
The Lost Souls

"You know Roni, you're cute and a lot of fun!" Some guy whom I

made friends with speaks drunkly.

"Thanks man!" I laugh.

He suddenly kisses me, I don't push him o , I kiss back, wanting

more.

I start to feel him, he does it back.

He picks me up by the ass and carries me somewhere away from

everyone. He throws me onto a bed and takes his shirt o .

I smirk at him as I slowly take o  my shirt, staring him in his beautiful

eyes.

He walks over to me and kisses me, taking my shirt o  for me, I guess

I was taking too long.

I feel him go for my pants. I go for his.

He manages to take my pants o  as he roams my body, leaving kisses

here and there. He spreads my legs and slowly removes my

underwear.

I suddenly feel his tongue on me. I slip away into pure bliss.

I wake up to the sun in my face. I don't have too bad of a headache

but it's there.

I roll over to a body next to me.

I kind of remember what happened last night, all I know is that I had

a blast.

"Mm good morning," He speaks lowly.

"Morning," I kind of moan.

"Last night was fun,"

"Yeah," I smile, sitting up, "Well I should go,"

"Alright, hopefully I'll see you around," He winks at me.

I just smile at him and find my clothes. I get dressed and leave the

house. I didn't even get his number, nor did I get his name, oops.

I should go to school, but I don't feel like it.

I get a text from my mom.

Mom; get your ass home now, i know you're not at school!

I sigh and walk home.

I open the door to find my mother pouring a glass of bourbon. It's too

early for this, too early for someone to be drinking.

"And where have you been lately? Because you haven't been to

school, your principal called, says you haven't been to school in a

while," My mom scolds.

"I haven't missed too much time," I defend.

"Three weeks Veronica! Three fucking weeks!" My mom yells at me.

"I could've missed more," I sigh.

"Veronica! Do you realize how screwed you are?!" She screams in my

face.

"You know what mom, stop cursing, why don't you just go and drink

some more, because that's all that you seem to be good at these

days, instead of being a mother! You're falling apart!" I cry.

"Me?! What about you! Look at yourself! You're wearing a crop top

and some ripped jeans! You're skipping school! I bet you're out

getting drunk, sleeping around, and doing some kind of dumb

drugs!"

"Whatever," I spit at her and walk upstairs.

"Yeah you walk away because you know it's true and so do I!!" She

screams, as I hear her glass hit the counter.

"Fuck o !" I scream back.

I slam my door and flop on my bed. I cover my face and sigh.

I call Ben and ask him to come over.

He opens my window and climbs in.

"What's up love?" He asks.

I just hug him. I love his hugs.

"Ben, my life is fucked," I cry.

"What happened?"

"I went to a party last night, I slept with a guy, I don't regret it mind

you, but I come home and got into a big fight with my mother about

school and my behaviour," I explain briefly.

"Roni, you haven't been to school in a while, you do need to go," Ben

sighs.

"I know, I just, I'm not good at it anymore, I don't like it anymore, I

just want to get high and have fun now, I've realized how much I

sucks to be the nerd, how much it sucks to always follow the rules

and never take risks," I ramble on.

Ben hugs me tighter.

I look up at him and sigh.

"Thank you for coming, it means a lot to me," I go on my tippy toes

and kiss his cheek.

"Your welcome, I'll do anything for you," Ben smiles.

"Awh Ben," I hug him, "I couldn't have asked for a better best friend,"

"Me neither,"

"You're like a big teddy bear, I love it," I hug him tighter.

Ben kisses the top of my head.

"I should go back to school,"

"You le  school to come here?" I ask, shocked.

"Yeah, like I said, I'll do anything for you,"

"Thank you,"

"Your welcome love,"

Ben le  and went back to school, I just stayed home and slept.

I guess I do have to go to school at some point, I just really do not feel

it.

I'll go to school tomorrow. Maybe. All I know is that I need a drink.
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