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Hello!!! I'm literally crying right now because we just hit 70k reads, thank

you, thank you so much you have no idea how much it means to me. I posted

this book just under a month ago and people are reading it

I hope you feel fantastic and have an incredible day, beautiful 💓💓 a1

On with the chapter...

*********

✨Emilia POV

I was sitting in math class staring at the board in boredom, sure I could do

math but it doesn't mean I enjoyed it. a10

The rain kept on whispering to me every minute about how excited she is

about getting to know me, she was a little too hyper and energetic for me to

keep up with her. a10

There wasn't long le  of the lesson, approximately five minutes le  so that's

only five minutes le  of blabbermouth over here. I should be nice to her but

she just won't shut up.

The bell bared through the room and students began gathering their things

together and rush out of the room. And I thought I was a nerd, you should

never be early to a lesson nor should you be late.

"Come on, we have the same lesson." She pulls my arm guiding us the way

next lesson, I didn't even get a chance to look at what it was.

"Can you enlighten me what lesson is exactly?" She was still rushing while

pulling my arm, she has one tight grip.

"Art." My ears perked up at the sound out the word 'art', it was the only thing I

could use to express myself, I wouldn't be judged for it. a3

Many people think art has to be realistic to be classed as art, but there are so

many styles that people don't know about: cubism, surrealism,

impressionism, expressionism, abstract and many more. a21

If I'm being honest, all types of art are beautiful, kind of like humans; come to

think of it, we're like art. We all look di erent, have di erent shapes in

bodies, have di erent skin colours etc. But we're all beautiful in the end,

we're made to look the way we do for a reason. a4

"I've heard your apart of the Russo family." She tells me, but no one even

knows me here, how would they know? a3

"Oh yeah, who told you that?" She slowed down her pace a little to look me

in the eye.

"Everyone, everyone was talking about your arrival." Okay... weird.

"You're a Russo aren't you?" She asks me. No, I'm a penis, isn't it obvious. a27

"Yeah, your point is..." I draw out for her to continue.

"The Russo family is a big shot around here, they're loaded and own most of

the businesses across London, maybe the UK. I feel honoured to be standing

in the same room as you." She tells me like I'm supposed to be impressed by

my brothers.

"I'm still not following," I tell her again, I didn't know what she was getting at.

"Oh and your brothers that go here are... well known you could say. People

assumed that you were the 'tough guy' because of your name." Emilia does

sound like it could send you to Hell. Oh, was she talking about Russo? Haha,

no. a2

"Yeah, you've confused me."

"You'll understand, and then you'll know what I'm talking about."

"Okay then," I swear this girl is talking nonsense, I was supposed to be smart

and yet I couldn't comprehend what she was saying.

"You come up with random stu  you know," I tell her, she was so random and

bubbly, how much co ee did she have this morning? a2

"Yeah, I get that a lot." That was the last thing she said before we got to the

art class.

The room was a lot bigger than the room at my old school, this room had a

tall ceiling with glass panels on the roof emitting light through the room.

Plain white walls were decorated with many painting of many di erent styles

of art. a1

"Umm, Miss...?" The teacher sounded unsure on my name.

"Emilia," I mumble and follow Rain to where she was sitting, I didn't care if

anyone was supposed to sit here, I now claim it. a2

"Yeah, Emilia, could you sit over here, I want to keep an eye on you for this

first lesson and then you can move." She pats the table that is the furthest to

the front.

Damn it, I wasn't comfortable with sitting next to someone who I didn't

know, sure I didn't know Rain well but I knew her better than all of the

people in here.

The table was full of boys who were dressed in a plain white shirt and black,

smart trousers, like a miniature version of what Axel wore this morning. a5

"Sit in between Felix and Cole." She opens the seat in between two boys, one

which had chestnut brown hair and the other one which had jet black hair. a37

"Hey, I'm Felix." The one with the black hair pushes his hand out to shake

mine; I flinch at first but immediately recover with a smile and a handshake.

"Emilia," I mutter under my breath.

"Yeah, I know." He lets out a small giggle, oh yeah, he's already heard my

name less than a minute ago. I hate being feeble-minded.

"Sorry," I mutter again, I was shy around him, probably everyone if I'm

honest.

This is because I lost my confidence a long time ago and it's going to take

time to build it back up. a3

"Today class I didn't have a lesson planned because it's the first day back so

you can either choose to paint or sketch and then we'll finish it o  next

lesson."

"Oh, here you go, Emilia." She passed me an art book and I gladly take it from

her hands. I still didn't know her name but she looked quite young to be

working in a school.

"Thanks," I tell her quietly. I wonder what the boys are doing right now, it

kinda feels strange without them here.

A er writing my name on the white label, I stand up and go find some

pencils, I wasn't in the mood to paint my clothes and skin.

Standing up, I follow the people who were getting pencils and paint until

Felix pulls me down in my seat.

"That's for paint, teachers hand o it the pencils." He tells me. His eyes were

the epitome of beauty; they were dark green with golden specks inside them,

so glassy and shiny.

He had protruding cheekbones and a strong jaw, I noticed he had a dangly

earring on his le  ear. a20

"Are you done staring?" I roll my eyes and use my hand to cover up my blush.

"I was just looking at your eyes," I tell him honestly, I'm not sure if I was

checking him out but there is nothing wrong with admiring another's beauty,

I'm just saying God took his time making him. a2

"Oh... okay." He says like he's unsure of something before and he starts

smiling showing his dimples.

"You sound unsure."

"Mmm, not really, I'm not unsure I'm just shocked." About what? That you

just realised that you were living? That you just realised that you're beautiful?

Things like this annoy me, some people don't know they're pretty but when

they do it annoys me for some reason. a13

I don't know if you ever had that friend who would call themselves 'fat' in

front of you knowing you felt bad about yourself even though your friend was

average weight and also confident they just did it because they're toxic? I

had that friend. a58

I was quite chubby growing up but then I lost it all because of Shawn. If you

do that to your friend knowing they have confidence issues then you are the

worst person to exist. It messes them up in the head. a8

I don't know how we got onto this subject but it's good to think about how

toxic people are, then that way you know what to expect from them. a7

"And what are you shocked about? Because I was looking at your eyes? Take

it as a compliment because you have pretty eyes." I pat him on the shoulder.

"That's exactly what I'm shocked about, no ones gave me a compliment

before." I hope he was joking, he's so pretty I can't even compete. a5

You see there is a di erence is calling a man beautiful/ pretty than calling

them hot. Let me tell you, calling. Calling them hot adds to their ego and

calling the pretty makes them feel special and God-like. a8

I would only call a boy 'hot' if I was only attracted to his looks. That's what

girls and boys these days do, they don't care about making each other feel

special they're just attracted to their body nothing else. a6

"You're joking right?" I ask him but he shakes his head no, I'm in complete

shock.

"Do I look like a comedian?" He says isn't the same tone I did.

"Well, you have nice eyes." He smiles at the compliment and takes the set of

pencils that the teacher put at the edge of the desk.

We spent most of the lesson just giving a small talk to each other; I tried

being nice to Cole or whatever his name is but he just wasn't having it.

He kept on giving me rude answers but you know what? Two can play at that

game.

"Don't you ever shut up? Go suck your mum." Cole complains to me, dang

bro why have you got to be like that. I jab him in the arm hard with my

sharpened pencil. a58

Don't talk about my mum.

He lets out whispered profanities and soothes the area, his skin turned

purple and pink from where I had stabbed him.

"You're crazy." He tells me through his now gritted teeth. He had green braces

that made it look like he had food stuck in his teeth. a15

"Like I didn't already know." I smile sarcastically at him, I was kinda crazy, I

had a bad habit of throwing my food at the people and now stabbing them

with pencils? I think I like this method. a74

"Don't listen to him, he thinks he's too good for this school," Felix whispers to

me in my right ear.

"You want to repeat that, Smith?" Felix doesn't respond he just flips him the

middle finger.

"Can I see your progress, Cole?" The teacher round our table and gloom is

over Cole.

"Yeah, sure." He passes her his book and by the expression on the teachers

face she was somewhat impressed.

"That's great, Cole, but you need to do more work in my lessons. I can't keep

accepting this amount of work for every lesson." She sighs.

I'm trying so hard not to laugh right now, I always laugh in serious situations,

I'd probably laugh if someone fell over. a25

"What you looking at." He said to me a er the teacher le . I let out a small

giggle and begin to pack the pencils away, I didn't do much either, all I did

was a complex sketch of an abomination of a girl and a monster.

"Class, before the lesson ends, write in your planner that you have to do a

partnered work with the person you are sat next to, either a drawing or a

painting will su ice." She tells the class just before the bell rings. a17

"Emilia just before you go I want you to partner up with someone you're

comfortable with okay." I nod and head for the door, Felix had waited for me

by the door.

"Do you want to do the project with me, Miss 'I don't know her name' told me

to partner up with anyone I want." Please say yes.

"Really? I'd like that." He smiles at me, thank the lord, I was scared he didn't

want to do it with me. a23

"What's now?" I ask Felix who was walking down the hall with me, I didn't

know where I was going but I was going somewhere.

"Let me look at your planner." I pass him my planner and wait for his

response.

"Well you have History while I have Geography but they're on the same floor

so I'll take you there. a22

I give him a small 'thank you' and we begin our journey to History.

I enjoyed history before I was taken out of my old school we were learning

about World War 1 and the western front, but I have no idea if you do the

same topics in every school. I think you do but we'll see. a8

I hadn't realised how tall Felix is, he wasn't a giant like my brothers but he

was still pretty tall, maybe around 5'8 but that was still tall in comparison to

me. a27

"You're staring again." He smiles and blushes, that makes two of us because I

was now blushing. a17

"It's not my fault, you're a nice person, probably the nicest person I've met in

a long time." I look down to the floor so I can avoid his eye contact. a1

"Thanks." We remain silent until we get to the floor where history is. Let me

tell you, this is harder than trying to keep up with my brothers. a1

There were so many steps to get up I had to stop and take a break. Seriously,

who built this school? It was like a workout. I think I had sweat building up on

my forehead. a11

"Trust me, you'll get used to it," Felix tells me before he opens the door to

what I presume is the history class, he walks o  down the hall and into a

classroom. I have to remind myself to meet him a erwards. He can be my

tour guide. a1

I stand awkwardly in the doorway of the history room feeling the stares stab

into me harder than a knife.

"Hello, Emilia is it? I'm Mr Raymond, take a seat where ever it feels

comfortable." I nod and look around the classroom for a familiar face but

none came to the eye. So instead, I opt for the lonely option and sit on the

empty desk at the back of the room. I always liked it lonely anyways. a3

Being lonely for a long time gave me time to think about everything messed

up in my life, my life still is messed up. With Shawn still is custody and

brothers that barely like me I find it hard to find a sense of belonging so it's

always better to stay alone, that way no one can hurt me. a4

But every time I think of Shawn I feel guilty, I know I should but I feel like I'm

the reason why he changed into a horrible man. He changed because I wasn't

the best daughter that I could've been.

I know it's stupid to feel guilty over a man who hurt me for almost a year but I

can't help but feel like I'm to blame for everything wrong in my life. a1

"And Emilia is still not tracking this way." The teacher is stood in front of my

desk with his arms folded and glasses hanging o  the edge of his nose. a22

I must have been lost in my thoughts, it's not like it doesn't happen to

everybody at some point.

"Can you tell me what R.A.M.C stands for?" Damn it, a trick question, I think I

learned what this meant in my old school but nothing is triggering the

memory. It's coming to me.

"Umm, is it Royal Army Medical... I don't know what 'C' is." I bow my head

down in shame, I should've been listening. a5

"Anyone know the answer?" He turns around to face the class, all of their

eyes were glued to me, turn around nothing to see here. Keep your pelican

nose out of my business.

Hawk, hawk, mother fuckęr. a12

"Maggie." He points the girl who had brown curly hair and glasses that were

pushed up to her brows. Her skin was a light brown colour and she looked so

pretty. a12

"Corps. Royal Army Medical Corps." She sounds so posh and intelligent. It

makes sense, she's lives in London her whole life whereas I lived in Brighton

until around a month ago. I mean, the accents were kinda similar but there

was still a clear di erence. a2

For the rest of the lesson the teacher kept a watchful eye on me, he watched

my every move. It wasn't as if I was going something illegal, I was

daydreaming for crying out loud. a9

When the bell rang through the room, everyone rushed towards the door, me

being last out I tried to search for Felix.

"Boo!" I scream at the top of my lungs grabbing everyone's attention. I had

dropped all of my things on the floor and everything in my pencils case had

scattered across the floor because I was too dumb to zip it up. a17

In this school, you could see what was happening on other floors because

there is a balcony on every floor that allows you to peer up and down. I don't

know if that made sense but when I screamed everyone went silent.

Slowly turning around I see Felix stood there sniggering at my fright. This

isn't funny, I could've had a heart attack.

"That's not funny!" I push his shoulder back with the palms of my hands, he

stumbles but immediately recovers.

"Yes, yes it is funny." He continues to giggle as we crouch down to pick

everything up. There was still a few stares from people but they weren't

bothering me anymore. I've gotten used to people staring.

**********

I was walking through the canteen with Felix a er he showed me where my

locker was, the o ice lady didn't show me my locker, she told me I had to find

it myself or something. a6

"Aren't you getting any lunch?" Oh, it was lunchtime already? That was quick.

"Oh, I didn't know it was that time already." He rolls his eyes playfully and

takes us over to the counter, luckily Elijah gave me money in the car this

morning.

"What're you getting?" The food looked horrible, watered-down pasta, stale

sandwiches and burnt biscuits. Can't forget the pizza that was coated in flour

on the crust. a16

Ew.

"The food looks horrible." I hadn't realised I said that in front of the lunch

lady but she glared at me with a deadly look on her eyes. The grossest thing

is that the dinner ladies and the dinner men all had sweat built upon their

foreheads. a4

"I'm just gonna get a sandwich, you want the same?" Felix asks me, I nod yes

and he hands me a crusty sandwich. I can't wait to feel ill.

"Yoohoo!!! Emilia!" I spot Rain waving her hands frantically at us. I smile at

her and wait with Felix for her.

We sit down on an empty table, Rain chats about how she is excited to go get

ice cream a er school.

I pick apart my sandwich into little pieces trying to avoid the horrible taste of

it. It was ham too, I hate ham. It's so disgusting, I can't eat any product form a

pig, it makes me queasy to think that I am eating something that had been

rolling in the dirt. a62

"Aren't you gonna eat it?" Rain asks me, I shake my head no and wrap the

sandwich back up again and throw it in the bin.

I will never eat a ham sandwich in my life, it's the worst creation of all time.

"Hey, Em, who's this." None other than Blade sits down next to me with a

smirk on his face.

"What are you doing over here?!?" I whisper yell at him.

I see Rain's face and Felix's gave turn pale. Did they enjoy scaring my friends

or something? a4

"Just coming to see my little sister." He looked Felix I'm the eye when he said

'little sister'.

I see Felix physically gulp and avoid eye contact with Blade.

"Blade I swear to God I thought we told you to leave her alone." Diego comes

rushing over. a1

"Oh hey." Luca plops down beside me. I was beginning to feel really

uncomfortable with them sat there watching me.

"You can leave now," I tell them.

"No, I want to know your friend's name." He points to Felix. I can see how

frightened Felix is right now, his leg was bouncing up and down. a1

"I can't wait to tell Alessandro and Elijah, they're gonna be pissed with you."

Blade tells me and walks around the table to my side. Bending down, he

whispers into Felix's ear something about him being dead. I could hear

properly because he was speaking so low.

"Get up." Blade stands behind me to pull my chair back from the table.

"What? No." I answer back.

"I said get up." He says slower and deeper.

"Blade, just leave her be." Diego tries to reason with him. Thanks but I don't

think Mr Muscle is going to listen.

"Get o  me you marshmallow!" I command him, he yanks me o  of my chair

and pulls me by the back of my shirt.

"Get. O . Of. Me!" He takes me over to a table that was full of meanies and

men who looked really intimidating, not a surprise that Jayden and Josh

were there.

"Get o  of me you fat wasp." I slap his chest multiple times. a13

"Who do we have here?" A dark-skinned guy who was very handsome asked.

"A girl who is about to kick the shīt out of the asshat," I say before kicking him

in his shin. Blade pushes me back in my seat, I felt out of place with these

people. They looked so... how do I put this, as they belong to the streets. a17

"Blade why don't you listen?" Luca and Diego say at the same time, they

sounded out of breath.

"I don't take orders from someone who is younger than me." He tells them.

"But you'll take orders from Axel, speaking of, I'm telling him when we get

home so he can beat you until you reach Mars," I respond before the boys do.

"You won't say a word to Axel or I'll bury you six feet under." He gripped my

arm really tight and grabbed my chin with the other so I was looking into his

ugly eyes.

"Who is she?" A girl with ginger hair spoke, surprisingly she didn't look like

she has been dragged through fake tan and flushed down the toilet, she

looked almost normal. a6

"I'm the cat's mother." I give her a mischievous smirk. a5

"Oh, she's here again." Kelsey comes over to the table smelling like a candle

shop, candle shops smell bad. She smells like disinfectant spray. a5

"How many Minks did you kill to get those lashes?" I have a plan, I'm going to

piss everyone o  to the point where they kick me o  of their table and then I

can go back to my friends. a6

"What's a Mink?" She asks me, now I understand why Jayden thought you

were dumb. a3

"It's an animal that's used to get lashes." The dark-skinned man that spoke to

me before tells her.

"Thank you, I have finally found someone of my intelligence." That was

rather cocky of me to say but I was practically Einstein standing next to a

bunch of dummies.

"What's your name?" The dark-skinned man asks me. He had really nice,

luxurious hair and golden-brown eyes. Charming.

"Emilia." I hold my hand out to shake his, I have no idea where this surge of

confidence came from but all I know is that I want to get out of here fast. a4

Looking back at Felix and Rain, I can see that they were still talking together;

Felix was still bouncing his legs up and down while running his hands

through his hair.

He kinda had medium length hair, at least for a boy. His hair wasn't longer

than his ears but he still looked adorable. I'm glad he's nice to me, maybe a

person who I can talk to without being judged.

The rain was just a ray of sunshine in the darkest room, a little too talkative,

and I thought I talked a lot but I'm wrong.

"I'm Cassidy." The dark-skinned man told me, how nice, though I'm sure

Cassidy was a girls name but who cares? It's a nice name for a nice man. a32

"That's a pretty name."

"Thanks." He replies, his voice was deep and gravely so it sounded like he

needed a glass of water.

"What's she doing here, Blade?" Kelsey raises her voice at Blade. If she was

supposed to be in the year above me that makes her either fourteen or

fi een. Either way, she was too young to be hanging around these people.

"Trust me, I don't want to be around you either, quite frankly I wouldn't want

to be in a five-metre radius as you. I wouldn't even touch you with a stick."

This girl is something else. She's a piece shīt that has been eaten by a dog

and then thrown back up, that's what she was. a1

She squints her eyes at me viciously rips apart her pizza.

"Can I go now, I don't want to be here," I ask Blade but he ignores my

request.

"Please can I go?"

"No." Just a simple answer made my blood boil, I wanted a whole

explanation as to why I couldn't go, why was he so mad that I was sitting with

Felix and Rain. It's like he didn't want me to have friends.

"Why?"

"Because I said you're not allowed to, I'm still going to have to talk to

Alessandro about this." Blade says, what is he talking about? What does he

need to talk to Alessandro about?

"Eh, what is it you need to talk to him about?"

No response.

"Fine just ignore me like you always do." I try to stand up but Blade pushed

me back down.

"Sit."

"I'm not your dog Blade, I don't do as you say, you're just another person

who has no rights over me. None of you does." I point to the twins.

*********

I had spent the rest of lunch slouched in my seat just listening to the

conversation. Luca was talking to Josh and Jayden about getting a new

skateboard, Diego was just eating quietly and Blade was sucking on the

ginger girls neck. Hello Damon Salvatore, is that really you? a39

I had no idea where I was going for my next class because Rain and Felix had

le  the canteen a while ago.

I was done with school, I just wanted to go home. I really wanted to cry out in

anger right now for how embarrassing this day has been for me. a1

"You want me to take you to class?" Diego asks me, I nod yes.

"I'm sorry about Blade." He tells me, Blade is going to be Blade and I can't

change him. I won't even bother with him anymore. I have done nothing to

him to make him hate me so much, what did I do for him to despise me?

"It's fine," I mumble in a hushed tone. a3

"Here, the science room is down that corridor, the second door on the le ."

He quickly tells me before running away, I presumed he didn't want to be late

for his lesson. Bless his nerdiness.

It was actually quite surprising how intelligent he actually is, he's a reader

just like me too. Speaking of, I needed to catch up on some reading; it's been

a long time since I've had a chance to read.

**********

Trudging through the halls exhausted, I make my way to my locker since it

was the end of the school day.

My day was all good until lunch came around, Blade ruined my chance of

having friends.

When I was in science, Felix was in the same class but there was something

o  about him, his whole vibe had changed with me. He became sad or

something.

"Felix!" I saw him walk towards the main exit.

"Oh hey." He looked nervous for some reason, he seemed very wary and

began looking around him as if he was being hunted.

"Are you okay? I thought that we could start the artwork now and then it can

be done quicker, you can come back to the house?" I asked him, I really

wanted this friendship to work. a3

"We could invite Rain to come too, I don't know who she is working with but

we could still invite her, she can start on her artwork too."

He bites the inside of his cheek as if he was stuck in his decision, just pick

already. It's not that tough dude.

"Umm, is Blade going to be there?"

"I don't know, we probably won't see him anyways, he'll be at the gym or

something." Please say yes, please say yes. I just wanted a friend, I wanted

someone that I can talk to and rely on. a1

"You know what, let's go." I smile widely and walk out of the school door with

Felix. Where the heck was Elijah? I know he'll let me bring Felix home. a2

I made Felix sound like a dog or something. He's my friend, and I can already

tell because he seems so nice and genuine.

"YOU!!" Blade storms out of the building and walks towards us, I see Felix

panic and his eyes go wide.

"I told you to stay away from my sister!" He pulls Felix up by his shirt collar. a42

"Get o  of him!" I try to pull his hands o  of Felix but it's no use, his hands

were made of steel.

"Emilia piss o ." Blade shouts. Did there always have to be drama every day

with this guy, can't I have a normal day where I'm happy and everything's

okay? Where I don't have to worry. a4

"No, Blade, leave my friend alone." He pulls Felix up higher and higher until

they're reaching eye to eye. That's not fair, Blade was around five inches

taller than him.

I hope Blade doesn't kill me for this but it's the only thing I can do, if he's

hurting my friend then he's hurting me.

I walk behind him and yank his boxers up high until they reach his mid back

area. He screams out is pain and I take this opportunity to run out of the

school gates. a120

Felix stares at Blade who was currently on the ground clutching his bottom,

Blade received so many stares and people were there filming it with their

phones.

"I'm calling Axel."

"Hello," his voice comes out of the other end.

"Hey Axel can you get to school right now, I need a ride home and so does my

friend?" I rushed it out, Blade could come back and kill me any second.

"Umm, yeah sure. Is Elijah not there?"

"No, he's not here."

"Okay, I'll be a few minutes." The lines go dead and Felix and I wait patiently

for Axel to arrive.

We're stood there waiting for Axel to come and pick us up, I chose to call Axel

because I know that if Blade does try and hurt me Axel will be there, Blade

will do anything that Axel says not to mention he is greatly scared of him.

That helps my case a lot more.

My phone dings to a message of Axel telling me he's here. As if on cue his

exorbitant priced car pulls up in front of me.

"Axel, can I bring my friend over, we need to do some work?"

"Umm, I-I, yeah you can bring your friend home." He says unsure, he then

mumbles something about Alessandro. What is with everyone today? Did

they not like that I have friends? a12

Felix and I climb into the back of his car and strap ourselves in. I love Axel's

car, it had blacked out windows and didn't smell of the dangly things that

you hang from your mirror. I hated those. They always made me feel sick.

"Have you got your seat belts on?" Axel looks at us through the rear mirror. a10

"Yup."

The journey was kind of quiet, apart from when Felix and I were showing

each other stu  from our phones. I was kind of shocked when I found out he

had Instagram, my mum always told me I wasn't allowed it until I was 17. I

want to go by what she said and not have any social media until I'm 17. a5

"Here, let me type in my number." I hold my hand out so he can pass me his

phone. He places it in my hand and I type my number in his phone. a4

"What work do you need to do?" Axel pulls up next to the fountain.

"Art, we were told to create a big piece of art for school." Axel opens the and

runs around to my side of the car and pulls the door open

"Do you need anything? Paint? Pencils? Pens?"

"No, I have everything already, but thanks." That was nice of him, he didn't

have to o er but he did, this is what I liked about Axel, he was so welcoming

and generous.

"No problem." He takes his keys out of his black, smart trousers and unlocks

the door.

"Let me know if you need anything." He says to us before he walks o  into

the kitchen.

"Okay!"

"Let's go upstairs." I guide him up the steps and into the art room.

"I'm shocked that this is where you live, haven't you ever heard of a normal-

sized house?" He looks intently at every aspect of the house we walk by.

"Yeah, this is new to me too." I hear footsteps coming up the stairs and down

the hall. Running to the door, I listen to the conversation.

"Alessandro I couldn't say no to her... it's her friend you can't hurt her like

that...no, you listen to me, she's happy to let her be... don't interrupt me,

Alessandro... do you think I care about your rules? I don't, you should be

happy that she's happy, I'll talk to you when you get home." Was Axel talking

about me on the phone? Was I in trouble? Was he going to hurt me? a8

"AXEL!!" I loud, a strong voice echoed through the entryway.

Blade. a12

"What!" The footsteps fade away from the art room.

"GET HER DOWN HERE NOW!!" He sounded exasperated and indignant. I was

in so much trouble.

It's only going to get worse for me so I tell Felix to stay here while I walk down

the steps. Blade stands there furious and flushed red with rage. a2

Blade ascends towards me, I take a step back with everyone he takes forward

until my back hits the wall.

"Oh, you little bitch!" He punches the wall that's behind me making and

indentation of his knuckles. I slide down the wall and hug my legs into my

chest and cry; ugly cry. a9

"What's your problem, dude?" Axel pulls him away from me.

My wails were getting louder and louder, I had forgotten that Felix was still

upstairs in the art room, he could probably hear everything that was going on

down here. a5

"Emilia I didn't mean it!" He walks towards me again and tried to comfort

me. a53

"Don't touch me!! Why do you hate me so much!?! I have done nothing to

you yet you still hate me!! You were trying to hurt my friend and now you're

trying to hurt me!?!?" Diego and Luca were stood in the doorway with Elijah, I

don't know when he came home but he looked irritated. a27

Diego and Luca push Blade into the living room while Axel comes over to

check if I was okay. My tear-stained cheeks were red and still being rained on

by my salty teardrops.

"Come here." Axel opens his arms and I run into them.

"Why does he hate me?" I whimper out, since the day he met me he has

hated everything about me, I kinda thought our relationship had improved

but I guess not.

"No, no, no, Bambina, he doesn't hate you he just has a bad temper." He rubs

my back and strokes my hair. I was for sure drenching his dress shirt by now. a20

"No he hates me, ever since the day I came he has hated me, he doesn't want

me here just send me back to love with Shawn. He treated me better than

Blade does." I didn't mean the last part, this place has been more of a home

for me in a month than living with Shawn for the year. a22

"I'm sorry I didn't mean the last part." All of this talking was making me cry,

even more, you know when you have a lump in your throat that you feel

when you're about to cry? That's what was happening to me right now.

"I know, Bambina."

"Elijah?" Axel calls out his name but he was nowhere to be seen.

"Elijah?" Axel calls again. Elijah peaks his head through the door to the living

room I tell Axe to wait a few minutes.

"I'm sorry." More tears hush out of my eyes, I was too sensitive for my good, I

cry about everything. I make everything into a drama and cry about things I

shouldn't. I need to keep to years inside my body, not on Axel's shirt. a4

Axel picks me up and walks into the kitchen and places me on the island,

"listen I know Blade is a handful but he cares about you okay, everything he

did today was for you." How was threatening my friend helping me? a5

"He was trying to protect you, he would never mean harm to come to you on

purpose, he gets out of control and then he can't stop." He rips o  o piece of

kitchen towel and dries my fresh bitter tears. a1

"It's fine, I'm crying for no reason." I just didn't feel welcome here anymore, I

didn't want to stay here if I'm honest. I don't want to stay here knowing that

someone on the same roof hates my guts. a1

"C-can I speak to her for a minute?" Blade walks in the kitchen and looks at

Axel. He glares at Blade and barges his shoulder on the way out. a25

"Listen I'm sorry." I turn my head the other way so I don't have to look at him.

"Sorry doesn't fix everything." a15

"I know, but I would never ever try to hurt you because believe it or not I

thought I was doing the right thing today but I was just hurting you as I have I

don't know how many times. I failed you today in so many ways I can't even

count. I was trying to look for you but I failed." Tears began to prick his eyes

and slowly roll down his cheek. a2

Damn now I feel guilty for making him cry. a16

"I understand if you hate my guts but I beg of you please don't think I would

ever want to hurt you, you can stab me a million times and it won't hurt as

much as the thought of hurting you." More tears rolled down his face a

dropped onto the kitchen tiles. a45

"Please don't cry."

"I'm not crying, I sweating, real men don't cry." No, real men do cry, it's okay

to cry you shouldn't be afraid to express yourself with tears. a34

"When I saw you sitting with that boy I saw red, boys are... strange and they

can hurt you more than being crushed by a car would. He could end up like

me for all I know and I don't want you getting caught I'm the fire." He sni s

up the snot in his nose. a33

"Please say something, I can't sleep knowing you hate me, I'm trying to be a

better brother but I always fail. I haven't been there your entire life and then

you just drop in out of nowhere and I feel this responsibility to protect you

better than anyone else." a15

"I don't hate you, you're my brother." I blink away the fresh, warm tears to

the back of my eyes. a17

It's true, I can't stay mad at my family, as much as we don't get along it's

what family does, fight and fight and then we forgive. But he hurt me

emotionally today but he had the best intentions at heart.

"I'm sorry." I wipe my eyes and jump down from the island to hug him

deeply. He sti ens at first but then eases into my hug.

"Please don't apologise, I hate the thought of you apologising for something

I did." He sni s up again, geez dude, how much phlegm are you supplying? a17

"I am sorry though." I feel something trickling down my shoulder, his warm

waterfall of tears.

"Having a nice family reunion are we?" Alessandro stands in the doorway of

the kitchen with Elijah who has his arms crossed over his blazer. a21

Blade and I pull apart and look each other in the eye for a second. Blade

turns around and begins rapidly wiping his eyes but you could still see his

wet eyelashes that made them look longer. He's been putting Vaseline on

them probably. a15

"Hey, Alessandro," I say nervously. a2

***************

"So Emilia you give me your phone... again and Blade you give me your Play

Station and your phone for the night," Alessandro tells us our punishments

for the next few days.

"Oh and Emilia you can have you phone only to go to school with and then

you give it to Elijah when you get home from school, this will be for a week by

the way. And Blade, no Play Station for a week and no phone for a week but

you can have it for school. Do I make myself clear?" a21

"Yes." I and Blade say in sync.

"Yes, what?" Alessandro asks again. Yes, you annoying cow. a11

"Yes, Alessandro." What are we? In primary school? a3

"Thank you now please get out of my sight." He points towards the door

meaning for us to get out of the room.

When I open the door, I see Felix about to knock on the door, I forgot he was

still here. a25

Blade curls his fists into balls until they turn white and bites his tongue, good

job Blade, now all you have to do is breathe. In through the loss and out

through the mouth. Inhale... exhale.

"Oh, who do we have here?" Alessandro was stood hovering over Blade and

me.

"Emilia, make that 2 weeks without no phone." I try to protest but Elijah puts

his finger on my lips. Get them o  of me you Ogre. a29

"Umm, I-I was c-coming to tell Emilia that I'm going home." I see Felix playing

with his fingers. a3

"Do you want to stay for dinner?" Elijah asks him, that's di erent, he's being

nice to someone.

I say that like he's the rudest person in the world when he's quite a nice

person.

"Yes, he would," I answer before Felix had the chance to, I wanted him to feel

comfortable around these guys, if we were going to be friends then he

needed to get along with my family. a7

"Great, I'll help Valentina with the cooking." Elijah takes o  his blazer and

passes it the Alessandro who was staring intensely at Felix. Can you all stop

intimidating my friend?

"Great." I pull Felix into the room to watch some Netflix while dinner is

cooking. Thank the heavens for Valentina. a1

"Do you want to watch The Last Airbender?" Felix suggests. a45

"Yes, it's been so long since I've watched it."

**********

I hope you enjoyed it

Xoxo, Demi
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