Chapter 6
~ e~ Pagt Wind-~ ~~

"Kayish enough!!" I ered loudly but he didn't stop punching the guy hard
on his stomach. T tried to stop him bul he shoved me away and continoed
his attack on the guy over and over again.

“TLeave it Kayish, Please!! He's not worth it." Thepped him to let that poor
guy po and sunk to the floor feeling defeated when 1 fipured that he is not
going to listen to me. Finally, he met my eyes and his features soften a
bit. He let the poor guy go and walked towards me. He kneeled beside me
and the angry gaze he had on his face was replaced with pure worry.

"You okay™ He asked while cupping my cheeks in his hands. T managed
a mad bul Minched slighitly when his lnger barely brushed my lips. Inoan
instant, his features changed and he tried really hard to control them. He
closed his eyes and took a deep breath before opening them with hurt
and worry look direct at me.

"Come with me.” He took my hands within his and helped me to stand.
“Wh. Where?" [ asked him with my trembling woice,

“Let's po to the hospital. Tneed to make sure you're okay." He grabbed
my wrist and guided me to follow him and [ hesitantly followed his long
step towards the parking lot

"Wo Kayish, 1 am fine. Really... I don't need to go_.."

"Mo argument, Riyal" He harshly cut my attempt of declining his offer;
His voice was hard and his angry face covering his feature said to me that
there’s no room for any argument. With a defeated sigh, Telimbed into

his car.

I know at this moment he’s mad at me. He warned me about this several



times, asking me nicely to stay away from Jazon Khahir but T didn't take
hiswords serlously as I always thought Kavish only didn't want me to
have another guy friend beside him, and I find it amusing when he

warned me about my friendship with another boy.

How wrang Twas. He said those words just (o protect me bul it took me

this century to understand his scruting.

Today Jason asked me to hang out and T gladly accepted the invitation.
We were at a bar near the campus as he sugpested, and just having some
drinks and snacks, But after moments passed, he started to get his dirty
way towards me. His hands get all over me In a perverted way, and [ was
getting uncomiortable with his touch_ 1 iried to shove his hands several
times, and he always pets another excose and attempied to touch me in

any way.

Tni the end, T felt really uncomfortable with his way of treating me and
told him I need to go. Instead of letting me go, he tried to grab my ass and
1 slapped him hard before heading to the exit door and started to walk on
the street.

Before [ understand what' s happening around me, a hand grabbed my
shoulder and shoved me against the wall harshly, this made me caught
oll puard and when Tdirecied my paze Lowards the source, T flinched. Ti

was [ason who was now, trying his hardest to kiss me.

T bit his lip as hard as Teould but it seems my defense to bite him only
drove him to be angrier than he already was. He raised his hand and
slapped me hard like a rumble of heavy thunder. I let out a scream and
cried out when I fell on the floor and my face contacted with the haed
metal.

T hawve no energy lefl in me Lo deflend mysell, so like any other weak girl, T
let mysell sob. Twas alraid of his bloodshot eyes which looked fierce, and
he was way too strong for my strength, and every attermpt to mn away
from him at this moment will be useless.



As il he understood Twas unable to defend mysell, he took this as his coe
and grabbed my shoulder roughly. When he was about to drag me for
God's know where someone threw a punch on his face and he fell on the
floor with a heavy thud. 1

1 looked towards the Angel who gave Jason a punch and when [ was ready
to say my gratitude for saving me, [ froze when | met an angry Kayish. In
a blink of an eye, he charged towards Jason and threw another punch
over his body again and again, almost if he tried to send Jason's lite to
hell.

Despite my relief that Kayish showed up, I feel guilt in my guts for not
taking his words seriously before and now | got my punishment.

After Dylan's encounter, we became good friends, but T never really think
that he would care for me this deep until today. I thought I was just
another friend to him, but today his anger showed me he has a special
place for me in his life and he cares for me a lot which T failed to notice
earlier.

“HKayish." T called his name in a whisper but he only focused on his drive
didn’t bother to glance at my side. As | understood this situation is 100%
oy fault, somehow, | knew it's my responsibility to make him feel better.

"Say something please,” I pleaded when I only met another silent
treatment from him. It hurts, more hurts than he shouts at me or gets a
slap from Jason. And at this moment tears were pooling down my checks
when I realize he will not answer me or try to talk to me,

He stopped his car alter a while and climbed out without saying any
words and apened the door for me. T silently hopped out of his car and
realized he had parked his car in front of his apartment; well it's not the
hospital then. But at this moment, I don't dare to give him another
comment or question his action.




We arrived in his apartment and he told me o wail in the living room
before he suddenly disappeared into one of the rooms that I assumne is his
room. His apartment is big enough, but it's too quiet here.

He is living alone in his apartment as he told me he was never interested
to share his room with anvone. He said he would like to have some
privacy. But [ thought he never shares whatever is rightfully his.

1 snapped out of my surroundings when 1 saw Kayish coming to the living
raorm; his hand held a first aid kit. Without other words, he just sal on my
right side and Lried Lo clean my brushed lips. T struggled Lo hold back my
groan but flinched lightly when he applied some iodine.

We stayed silent for a moment and the air got heavy for me,
' sorey. " [ mumbled in an attempl to make him talk te me. But he
remained his silent treatment, and it hurt me more to witness him this
way.

"Please say something. " 1 cried and I felt tears are rolling down through
ry cheeks like a waterfall.

"What do youn expect me to say Riya when vou are not ready to take my
words seriously; you do not care enough for vourself." He endured an
answer and [ can tell that he is maintaining his calm tone, but it doesn't

fail to show the autharily in it

“Tet's pet you home, it's getting late. Your bruise is not really serious,
just cleaning it with alcohal will be tine. Mo need to po to the hospital, or
are you hurt in another place?™ He asked without taking a glance in my
direction and started to search the key.

“Twill drop you, vour parents may not be worried about wou but still,
people outside care for vou_..." he added without waiting for another

reaction [rom me, and from the way he (old me, he almost referred that



it's him whao will care for me even my parents not.

“Iwon't....." I'whispered the words that came into my mind first to malke
him face me.

“What?" He looked in my direction and T forced myself to plance at him.

“I'won't repeat the same mistake again, please.... stop your treatment."
For the first time after getting me from the bar, he bestowed me full of
his relaxed gaze and saw me in the eve just like he always did. He even

managed a small smile as he satisfied with my words

"Okay then, let's get you home. You'll be fine " He said with a more calm

woice this time and took my wrist to follow him. 1

We stopped at a restaurant to have dinner before he dropped me to my
home. Points to mention, My parents didn't bother to ask about my
bruised face or why [ was late and I am more than glad about it, I didn't
need to explain myself.

After changing into my pyjamas, [ jumped on the bed but my mind is
wondering what just happened with Kayish. He changed a lot and he
changed me too. He brings happiness in my life and teaches me real life.

Yeah! a real life.

Al first, T was not sure about us hanging together. [ kinda fee]l uneasy
about hirm but he never forces me to do things and somehow, this small

act from him, makes my heart bloom with happiness for his care.

Teontinued to think about him, and when my eyves pot heavy T realized
my heart and mind is still full of him. *What did vou do to me Kayish?" 1
asked myself before driffing into a peaceful slumber.
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