Falling For The Girl I Bullied Chapter 81 - Tips
Violet's P.O.V.

| looked out of the window of Kyle’s new car which he got from Ethan’s
parents as his birthday gift to see if someone was around us in the parking
area or not. Although we were early due to morning practice, | was still scared
of being seen by any other girl. Ethan told me yesterday that the cheerleading
squad was also practicing in the morning. So, there were high chances of
meeting any girl from that team. “What is it?” | heard Kyle asking me, but |
didn’t look at him. | took a deep breath of relief when | saw that we were early
and there was no one in the parking area. There were a few cars indicating
that some students had already arrived and if my guess was right, then they
were here only for practicing their games.

| grinned and then looked at Kyle. My smile immediately faltered when | saw
him looking at me amusingly. “Uhhhh... let’'s go”, | said in embarrassment.
“‘Just stay beside me and no one will approach you”, he instructed me and |
just nodded while opening my side of the door. | got out of the car and threw
my bag on my back. Kyle locked the car and then we both headed towards
the entry gate. “You have to stay with any of us the whole time. You will not go
anywhere alone, not in the washroom”, he instructed me again in a firm tone,
and | frowned this time. At least | should have freedom to go to the washroom
on my own will.

“Listen to me princess”, he said with a sigh when he saw me frowning. “This is
for your safety. For the rest of the year, you are bound with us now. | know
that you are not happy with this condition but you have no choice but to follow
my instructions because this is for your safety and right now”, he paused and
pulled me towards him by grabbing my arm. | almost stumbled on my feet
because of his sudden action. I looked up at him while pouting. He should
give me warning before pulling me like this. “Your safety is what matters the
most, princess”, he finished his sentence. “Do you get this?” he asked me and
| just nodded.

“‘Good... let’s go”, he said, and then released my arm from his grip. The grip
on my arm was not tight. Still | felt a little pain there. | could say that he was
gentle than before. We both started walking again and | tightened my grip on
the strap of my bag on my shoulder. | saw Sia and Millie coming towards us
when we turned towards Mr Stammers’ office. My whole body shuddered a



little when Sia looked at me with the same gaze full of hatred and disgust. |
gulped hard and unconsciously went behind Kyle.

“Why are you afraid, huh?” he asked me in an angry tone, but his tone made
me flinch. | looked down towards his shoes and just followed his steps. “Kyle”,
Sia called him when we reached near to her. | shrieked my shoulders and
stepped a little away from her gang on the other side of Kyle. To my relief, he
didn’t stop and kept on moving on. “Kyle”, suddenly | heard Noah calling him
from behind. Kyle stopped immediately, which made me stop too. | didn’t want
to see the faces of any of those girls.

“‘Hye, Violet... welcome back”, Noah greeted me in a cheerful tone and the
next second, | flinched again when he wrapped his hand around my shoulder.
“H.. hey”, | greeted him back nervously and looked at Kyle who had no
expression on his face. “Where are you going?” Noah asked me again in the
same tone when we started walking again. “To the office to put my stuff
there”, | replied to him in a gentle and nervous tone. | peeked at Kyle’s back
again and felt that his shoulders were tensed. “Don’t worry about him.... We
know what we are doing”, Noah whispered into my ear, making me look at him
in confusion. Why did | need to worry?

We reached Mr Stammers’ office and Noah ushered me togo inside. “Don’t
come out until | come to pick you up. Mr Stammers is already inside. Come
out if he comes with you”, Noah instructed me in a calm and gentle tone and |
just nodded. | didn’t know what game they were playing, but | had to work with
them if | really needed to finish this year alive. | entered the office and found
Mr Stammers sitting behind his desk. “Violet”, he chirped with a broad smile
on his face when he saw me and stood up from his chair. “Good morning, Mr
Stammers”, | greeted him with a genuine smile on my I!ps while going towards
him.

He came near me and h.ugged me gently. | h.ugged him back, taking a deep
breath, feeling the warmth of his embrace. “| am so happy to see you here
again”, he whispered in a happy tone, and | smiled widely. Slowly he released
me from his embrace and then gave a look to me from head to toe. | giggled
at his gesture and he smiled with relief when he found me fine. “l am fine now,
Mr Stammers”, | told him and he moved his shoulders up and down a little.
“Put your stuff... it's time to go out”, he instructed me then and | nodded.



| walked towards my small desk and cupboard that Mr Stammers put here for
me. | put my bag in the cupboard and locked it again. At the same time, Mrs
Stone also entered the room. “Violet”, she chirped too and | bowed a little in
front of her while greeting her. She jogged towards me and pulled me into her
embrace immediately. | h.ugged her back with a broad smile on my I'ps. To
this day, they also showed concern towards me from time to time, but | never
came to know that they worried about me so much.

“‘How are you now?” she asked me after releasing me from her embrace. ‘I
am better and can attend school, Mrs Stone... thanks for asking”, | replied to
her in a gentle tone. “Uhhh.. Mrs Stone... we need to go to the practice”, Mr
Stammers interrupted her when she was about to say something. She made a
sad face to him but looked at me with a gentle gaze. “Go now... we will talk
late”, she said to me in a gentle tone and | nodded. After that, she went
towards her desk and | walked out the room with Mr Stammers.

“Good morning, Mr Stammers”, We met Noah outside the door when he was
about to knock on the door. “Good morning, Noah.. why are you here?” Mr
Stammers greeted him back immediately and asked him in a confused tone.
“‘Uhhhh...I am here to pick Violet, sir... after ... after what happened... the
whole team has decided not to leave Violet alone inside the school”, he told
him everything truthfully. Mr Stammers pursed his I!ps into a thin line while
looking between me and him. He kept his chin high, showing his true
intentions. | was now anxious because this was the first time that a boy
showed his protectiveness towards me.

“You guys made the right decision. She is a part of your team and her safety
is also a concern for the team. Let’s go then”, he said to Noah, and | was
really glad that everything was okay and Mr Stammers was not angry with the
boys. We all walked towards the court. | was now walking to one side of Mr
Stammers as Noah was on his other side. “Has everybody arrived?” Mr
Stammers asked Noah after some time. “Yes, sir... everyone is there and we
have already started the practice”. He replied to him in a firm but gentle tone
and informed him too. “What about Ethan?” Mr Stammers asked him again.
“He is also practicing right now, sir”, Noah again replied to him in the same
tone.

We reached the court and | saw everyone playing their game. “Violet”,
suddenly Albert screamed happily and everyone stopped playing. “Violet”,
Matthew also exclaimed happily and within a second everyone was around
me. Only Kyle and Ethan were standing inside the court looking at us. Albert
side-embraced me immediately. “I am so happy to see you.... Welcome



back”, he chirped while showing the complete set of his white teeth. “Thank
you guys... | ... I”, | paused because | was overwhelmed by their concern and
gesture.

“You can talk to her later, guys... concentrate on practice. We have only ten
more days before leaving for the tournament”, Mr Stammers clapped and
ordered everyone to go back. Everyone grOaned a little but they all ran back
towards the court once again after waving at me lightly. “It seems that | don't
have to worry more about you. You are safe with them”, Mr Stammers said in
a light tone and | just passed a tight smile to him. | didn’t know what to answer
him this time. “| am going to fill their bottles with drinks”, | told him, and he
nodded.

| then walked towards the place near the benches where all the bottles were
kept. | took all of them and walked towards the dispenser to fill them with
water first. | felt a gaze on my back but didn’t look back because | knew who
was staring this hard at me. | remember our interaction last night. He made
me sit on his lap. | couldn’t tell how scared | was at that time. | was alone with
him and was sitting on his lap. He did nothing but kept me in the same state
until | fell asleep. | couldn’t believe that | still fell asleep when | was scared to
death in his embrace. | was having mixed feelings inside my heart.

| was scared of him to death, but still his closeness never bothered me and |
felt safe in his embrace. He used to torment me, still | felt a strange sensation
inside my stomach like something churning in a pleasant way inside my
stomach whenever he came closer to me or embraced me. | shouldn’t feel
anything like that. It could be his another game against me. First made me
comfortable with him and then embarrassed me in the worst way. |
remembered a drama which storyline Jenny told me. The main female lead
was heartbroken when her lover told him that he had a bet with his friends to
sleep with her.

The way they were showing their protectiveness towards me...... my heart
skipped several beats in one row and my breath hitched in fear once again. |
looked in their direction with a fearful and suspicious gaze. What if this
concern is nothing but a bet or any other scheme? | started breathing heavily
while thinking about this condition when suddenly my gaze fell on Ethan. He
had his full concentration on his game right now. Then | remembered what he
did back then to save me.

| felt my breathing went calm. That couldn’t be a prank or something like that.
He shielded me protectively and took their beating on him. He also suffered



the same pain what | suffered. “You are a fool”. | cursed myself for doubting
their intentions towards me. Noah protected me from Sia in the past too. He
took the enmity of Sia Bishop upon him just for my sake. They would never
put themselves or their parents’ reputation at stake only for a bet. | moved my
gaze from the other boys and my eyes met his eyes. He shook his head while
looking at me in disbelief. My breath hitched again. How did he read my mind
again?
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Kyle’s P.O.V.

We were practicing hits as we were still weak in the k!lling. The front row,
including Ethan and Albert, were trying hard to overcome their weaknesses.
They were not weak but sometimes lacked coordination and this was what we
needed to overcome. | saw her coming towards us with Noah and Mr
Stammers. | didn’t pay attention to them as | needed to focus on the game.
We had only ten more days before going to the tournament. Only ten days to
overcome all our hurdles and weaknesses.

We took a short break after fifteen minutes. Ethan and Albert were scowling
as they were not at their best right now. “Don’t think too much guys... you two
just came back after your injuries. We still have time”, | encouraged them but
they looked at me with the same scowl. | knew my mates well. They took their
gameplay seriously and always tried not to make any kind of mistake even
during practice. Nick and Vivek were doing well and that was why | was
relaxed because | could alternate members any time during the whole
session, giving them a short break during the matches. “Mathew... you need
to work on your play as an outside hitter. Noah is doing a great job but we
need a backup too”, | instructed Mathew, who gave me a thumbs up. Noah
also nodded in agreement.

“Okay... guys.. back to game”, after catching our breaths, | signaled them to
go back to the court again, switching their positions with each other. | was
thirsty... so | went to get my water bottle from my bag. | noticed that all the
bottles were not at their places. | looked towards the dispenser and found
Violet looking at the team while thinking so hard. She was filling up the bottles
but was thinking so hard and | was sure that it was bad. Suddenly her
expression changed into horror, as if she had found something really horrible.
| narrowed my eyes at her while trying to guess what was in her mind. | looked
at the boys who were now playing and then back to her.



She was breathing heavily as if she was having her panic attack again. | was
about to take a step towards her when her expression softened. | followed her
gaze and saw her looking at Ethan. What was going on inside her mind?
Suddenly, all the lines on my forehead straightened when | realized that she
was doubting our concern towards her. She was doubting if we were helping
her with some ulterior motive. | saw her I!ps moving as if she was cursing
someone. | huffed in annoyance and shook my head in disbelief. She was
really something.

| was sure that her doubt disappeared into thin air when she recalled what
Ethan did for her and that was why her breathing became normal after her
gaze fell on Ethan. Suddenly, she moved her head once again and our eyes
met. | gave her a look filled with disbelief while shaking my head and her eyes
widened again in shock. | was right. She had doubts about us. | signaled her
to bring the water bottles. She immediately looked down and took all the
bottles in her embrace. She jogged towards me, still hanging her head low.

She gave me a water bottle after standing in front of me. | wanted to fl'ck her
forehead for having doubts in her mind but resisted myself. | would deal with
her at home. “You are really something, Carter”, | taunted her while opening
my bottle and gulped down some water. She was still looking down as if there
was something very interesting on the floor. “Prepare the drinks for the boys.
They will be back soon”, | instructed her before going back to the game after
giving the bottle back to her. “Okay”, she replied to me timidly and | jogged
towards the court again.

We practiced for another fifteen minutes before calling for the day. We were
all completely drenched in sweat. We all needed a quick shower before going
to our first class. “Noah... you will stay with her until | come back after taking
my shower”, | instructed Noah while going towards the benches. She was
sitting there but stood up when she saw us coming towards the benches. She
immediately took the bottles from the benches and started giving us our
bottles. She gave me my bottle but lowered her head before | reached her.
Her reaction pissed me off because she smiled at them when she gave them
their bottles but lowered her head in front of me. Can’t she smile at me as she
smiles at them?

“This happens when you torment the girl whom you like the most”, Ethan
suddenly whispered into my ear in a playful tone, and | immediately glared at
him. He chuckled at my reaction and started drinking from his bottle. “I don'’t



like her”, | whispered yelled at him and he just shrugged his shoulders
nonchalantly. | didn’t know what was wrong with him. How could he think that |
would like Violet? This girl was a wrack of nerves, always made me piss when
| tried to stay calm. How could I like her? “You know the answer very well,
brother. It’s just you don’t want to admit it”, Ethan again spoke in a teasing
tone and earned a hard glare from me.

“You like her and | tolerate her just because of this. There is nothing else
between us”, | once again gave him the same reason that | was giving him
since he had started talking nonsense about me and Violet. My heart was now
pounding in my c.hest very hard. “Kyle”, suddenly Mr Stammers called my
name and we all looked in his direction. He signaled me to go to them. “Go.. |
will take care of her”, Ethan whispered to me and | nodded. | gave my water
bottle to him and then jogged towards Mr Stammers. “Your father is here. He
is in my office”, he told me in a calm and low tone. | clenched my jaw while
balling up my fists. “Thanks, Mr Stammers”, | thanked him and then walked
towards his office.

| opened the door of his office after taking a long breath. “Hey, dad”, | greeted
him lightly while entering the office. He moved his head behind his chair and
looked at me coldly. What was | expecting from him? | scoffed internally and
went near to him. “Why are you here?” | asked him in a light tone again. “You
didn’t come home yesterday”, he said in a cold tone. | j.erked my head while
narrowing my eyes in confusion. “And why did | have to come home
yesterday?” | asked him in confusion. He glared at me and stood up from the
chair. Now we were again face-to-face. “Yesterday was your birthday and you
know that we throw a party every year on that day”, he said in an angry tone
while putting his hands inside his pant pockets.

‘I am sorry... but you didn’t inform me that you were doing something like
that”, | said in a nonchalant way without any remorse while scratching my
nose. “You are going too far, Kyle. You know how embarrassed we were in
front of all those people?” he yelled at me and | j.erked my head back once
again on earth. “Did you inform me?” | asked him in a calm tone while looking
straight into his eyes. “| am your father, Kyle. | don’t need to inform you of
those small things. You know the drill yet you didn’t come just to embarrass us
again. | don’t know what | have done wrong to get a son like you”, he loathed
me in a tone full of disgust. “That’s the exact question, dad, which | always
asked myself’, | immediately replied back in a very serious tone.

He narrowed his eyes at me in anger. “| always asked what | have done
wrong to get parents like you”, | said again in a very serious tone. “Kyle”, he



yelled and | lost my temper again. “Don’t shout at me, Mr Knight. | am your
son, not your employee. If you are throwing a party, then it's your duty to
inform me, not mine to ask you. Forget about the party, did you even think of
calling me only to wish me my birthday, huh?” | asked him in an accusing tone
while shrinking my eyes. He didn’t say, just glared at me. “No.. you didn’t
because, for you, your reputation and business is the only thing that is
important. You don’t need a child, dad.... You don’t need a child.. you need a
robot who can dance according to your wishes. You need a machine without
any emotions, not a human made up of bl00d and flesh”, | yelled this time in
anger, while showing him the mirror of bitter truth.

‘I am eighteen now. So, | am giving up all my rights as your heir and you will
soon receive the papers from my lawyer. You can name all your business and
property to whoever you find suitable for yourself”, | informed him in a cold
tone and walked towards the door. “Kyle... listen to me”, he suddenly grabbed
my arm, making me stop in my track. | just looked at the place on my arm
where he had grabbed my arm. “Why do you loathe us so much, huh? When
we did nothing wrong but try to make your life comfortable as much as we
can”, he asked me in a calm tone this time, and | looked at his face again.

‘I don’t need anything, dad.... | need my parents. | want my parents to love
me like other parents love their children. | want my parents to understand
everything about me, even if it is about a scratch that | got during my match”, |
once again tried to make him understand that all | wanted was my parents, not
their money. | saw a complicated expression on his face as if he really didn’t
know what to say to me. | closed my eyes and sighed aloud. “Forget it, dad...
you can’t give me what | want and | can’t give you what you want. | know that |
am on my own”, | said in a helpless tone this time, and then removed his grip
from my arm.

| stormed out of the room without looking back at him. | felt tears in my eyes
once again. | felt pathetic, unwanted, and useless. Why had it to be me who
couldn’t get love from his parents? Why were all my friends so lucky to have
their parents’ love and care and why was | so pathetic? There were so many
why’s in my mind right now. | bumped into Violet who was, | guess, coming
towards the room. | saw Noah and Violet together. Noah looked at me
worriedly. | moved my gaze to Violet, who had her eyes widened in shock.
Without thinking about what | was doing, | grabbed her hand and stormed to
the other side of the corridor.

“‘Kyle”, | heard her calling my name but | didn’t stop. | went straight to the back
side of the building and pulled her in front of me. | pulled her in my embrace



and tightened my grip around her torso while putting my head on her
shoulder. | was breathing heavily while trying to control my emotions. | felt her
embracing me after a while and she slowly started stroking my back without
saying anything. | was glad that she didn’t open her mouth. She just stayed in
the same position as me. | knew that Noah would ask me later, but right now, |
only needed someone to tell me that everything would be okay. She didn’t say
the same words, still, she was consoling me by stroking my back gently. |
hated to appear so weak in front of her, but | was a human too.
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Noah’'s P.O.V.

| looked at my friend helplessly. He was standing a little far from me while
embracing Violet. He didn’t deserve the treatment that he got from his
parents. He deserved the best. He was the most sensible and responsible
among us. He knew how to take care of everyone. He always took care of us
whenever we needed him. For us, he was like an elder brother. | saw Violet
stroking her back gently. My heart cried for him. | saw tears in his eyes when
he came out of the room. Both | and Violet were outside the room and we
heard everything that happened inside the room as the door was not locked. |
knew that Violet wouldn’t say a word to anyone. She was also a sensible
person like Kyle.

Suddenly, | heard footsteps behind me. “Kyle”, | immediately called him
because | didn’t want anyone to see them in that state. There was nothing in
between them but they could be misunderstood by others. He immediately
looked towards me. “Let’s go... the classes are about to start”, | yelled,
indicating to him that someone was behind me. He immediately released
Violet from his embrace and marched towards me. Violet stood there routed in
her place. “I got her”, | whispered to him when he passed me. He just nodded
and then stormed away. | didn’t see behind and walked towards Violet.

“‘Hey... are you okay?” | asked Violet when she didn’t move a bit. Her head
was still low. She just shook her head negatively but didn’t look up. | saw
some girls coming into the corridor but they were not my concern. | put my
hand on her shoulder and lifted her face up after cupping her face with
another hand. “What’s wrong? Did he say something to you?” | asked her
worriedly when | saw tears rolling down her cheeks. She once again shook
her head negatively but sniffed this time. “Hey... come on... everything is



okay”, | comforted her and pulled her into my embrace. She clutched the front
of my shirt tightly and sniffed again while hiding her face in my c.hest.

“‘Wh... why t.. they ha... have to be so mean?” she asked me in a cracked
tone and my grip tightened on her. To be honest, | didn’'t have the answer of
her question. “I ... I don’t know princess.... | really don’t know”, | replied to her
in a cracked and helpless tone. She sniffed again and | sighed helplessly.
“Come on, princess... we have a class to attend”, | pulled her out of my
embrace and said to her in a polite tone. “I... |... need to use the washroom
first”’, she spoke in a cracked tone again. “Okay... let’s collect your bag first”, |
said to her and then wrapped my hand around her shoulder. We both started
walking towards Mr Stammers’ room again.

| saw some girls glaring at her and | glared back at them with a cold gaze.
They immediately lowered their eyes in fear and ran away from there. Like my
other friends, | also hated these girls as they took us as their property. We
both stopped outside the door when we heard Mr Knight's voice again. He
was still inside the room and was now arguing with Mr Stammers. | balled up
my fist and my grip on Violet’s shoulder tightened a bit. My bl00d started
boiling inside me when | heard Mr Knight speaking nonsense about Kyle.

“‘He has become arrogant and unfilial. He has no sense of responsibility
towards his family and his parents. Is this what school teaches him, huh?” |
heard Mr Knight asking Mr Stammers in a very disgusting tone. Violet
stiffened in my embrace and looked up at me this time. “Please let’s go”, she
whispered in a cracked tone while looking at me with a tearful gaze. “Give me
a minute, princess.... Just stay here”, | removed my hand from her shoulder
and then knocked on the door, indicating to them my presence there.

| heard Mr Stammers asking me to come inside. “l am here to take the bag,
Mr Stammers”, | told Mr Stammers my purpose for coming inside. He was
looking pissed right now but was trying hard to conceal his anger. He nodded
giving me permission to take Violet's bag from the cupboard. | opened the
cupboard and looked for her bag. “You... you are Kyle’s friend right?” | was
about to take the bag when | heard Mr. Knight asking me about Kyle. | took
the bag from the cupboard and closed it again. “Yes”, | answered him briefly in
a cold tone.

“Do you know how arrogant your friend is? You should put some sense in
him”, he spat at me in an angry tone. “I think.. he has inherited this arrogance
from you, Mr Knight. After all, he is your son”, | taunted him while shrugging
my shoulders arrogantly. His eyes widened in shock and his facial expression



became ugly due to anger. “| have a class to attend, Mr Stammers”, | said to
Mr Stammers instead of him and then walked out of the room arrogantly. If he
thought that Kyle was arrogant, then he should have seen all of us. He would
forget the meaning of the word arrogant.

| saw Violet looking at me with wide eyes in surprise. | smirked and then
wrapped my hand around her shoulder again. “Let’s go”, | said to her, and
then we both started walking towards the lockers. “Th.. that was awesome”,
she chirped after we crossed that corridor. | looked down at her in
amus.ement. She was smiling and sparks in her eyes made me shake my
head a little. She was happy because | made Mr Knight speechless. “That
was nothing, princess”, | said nonchalantly and she just grinned widely.

It was so easy to make her happy. | remembered that her face was still tear-
stained. So, | dragged her towards the girls’ room first. “I will wait for you here.
Come back soon”, | instructed her while leaving her at the door. She nodded
and then entered the room. | went a little far from the door and leaned at the
wall behind me. | rested my back on the wall and put my foot a little higher on
the wall too. | was sure that Mr Knight would be giving a hard time to Mr
Stammers. Mr Stammers could put him on his place but he restricted himself
only for the sake of Kyle. “Hey... where is she?” | looked up when | heard
Dustin’s voice.

| signaled towards the girls’ room and he nodded. He came near to me and
stood up beside me. “Do you think that Kyle can survive on his own?” Dustin
asked me in a worried tone and | narrowed my eyes at him in confusion. “|
mean... he is now earning for himself while studying. It's not an easy job to do
multiple things at one time”, he showed his concern in sincere words. | took a
deep breath and then looked at the door of the girls’ room. Was it easy for
Violet? She was also on her own and doing the same thing for herself for the
past three years. Was it easy for her?

“What happened?” Dustin asked me in concern once again. “I am thinking
about Violet”, | told him truthfully and looked at him. He narrowed his eyes in
confusion at first but his expression went straight when he realized what |
wanted to say. He took a deep breath and ran his fingers through his hair.
Violet came out of the room and looked at us timidly. “Let’s go”, | ushered her
while straightening my back. She came near to me and took her bag from me.
“Where are the others?” | asked Dustin. “Uhhhh... they said that they would
meet us at lockers”, he told me and | nodded.



“‘Have you submitted your biology a.ssignment?” Violet asked Dustin and |
looked in between them as | was walking between them. He grOaned and
pouted while looking at her. “I didn’t get the time to finish that”, he complained
like a kid to her. “But... you told me the last time that you are almost done with
that”, Violet immediately confronted him in a bit raised and stern voice. She
was now glaring at him. | raised my brows at her in surprise because this was
the first time that | heard her raised voice. “I am sorry, princess... but | really
didn’t get the time to finish”, Dustin smiled sheepishly while giving his excuse
and then made an innocent face.

“Today is the last day”, she said while glaring at him. His eyes widened in
horror and he face-palmed himself while looking at me and then back to her. I
am doomed.... Mom would k!ll me.. help me... save me, Noah... save me,
princess”, Dustin started screaming in horror while whining like a kid. | heard
Violet grunting, which again amused me, but | was pissed by Dustin now.
“What happened?” | looked in front of me when | heard Ethan’s voice. We
reached the lockers and | saw them standing near Violet’s locker. “He forgot
to finish his biology a.ssignment and today is the last day”, | told Ethan in a flat
tone while walking towards my locker.

“Are you really that dumb, Dustin?” Ethan scolded Dustin in an angry tone.
“l... I... really forgot.. really... please do something, Ethan... save me”, Dustin
almost cried in front of Ethan while shaking his hand furiously. | scoffed while
taking my books for the first two periods from my locker. Every student
present in the corridor was now looking at him. “What | can do, huh? Just bear
this time”, Ethan scolded him again but in a helpless tone. “Here”, suddenly
Violet spoke in a soft tone. | closed the locker and looked in her direction
curiously.

‘O My.... | love you, Violet... you are the best”, Dustin screamed aloud happily
and h.ugged her tightly. | noticed that she trembled hard in his embrace,
which made me concerned about her immediately. Ethan suddenly pulled
Dustin away from her. Her face was pale now. “You scared her, you
dumba.ss”, Ethan yelled at Dustin, who was now looking at Violet
dumbfounded. “Hey... hey... Carter... look at me... look at me”, Ethan
immediately approached her and held her by her shoulders. She was trying to
breathe but | could see that she was not able to breathe. | saw Kyle go stiffen
and he glared at Dustin. “I ...  am sorry... | ... | didn’t mean to scare you... |
am sorry... | am sorry, Violet”, Dustin yelled in a panic this time.

“Breath... breath... now.. everything is okay”, Ethan comforted her while
asking her to breathe properly while doing the same thing for her. She just



looked at her with teary eyes and tried to follow his pace. | took a deep breath
of relief when | saw her getting normal again. “Don’t ever do this again,
Dustin”, Ethan scolded Dustin again, who was now looking at Violet with guilt.
‘I am really sorry, Violet. You just... you”, he showed the a.ssignment folder in
his hand to her while trying to say something. At the same time, the bell rang
indicating that it was time to go to class.

“Let’s go”, Kyle said in a cold tone and started walking a little ahead of us.
Ethan was still with Violet and | was glad that she was okay now. “What
happened to her?” Justin asked me in whispers while glancing behind us.
“She is not comfortable with anyone touching her”, | told him in whispers as |
didn’t want her to listen to our conversation. “But she was comfortable with
Kyle when he carried her to the washroom at Ethan’s home”, he said in a
confused tone and | took a deep breath. It was clear to me that she was not
comfortable with everyone. She was comfortable when | wrapped my hand
around her shoulder and even when Ethan held her, she didn’t flinch or panic.
It meant that she had trust issues and | was glad that she trusted me enough
to touch her.

We entered the class behind Kyle and he went straight to the last row of the
class. | knew that he was going to sit with Violet. | saw Sia glaring at Violet,
which made me curl up my upper I'p in disgust. This girl would not get her
lesson any time soon. | sat down next to Dustin who was still scowling. “Cheer
up... she saved your a**”, | smacked his arm playfully while trying to cheer
him up. “But... | scared her. If she continues to be afraid of me like this, how
will | go near to her?” he complained again while scowling and | rolled my
eyes while grOaning a little. | forgot that he had some feelings for Violet too.
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“Do you think that they can save you every time, huh?” Millie taunted me in a
disgusting tone while looking at me through the mirror. We were in the girls’
room during our break. “Did | ever say that they will save me every time,
huh?” | asked her in a space tone and wiped my hands with tissue paper.
“They are playing with you. They will use you and then they will throw you”,
she spat again and | slowly moved towards her with a sly smirk on my I!ps. |
looked at the girls standing around us who were also throwing nasty glares at
me.



“Who else doesn’t want to be played by them, huh? Ask anyone here... if they
were in my place, would they mind?” | asked her in a seductive tone while
taking a step forwards towards her slowly. Her eyes widened in shock and to
be honest, | felt like dancing while clapping happily at her reaction. “Will you
mind being with the five hottest boys in the school, huh?” | asked a girl who
was standing a little far from us in a playful tone, and she immediately shook
her head negatively in excitement stating that she won’t mind. “See”, | j.erked
my head a little while showing Millie the reaction of that girl.

| went closer to her and then whispered in her ear. “I| know that you also have
fantasies about them and if this is not about Sia, then you will like to be Kyle’s
girlfriend”. | heard a gasp coming out of her mouth. | slowly moved my head
back and then looked in between her wide open mouth and widened eyes in
shock before giving her a nasty smirk. “Don’t worry... | will keep this as our
little secret and will not let Sia know about this.... Otherwise... | am really (I
faked fear)..scared what she will do to you”, | patted her shoulder gently,
comforting her that Sia would never know about her crush on Kyle.

| then moved back and walked out of the girls’ room with a winning smirk, but
stumbled on my feet when | saw Justin standing there with a wide grin
plastered on his face. | was about to scream in panic due to his sudden
appearance. “What?” | yelled while patting my c.hest to calm my racing heart.
“That was awesome”, he chirped and my eyes widened in shock. | heard a
gasp behind me again and knew that it was Millie who was also shocked to
see him. “Let’s go... they are waiting for us”, he looked behind me and his
expression immediately changed into a cold one. | always wondered how they
easily changed their expressions.

He took my hand in his hand immediately and almost dragged me behind him.
“‘Hey... wait”, | yelled while trying to match his pace. He didn’t stop and
continued dragging me behind him. They all hated Sia and all the girls in her
group to the bottom of their cores and that was why they always behaved so
arrogantly whenever someone came in front of them. “Justin”, | yelled again
when | felt that | was going to fall down. He stopped when | pulled him
towards me to get my footing.

He looked behind and gave me an apologetic look. | huffed and then pulled
my hand out of his grip and clutched the strap of my bag on my shoulders
tightly. “That was really awesome.... Was that you who used that seductive
tone?” he asked me in a curious tone and | s.ucked my breath. “Yo... you
were eavesdropping in the girls’ room?” | asked him in a shocked tone and he



immediately nodded while blinking innocently, having that grin on his I'ps. |
just blinked while processing what he did.

“Tell me... was that your voice, right?” he asked me again while trying to grab
my hand. | just j.erked my body a little to avoid his touch but bit my lower I'p
nervously. “Don’t tell everyone, please”, | asked him nervously. That was only
to taunt Millie. | knew myself very well. | could be anything but seductive. |
didn’t know how | managed to produce that tone, but now | was scared. He
heard me. | didn’t know what he must be thinking about me now. “Aahhh...
you think that | would tell anyone that | was eavesdropping outside the girls’
room. This is our secret”, he winked at me and | took a breath of relief.

“What is your secret?” we were both startled when we heard Noah’s voice
behind him. | peeked while tilting my head to one side so that | could see
them. “O... nothing... it’s just | was standing near the girls’ room, waiting for
her when | heard her taunting Millie in a very (he emphasized this word)
seductive tone”. Justin blurted out everything in a nonchalant way, making my
eyes widen in horror. | snapped my head towards them first and then back to
Justin. He narrowed his eyes in confusion and then his eyes widened in
shock. “Oops”, he immediately put his hand on his mouth while shrinking his
shoulders.

| lowered my head immediately in embarrassment. | wanted to find a hole right
now so that | could hide myself there. “Carter? Seductive? You have heard
wrong”, | heard Dustin saying in disbelief. | turned red and shut my eyes
tightly while biting my I'ps furiously. “Seriously Dustin... | am telling the
truth...let me tell you what she said”, Justin was hell bound to prove himself
wrong. “Justin.. no”, | pleaded to him in a low tone immediately while taking
his hand in my hand. “Wait... they will not believe me”, Justin shook my hand
and then cleared his throat. | scooted a little towards him to hide myself
behind him. “Who else doesn’t want to be played by them, huh? Ask anyone
here... if they were in my place, would they mind?” he spoke the exact words
that | spoke in a husky and seductive tone. | tightened my grip on his hand
immediately in embarrassment. How he could be so dumb?

‘I can’t believe it”, Ethan chuckled and | felt like beating Justin badly. “I... |
didn’t do it on purpose... she was provoking me”, | defended myself
iImmediately while stammering hard. They all laughed and | pulled his hand
tightly and tried to crush the bones of his hand. “Ouch, girl...you are hurting
me”, Justin yelped in pain and | was on the verge of crying. He was



embarrassing me so much. “Enough, Carter.... Leave him or else he would
cry the whole day”, Ethan came near to me and pulled me towards him after
wrapping his hand around my shoulder. “Hey... | am not a crybaby”, Justin
yelled behind us, but I didn’t lift my head up just walked with Ethan.

“Did you make her mouth shut?” Ethan asked me in a low tone and | looked
up at him. “Yes”, | grinned slightly and he gave me a proud look. During my
stay at his home, Ethan asked me not to be afraid of anyone here in school
anymore, especially Sia and her friends, because he would always be beside
me. He said that he would never let me go through that pain again and | didn’t
know why but | believed him. That was why | showed enough courage to
retaliate against Millie in the girls’ room today. He said that | would meet
people like Sia and Millie at every turn of my life. | couldn’t live my life in fear.

“That’s like my girl”, he chirped while squeezing my shoulder a little. | smiled
widely this time because | was really happy right now. | cursed myself once
again for having doubts about him and others in the morning. They were the
first people who defended me and protected me after my grandmother. |
should be grateful towards them. Instead, | doubted them. We entered the
classroom together and he removed his hand from my shoulder and | walked
towards the last row at the right side of the class. It was math and | was
relaxed because | had already submitted my homework, and a.ssignment to
the teacher through the mail. Still, I brought the hard copy if the teacher asked
me to submit the print.

| settled myself on the seat and took my book and notebook out of my bag.
Kyle came and sat down beside me. He also took his book and notebook out
of his bag. | glanced at him and sighed internally. His face was still cold and
his jaw was clenched. He was angry again and | really didn’t have any idea
about why he was angry now. The teacher came inside the room and she
started collecting a.ssignments from the students. “Can’t you say no to Ethan
whenever he holds you?” suddenly Kyle whispered in an angry tone and |
looked at him in confusion.

“‘He always wrapped his hand around your shoulder but you never flinch or
panic. Why is that? Are you so comfortable with him or are you not able to
resist him now, huh?” he taunted me in whispers again and | just looked at
him without blinking my eyes dumbfounded. He scoffed and looked back at
his book again. | just stared at him, not knowing what to feel right now. Was
he real? How could he say something like that to me? Why was he so mean
to me again? | felt tears in my eyes again. Ethan could save me from
everyone, but not from Kyle Knight.



| didn’t say anything to him nor look at him again. My vision was blurred but |
blinked harder to back my tears. | couldn’t tell what he thinks about me. He
sought comfort in me when he was down and then accused me for....... | felt
suffocated but | couldn’t do anything right now. | needed to stay away from
him.... From all of them.....

The whole class was blurred for me as | was still sad. | put my book and
notebook back in my bag and waited for him to stand up so that | could go
away. | didn’t need to stay with them. If something bad was going to happen
to me, then no one could stop it. The next was my free period and | knew
where to go so that | could console my broken heart. As soon as he stepped
forward, | stood up from my seat and stormed out of the room. “Violet”, | heard
someone yelling behind me but | didn’t stop. | was not a racer but | could run. |
ran with all my strength towards the back of the school.

| fell down on the ground when | reached the place where | always seek
comfort for myself whenever | feel low here. It was an old classroom but now it
only had broken furniture. | hid behind a broken bench and pulled my knees
closer to my c.hest. A sob escaped from my |!'ps and | put my hands on my
mouth to muffle my voice. Kyle once again succeeded in hurting me and |
didn’t know why but his words hurt me badly. | just stayed in the same position
on the floor while rocking my body a little. | wrapped my hands around my
knees tightly so that | could use my own warmth to let me feel that | was not
alone.

But | was alone.... | was once again alone and broken... happiness was not
the word for me. Suddenly my phone started ringing in my pant pocket. |
sniffed one more time and then took my phone out of my pocket. | picked up
the call immediately when | saw Mr Stammers’ hame on the screen. “Violet...
come straight to my room after school. We have some paperwork that you
need to finish for the tournament”, he told me in a calm tone. “I will be there,
Mr Stammers”, | replied to him in a calm tone and then we both hung up. |
took a deep breath and looked around me blankly. | thought I didn’t need to be
them during the practice and | could go to the diner on my own. | regretted
coming with Kyle in the morning. | would bring my bike from tomorrow
onwards. | sighed and then put my head on my knees and closed my eyes.
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| once again succeeded in hurting her. | could see tears in the corner of her
eye but she backed them away every time they surfaced. | was pissed and |
didn’t know why. She was not my girlfriend or there was nothing between us.
Still, | was getting possessive of her with every passing day. | knew.... | knew
that there was nothing going on between her and Ethan. Ethan became a
good friend to her and she trusted him and was comfortable with him after me.
Still.... Still ... | said those hurting words to her and now she was nowhere to
be found. All my friends didn’t say, but they were pissed because they
searched the whole school, but couldn’t find her. To be honest, | was also
worried and searched for her like a mad person and frustration filled my
system when | couldn’t find her. She was still inside the school but no one
knew where she hid.

We were in our last class and all of us were waiting for her when she entered
the room. Ethan was the first one to approach her. | saw him cupping her face
with concern and she just passed a faint smile to him while saying that she
was okay and was in the lib.rary. | knew that she was lying because |
searched every corner of the lib.rary for her. | was once again pissed at her
for lying to us. | could see that Ethan didn’t buy her lie, but he didn’t ask
anything again. She came near to me and stayed stood near the desk without
looking at me. | wanted her to say something but she didn’t even utter a word.

| moved aside, giving her space so that she could go to her seat. She kept her
eyes low and went inside towards her seat. “Where were you?” | asked her in
whispers after some time. She didn’'t answer me just took her book and
notebook out of her bag and put them down on the desk. | waited for her
answer but she didn’t utter a word for the next few seconds. “I asked you
something”, | said again in an agitated tone this time. My anger flared up
when she didn’t utter a word, not even a whimper. | wanted to say something
but the teacher entered the room and she opened her book.

The whole period, | kept on glancing at her but she had glued her eyes on her
book. It felt like she was going to finish the whole book today. | clenched and
unclenched my fists so many times in agitation, but | couldn’t do anything. |
decided to talk with her later when | would go to drop her at the diner. Sam
asked her to leave that job but Violet refused. She said that she would do that
job only for the next three months. After that, she had to start taking classes
for her entrance exam. Violet was lucky enough that she could pursue her
dream.

After the class, she was about to go away again when | held her hand. She
flinched and her body stiffened immediately. | couldn’t tell what | felt. | felt that



someone had squeezed my heart badly. “Where are you going?” | asked her
in a calm tone but she didn’t answer me again. “Answer me, Violet”, |
demanded, but she slowly removed my grip from her wrist and then dashed
out of the room. Noah and Ethan were waiting for us at the door and they saw
her running away from me. | just stayed there dumbfounded because it was
not what | expected. Her silent protest was the worst and right now, | didn’t
know how to react. | clutched the strap of my bag tightly and then walked
towards the door.

“What did you say to her now?” Ethan asked me immediately in an angry
tone. “Nothing”, | shrugged my shoulders while walking passed him. “Don’t lie
to me, Kyle... | know that you said something to her in the math class”, he
confronted me but | was in no mood of answering him because | was pissed
at myself too. “Leave him, Ethan.. they both won't tell a thing... they both are
stubborn as hell”, Noah said to Ethan behind me in a pissed tone too. | knew
that they were angry with me but right now, my mind was on Violet. We all
reached the boys’ room and | saw Justin and Dustin coming from the other
end of the corridor.

“Where is she?” Ethan asked Dustin immediately in a worried tone. “She is in
Mr Stammers’ room. She has to finish some paperwork for us”, Dustin
informed him in a stiff tone while looking at me. | put down my bag in the
locker and started removing my clothes. | was relieved because she was safe
there. No one, not even Sia, would do anything to her there. We all changed
our clothes and we all walked out of the boys’ room together. “I saw David in
the morning outside the school”, | heard Albert telling Vivek about David,
which took my attention. “What was he doing here? Didn’t he has instruction
not to be around here?” Vivek asked him in confusion.

Ethan and Noah also looked behind and | could say that they were worried
about the same thing. “| don’t know but I felt that he was waiting for someone
but he went back after some time”. Albert told him everything that he saw in
the morning. “Do you think that he will approach Violet?” Noah asked Ethan in
a worried tone. “I... | thought so too”, Ethan said with hesitation. “Are you
going to the diner today?” Ethan asked Noah and | raised my brows this time.
“Yeah.. | have some work to finish and Violet promised me that she would
help me”, Noah informed him, and | pursed my I!ps into a thin line. She was
helping everyone but was pissed at me when | asked her something.



We reached the court and immediately started practice. Mr Stammers wanted
me to try for the national volleyball team after this tournament and, to be
honest, | also wanted to give it a try. | loved playing volleyball and there was
no harm to try my luck. We practiced for the next twenty minutes before we
took a break. “Ethan... you are lacking once again.. try harder to hit the ball
from the outer side. That’s your plus po int”, | instructed Ethan while drinking
some water. He nodded and then sipped some water from his bottle. We both
were panting heavily. “Albert... you too try to take hits from outside, and
Vivek... don’t go near to the net so close”, | instructed Albert and Vivek too,
after some time.

We took a rest of five minutes and we were about to go back to the court
when | saw her coming with Mr Stammers. | narrowed my eyes at her when |
saw her with her bag. They were talking about something with serious
expressions on their faces. She then said something to him and then jogged
towards the exit. “Where is she going?” | asked myself because | told her in
the morning that | would drop her to the diner. She didn’t even glance at us
once and jogged towards the exit. “Kyle”, | stopped in my track when Mr
Stammers called my name. He signaled me to come to him. | looked at the
other boys and they just nodded once before going back to the court and |
jogged towards him.

“What is it, Mr Stammers?” | asked him in a calm and gentle tone. “I filled out
your form for the selection of the national team. They will have the trials after
two months. Now, it’s all up to you now”, he told me and | nodded. “You will
have your training for the nationals after this tournament”, he informed me
further and | pursed my I!ps into a thin line. “You are staying with Violet now?”
he suddenly asked me in a low tone and | nodded while raising my brows in
surprise. “This is your father who told me. | just hope that he would not create
any trouble for the poor girl”, he told me truthfully in a worried tone. “| am
paying her, Mr Stammers. | have to rent a room for myself and | found that
she has a spare room in her house. So, | talked with her guardian before
renting that room. Violet has nothing to do with that”, | told him in a low tone
telling him that it was her guardian who rented me that room, not her, and he
smiled faintly this time.

“‘Now... go and practice”, he ushered me and | nodded once again and then
jogged towards the court again. | resumed playing my game and concentrated
on that. My mind was still worried for Violet because she was alone out there.
We finished our practice for today after one hour and sat down on benches
while catching our breaths. Albert’s words were still lingering in my mind. Why



would David come here when he clearly knew that he was not allowed to be
near the school? What if he would try to approach Violet?

| took a deep breath and wished that my hunch would be wrong. “What
happened?” | looked at Ethan who was now looking at me with raised brows.
“‘Uhhhh... what if David tries to approach Violet?” | asked him in a low tone
and the lines on his forehead immediately went straight. We started walking
towards the boys’ room to take a shower and change clothes. Ethan
iImmediately took his phone from his locker and dialed a number. | knew that
he was calling Violet now. The worry on his face was clearly evident.

“Where are you?” he asked in a worried tone. “Just stay there and do not go
anywhere. Noah will be there soon”, he instructed her in a worried but firm
tone this time. “Okay”, he said before hanging up the phone. “Where is she?”
Noah asked him immediately. “She is at the diner with Jenny”, Ethan informed
him and took a deep breath of relief. “She will be fine... don’t worry”, Noah
patted his shoulder and then went to take a shower. | didn’t say a word, but |
was pissed again. She was still there early. Was she going to ignore me like
this? | took my shower with the same question in my mind.

“You have a shoot tonight, right?” Ethan asked me after coming back from
shower. “Yeah... | am just heading home to leave my stuff then | will go to
meet Marshall”, | informed him and he nodded. We both then dressed up and
we both walked out of the boys’ room. | was hungry and thought about taking
something to eat during my drive home. Violet prepared our breakfast in the
morning and told me that she would prepare dinner after coming back from
the diner. | had to take care of my lunch and snacks in between the meals.

“‘Hey... let’s go for pizza. | am hungry”, Dustin asked both of me and Ethan
while coming out of the room. “Yeah.. | am hungry too”, Ethan also said and
rubbed his stomach. “Let’s wait for others then”, | said and they both nodded.
“Kyle”, | grOaned internally when | heard her voice behind us. | looked behind
at me over my shoulder and saw Sia standing a little far away from us. |
looked back at the boys who were now glaring at her. “Leave her... we don'’t
need to pay attention to her”, | said to them and they both averted their gazes
from her. “Kyle”, she called me again but | had no mood to deal with her.

Soon, Justin and Noah came out. “Pizza?” Dustin asked both of them
immediately. They both looked at him in confusion at first, but nodded. We all
were hungry and pizza seemed good to me. After intense practice, a bit of
junk food didn’t harm much, did it? “Let’s go”, | said to them and we all started
walking towards the exit, ignoring Sia completely. Suddenly | felt a hand on



my arm which made me stop in my track. Everyone stopped with me. | looked
at her coldly and yanked my hand out of her grip.

“I just want to wish you your birthday, Kyle.... And | brought a present for you
too”, she said in a timid voice trying to sound innocent. “I don’t need your
wishes nor your present.... Just leave me alone”, | replied to her in a cold tone
and looked back at the boys again. “Are you fvcking*g her now?” suddenly
she spat the venom again and | dropped my bag on the ground. “Kyle.. no”,
Ethan tried to grab me but the next second, | gripped her neck tightly. “Kyle...
leave her”, Noah also yelled and both Ethan and Noah grabbed my arms
trying to pull me away from her.

“Say one word against her and you will never utter a word again”, | threatened
her in a cold tone while tightening my grip on her neck. She choked badly and
her eyes almost popped out of the socket. “Kyle... leave her”, Ethan tried to
remove my grip from her neck but | didn’t budge. “This is my last warning to
you, Sia.... Never.... Ever.. try to approach me again or else | don’t know what
| will do to you”, | threatened her again in the coldest tone that | could use.
She looked at me with teary eyes and nodded weakly.

| threw her on the ground harshly and dusted my hand as if | had touched
something dirty while throwing a disgusting look at her. She coughed hard
while lying on the ground. “Let’s go”, | said to the boys coldly and, without
paying any attention to her, | walked away. “Kyle.... Wait”, Ethan yelled
behind me again, but | didn’t stop. | need to get out now. | didn’t know what |
wanted, but | wanted Violet right now with me. | knew that she was angry with
me and | deserved her anger this time. Yet | wanted her to be with me.
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| looked at the back of Pearl ascending the stairs. | couldn’t tell what | wanted
to do right now. It had been three days.... Three fvcking days since she had
uttered a single word to me.... Not even good morning or good night. She
hasn’t even glanced at me once in the past three days. She was doing
everything yet not talking with me. She prepared my meals but didn’t sit down
with me to eat them. She had taken two shifts in the diner because Jenny had
her exams. Now, she went out of the house before | woke up and came back
home when it was about bedtime. | tried to talk with her but she just ignored
me.



She was using her bike to go everywhere and that was why we just followed
her on her way back home after her shift in the evening. | was busy with my
modeling schedule in the past three days and that was why Ethan and others
were accompanying her. She asked Ethan to stop following her as it was
awkward, but he refused her request. Other guys were also doing the same
thing and now she didn’t stay alone even for a second, in school. They didn’t
let her walk away from them. | closed my eyes and put the back of my head
on the edge of the backrest of the couch. Was | so bad? She could yell at me
if she was pissed. Why did she be so cold? | scoffed internally at my own
thoughts. No one had ever heard her say even a single word in a loud tone,
let alone yell.

| sighed and then stood up from the couch. | took my laptop and other stuff
and went upstairs too. | looked at the screen of my phone when it started
ringing. | narrowed my brows in confusion when | saw Justin’s name on the
caller ID. “What's up”, | asked him after picking up the call. “Did she tell you
what David talked to her?” he asked me in a worried tone and | stopped in my
tracks. “What? What did you say?” | asked him in a bit loud tone of worry.
“She didn'’t tell you?” he asked me and | just took a deep breath.

There was a pause of a few seconds before he spoke again. “When | went to
the diner today... | saw David sitting there with two other boys. | saw Violet
standing up from the chair near them when | reached there. They left
iImmediately. | asked Violet but she said that they just apologized to her for
what happened back then”, he told me what happened in the diner and |
looked at the closed door of Violet’'s room. “Thanks for telling me, bro. | will
talk to her”, | thanked him, and then we both hung up. | stormed towards her
room and entered the room without knocking.

“What the” she yelled, but stopped immediately when our eyes met. | threw
my things on her bed and stormed towards her. She was standing near the
cupboard. | saw the panic on her face but | didn’t stop. | pulled her towards
me by grabbing her arm. “What were you thinking when he asked you to talk
to him?” | asked her while yelling at her. She didn’t say a word again but
looked at me with a fearful gaze. | tightened my grip on her arm while gritting
my teeth. “Answer me... why did you talk with David?” | yelled again while
pulling her closer to me. She trembled hard and put her hand on my c.hest to
keep herself straight.

‘K.. Kyle.. yo... you are hurting me”, she stuttered and tears started appearing
in her eyes. | closed my eyes to calm myself down and loosened my grip on
her arm, but kept holding her. “What did he say?” | asked her again in a calm



tone, this time after opening my eyes again. | was still breathing heavily but |
had to stay calm or else things would get more complicated between us.
“‘He... he just asked for.... For... forgiveness an.. and requ.. ested”, she
stuttered hard once again and choked on her voice. | could see the pain in her
eyes this time. She immediately lowered her head.

| put one finger under her chin and lifted her face up. “Look at me, Violet”, |
commanded her in a calm and soft tone. | knew that she was scared of me but
it was now pissing me. | knew that it was me who implanted this fear in her
heart, but now it was getting on my nerves now. She refused to open her eyes
and it pissed me more. “Open your eyes, Violet”, | commanded her in a stern
voice this time. She slowly opened her eyes and a tear rolled down her cheek.
| sighed and then pulled her into my embrace.

“Breath, princess”, | coaxed her as she was hyperventilating. She clutched my
t-shirt tightly on my c.hest and started taking deep breaths. | felt something
odd on her walst. Her skin was so soft there, but | didn’t remember sliding my
hand into her clothes. | looked down at my hand on her wal!st and gulped
harder when the realization hit me hard. She was scared, not because | yelled
at her. She was only in her sports b.ra and pajama right now. | guess she was
changing clothes when | entered the room. | closed my eyes tightly and
cursed myself for my recklessness. Where was my brain when | entered her
room without knocking?

She was holding me tightly as if her life depended on me and | was thinking
about how to avoid this situation. | had never seen her in short clothes. She
always wore baggy clothes and this was the first time that | had seen her
bareback. My heart was now pounding harder in my c.hest. “Breath, princess”,
| once again coaxed her when | felt that she was still breathing heavily. To be
honest, | didn’t know whether | was asking her to breathe or | was trying to
make myself breathe. She was still trembling hard in my embrace and the
restlessness of her hands on my c.hest was giving me some weird sensations
that | had never felt.

| held her tightly in my embrace only to ensure her that she was safe and that
| was not going to do anything bad to her. Heck, | couldn’t do anything bad to
her because it pains me now whenever | saw her in pain. | slowly started
stroking her back, but it was making me crazy now. Her skin was really soft.
“Just tell me what he said to you”, | asked her again in a gentle tone when |



felt that her breath became calm. “He... he”, she tried to speak but choked. |
slowly lifted my head a little and cupped her face.

| lifted her face up and k!ssed her forehead lightly. | forgot everything around
me as soon as my l!ps touched her forehead. All the restlessness and
irritation that | was feeling earlier disappeared immediately. | knew now that |
fell for her and fell harder than | had ever imagined. She was the one whom |
needed the most in my life. | got jealous whenever she paid attention to any
other boy, even if they were my friends. | felt happy when she showed her
trust in me. | felt happy when she embraced me on her own will. | got angry
when she stopped talking to me. | felt happy when she looked at me timidly. |
felt happy when she sought comfort and safety in me. | knew that | had lost
my mind and also my heart because | fell for the girl whom | hated the most.

“‘He... just asked me to... to talk with Ethan and... and his mother... All of
them were guilty for hurting us. He... he asked me to ... to forgive him and ...
an... and asked the school authorities to... to take them back... he said that ..
that he would do anything to come back to school”, she told me in a soft tone
what David asked her. | k!ssed her forehead before lifting my I!ps from there.
My one hand was around her wal!st and the other had cupped her face. |
looked down at her face. She had still lowered her eyes and she was fidgeting
with my t-shirt cloth. It was her habit whenever she became nervous.

“‘What did you say to him?” | asked her in the same soft tone. My eyes were
glued to her eyelashes as | was trying hard not to look down. Her b.reast was
pressed to my c.hest and | was really glad that she had her b.ra or else | didn’t
know what she would have done. I said that... that it's not on me... He has to
talk with Ethan’s mother about this matter”, she replied to me in a low and
meek voice, still not looking at me. “Is there something interesting on my
c.hest?” | asked her in a teasing tone when she didn’t look up. “Huh?” she
looked up in confusion and a sly smile crept on my I!ps. She immediately
lowered her eyes once again but blushed when she understood what | said. |
laughed and then put her head on my c.hest. | put my chin on the top of her
head and took a deep breath in satisfaction.

After three days, she was once again in my embrace and this was giving me
an amazing feeling right now. | didn’t know whether | would be able to tell her
that | liked her in the near future, but one thing that | knew now was that | had
to keep her safe at any cost. “Avoid him if he approaches you again”, | said to
her in a soft but firm tone. “But”, she spoke but paused. “What?” | asked her in
a soft tone again because | wanted to know what she was thinking. She didn’t
speak further. “Okay... tell me one thing”, | didn’t pursue it because | knew



that it was pointless to force her because she would never tell me if she didn’t
want to tell.

“What?” she asked me in a low tone but wrapped her hands around my wal!st
making my heart beat faster again. She didn’t know what her effect was on
me and her simple act of h.ugging me was enough to make me feel
b.utterflies fl'ckering in my stomach. “You were angry with me, right?” | asked
her and felt her body go stiff. “| am sorry”, | whispered because | really wanted
her to be normal with me again. She didn’t say anything and | tightened my
grip on her body. “I am really sorry, princess, for... for shouting at you”, | once
again apologized in the same soft but sincere tone. “Y.. you always do this...
al... always s.. scold me... f...for nothing”, she complained this time in a low
tone but it made me smile. This was the first time that she complained about
something.

“I will not justify what | did because that was utterly nonsense on my end”, |
replied to her in a soft tone once again. “I will not do that again... but promise
that you will not stop talking with me.... I.... I.... | feel alone”, | finally blurted
out my true feelings which | was feeling for the past three days. “Promise?”
she asked and | tightened my grip. “Promise, princess”, | promised her with all
my sincerity. “About David...... we will talk with mom first. She knows what to
do in this matter”, | again instructed her not to deal with David or any of his
friends. Whether they were guilty or not, they didn’t deserve her trust.

She just nodded at my c.hest and | took a breath of relief. | closed my eyes
and enjoyed my time with her right now. We stayed in the same state for a
good few minutes. “Uhhhh... Kyle”, she broke the silence in a hushed tone. |
just hummed in response. “It... it's late now”, she said, and | just rubbed my
chin on the top of her head. “it’s late, Kyle... we have school tomorrow”, she
spoke again and | opened my eyes. | didn’t want to go now, but she was right.
| was about to loosen my grip on her body when | realized that she was half-
n.aked all this time. | gulped hard and blinked harder while thinking about
what to do now. “Uhhh... right... it's late”, | said in an awkward tone and
looked up towards the roof.

“‘Sleep now.. it’s really getting late”, | instructed her again trying to keep my
voice firm, and, without wasting any other second there, | quickly removed my
hands from her body and dashed out of the room as if my a** was on fire. |
almost ran to my room and threw myself on the bed on my stomach while
breathing heavily. | was proud of myself as | managed not to look at her. | was
a bit disappointed but at least it wouldn’t create any awkwardness between
us. Now | needed to take care of David and needed to know what he really



wanted from her. There was no way that | would let anyone hurt her now. She
was mine and soon she would be mine.

Falling For The Girl I Bullied Chapter 87 - Tips
Violet's P.O.V.

“‘Hey, Violet”, | stopped in my track when | heard someone calling me from
behind. My heart skipped a beat and | looked for Kyle’s first. My heart started
beating furiously because | knew who was calling me right now. | moved back
slowly and looked at him with a fearful gaze. This was really too early for him
to come here. “Hi... g.. good morning”, | greeted him nervously when he
stopped near me. “Good morning... You have an early shift?” he greeted me
back and asked at the same time. | tightened my grip on the strap of my bag
nervously. “My colleague... she has exams these days... so | am covering for
her”, | told him and then took a deep breath.

“Why are you here so early?” | asked him nervously. “Please relax.... | told
you yesterday that | mean no harm to you and | am very serious about that”,
he lifted his hands in the air only to show that he was not here to do anything
bad to me. “I am getting late, David”, | said to him and was about to move
back when he suddenly touched my shoulder from behind. | screamed and
jumped a little in fright. “Hey... hey... please don’t panic... | really meant what
| said... please”, David immediately said still having his hands in the air. | was
now breathing heavily in panic. “Please calm down.. you will have a panic
attack and... and it will worsen everything... please... please calm down”, he
pleaded to me while looking at me in panic and helplessness.

| just stared at him in fear while trying to catch my breath. He just asked me
silently to calm down by moving his hands up and down. | took some time but
eventually, | managed to catch my breath. “| made one big mistake and | am
paying with my life for that. Please trust me that | got my lesson, Violet...
please... trust me”, he pleaded again and this time, his voice cracked and |
saw tears in his eyes. | gulped hard and then looked around us. We were right
outside the diner and | needed to open it now. ‘| ... | need to open the place’, |
told him and he nodded. “Let me help you”, he said, and then we both walked
towards the door. | was still having my distance from him.

Kyle asked me not to deal with him but | was alone here. | couldn’t guess the
real intentions of David and that was why | was so scared. Yesterday, he and
Rein came to meet me and they tried to convince me to help them. They all



were now getting online classes and they were already expelled from the
football team. Rein was about to cry while trying to make me believe in them
and | couldn’t deny that | almost agreed to help them. But Kyle was right. |
was no match for them and | couldn’t deal with them. David helped me open
the doors and then walked inside with me.

“l... uhhh.. I have no work to do right now... so ... let me help you today for..
for ..(he looked around)... whatever work you have”, he offered his help and |
looked at him in surprise. “You don’t need to do anything... | ... | can
manage”, | said to him with a small smile. He put his hands inside his pockets
and pursed his I!ps. “Let me help, Violet.... Let me feel this one time that | can
be useful to anyone”, he said in a low tone and | pursed my I!ps into a thin
line. Kyle was right. | really didn’t have the ability to recognize the true face of
a person. | guess | was going to make a wrong decision once again. “Okay”, |
said to him and a genuine small smile crept on his I!ps. | then asked him to
help me arrange the furniture first.

He started putting the chairs in their places and | walked towards the kitchen. |
took my phone out as soon as | reached the kitchen and then texted Kyle.
After leaving me here in his car, Kyle went back to home and told me that he
would come later to pick me up so that we could go to school together. Last
night was, | didn’t know what to say. | completely freaked out when Kyle
suddenly barged inside my room when | was putting on my night clothes. |
was hardly able to breathe when he pulled me into his embrace. | was half
n.aked as | only had my sports b.ra and thankfully | had worn the pajamas. |
didn’t know why but | felt safe in his embrace. | must have lost my mind
because a girl should feel threatened to be with a boy in that state if he is not
her boyfriend or her husband. | panicked but eventually let him hold me as
long as he wanted to. | smiled when | remembered how he ran out of the room
as if his a** was on fire. He even left his phone and laptop on my bed which |
gave him later.

After texting Kyle about David, | put down my phone in my pant pocket and
started working. After five minutes, the kitchen staff arrived, and then we
started our daily routine. | saw David towards the counter when he finished his
work. “I guess | should go now”, he said to me and | gave him a small nod.
“C.. can | have your number?” he suddenly asked me with hesitation while
looking at me nervously and | raised my brows. “I know that Ethan and his
friends are not leaving you alone, and to be honest, | can’t blame them”, he
paused and then took a deep breath. “Online schooling s.ucks, Violet... there



is no fun sitting like a robot staring at the screen of the laptop and listen to the
teacher who even doesn’t know whether you are listening to him or not”, he
started blabbering about what he was dealing with these days.

“I really miss my days in school. You know that | am already not good in
studies but I love being there with all my friends. | miss playing football with
them.. I... | miss everything”, he was still saying so many things that | really
didn’t understand why he was telling me. “I... I”, he paused and sighed
dejectedly. | took a deep breath and then looked at him with a calm face. ‘I
can’t promise anything to you, David.. but... | will talk to Ethan’s mother about
giving you guys one more chance... this is completely on her whether she will
talk with the school authorities or not”, | finally said what he wanted to hear.

| just blinked dumbfounded when | saw tears in his eyes. He was actually
having tears in his eyes. “Thank you, Violet... thank you so much.. After what
we did... we... we just hoped that you will forgive us and ... (he paused again
and inhaled sharply)... thank you... thank you so much”, he thanked me again
and again and | felt that | was asking problems to come to me. “Like | said... |
only can try”, | wanted him to understand the situation clearly so that he
wouldn’t blame me if Ethan’s mother refuses to help them. He immediately
shook his head furiously. “I understood what you want to say, princess and |
promise you that we will not blame you if they don’t agree because it's on us
not on you”, he said in a sincere tone. | slumped down my shoulders and then
looked at the time.

“You should go now. Kyle will be here any time”, | told him in a concerned
tone and he smiled faintly. “They are right about you”, he said and | just
blinked harder once again, not knowing what to say. “Please exchange the
numbers”, he requested again and | surrendered this time. | had customers to
attend but | wanted him to go away first. | took his phone from him and fed my
number. He then thanked me one more time before going out of the diner. |
took a breath of relief and then started attending to the customers. | got busy
for a while until Clark came. “Your friend is waiting for you outside”, he
informed me and | nodded while attending to the last customer.

After giving the handover to Clark, | went out with my bag. “Where is he?”
Kyle asked me immediately as soon as | got out of the door. | was startled to
see him close to the door. “You scared me”, | exclaimed while clutching my
bag tightly to my c.hest. He took a deep breath and then took my hand in his
hand. Without saying anything else, he walked towards his car with me
dragging my body behind him. | was almost a foot shorter than him and he
took advantage of his height whenever he pulled me with him. | just grOaned



but tried to match his pace. We suddenly moved towards him and pulled me
into his embrace as soon as we reached his car.

| didn’t know what was with him by pulling me in his embrace again and again
but | couldn’t complain here. “What happened?” | asked him in a low tone. He
didn’t answer me but inhaled sharply. He then slowly removed me from his
embrace. “Get in the car”, he instructed me and | just fllcked my upper I!p in
disappointment. He didn’t answer my question but always go bossy with me. |
entered the car and he closed the door behind me. He then went to the
driver’s seat and buckled himself. | also buckled myself and took a deep
breath. “What did he say to you now?” he asked me while igniting the engine.

“Don’t you think that it's injustice to them that they got the punishment but the
person who was behind all this is still free to do anything in school?” | asked
him in a calm tone without stuttering this time instead of answering him. “What
do you? You want to say that they shouldn’t be punished?” he asked me in an
angry tone and | immediately shook my head negatively. “No... this is not
what | am trying to say here. They should get the punishment for what they
did to me and Ethan and | don’t have any problem with that... but”, | paused
and took a deep breath. “Sia is still in school. Once again, she didn’t get any
punishment for what she did in this case. | am not advocating for them but |
felt that we should give him one last chance to improve themselves”, | said in
one breath, and then exhaled sharply.

All this time, | was looking at Kyle and | saw his jaws clenched and his grip on
the wheel tightened. “So... he succeeded in convincing you, huh?” he asked
me in a taunting tone. | slumped down my shoulders and pouted. “I know that
| can’t get the real intentions of people but | am just saying that... that”, |
paused when he suddenly moved his head towards me and glared hard. |
shrank on my seat and tightened my grip on the bag in front of my c.hest.
“Why are you so naive, huh?” he asked me in a pissed tone and | just sighed
dejectedly because | really didn’t have an answer to this question.

“‘Have you had your breakfast?” | asked him after some time to lessen the
tension between us. “No... | came in hurry when | saw your text”, he replied to
me in a calm tone this time. “| prepared two lunchboxes for us. It's in my bag”,
he informed me and | nodded. | didn’t feel hungry, so | decided to eat later
after the practice. “| am hungry”, he suddenly said and | raised my brows at
him. “We still have fifteen minutes... feed me”, he said again and | just made a
face as if he was not looking at me. | took his bag from the backseat and
opened it. | took out the lunchbox and put his bag back on the back seat.



| had made cheese sandwiches for him as he liked them in his breakfast. |
saw a bottle of juice too. | took one sandwich and then raised my hand
towards his mouth so that he could take a bite. | couldn’t understand why he
always made me do things for him. He was not a kid yet | was feeding him like
a caring girlfriend. He finished the sandwich quickly and then | scooted a little
toward him so that he could drink some juice. He could take the bottle from
me and could drink on his own with one hand but no.... | had to do this for
him. | sometimes really felt pity for his future girlfriend.

We reached school in the meantime and he parked the car in the parking lot
of the school. We both came out of the car and he locked the car behind us.
“So, you two are really together, huh?” My body stiffened immediately when |
heard Sia’s taunting tone. “Don’t pay attention to her... she isn’t worth your
attention”, Kyle immediately instructed me and took my hand in his hand. |
lowered my eyes and followed him. “Hey... do you think that he cares for
you... you are nothing but a thing for him”, she yelled behind me and | felt his
grip tighten on my hand. He was about to stop when | tightened my grip on his
hand. “Let her say whatever she wants to say”, | said to him softly, still walking
with him.

| looked up and saw him looking at me with a small smile on his I!ps. |
immediately lowered my eyes. He released his grip from my hand and then
wrapped his hand around my shoulder. “Thanks Bishop.... because of you... |
realized that | actually care for her”, he suddenly yelled aloud without looking
back and I felt like having a mini heart attack at this very instant.

Falling For The Girl I Bullied Chapter 88 - Tips

Sia’s P.O.V.

| was infuriated. | wanted to k!ll this girl but | couldn't..... because.... Kyle
fvcking Knight was her knight in shining armor. He should be with me but he
was with her. | should be the one in his embrace instead of that pathetic b***h.
| should be the one who should have his all attention instead of that freaking



sl*t. The way they looked at each other, | felt that someone had set my all
existence on fire. The way he smiled at her and then pulled her closer to him, |
felt that someone had squeezed my heart tightly. Kyle hated me when | was
the only one who matched his status. Still..... still he was far away from my
reach.

“Forget it, Sia... he won'’t change”, Millie said in a disgusting tone. | was now
trembling in anger and | balled up my fists so tightly that my nails were now
deep inside the skin of my palms. “I will make her pay for this”, | gritted my
teeth while glaring at their retreating backs. Kyle was still holding her tightly in
her embrace and it took everything inside me not to run to them and pulled
her away from him. “| heard that he is now living in her home too”, Millie spoke
again and | snapped my head towards her immediately. “What?” | yelled while
widening my eyes in disbelief. “What did you say?” | asked her while yelling
aloud and she looked at me with a pitiful gaze.

‘I am telling the truth, Sia. After his birthday, he moved to her home. Ethan’s
mother arranged this for him. He is now renting a room in her home”, she told
me in a nervous tone while looking at me fearfully. “Aaahhhhh”, | screamed in
anger and threw my bag on the ground harshly. Was it not enough for her that
she always stick with him in school that they started living together too? “I will
k!ll her”, | yelled while looking all around me in frustration and anger. “Sia”, |
was startled when someone called me in a very stern tone. “G.. good morning,
Mrs Stone”, Millie immediately greeted her in a panic tone and | also
panicked.

Mrs Stone stormed towards me in anger and | lowered my head in panic. She
stopped in front of me and | could hear that she was breathing heavily now.
“You know what did you say right now?” she asked me angrily and | flinched
in my place due to the intensity of her tone. No one.... | meant... no one could
yell at me but my father had given them the authority to yell at me. “Don’t push
us so hard, Sia, that we forget that you are just a teenager. Haven'’t you
caused enough trouble for all of us that you want to do some more, huh?
Grow up, Sia... or else | don’t know what’s going to happen with you”, she
screamed while threatening me and before any of two could say anything, she
stormed away.

‘O My”, Millie exclaimed in fear immediately and started patting her c.hest. |
also took a few breaths of relief. This was really scary. “| don’t know what to
say, Sia.. but”, Millie suddenly spoke again in a hesitant tone and | looked at
her coldly with raised brows. She gulped hard in fear and then raised her
hands towards me. “Please listen to me, Sia... | am already in a big mess due



to the last incident. | can’t afford more problems with my parents. They will
ground me forever if my name comes again in any mess”, she paused while
trying to make me understand what she wanted to say.

“So... | ... lam really sorry... but... but | can’t help you more. | have to finish
school on a good note so that | can get admission to a good college... | am
really sorry”, she looked at me apologetically and then patted my shoulder
lightly before leaving me alone in the parking lot. | was dumbfounded and just
stared at her retreating back in disbelief. | couldn’t believe that she just refuse
to be my help. What the hell was wrong with everyone? | balled up my fists
again but | was still in a daze with what just happened. Millie was with me
since elementary school. | used that girl so many times to hide my name
whenever | did something wrong. She never had the guts to talk to me like
this. What just happened?

“Sia”, | looked behind blankly when somebody called me. | saw Victoria
coming towards me. Noah and Justin were also coming my way. That was
when | realized that | was still standing on the way to the school. “Let’s go”,
she said after taking my bag from the ground. “You heard her, right?” | asked
Victoria while walking with her inside the school in disbelief. She looked at me
with a pitiful gaze and it increased my anger again. “| heard her and ....
Uhhhh”, she hesitated again and | narrowed my eyes at her suspiciously.

“I think... you should lay low now... nothing is going on in your favor”, she said
in a hesitant tone and | glared at her in disdain. “Say clearly what you want to
say, Vic”, | demanded to her in a disdained tone. She took a deep breath and
then looked behind. | followed her gaze and saw that Noah and Justin were at
a safe distance. “David and Rein went to meet her yesterday evening”, she
whispered to me and | j.erked my head backward in disbelief. “Wh.. what did
you say?” | asked her in a bit loud tone in disbelief. “Shhhh... you will get us in
trouble, Sia”, she immediately shushed me and scolded me in a hushed tone
while glancing behind us.

“Yes... | saw them coming out of the place she works. | hid and heard him
talking about whether she would agree to help them or not... in.. in coming
back to school”, she told me everything in a hushed tone and | s.ucked my
breath while slumping down my shoulder helplessly. What was really
happening? “Everyone knows how soft-hearted she is. It will not take them
much time to convince her and if David comes back”, she paused and looked
at me worriedly. | gulped hard and looked in front of me while processing what



she was telling me right now. | knew David well. He was an arrogant and
spoiled rich kid but he was very possessive and protective towards anyone
who was on his good side.

“Talk to your dad and convince him anyhow, not let them come back.... Or
else”, she spoke again but paused and sighed helplessly. “See you later’, she
then patted my shoulder too, and then went inside the girls’ room. We stopped
outside when she asked me to talk to my dad. My dad had already warned me
that he would not help me if something happens again in school. If... if Violet
manages to help David then David and his friends would also protect her.
There would be no way for me to even look at her. | wanted to scream aloud
and pull my hair but | couldn’t do it right now. | had to think of something soon
to get rid of this girl.

David’'s P.O.V.

“Did you talk to her again?” Rein asked me in a hopeful and nervous tone and
| pursed my I!ps into a thin line. Everyone was now looking at me nervously
and | couldn’t blame them for this. “She agreed to help us. She said that she
would talk to Ethan’s mother and would try to convince her that we should get
one more chance to prove that we have our lesson”, | told them truthfully what
Violet said to me. “O my”, Rein exclaimed loudly and then took a few deep
breaths. | smiled bitterly while playing with the pen in my hand.

“What is it?” Victor asked me in a nervous tone again. | took a deep breath
and slumped down on the chair where | was sitting right now. “Uhhh..
nothing... | was just thinking about what happened in the morning”, | told him
and he raised his brows at me curiously. “Il... uhhh.... | went to her working
place in the morning because | heard someone saying to her to come early in
the morning when we were coming out of the diner yesterday”, | told him and
paused to take a breath. “She... she had almost a panic attack when | just
touched her hand only to stop her”, | told him in a calm but sad tone. “She
doesn't like to be touched by anyone”, Axel once again spoke in a calm tone
and | raised my brows at him curiously.

“You know so many things about her, huh?” | asked him curiously. He nodded
and then put down his pen in his notebook. “| was with her in elementary
school. She was a cheerful girl back then”, he told me and we all looked at
him in surprise. “Cheerful girl? No way... all of us know that she barely speaks
with anyone”, Rein said in a tone filled with disbelief. Axel smiled bitterly this
time. He took his pen in his hand again and | felt that he was serious. “What
happened to her then?” | asked him and he looked at me. “You know the



story... everything changed after that incident. She became silent and then
started distancing herself from everyone. She.... She built a cocoon around
her. All the teachers tried to make her back to herself again but”, he paused
and took a deep breath.

“Soon everybody started mocking her. The kids from school and from the
playground near her home.... they all started calling her ... unwanted child”,
he paused again and we all just looked at each other blankly, not knowing
how to respond to this revelation. We all had heard about what her parents did
and to be honest, we all made fun of her so many times because she was not
wanted by her parents. Right now, | felt like a real j.erk. She was just a kid
who got the punishment for the crime which was not even her fault.

We all stayed silent for a good few moments because none of us knew what
to say right now. “I admitted that | am a j.erk who picked up on her because
she was easy to bully and | knew that no one could anything to me because
she has no one to protect her... | ... | swear that”, Victor got emotional as his
voice cracked. “| swear that | will not let anyone bully her anymore. She.. she
doesn’t deserve this... heck... no child deserves that”, he choked on his voice,
and Rein immediately wrapped his hand around her shoulder as Victor had
tears in his eyes now. “He is right though. | also agree that we were j.erks”,
Rein also spoke in a soft but sad tone. “When we spoke to her yesterday...
she didn’t even complain for once for what we did to her. | can say that she
was the most innocent girl whom | ever met till today. She looked worried
when | told her that | will fail because | am not getting a sh!t through this
online schooling”, Rein blurted out what happened yesterday.

“Let’s pray guys that she succeeds in convincing Ethan’s mother and we get
back to school”, | said with a sigh but in a hopeful tone. Everyone nodded and
looked at each other. We all were sitting in my room at my house. We had
some a.ssignments to finish and to our dismay, we all were in trouble because
we were not so studious. “Did you talk with Sia after that?” suddenly Rein
asked me in whispers and | glared hard at him. “Sorry”, he passed an
apologetic smile and then started working on his a.ssignment again. | just
wanted to go back to school and then | would show Sia Bishop with whom she
messed up.

Suddenly Rein screamed startling all of us and we all looked at him in worry.
“Ha..ha ha ha ha”, he started laughing maniacally and we all looked at each
other dumbfounded. “She... she is.. she is.. she is my angel... my angel’,
Rein exclaimed while looking at his laptop screen as if he had got a treasure
there. “What happened, Rein? Why are you so happy?” Damon asked him in



a worried tone. “I... I... you remember, David... that | just asked her to help
me with my a.ssignments?” he suddenly asked me and | recalled our meeting
with Violet. “Don’t tell me that she actually sent you the solution?” | exclaimed
in disbelief and immediately snatched his laptop from his hand.

My eyes widened in shock when | saw her email address in the sender’s
address. She actually helped Rein with his a.ssignments. Everyone had now
surrounded and they were also looking at the laptop screen as if there was
really a treasure. “Ca... can | copy this? | have the same set of questions?”
Michael pleaded to Rein but my eyes were glued on the laptop. She actually
helped him when she didn’t have any obligation of helping us. | felt a pang of
pain in my c.hest because of what | did to her still she is helping us willingly.
Sia hated her because Violet had Kyle’s all attention. Whether she succeeded
in helping us or not, | swore that | would help her and protect her from
everyone all my life. She deserved better treatment and | would do anything to
keep her away from all the dangers. | never felt like this for any other girl
before, not even for Sia but | felt this urge of protecting her from the bottom of
my heart and | knew that | would do this, no matter what happens to me in the
future.

Falling For The Girl I Bullied Chapter 89 - Tips
Kyle’s P.O.V.

‘I don’t know what are you thinking, honey... but... | don’t think that | can trust
those boys”, Ethan’s mother replied to Violet in a calm but bitter tone. “To be
honest, mom.... | am also not sure about their change of heart but”, Violet
immediately agreed with her but paused and then looked at me before looking
back at mom. “They intended to hurt me and acted on a whim at that time. |
am not saying that they did the right thing because | knew that my life was in
danger there and Ethan put his life in danger to save me. So, | can’t defend
their action and they deserve the punishment”, she paused and then looked at
me again. | really wanted to open her brain right now and wanted to see what
was inside her mind. She wanted to help those who hurt her badly.

“You are kind-hearted, princess.... But | am not... | don’t want to see their
faces ever again or else | don’t know what | would do”, Ethan also refused in
an angry tone. Violet smiled and then went to him. “You know that dad will
have the mayor’s election in the next four months, right?” she said to him and
| raised my brows at him while suspecting what she was going to say next.
“Yeah... that | know... so?” Ethan immediately asked her in confusion. My



eyes narrowed when | saw a slight curl at the corner of her l!ps. “Sia’s father is
the opponent”, she said again and now everyone was looking at her.

“Their families are pissed at him right now for not giving a fair punishment to
Sia. if Eleven powerful families stand up with us | don’t think that it will bring
any harm to us. Do a favor to their sons and it will help dad in his campaign”,
she spoke in a cold tone this time and | just stared at her in awe. Never in my
dreams had | ever thought that she could be vicious. She was tormented by
Sia so many times in the past and she wanted to use this incident to take her
revenge on Sia. “Sia’s father will never let this happen, honey. He is very
cunning. If | propose to take them back, he will definitely do something to pull
this in his favor”, mom answered her in a calm but stern tone.

‘I know that mom?”, Violet immediately replied to her with a small smile on her
I'ps. “That’s why | am going to make a request in front of the committee to
bring them back. | am the main victim in that incident and if | say that | am
ready to give them one chance to prove that they have their lesson then |
don’t think that he can do something like that. We need to deal with him in the
way he used to do things”, she explained what she wanted to do and this
really took all of us off guard. “But | can’t do this without Ethan because Ethan
was also injured and he also needs to say the same words with me”, she
explained further and looked back at Ethan. She was sitting with Ethan while |
was sitting at the single seat.

“You really want to forgive them?” Ethan asked him in a low tone. She
immediately shook her head negatively. “I never said that | am going to forgive
them. They tried to k!ll me, Ethan. How can | forgive them? But messing with
eleven lives when the root cause of that mess is at ease | not settling with
me”, she paused and took a deep breath. “It was my luck that you were with
me at that day or else | couldn’t even imagine what they were going to do with
me. | ... well.. | can’t say if they really have got their lesson or not but | want to
take this risk”, she said in a determined tone this time and then looked at mom
again.

Mom took a deep breath helplessly and then looked at me. “I don’t know what
to say here, mom. This is all up to you. But | also feel that Sia should also get
the same punishment as they got. If she is still attending the school then”, |
spoke my mind supporting her decision. | didn’t know why I did this but | felt
this right. The main culprit was Sia but she didn’t get any serious punishment
except continuous monitored by her father. This could be done with all of
them. “| talked with Mr Stammers and Mrs Stone about this too. They were
also not in favor of calling them back but our football team is in a mess right



now. Their names were already submitted for the tournament before the
incident. Now, we don’t have a team to play there”, she spoke again and | just
stared at her not knowing what to say. There was silence in the room for a
good few moments.

Ethan took her hand in his hand and intertwined their fingers on his th!gh. A
pang of jealousy hit me immediately but | concealed my emotions. | knew that
Ethan had feelings for her and he had already told me about this. At that time,
he asked me whether | had any problem if he approached her, and | said that
| had no problem with that when | clearly knew that it was a problem for me.
Now | couldn’t say anything to him if he got close to her. | just wished that she
didn’t develop any feelings for him but the way she was getting comfortable
with him with every passing day, | was now worried. “Let me talk with them
first and also with the boys and their parents. | will do what | can do for them?”,
mom said to her in a calm tone, and Violet with a gentle smile on her I'ps.

“It's already late now. You two should leave or else you will not be able to
wake up in the morning”, mom then said while looking at the watch and |
looked at Violet. “Do as you think is better for everyone. | also want
a.ssurance that they will never do anything to harm me in the future. Also,
regarding their help in dad’s campaign, leave that to me”, Violet said in a calm
and confident tone and | once again looked at her in surprise. She never
showed these traits before. What else she had hidden from everyone? “It’s
okay.... submit an application to the committee tomorrow and then | will call
for a meeting with all those parents with their boys once again”, mom assured
her again with a gentle smile.

“Thanks, mom”, she beamed and then we all stood up from the places where
we were sitting till now. She went to mom and they both h.ugged each other.
“‘Move in here, honey... let the boys leave in that home. You come and live
with me. | really miss our time together”, mom said to her in a gentle but sad
tone. Both | and Ethan raised our brows in surprise and looked at each other.
“You want to abandon me for her?” Ethan asked her in shock ad mom looked
at him annoyingly while releasing her from her embrace. “I am just sending
you to live in her place. This is not abandoning”, mom replied to him
annoyingly and looked at Violet with hopeful eyes.

“I will be on Friday night, mom... after that | will leave with them for the
tournament. So, | want to spend some time with you before going to the
tournament”, Violet said to her and mom immediately grinned. “I will prepare



your room and your favorite dishes for dinner then”, mom said to her while
smiling ear to ear. “What about us?” Ethan once again asked in a hurtful tone
and | also looked at mom faking a sad expression. | was jealous of Violet right
now. “You two have enough of my love and care. Now you two have grown up
and can take care of yourself. | want to take care of my daughter now”, | was
dumbfounded by mom'’s reply. Ethan also gasped in shock.

Violet giggled and then h.ugged mom again. “Let’s have a movie night then”,
she said to her and both of them smiled widely. | was sure now that Violet
knows some kind of magic that everyone started caring for her and didn’t want
to leave her. “This is not fair”, Ethan complained again and pouted annoyingly
while looking at them. Mom just scoffed shrugging him off and then looked at
me. “Take her, Kyle”, she instructed me and | now really felt hurt. She poured
all her love on her and now a stern voice for me. “Okay mom”, | said
dejectedly and looked at Ethan who was also looking dejected.

“Let’s go, princess”, Ethan suddenly said to Violet and mom k!ssed her
forehead one last time and then Ethan took her hand again. Now, this was
getting on my nerves. We walked outside the living room towards the exit after
bidding farewell to mom. “Are you sure that they will not do anything bad in
the future?” Ethan asked her again while walking towards my car. She took a
deep breath and then looked at him. She was walking between us. “l can’t
predict the future, Ethan but | believe what | saw. David’s parents have taken
all his credit cards from him and he is not allowed to go out of the house
alone. He has to take an a.ssigned person with him. The same stories go to
all the other boys. Rein’s father... he... whlpped him for almost a week on
regular basis”, she told what she knew about them in a low tone.

“What?” Ethan asked her in shock and | was also startled by this revelation.
“Wh.. who told you this?” he immediately asked her in a shocked tone.
Wh!pping for a week on regular basis? This was not what | expected as
punishment. “Axel came to meet me today. He showed me Rein’s back pic”,
she told him in a very low voice and now | knew that she was scared. “Hey”,
Ethan immediately wrapped his hand around her shoulder to comfort her.
“This punishment will ruin not their future but also their lives, Ethan. I... | know
that | don’t have the capability to recognize the true self of a person. So, |
want you and Kyle to meet them and see if they are truly sorry or just faking it.
We have three days before we will leave for the tournament. Talk to David
and ask him to meet you”, she requested him and he nodded.

We stopped near my car. He removed her hands from her shoulder and
cupped her face. “Don’t worry, princess.... | will do what you want. Don’t think



too much. We will do what we can do for them if they are really sorry”, Ethan
comforted her again and then klssed her forehead. | clenched my fists trying
hard to keep my face expressionless. | walked towards the driver's seat when
| couldn’t manage to keep my face expressionless. | hopped inside the car
and she also got inside and buckled herself into the passenger’s seat. | gave
Ethan a curt nod and then started driving the car out of the mansion.

She took a deep breath and leaned her head on the backrest closing her
eyes. She was looking exhausted and tired. But | was still annoyed by that
k!ss. How could she allow him to k!ss her? It was not the first time that he
k!ssed her on the forehead but this was now making me more jealous than |
was already. We didn’t talk about anything during the drive. She must doze off
because she didn’'t open her eyes even for a second. | parked the car in the
driveway and then looked at her. | sighed when | realized that she really
dozed off and now was sleeping peacefully.

| got off the car and closed the door behind me. | went towards the
passenger’s seat and opened the door. She was still sleeping peacefully. |
unbuckled her but my eyes lingered on her slightly parted I!ps. | l'cked my I'ps
while looking at them. They were looking so tempting right now. The k!ss that |
stole that night appeared in my mind and the memory of that soft touch made
my heart beat furiously. | gulped hard and took a few deep breaths. | slowly
slid my hands to the back of his head and under her knees. She gasped and
opened her eyes immediately. “Sleep... we are home”, | commanded her and
she immediately relaxed in my embrace. She wrapped her hands around my
neck and snuggled into my neck making me breathe heavily now.

| closed the door by my leg and then walked towards the door. “Is she okay?” |
stopped in my track when | heard Mrs Hawks’ loud voice. “Yeah... just
sleepy”, | replied to her and she nodded. “Wait... let me open the door for
you”, she yelled and then almost came to us running. | gave her the key which
| was holding in my hand. Suddenly Violet whimpered and tightened her grip
on my neck and her soft I!ps touch my shoulder blade making me shiver hard.
“‘Here”, Mrs Hawk opened the door for us and then gave the key back to me.
“Thanks, Mrs Hawk”, | thanked her in a soft tone with a small smile. “You're
welcome, honey.... Now go.. it's already late”, she ushered me to go inside
and then walked away.

| closed the door behind us and then walked upstairs to her room. “Kyle”,
suddenly she whispered my name and my heart skipped a beat. | stopped in
the middle of the stairs for a second. When she didn’t say anything again, |
started walking again. She must be dreaming but what was she dreaming that



she took my name? She was in deep sleep when | put her on her bed slowly. |
tried to remove her grip from my neck but she whined and pulled me closer to
her, making me fall down on her but | put my hands on the bed immediately to
support myself. “Violet.... Violet.... Let me go”, | asked her gently. “No... No...
do.. don’t go”, she immediately replied to me and tightened her grip on me.

It was clear that she was dreaming something and that was bad because she
whimpered again as if someone dear to her was leaving her and she was
pleading with him or her. | sighed and then lay down beside her. “Don’t go”,
she whispered again in a whimper and pulled me closer to her. She made
herself comfortable with my body making me smile widely. Ethan could k!ss
her on her forehead but he couldn’t come so close to her. | gently k!ssed her
forehead and wrapped my hand around her torso. She still had her shoes on
her feet but | couldn’t remove them because of her grip on my neck which was
still tight. I guess | needed to give her some time to get relaxed and then |
could try again to go away as lying down next to her was making my heart
beat furiously.

Falling For The Girl I Bullied Chapter 90 - Tips
Violet's P.O.V.

“Are you sure that you want to do this, Violet? You know very well that you
don’t have to do this if someone is pressuring you”, our principal, Mr Johnson
asked me with concern and | shook my head a little. “No, Mr Johnson. No one
IS pressuring me. | want to do this on my free will. For your information, | am
helping two of them with their homework and a.ssignments”, | answered him
politely while telling him what | was doing to help them. | knew that Mr
Johnson was a softy and he didn’t want to be on the bad side of anyone,
especially the influential families. His eyes widened in surprise. “You are?” he
asked me in surprise and | nodded. “Yes, sir”, | nodded again confirming that |
was telling him the truth.

A wide smile spread immediately on his I!ps. “| know whatever happened with
you here, Violet, but you know my position and my problems coming with this
position too. | am the principal of this school but | had no authority when it
comes to punishing these spoiled b.rats. They are reckless because of the
power that their families hold on school management”, he told me something
that | didn’t want to know because | knew already that he didn’t want to do
anything against them because he loved his chair very much.



“Please process my request on an urgent basis, Mr Johnson. We need our
football team before we go to the tournament”, | request him in a polite and
gentle tone and he nodded immediately. “One more thing, Mr Johnson”, |
suddenly spoke again when | remembered that | didn’t tell him that Ethan had
also signed the request of calling those students back. “Yes, Violet?” he asked
me in a calm tone. “Ethan Parker has also signed the request with me. So, |
think it will be best if you inform the committee about like.... Right now?” | said
to him questioningly. His eyes immediately widened in shock and he
immediately opened my written request. “He really did”, he exclaimed in
disbelief and | nodded with a small smile on my I!ps.

‘I will process it before the day end and will intimate about what they say”, he
said in a cheerful tone and | tilted my head a little in front of him before leaving
the room. “What did he say?” Justin asked me as soon as | came out of the
principal’s room. “He will process the request and will inform me”, | told him
and he nodded. “Do you really feel like helping them?” he asked me while
walking towards the canteen. “| really feel like this, Justin. | am not saying
what they did was not wrong because that was but they are suffering a lot and
| feel that they have their lessons and now they should come back so that they
can resume their study and pursue their future”, | told him what was in my
mind.

“You are really something, princess”, he chuckled and | just shrugged my
head while smiling a little. “Ethan and Kyle will come back after lunch”, he
informed me and | furrowed my brows in confusion. “They are out of school?” |
asked him and he nodded. “No... Ethan asked David to meet him in the
parking of the school during the lunch break. They are in the parking lot right
now”, he told me and | nodded. “Look who is coming?” we both looked in the
direction of the voice when we heard someone saying something in a taunting
tone. | sighed internally when | saw Sia coming towards us from the other
corridor with Millie and the other girls. “Don’t pay attention to them?”, Justin
whispered to me and took my hand in his hand.

“O wow.. now he is your boy toy, huh?” Sia taunted me while throwing a
disgusting look at me. “Mind your tongue, Sia. She is not you who needs a
boy toy every day”, Justin spat venom in a disgusting tone and Sia’s face
became ugly in anger immediately. | took a deep breath and then looked at
Sia. “Don’t forget, Nickelson... Who | am”, she threatened him while gritting
her teeth in anger. “Who are you, Sia Bishop?” before Justin could say
anything, | asked her in a calm tone. Sia’s eyes widened in shock instantly.
Her mouth hung open when she heard me. | was holding Justin’s hand tightly



but today, | was determined to face her b.ravely. | had enough of her bullsh't
about me.

“You... you”, she stuttered while looking at me in disbelief. “Yes, me.. Sia...
Tell me who are you? What'’s your ident!ty except that you are Mr Marcus
Bishop’s daughter? Do you have anything else to say about yourself except
this ident!ty?” | asked her in a calm tone keeping my gaze fixed on her. “At
least | have a father to brag about. Can you say that you are someone’s
daughter?” she taunted me immediately and | chuckled this time. | rubbed my
finger to the bridge of my nose while looking at her mockingly. “Of course |
can say that | am someone’s daughter because | can’t be here without a
mother and a father, right?” | asked her mockingly and Justin burst into
laughter. Sia immediately glared at him and then looked back at me angrily.

‘I know your father and | know you because of your father. This”, | paused and
took a step towards her. “Is your ident!ty, Ms Sia Bishop.... This is what you
are. You don’t know my father but you know me, and this is me. | can brag
about everything that | have because | have earned them (I pointed my finger
toward me). Everybody knows me because of me, not because of my father.
They come to me for help because they know that | can help them and | don’t
need to request my father to buy the boy whom | want to be my boyfriend”, |
taunted her with every throne stabbed in my heart by her. | knew that my last
statement was the worst taunt because | used Kyle to taunt her.

“And about being him and others my boy toy (I looked at Justin who was now
looking at me dumbfounded and then looked back at Sia who was also
stunned)... at least | am not playing with their lives”, | winked at her mockingly
and then pulled Justin with me while walking in my way to the canteen. To be
honest, | was shaking in fear from inside. My heart was hammering against
my rib cage and | felt that | would faint due to anxiety at any time. “Wow... that
was awesome”, Justin yelled aloud happily and my breath hitched because
we were still in the same corridor and | was sure that Sia had listened to what
he said.

“Just walk, Justin”, | muttered in a shaking voice and he immediately wrapped
his hand around my shoulder. “Don’t worry, princess.... You have me right
now and there is no way that | will let anyone touch you. But”, he immediately
comforted me but beamed once again. “You hit the right nail”, he exclaimed
again in a cheerful tone and | felt like finding a hole where | could hide myself.
| was infuriated by her taunt and for the first time in my life, | acted on impulse.



But it actually felt so good. Her eyes were about to pop out of the socket
anytime in shock and | really wanted to laugh aloud while thinking about her
expressions.

We reached in the canteen and | sat down near Noah while putting my bag on
the table. | took my water bottle out and drank a mouthful of water
immediately as my throat was completely dry due to anticipation. “You should
have seen her guys, how she put Sia in her place”, Justin immediately started
telling everyone what | have done and | threw my head on the top of my bag.
“What | have done?” | muttered to myself and closed my eyes. | heard him
telling everything to them and | cursed myself for being impulsive again.
“‘Really?” Noah suddenly pulled me up by my shoulders and asked me while
looking at me in amazement.

| looked at him helplessly and my I!ps trembled. “Hey”, he immediately started
rubbing my arm when tears started building up in my eyes. “She will surely
send k!llers to k!ll me now”, | said in a worried tone and everyone looked at
me dumbfounded. “Killers? Really?” Dustin asked me in amazement and | felt
like crying. They were making fun of what happened earlier and my whole life
was at stake now. “l should leave the city now. She will definitely use her
father’s position to k!ll me now. O My God”, | yelled while face-palming myself
when so many images of me being k!lled by someone appeared in my mind. |
trembled hard in fear while imagining myself dead in different ways.

“‘Hey hey hey... princess... don'’t think too much... drink some water... drink
some water first”, Noah immediately tried to comfort me and gave me the
water bottle again. “Noah.. what | have done?” | asked him in a cracked tone
and tear rolled down. “Hey princess... don’t spoil the fun, okay. You did
nothing wrong and the line that you said about that boy toy thing”, suddenly
Dustin yelled at me and his last three words took me off guard. He grinned
and quickly came to me on the other side. He sat down on the ground on one
knee and took my hand. | moved my upper body a little away from him while
eyeing him suspiciously.

“I would love to be your boy toy... just say yes... and | will pluck out stars for
you”, he said in a sweet voice while smiling ear to ear and rubbed his face to
my arm like a puppy. “Ew... Dustin... go away”, | immediately yanked my
hand from his grip and scooted towards Noah but blushed harder. “What? Am
| not handsome and sweet?” he immediately made a sad puppy face and
blinked while looking at me innocently. “That’s enough teasing her. Don’t give
her a heart attack”, Noah scolded him and Dustin pouted while looking at
Noah this time. Suddenly | felt that there was too much silence in the canteen.



| looked around and immediately turned red in embarrassment when | saw
that everyone was now looking at us in shock.

“sh!t’, | cursed and immediately covered my face with my hands. Now | really
needed a big hole to hide myself. “What? Do whatever you are doing?” Noah
yelled aloud and my heart was now about to come out of my c.hest any time. |
felt her hand on my shoulder again and he started massaging my shoulder
gently. “To be honest, Violet”, suddenly Noah spoke in a calm tone and |
peeked at him between my fingers. “l have someone else in my heart or else |
would have also hit on you”, he winked at me while smiling slyly. “Noah”, |
yelled, and hit his arm hard. “Ouch”, he yelped but started laughing.

Dustin and Justin also joined him and | just looked at them while moving my
head from one side to another with a pout. “She is the best”, Justin also
chirped and | glared at him again. “Enough teasing her... now finish the meal
or else we will be late for our class”, Noah then instructed them and pulled the
food tray towards us. “Eat now, Violet”, he instructed me too and | slumped
down my shoulders in defeat. | had to die then | must die with a full stomach.
Who knows what we get to eat after death? | started eating my bowl of mac n
cheese while thinking about what | could get to eat after being dead.

Suddenly it hit me and | looked at the boys stunned. | was hyperventilating
and anxious when | entered the canteen. | was about to get a panic attack
when they started spatting nonsense. | smile of grat!tude appeared on my
I'ps. They succeeded in diverting my mind. “What?” Noah asked me while
chewing and | just shook my head. “Nothing”, | replied to him in a low voice
and then looked back at my bowl. They were not obligated to me to take care
of me. Sitill, they did everything to keep me safe and calm. Finally, | got some
friends and they really cared about me.

We finished our meal and then walked out of the canteen to go to our next
class. The boys were talking about their game and | was just walking silently
beside Noah. “Hey”, We all stopped in our way when we heard Ethan’s voice.
| looked in the other direction and saw both Kyle and Ethan walking towards
us. They were looking calm and | just wished that | had taken the right
decision this time. “How was it?” Dustin asked Ethan as soon as they came
near to us. Ethan smiled and looked at me. “We are doing the right thing,
Violet”, he said to me and | exhaled sharply in relief. | didn’t realize that | was
holding my breath till now. I looked at Kyle but blinked harder when | saw him
looking at me with narrowed eyes. Did he know what | did earlier?



