Falling For The Girl I Bullied Chapter 25 - Tips
Kyle’s P.O.V.

| looked at the small house standing in front of me on the other side of the
road. It was already past mid-night and | was still hesitant to decide what to do
next. | didn’t know why | came here instead of going to Ethan’s home. | sat
down on the dark side of the tree where | was standing for | didn’'t know how
long. | put my head back on the bark of the tree and stared blankly. My
parents now wanted to control even my love life. They wanted me to date Sia
for the sake of the collaboration with his father. This was the extent of my
patience. The incident once again repeated in front of my eyes.

FLASHBACK:-

‘I don’t understand what is the problem with you? Why can’t you just do what
we asked you?” my mom once again yelled at me angrily while throwing her
hands in the air. | rolled my eyes and looked at her angrily too. “l also don’t
understand why can’t you guys leave me alone and let me live my life
peacefully like other kids, huh? You always have something for me to do but
ever you thought that | may have any expectation from you guys?” | yelled at
her in the end and her eyes widened in shock. “Expectation from us? Are you
real, Kyle? We gave you everything that a child can dream to have still you
are complaining. How ungrateful are you?” mom scolded me again while
giving me a disgust look.

| threw the book the | had in my hand on the floor with a bang and stood up
from the single seat couch where | was sitting in the living room with them for
so called family time. “I am ungrateful?” | asked her in a loud voice while
standing tall in front of her. “Yes, | am ungrateful because | got this trend from
you guys”, | pointed my fingers towards them while accusing them and their
anger immediately flared up. “Kyle”, my father yelled at me and stood up but |
raised my hand to stop him. “You two”, | waved my index finger on them. “You
gave birth to me but you never became a parent for me. For you....(I was now
fuming in anger and didn’t want to stop myself tonight).... For you two... | am
also an accomodity that you two can use according to your preference”, |
paused and my dad was now in front of me. His body was trembling in anger
and that made me smirk at him.

‘I don’t want anything from you. | don’t want even a single penny... just
become a parent for me that | want”, | said to him while looking straight into



his eyes. “So you think that we are not good parents, huh?” he asked me in
anger and | scoffed this time. “You are not parents, dad.... You gave birth to
me only but you are not parents to me. Both of you behave like my master
who only know giving commands”, | yelled aloud this time trying to make him
understand my point to him. The next second, | was slapped hard by him. |
closed my eyes and welcomed the pain that the slap brought for me. “You are
right.... You are right here, Kyle.... We gave birth to you and that's why, we
own you. You will do what we will ask you.... Is that clear?” he asked me while
holding me tightly from my arm. His eyes were cold and his words pierced my
heart like a poisonous knife.

“You will date that Bishop girl and this is an order for you”, he once again spat
the venom and this time | snatched my arm from his grip making him losing
his balance but | didn’t try to grab him. “| will choose to die instead of dating
her”, | said to him in a very cold tone and his eyes widened in shock. “Kyle...
calm down... you are not in the right state of your mind”, my mom stood up
and ask me to calm down in a calm tone this time. “I am in the right state of
my mind right now, mom. You two controlled my life till today but not now. |
have enough of your sh!t. If you want, dad can date her or whatever”, |
paused when my mother yelled at me angrily. “What?” | asked her in a
taunting voice this time.

“You two only know how to earn money and you can do anything to achieve
your goal then why not dating her, huh? He is (I signaled towards my dad and
waved my index finger from his head to toe)... he is still good looking and | am
sure that he will satisfied her s****| urges better than me”, | taunted
venomously at both of them. “Kyle”, my father once again yelled at me while
trembling hard due to anger. “Get out.... Get out”, he yelled at me while
pointing towards the door. Mom was holding him from his shoulder while
looking at me with disgust. | laughed this time and took my phone from the
table. “I will get out gladly”, | said and then walked towards the door.

Suddenly | stopped and looked at them. | came back to them and then took
my wallet out of my pant pocket. “| want to give all these cards back to you so
that you can’t say that | depend on you for anything”, | threw all my cards on
them. Dad tried to move towards me but mom held him back tightly. “You
think that | can’t survive without you guys, huh? Fine... don’t come to find me
and let me live my life as | want to live”, | said to them in a determined tone
and without looking back at them, | walked out of the house.

FLASHBACK END:-



| took a deep breath and then looked around me once again. The darkness of
the night had engulfed everything but the street lights were still showing the
paths to everyone. | had switched off my phone because | knew that Ethan
would try to find me and right now, | didn’t want to go to him. | was sure that
my parents would have called him too and would have threatened him not to
help me but he was my best friend and | was sure that he was searching for
me right now. | took a deep breath and then stood up. | decided what to do
now and then looked around me. There was no single soul around there. |
jogged towards the small house while looking around like a thief. | giggled
internally at my own thought but kept looking around because | didn’t want
anyone to see me enter that house.



