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g3 CHAPTER 83 1 Deserved All
The Hurt

believe I hurt
angry and disappointed in me,
aggresslvely.

Whydldlmmbemeonemmrthlm?l
wastolﬁmwhatmnielwammeandltwuso
dumb of me to think of such a thing.

m\vayhesmmedo\xwuhhwayof

mmnmeﬁmmmm
would hurt me, he still had his reservations ever
after what 1 did to him.

1 broke down in tears as soon as he left the
house, I cried tears of regret, tears that won't
bring back what we had. They were useless to

me now, no amount of crying would get us back
together.

He didn't break up with me but I knew that
it was only a matter of time before he did.

What I felt towards him at first wasn't love
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but lately, I didn't know how to putit, I wasn't
sure if it was love but it was a certain kind of
calmness that evaded my soul.

It was noﬂunghkewhatlfeltfor Daniel
whenlwaﬂnlovewlthhhn.Albledldn‘tmake
meugtﬂ\eadedorglddyfeeung.hemdeme
feelcahnandm.lnremmwhadldldoto
Mm?lruuwdlnmandlnlnedllllovdyhurt.

'lherewuahnockondledoormdlmmd
sharply,wbocwlditbe?Wsltlﬂm?Dldhe
come back to makeup?

Nobody is that dumb Elsie!

You don't expect to get told that the
relationship you were so positive about was
nothing but merely a means to forget another
pemnandexpectﬂnepumwbebackm
twenty minutes to make up.

Things weren't done that way and life wasn't
such a bed of roses, you don't get to fuck up and
get patted on the back for it. Then who was it?

Bonnie's face appeared as I opened the door
slightly to know who it was and as | opened it
wider she was standing with George.

"Hey, I'm sorry that I came so late, | hope
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you didn't wait too long’ She said as she averted
her eyes from my face.

Bonnie, this was all her fault, if only she kept
totimemdwasherewlwnshewauupposedto
be then Daniel wouldn't have had the
opportunity to be here.

*Bonnie and George.
'l-ley,Eble.'GeorgegeewL

m.wemywayng?Ohmygoodm.l
didn‘t mean to stay away for so long-"

lqulctlydmdﬂnmml:me&edmy
face, how could I allow myself to be seen like this
byGewp,whatwahemmmﬂleﬁtu
place?

*Are you not going to let us in?"

She asked and I realized we were standing
at the front door. I quickly moved aside to let

them both inside. Cleaning my tears, I prepared
myself to appear okay.

"This is a nice place Elsie, how come you
never invited me here before, this will make a
very good sleepover porch.”

"Yes”
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labsenﬂnindedlystaredatboﬂ\ofﬂwmlt

waskindofuseleutolayanythmgtober,mt
when he was here.

'Bomle,canlslwwmemlnslnd\e
bedroom?”

'&ue,pleuemuem,wcwilbeﬂglt
bock.'s\uddauhenbbedlllﬂMandhe
smiled in response.

That single act between them was so painful
wmumhwlmmmmmt

qm,uwmmmmmm
about it.

“Bonnie what took you so long and why are

memmMmmw
to talk now?”

Her face looked surprised and 1 didn't
realize it but | was squeezing her hands too
tightly as I held it and my voice wasn't sounding
too friendly.

“I'm sorry I'm late, I got distracted by
George and | came with him because I was he
won't let me drive around late’

1 signed and hugged her. She hugged me
back and began rubbing my back. "What's wrong

k4




got here,
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Elsie? You haven't been yourself since |
what happened?”
*He found out.”
*Who?"
'Alble.he{otmdoutlwasaboutwhyl
started dating him in the first place and he got
angry, we had a big argument.’
*Oh no, dear”

'Yenndhewatedatonme.lmww
moverandlcm‘thebbuhhmemynl.'

Aﬁuhmbmammma

I tried my best to control myself but I couldn’t.

*Wait here.’

She moved me to the bed and quickly

dashed to the living room, | had no idea what she
didlmtshecnmebackandaheheldmealq-led

in her arms.

*I sent George home and I will be staying the
night with you okay?"

1 nodded helplessly and held her, I cried as |

told her everything that happened. About Daniel,
Albie probably overheard the whole fight.
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My chest felt lighter as 1 cried and told her
everything that happened, I felt better by the
time my tears dried up and I was beginning to
calm myself.

'Elsie,thlsisalot.whatareyougomgtodo
now?"

'ldon'tlmow.mebutparthtomorrwu
meweekemholwon‘thavetooeehhnun

Mondny.mlybebyﬂuenlmmmwa
what to do about us’’

“I'm sorry Elsie”

~you warned me, Bonnie, you told me 1
wwldgetlmtmtlmmn.lmm
hurt I am feeling”

*Don't say that”

'Noyouwon‘tnndetmmmm.ee
the look on his face when we argued, he was
trylnghlsbesttobesomlmbuthewasm.'

The weekend was going to be a very long
and agonizing one, by the time Monday came, |
hoped I was ready for what it had stored for me.




