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I have realised I haven't made you smile yet so I wanted to tell you, you look

gorgeous today 🥺 a16

On with the chapter...✨ a1

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

✨Emilia POV

Felix was sat next to me at the dining table moving the food around his plate

with his fork, did he not like the food? a2

"So, you... friends with my sister?" Alessandro cleared his throat with water

before asking Felix.

"Y-yes, Sir." I saw that Luca be Diego we're going to burst out in laughter,

what's wrong with calling someone 'sir?' a5

"I see the boy knows his manners." Elijah chirps in, get your beak out of the

conversation you pigeon. a15

Felix just smiles at Elijah and proceeds to feel uncomfortable, I'm not going

to lie, it was pretty awkward in the room right now, the only people having a

conversation was Axel, Diego and Luca.

Blade, Elijah and Alessandro were all analysing Felix, from the way he looks

to the way he acts and even to the way he holds his fork which was quite

strange; he held the fork between his ring finger and his pinkie finger. a98

I didn't want my brothers to ruin my only chance at a decent friendship,

when Blade and I were talking to Alessandro he said something about

breaking a rule about no boys. Maybe I can sit long enough, a magical fùck

will fall from the

"Listen, son, if you ever put her in danger I won't hesitate to throttle you to

death, okay!" Alessandro said sternly. a36

"She's in more danger with you guys than she is with me," Felix mumbled

under his breath, what was that supposed to mean, my brothers would never

hurt me. a112

I'm not sure if those three witches heard but I know Luca did, he was sat on

the other side of Felix with his eyes wide and mouth agape. a2

"What's that supposed to mean?" I ask him genuinely. a2

"It doesn't matter." He shrugs it o  like what he said wasn't important. Well,

it was important, I want to know why he said what he said, but I can't

pressure him into saying anything. a2

I saw Valentina waddle back into the room with her own plate of food, she

settles down into her seat next to Diego who was was the furthest away from

Alessandro. a20

"Umm, thank you, Miss, for the food but I should really get going, my mum is

expecting me." He stands up and shakes Valentina's hand.

"I'll take you home." Axel o ers politely o ered, he brushes o  the invisible

dust from his smart, black trousers and takes his plate with him.

"You know I could have that." Luca sasses him, he'll eat week old pasta if he

could. a1

"Well you're not having it when there are seconds on the table." I hear Axel's

shoes smack against the dining room floor as he leaves.

Felix follows shortly behind, we said our goodbyes and I promised I would

text him later on. a6

"Can I have some more fish?" Luca asks Elijah who was putting more fish

onto his own plate, he nods yes and passes him the dish of fish. a1

**********

I was taking a shower to wash away today's events, not only was it

embarrassing but it was like one big drama.

The water gushed down my back massaging my tight shoulders.

I was extremely exhausted from today, I didn't even get a chance to start on

the work with Felix, I'll have to ask if I can bring him home tomorrow. a4

Every time I talk about bringing Felix home I either sound like the local hoe or

like I'm bringing a pet dog home. a2

Climbing out of the shower, the cold air felt like someone was stabbing me

with needles.

I dry my hair with a towel and get changed into my flu y pyjamas, they were

so so  and cosy to sleep in.

I hope that my family can get over me having Felix as a friend, he's a friend,

nothing more. It's weird a er my mum died I cut everyone o  but now I have

two friends, I'm not too sure about Rain but we'll see where it goes. a2

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

"Emilia, you need to get up." I someone shake my shoulder lightly. I open my

eyes and watch as Valentina places a package on the end of my bed.

Ooh, mystery, maybe it was one of those mystery parcels that you buy online

or more specifically eBay and then it ends up being a scam. I wonder how

much value it has, I remember watching those on YouTube two years ago.

I tear open the thin, grey plastic and throw it somewhere around my room, it

was a very... how do I put this? Revealing PE kit.

I mean it wasn't that bad, but the shirt was a blue polo with the school logo

on and it was extremely long. Not to mention that the bottom part of the kit

were shorts.

It's not the shorts that were the problem, but it's the fact that the shirt would

cover my shorts making it look like I had no pants on. They were black and

had blue stripes going down the sides with strings that you could use to

tighten the waist. a5

And my legs...they were ugly, scars and yellowish bruises remained a er

months. My legs looked like a pale blue most of the time and I'm scared that

people are going to judge me. They will think I'm ugly. a1

We live in a society where your skin colour, money and looks matter to the

point where no one cares about your personality anymore. It's sad really,

we've forgotten how to love ourselves and each other. a46

What's worse is that there is a huge racial divide and I'm not here for it.

Misogynistic men roam the earth, toxic women slither in the halls, the world

has no good to give. a11

The part of me that is scared of being judged is just my insecurities speaking,

but it was today's society that made those insecurities. Having a beauty

standard doesn't help either, we're made to believe we aren't good enough

just because people say so. a2

I'm tired of living in this world, it's sad to think I have roughly seventy more

years on this Earth and I can't wait to get out of it too. a42

I just hope that someday we can all see ourselves as equal, whether if you

have di erent sexuality, a disability and skin colour. We're all di erent and

we should embrace it. But then there's a part of me that thinks that people

hate me for the way I look. a4

I wasn't sure if I should bring the kit in today because I might have PE but

then again it hasn't been washed yet, I was always told to wash brand new

clothes. a3

I had completely forgotten about the time, I had spent so much time

worrying about what people would think of me in this kit that it was almost

time to go.

I rush into the shower a er gathering my uniform and underwear, I wasn't

sure if I should wash my hair because of time and I didn't want to get sick

going out with wet hair. I don't want to take my chances so I tied my hair up

and made sure to not get it wet. That was going to be a struggle. a1

When I was finished with the rest of my rushed morning routine, I put the kit

in my bag just in case I needed it, I could just check my planner but I'm too

lazy.

Rushing downstairs almost slipping on the carpeted steps for like the fi ieth

time, I heard Alessandro complaining to Elijah about something that went

missing.

"Elijah you need to find it," Alessandro told him seriously. Find what? His

personality? Ha, he was more boring than watching paint dry. There were

very few moments where he let loose and had fun. a1

"I know, Al, I think I le  it somewhere in the house." I stand to the side of the

kitchen doorway listening to the conversation. a13

"If she finds it you're-" Alessandro was cut o  with hush sounds, I heard steps

coming to the kitchen doorway where I stood listening. a5

I see Axel poke his head around the door, he turns his head le  and right until

he sees me. Damn it, why can't I listen to the conversations? This is twice he

has caught me eavesdropping.

"How long have you been stood there?" He asks me.

"Only like a minute or something, I didn't hear anything, don't worry."

"You need to stop doing that," Axel complains to me, is he in a bad mood or

something, he's not smiling like he usually does.

"Sorry." I apologise to him as he walks back into the kitchen without saying

anything. Who shìt in his tea this morning?

"Emilia, eat this before you go." Elijah places a toasted bagel on the island.

"Thanks."

"Did you sleep well?" Elijah asks me, yes, I did sleep well but that was until

Valentina woke me up for school. I think I got too used the idea of staying o

of school. a6

"Yeah, it was okay." I begin to munch on the crunchy, buttery goodness.

"Is everything okay?" I take the jug of apple juice and pour some into a glass.

"Yeah, it was just a late night for all of us," Alessandro tells me. He starts

pouring plain black co ee into one of those travel mugs, I love co ee and

everything but without any milk it's bitter.

"Oh, you guys seem o ."

"We're not o  Emilia, we're tired," Axels says monotonously, I'm sorry if I've

done something to hurt you guys.

What have I done? Did I hurt them? Did I do something wrong? Don't they

want me living here anymore? Do they hate me? a17

I don't know what I did to them but I pissed them o . Damn it, I'm always a

nuisance. This is why people aren't around me because I'm annoying.

"Did I do something?" I ask innocently, I didn't want to get into trouble with

them when they shout it's a very deep and loud echo that could haunt you in

your dreams. They were deep enough to send the bats back into their cave.

"No, Emilia." Axel hu s one an annoyed tone. It's not hard to give me an

answer.

"So where you annoyed at me then, Axel?" I whined at him, he's usually a

nice and welcoming man, I haven't seen him this frustrated since when I first

moved in. a6

"Emilia I'm not mad." He combs his hand through his hair multiple times.

"But you are mad at me, what did I do to you, Axel? Did I upset you?" What if

he hated me now, I couldn't go to school with this playing on my mind. a48

"Emilia stop pestering me, you haven't done anything." He walks out of the

kitchen seeming more annoyed than before. What's wrong with me? I always

have to ruin the mood.

"Don't worry about him, he gets like this when he's stressed." Alessandro

comforts me.

"Did I upset him, am I the reason he's mad?" I say in a worried tone. a15

"Don't ever think that Bambina, no one could be mad at you." Yeah okay, I

don't have enough hands to count the number of times people in this house

have been angry at me. I'm sure every person in this house has been irritated

with me. a13

"Are you ready to go?" Elijah asks me, we made a deal yesterday morning in

the car that he would take me just for the first week and then I have to start

going with Blade. I wasn't comfortable with Blade driving the car but I would

have to get used to it at some point.

"Umm, yeah." I le  the crusts to my bagel and the empty glass on the island

and head for the door with Elijah. a32

**********

Human centipede. a36

I've always wanted to see that movie but apparently, it's a horror and I don't

do well with those movies. a9

I make my way through the school gates trying to spot Rain or Felix. I hope I

had some lessons with them today, it was more convenient and easy for me

to get around.

"Hello!!" I heard a chirpy voice startle me. Turning around I see Rain looking

happier than ever with a huge smile plastered on her face.

"Hey," I reply, she gives me a bone-crushing hug as if she hasn't seen me in a

thousand years. Only Klaus Mikaelson can relate to this I guess. a8

"How's it going?" I ask her.

"It's going great, I had ice cream for breakfast. I don't know why I said that

but yeah, I wanted you to know I had ice cream for breakfast." She starts

giggling out of nowhere.

Does this explain why she's always hyper? She's more excited than a kid in a

candy shop.

"Oh, I had a bagel I guess." I hate when I always sound unsure, I always sound

confused or something.

"Did you bring your kit?" She asks me, luckily I did, I wasn't too keen on the

idea of using a brand new, unwashed kit.

"Yeah, I have given it this morning."

Rain and I started walking into some unknown direction down the halls, it

smelled kinda like deodorant mixed with sweat. We had PE right now?

I could feel my stomach starting to churn, every thought about this morning

was coming back, it made me nauseous thinking about changing in front of

the girls. They were drop-dead stunning and I was...me. Disgusting is the

right word to use. a2

I was on tenterhooks, my stomach had that feeling as though someone was

dropping a ball in my stomach making me anxious. The more I thought about

the more I felt sick. a1

"Are you okay?" Rain asks me worriedly, I nod yes and continue to follow her

and the awful stench of cheap cologne.

Rain took us to line up outside a large room which I presume is the changing

room, I hoped they had cubicles. I know a lot of schools don't have cubicles

to change in. a10

That wouldn't matter anyway, I still had to deal with the confrontation of my

entire class, most of them I didn't even know. I still had to reveal myself and

still do PE, people were bound to stare.

A teacher in sporty clothes came to unlock the door with a bright pink

tracksuit, the pink bottoms were flared and stretchy. Why can't I wear

trousers? a6

"Okay, ladies you have to be quick." She pushed the door open and everyone

started rushing in.

Rain pulled me to the farthest corner of the room which was right at the

back. Everyone started to undress so I was just standing there looking stupid.

I tried to undress as quick as possible because not only were there scars and

fading bruises on my legs, they were everywhere, it's embarrassing. a4

Even my ribs, they had healed but my skin still held the yellow-green

pigment of a fading bruise, the big gouged out scar ran from the top of my

back almost to my hips. Arms still held the handprints of Shawn, a reminder

every day.

I could feel a pair of eyes burning into my skull, turning around I see none

other than Kelsey looking me once over. She might be a basic British girl but I

can't deny that she was perfect. And when you look at yourself it's hard to

see yourself as perfect.

I'd finished putting my entire kit on including the shoes but it didn't feel

right. The shirt was very long, it made it look like I had no shorts on

underneath. a5

I didn't want to do PE, not because I was lazy, because everything was

exposed, my legs were blotchy with purple and blue because it was so cold

and the very light skin from where there was a scar.

I was making a big deal over nothing, I was being stupid. I just need to stop

overthinking. a3

**********

It was around halfway through the PE lesson and I was trying to ignore

Kelsey and her group of friends, they kept on snickering. I'm not sure if it was

at me but that's all that was playing through my mind.

It's all in my head, I'm making a big deal over nothing. I just need to... relax.

"Are you okay, you look nervous." Rain puts a reassuring hand on my

shoulder, I tense at first but then relax.

"Yeah, I-I just feel a little sick." I stutter, a bad habit I have when I'm nervous. a2

"Are you going to be okay? Let me know if you need anything." Rain tells me,

it's the first time I've ever seen her like this, calm. a1

"Did you fall over or something," Kelsey asks me while she stretches on the

ground.

"Umm, yeah."

"Ew, seriously what's wrong with your legs?" She did not just ask me that, it's

rude. a5

"Nothing, leave me alone please." I sit down on the floor next to Rain who

was chatting to some random girl. a2

"I was just asking a question." Kelsey hu s. a23

"Yeah and I think you ask too many." I roll my eyes at her, I hated her the

moment I first laid my eyes on her, she's so despicable.

"There's nothing wrong in asking a question, I just wanted to know why your

legs look like they've been put in a shredder." This girl was playing with my

last nerve, but what she was saying is true.

"Stop talking to me." a1

"Have you hurt yourself?!?" She raises her voice a little, a few people looked

over here and then diverted their attention back to stretching. a5

I'm not sure what the teacher was doing but she was sat on a long, yellow

bench tapping away at her phone.

"No!" She can't possibly think that I'm not going to shout from the roo ops

what happened to my legs, I'd rather keep it to myself. The less people that

know the better.

"What's going on?" Rain joins the conversation, not the time, I'm super

angers right now and I don't want to make Miss Sunshine over here upset,

she's my friend.

"We're just having a conversation about Emilia's leg-" I cut her o  and throw

my shoe at her, it wasn't a hard shoe I don't think it hurt her, she just glared

at me with the sinister smirk she plastered on her face. a7

"Stop. It." I say like I'm speaking to a two year old.

"Stop what, I'm not doing anything." Kelsey acts dumb, actually she's not

acting she just really is dumb.

"Okay then just leave me alone, it's not di icult but who knows, for a girl as

dumb as you it'll take you four hours to process what I just said. Lacking

brain cells isn't good. Take a trip to the doctors it might help with your

condition. Would you like me to repeat this slowly so you can understand me

better?" Whew, that was a lot to get out. a17

Hopefully she's been put in her place, she shouldn't be able to hold so much

power over people, if you're going to let someone rule over you at least make

it Zendaya. a21

"What did you just say?!?" She sounds shocked to say the least, she just

proved my point, her brain can't comprehend what I am saying because her

last two brain cells were killed o  with that nasty perfume.

"Thank you for proving my point." I stand up and pat the top of her head like

a dog before moving to the other side of the room. a7

"That's funny because we all know what happened!!" She shouts behind me,

what does she mean? Shawn? No, she can't possibly know. a1

"What?"

"Look how quickly I can get a reaction out of you, did I... twist a nerve?"

Kelsey pouts her fish lips.

She brings her face down to my ear while gripping onto my arm making sure

to push her nails in, that was bound to draw blood.

"I can ruin you." She whispers her breathe smelt of smoke mixed with

perfume. Does she drink that stu ?!? a20

She kicks me in my leg hard before moving away from me back to her group

of friends. Looking at my arm, I see that there is an indentation of her sharp,

long nails. A few drops of blood never hurt anyone. Me, it hurt me. a24

***********

Getting changed fast, I ignored the low laughs from Kelsey and her friends. I

hated her so much, I'll slap the fake tan from her face the silly cow.

My attitude needs fixing, it's getting me nowhere. Me having an attitude

doesn't help on my side of the case because probably fi y per cent of the

time I cause the arguments.

I was probably going to be in a bad mood for the rest of the day now, I'm not

a good person to be around when I'm angry. I'll roast you until you turn

crispy. a2

"What do you have next?" Rain asks me, I haven't even checked my planner

since I first got it, Felix and Rain have been guiding me around the school to

get to my classes.

I pass my school planner and she frowns.

"You have English with a di erent teacher, I'm pretty sure Felix or someone is

in the same class as you." That's one positive. a3

**********

"Please meet me a er class finishes." Rain walked o  into the direction of her

class, I was still unfamiliar with how to get around this place.

Come around to lunchtime and I was o icially done with today, Kelsey

continuously made me furious, she thinks I won't rip those lashes from her

eyes and shove them down her throat. a7

I have no idea as to why I was always violent in my mind but then I'm just a

wuss in real life, I was walking the way to the canteen on my own, I had lost

Felix in a crowd so I'll probably see him in the canteen. a16

Somebody charges into my shoulder bashing me into the rock-solid wall, not

only that, my forehead smacks hard on the wall too.

My body bounces from the wall and onto the ground, in the distance, I see a

boy, maybe one year older than me, bent over to hold his stomach from

laughter. You guessed it, none other than Kelsey was there with her arm

threaded through his. a5

A striking pain shot through my shoulder and down to my back, what did I do

to deserve this?!? She really was feeble-minded huh?

"What's wrong with you?!" I try my hardest to rub the pain away from my

shoulder, that was bound to leave a bruise.

She struts her way over to me and bends down on her knees, she's probably

used to that. a9

"I told you I can ruin you, don't test me twice next time." a7

"Trust me, I can test you in every subject and you'd still fail." My mouth failed

me again, can someone stu  my mouth, please? a15

Yanking my hair back she whispers profanities into my ear, don't spit in my

ear, crazy lady.

"You think you're smart?" Does she want me to answer that? a1

"Are you sure you want me to answer that, okay, I have a grade 7 in maths

and an 8 in art, the rest are average? What're your scores?" She grinds her

teeth together.

"If I'm honest I can't smell I single GCSE on you, only the toxic perfume you

wear. Seriously, do you take a shot of that stu  every morning?"

Bringing her hand back, she slaps me on my cheek, I swear I could still feel

the stinging sensation on my cheek. a21

"As I said, I can ruin you in a second and I won't think twice about doing so."

"Oh really, the only thing you have on me is minus seventy brain cells and six-

inch in height."

"Do you want to test me?" a7

"I'm sure you'd fail anyway." I make a sarcastic remark. She's dumber than a

goldfish who ate their own poop for lunch. a1

"Fine, you wanna play those games? Do you know the best thing about

having brothers that tell you everything? Is them having friends who spill

family secrets? Does the name Michael ring a bell? Should I get him to pay

you a little visit? You might enjoy it actually, he can be quite the charmer

when he wants to be." I stare at her in complete and utter shock, did my

brothers tell her? Did the people who I finally gained trust for just betray me

like that? a57

Remind me to never tell anybody anything again, yet again, I'm being

silenced because nobody is loyal enough to earn my trust.

My heart starts racing super fast I can feel it banging on my rib cage, it must

be louder than a concert. a1

"I have many ways to get in contact with him and don't think for a second I

won't hesitate to bring him to London." She laughs maliciously. a8

She has no idea what he's done to me, all of the crap he put me through and

yet she's using him to make me scared, well congratulations because you

won. a1

I felt that same stone in the throat every time I need to cry, I wasn't going to

cry at school, that's just weak.

"Are you gonna cry? Cry because I won bïtch. Having an uncle in the police

force comes in handy when you need to contact someone, I put you back in

your cage so cry about it, bitch." She sniggers as she walks o  lacing her arm

through the men again. a20

I stand back up and rush to the toilets where no one can see me, the toilets

on the bottom floor were on the opposite side of the canteen so I had to walk

through the busy hall.

Tears still threatened to escape from my eyes no matter how much I tried to

blink them away. Not the best tactic for someone who has short eyelashes.

I felt something drop down the side of my cheek and roll o  my chin, my lips

trembled but I tried biting my lip to stop it. Tears continued to well up my

eyes blocking my clear vision; it was magnified so I couldn't see clearly.

My legs were burning from the brisk walking towards the toilets, I had to

manoeuvre through all of the broad year elevens and sixth formers, some of

them being Blade's and the twin's friends at the table.

The toilet door was locked, I continuously tried to push it open with all the

strength built up in me but it wouldn't budge, it's a toilet, who locks it during

lunch?!?

All I wanted was to hide away for the rest of the day, I don't care if I skip the

last few lessons, most of them were with Kelsey. a4

Giving up I slide down the door of the toilets and ball my eyes out, no one

was here so it didn't matter if I was too loud.

To think of it, this door probably has many germs lingering on it, filthy teens.

Briny tears rained down onto my lap, my legs were pulled into my chest so I

could comfort myself, tears gushed down my rosy cheeks making them

redder than they were before. I sni led as quiet as I could but it was hard to

breathe through all of the snot in my nose. Another reason as to why I need a

tissue. a1

Whimpers and wails escape my lips, eyes bleeding with my sorrows, I tried to

wipe my eyes as I heard loud footsteps that resembled thunder.

"Emilia?!" A deep, raspy voice stared into my eyes; Diego and Blade were

stood right in front of me with Josh who was laughing hysterically. a37

"What's wrong?" Diego spoke to me with his so  yet piercing ultramarine

eyes deepening into me.

"Get o  of me, I trusted you and you took advantage of it!" They must think

I'm stupid, I opened up to all my brothers just so that they could tell

everybody?! So they could brag that they've got a fûcked up sister? It

wouldn't surprise me if everyone knew and I was stood there looking like a

mug while everyone spills my secrets.

This is the main reason why I find it hard to trust people, secrets are secrets

for a reason and when you finally build up the confidence to tell them they

spread your secrets as though you don't mean anything to them. a4

"What do you mean?" Blade asks with bewilderment. Don't act dumb your

goat.

"You know exactly what I mean, until you learn to respect me then don't

speak to me, of all people you tell your friends about the one thing I expected

you to keep private, thanks."

😈B l a d e s POV [ ] a15

She confused me, what I'm Earth was she talking about? Did I do something

to hurt her?

Sure I hate her most of the time but it doesn't mean I'll hurt her, was I the

problem? a20

"You know exactly what I mean, until you learn to respect me then don't

speak to me, of all people you tell your friends about the one thing I expected

you to keep private, thanks." I watch as she charges down the halls. That's a

bit dramatic don't you think? Especially when I have no idea what she's

talking about. a4

There's always drama when it comes to her, sure the drama is exciting but it's

very repetitive with Emilia.

Diego and I look at each other for a brief moment and then to Josh, is she

hormonal or something.

"What's she talking about Blade, did you hurt her?!?" Diego deepens his

voice, pipe down, I won't hesitate to pull that hair of yours. a9

"Why does everyone blame me when something goes on with her?" This was

becoming a habit now, I was getting the blame for something I never did. I

guess I just had 'middle child syndrome'. a45

"Because you're the reason why she's upset most of the time, you're like a

freaking dinosaur," Diego informs me, it's not my fault she irritates me, she

knows she shouldn't test me but she does. I give her many chances to shut

up but she never listens.

There is no way I'm approaching her when she's acting like a rabid dog, you

have to be careful or she'll bite you. a6

But seriously, something was wrong, I could see the pain circling in her eyes

when she looked at me. Did someone else hurt her? The thought made me

incensed and exasperated.

I just needed to find her first and then I can solve the issue, she was more

di icult than trying to the riddles on YouTube. a3

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

✨Emilia POV a2

For the last few hours of school I had spent it adventuring around the school,

I couldn't give two flying saucers if the teachers were expecting me. Besides,

it gave me a chance to become familiar with the school.

I was standing by my locker waiting for the bell to ring so that I could see

Felix, I was going to ask him if he wanted to work on the art project at his

house. My 'home' didn't exactly seem inviting anymore.

As long as I wasn't at home it should be fine, it was the last place I wanted to

be.

Felix's smile widened as soon as he saw me and began running, surprisingly,

he hugged me, I hadn't been in many of his lessons and I slipped the rest of

the day. I shouldn't have skipped lunch though, my stomach was violently

alarming me to eat something.

I wrap both of my shaking arms around his slim torso. I was confused, Felix

seemed to be very slim but then again he still had some kind of muscles, like

a muscular-skinny.

"Are you okay? I haven't seen you since period three." He finished ally

releases me from his tight hold, he cuddles was very comforting, to say the

least.

"Yeah, I just had to... put my brothers in their place." I smile at him and wait

for him to finish getting his bag from his locker before we make it for the exit.

"Do you want to work on the artwork?" Please say yes, please say yes. I didn't

want to go home right now I wanted to stay right away from home. Further

away the better.

"Oh yeah, but we need to do it at my place, my mum was furious the last time

because I never told her." He lets out a small giggle and smile.

"Sorry about that." I scratch the back of neck out of nervousness. a1

"Don't worry about it, it was fun to see your house." He informs me, if only it

was fun to live in it too.

Felix said he lived right near the school so he didn't need his mum to pick

him up so we began walking over to his house, I was glad to see a normal-

sized house for once. It seemed quiet around here, like a haven.

I should've told someone about me going to Felix's but you know what, I

don't need their permission to do anything I want. No one controls me but

me. No man is going to tell me where I can and can't go. a87

He opens the maroon coloured door and invites me in, I feel like a vampire

right now. Like I'm Vampire Diaries when Klaus needed permission to go in

everyone's houses. a11

"Would you like anything to drink?" He settles his black backpack on the

table in the kitchen.

"No, I'm fine thanks." I take my chance to look around the room, the living

room looked like any other living, just like how you'd expect a living room to

look like. Many, many school photos were pinned up to the walls just like the

flat screen tv was.

I wish I could live here rather than at home.

Felix gestured for me to follow up the stairs so we can go work on our art in

his room, I was excited to do something with Felix, a friend I can trust. a2

***********

It was around seven in the evening and Felix and I had practically finished the

entire amount of work, just a little rough around the edges but that can be

fixed any time. a10

What I was more concerned about was getting home, it was dark outside and

I didn't know the way home. To top that o  I was not going to call any of my

brothers, my pride and stubbornness wouldn't let me. a3

"Well we're done for the night do you have a way of getting home? My mum

is at an overnight shi  at her o ice and my brother never comes home until

midnight so I'm not sure how you're gonna get home?" Dude relax, take a

deep breath once in a while.

"You can stay here if you want if you tell your brothers. Oh and make sure

they don't beat the shit out of me." He chuckles. a1

"No it's fine, that's very intrusive of me, I'll call one of my brothers to pick me

up." I lie, do you think I'll call one of them dîcks to pick me up? a1

Ahaha, no. a35

"Are you sure?" He tilts his head to the side, he looks like an adorable puppy. a12

"Yeah it's fine, don't worry about it." He squints his eyes just before he walks

over to his oak wood, chest drawer and pulls out a hoodie. Very similar to the

one I wore the other day.

"At least put this on, it's cold and you don't have anything warm on." He

gladly takes the hoodie from him and pulls it over my head. It was actually

flu y on the inside, it fits me like a dress but I wasn't complaining, it was

comfortable, unlike this uniform. a4

"Thank you, I'll text you when I get home okay?" He nods while I give him a

quick before walking downstairs.

I'll just have to use google maps to find my way home I guess. a3

I shut the door behind me and begin my journey home, I had no idea where I

was going but google was going to help me. It would help more if I knew the

exact address.

The streets were empty, not a soul in sight other than the slow cars the travel

by. The lampposts illuminated the pavement in large circles so I could see

where I was going. Other than that, it was a beautiful night, the sky was a

patchy blue with tiny stars in the sky. a15

Felix was right, it was really chilly it even gave me goosebumps, at least the

hoodie made it somewhat warmer for me.

A black jeep, similar to one of the boy's car, I couldn't remember who it

belonged to because they had so many cars I lost count. a25

The car drove at a very slow pace, at the same pace that I was walking.

Quickening my pace into any direction the car starts to speed up, were they

following me? a18

I make a bolt for it down the quiet and empty street but it was no use, I

couldn't outrun a car which was ten times quicker than I was.

My lungs were begging me for air, every time I took a deep breath it burnt my

throat, it felt like I had swallowed a ball of fire.

This may be a good time to call Alessandro or Axel, so I do, I pull out my

phone from the hoodie pocket and call Axel. Alessandro probably won't

answer me so I have a better chance of calling Axel.

Ring ring ring.

Ring ring ring.

Ring ring ring.

It takes a few more tries until Axel finally answers the phone sounding more

annoyed than ever.

"What, Emilia?" He hu s on the line. Is he still mad at me? a1

"You know what it doesn't matter, I'll find my own way home." I end the call

as I see the same mysterious man from the other day slam the door shut and

walk my way. a23

My eyes widen in fear and run as fast as I can, it doesn't help when you have a

heavy bag on your back it adds weight and di iculty to run. a10

My legs were on fire, it felt like my muscles in my leg were being torn apart

from my body, it burnt like Satan's touch. a1

That man pulled me back by the handle on my backpack making me stumble

into him. a1

"What do you want?!" I thrash in his arms.

"Alessandro has something I want and he won't give me it, so I'll take

something he cares about."

"News flash psycho, he doesn't care about me!!"

"Oh sure he does, you just haven't seen it." He laughs at me. a2

"Get your fat sausages o  of me you hippo, I'll call the police!!" He pulls a

switchblade out and puts it to my neck.

"You think you're tough because you've got a knife? Trust me, psycho it's not

the first time I've dealt with knives so you don't scare me." He applies more

pressure onto the knife drawing a little blood.

I hear a car door slam shut meaning someone's around, they can help me get

home.

"Help!!" I scream just before the man slaps a hand over my mouth. Someone

told me fingers were like carrots, you can bite them o . I guess I'll have to test

that theory. a5

Opening my mouth a little, I chomp down hard on his finger enjoying the

sound of pain in his screams. Not long a er I see Axel and Alessandro run

towards us.

"So they finally arrive...it's about time yo-" Alessandro doesn't give him time

to finish his sentence, he shoots a bullet into his thigh. Karma's a bîtch.

Alessandro yanks him up by his collar and brings him face to face before head

butting him until he knocks his lights out.

Is this why he's dumb? Did he lose his brain cells by hitting his head with

other heads? a16

"C'mon, Emilia, we need to go." Axel tried to pull me by my arm.

"Don't you dare touch me, I'd rather walk home than stay with you!" Not the

time to be stubborn, Emilia. a35

"Get in the car, Emilia." Axel raises his voice. a2

"No." He can't force me to do anything, especially when he thinks it's okay to

disrespect my privacy. a4

"Get in the car, Emilia!!" He shouts with so much force his voice broke. My

heart starts to hurt and pound against my chest. a13

Axel doesn't give me another chance to respond, he drags me painfully into

the car not caring that he's hurting me. a2

"Just. Listen. To. Me. The. First. Time." Axel pushes me into the back seat of

the jeep harshly.

Not long a er, Alessandro climbs into the passenger seat.

"Are you okay?" Alessandro asks me, what do you think?! It's drama every

day with these boys and I'm tired of it.

"No, I'm not." I dart my eyes to Axel I'm the rear mirror. I wanted to smack

him so hard right now, how dare he be rude to me throughout the morning,

then acts like he doesn't care when I call him and then physically hurts me?! a20

I rest my eyes closed and put my head against the window listening to the

sound of the loud, ferocious engine. My head was vibrating from the engine

making it smack against the window occasionally. a2

The sleeves of the hoodie were pulled over my hands as a way to stay warm

and comfortable.

Eyes wandering o , I let my mind shut down and shut o  any annoyances in

the world right now.

Pure bliss. a1

*********

Hello!! I hope you have enjoyed your day/night so far!!

Edit**** 22nd March 2021.

I never thought I would actually have to explain this because some of you

lack empathy (putting yourself in someone's shoes)

I've read some comments about her being annoying for simply overthinking.

Stop acting like it isn't a natural thing to do. She's come from an abusive

household. It honesty ba les me how you all go from liking her to then

calling her a bîtch. She's come from a place where she's frightened to

anything because she thinks she's disappointing people. a14

see your comments. This goes for in general not just this chapter.

Questions:

What colour eyes do you have? Mine are blue but kind of like a grey-blue.a63

Who do you hate the most in the world? a28

There is going to be a lot of typos so I apologise

Xoxo, Demi ✨💋

The word count for this chapter is 8341 words!! It is long but boring, my

apologies


	Page 1

