you were talking to yourself."

Once again, my face was as red as a tomato.

Adam opened the light, blinding me for a few seconds, "Why did you turn on

the lights?" I said quietly, rubbing my eyes.

"Sorry, I just wanted to see your beautiful face."

The third time today, I blushed.

"Um..." I said, looking at the IV.

I hastily reached for it, wanting to take it out. Before I could touch it, a hand

wrapped around my wrist gently.

"I don't think you should be taking that out," Adam said, "I'll get a doctor." I

nodded my head.

I touched my hair, knowing it would be greasy, but it wasn't. I stared at my

hand. How is my hair not greasy?

Adam came back in the room with a doctor, "Glad to see you awake,

Penelope." He said. I flashed a really small smile.

The doctor checked me, making sure nothing was wrong with me. "It's just

that the Lu- Penelope is just worn out from fatigue."

Adam nodded his head and told the doctor when I was able to get out of the

hospital. "She should be ready to go in a few days."

The doctor le  the room, leaving me and Adam alone.

"We were really worried about you," Adam started, closing the space in

between us, "You were out from shock." I knew there was more than that, but

I didn't want to push it.

"Oh." Was all I said.

He sat down on the chair next to my hospital bed and grabbed my hand. It

took all my willpower not to gasp at the sparks that were flying around my

hand.

My hand instantly became warm. "I'll always be with you." He said.

He stood up abruptly, before saying, "I've got to go." He looked at my with

so  eyes before they harden. a9

He ripped the door opened, leaving it open, before storming o .

For some reason, my heart started throbbing. I rubbed my heart, but it didn't

wear down.

'What's wrong with me?' I asked my wolf, 'I don't know, but I'm feeling the

same way.' She whimpered.

Phoenix and Cynthia came rushing into the room, "Penelope!" They both

said, I winced at how loud they were.

"Sorry." They apologized. I just nodded my head, and gave them a small

smile.

"We were worried abut you." Phoenix said, "We should've never le  you."

Phoenix said.

"Phoenix was pacing around the hospital floor, he hadn't showered in

weeks." Cynthia said, Phoenix glaring at her.

"I was worried about my baby sister."

She just rolled your eyes, "She wouldn't want you to stop taking showers,

although. She would have probably be more devastated then."

They bickered back and forth, saying that Phoenix should have taken more

showers than once every week.

"Um, does anyone have paper and a pencil?" I asked quietly, but they still

heard me. "Got some here." Phoenix handed me paper and Cynthia handed

me a pencil.

I started sketching the moment, not letting Phoenix nor Cynthia see. "What

are you drawing?" Phoenix asked, Cynthia staring at me in confusion. a2

I just shook my head, my lips curving into a small smile.

----

Continue reading next part 
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