
Party in The Basement

    Faye and i froze, it looked like a mansion in the basement. there

was a hot tub, five tvs, a gaming room, bedrooms, bathrooms, a

kitchen with a very long island, a huge walk in pantry.

"why didn't we just stay down here" Faye said shutting and locking

the door behind her.

" cause it's fo emergency's" fez said opening a box of weed.

ash took me in this room full of his favorite guns.

"this one" he pulled a rifle o  of the wall.

"this is my favorite" he said while looking if there was any amo.

"is this the only hobbie you like?" i said walking around the room.

"i got more hobbies" he said putting the gun back.

"like what i paused and kookier at him.

"like hanging out with my beautiful fiancé"

he said kissing my hardly on the cheek.

i laughed " a real one" i pushed him with my finger.

"well what hobbies do you enjoy" he bent down to my height.

"i like smoking weed" we both laughed.

"a real one" ash mocked me.

"someone say weed?" Faye said barging into the room with a joint in

her hand.

"you literally have weed on you" ash said laughing. Faye rolled her

eyes and walked out as i followed right behind her.

"how long do we have to stay in here" i asked Fez.

"to high to answer questions" he put his hand up to cover his face.

"name a time your not high" i sat down.

"how about you" fez turned around and looked at me.

"right now?"

Being in that basement realize how lucky i am to have people like Fez,

Faye and of course Ash.

A/N

sorry this was so short i had a long day today and i wanted to

write for y'all. literally going to sleep a er this is published.

    Love you all<3

Continue reading next part 
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